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The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWs is pub-
lished by THe BURLAND-DESBARATs LITHO-
GRAPHIC AND PUBLISHING COMPANY on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vance, &.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
$3.00 for clergymen, school-teachers and post-
masters, in advance.

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAND, General
Manager.

All literary correspondence, contributions,
&c., to be addressed to the Editor.

‘When an answer is reguired, stamp for return
postage must be enclosed.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to this office, either personally or by postal
card, any irregalarity in the delivery of their
papers. , ’

NOTICE.

We beg to call particular attention to our
views in this number of scenes on the Ottawa—
lumbering, and views of Aylmer. The letter-
press connected therewith will be found very
interesting.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

wontreal, Saturday, Sept. 7, 1878.

THE READJUSTMENT OF
VOCATIONN.

The changes made in society, especially
of the lower orders, by the division of
labour consequent on the introduction of
machinery, have frequently been the sub-
ject of consideration among political econo-
mists. They are taken up again in a re-
markal,lc paper which the North American
Review for September-October publishes.
Leaving out of view the wodifying in-
fluences of trade and finance, and the
various ameliorations and reliefs afforded
by charities and noble benefactions the
writer, Dr. W.'T. Hagrris, puts forth two
remedies—migration and higher educa-
tion :

I. Those who migrate to the unclaimed
lands of the interior have constant em-
ployment for all their time ; are stimulated
to their best efforts, because every stroke
of work tells, and they see every week be-
fore their eyes the results of last week’s
toil.

11. Before they migrated they were
working on half-time, perhaps; they had
lost their property, and were compelled to
seo their weekly toil yield small visible
results : now they have enterprise and life
in their new settlement. :

III. The effect of migration is bene-
ficial at both ends of the line. The old
commubnity was overstocked, and demand
for il« products decreased.  After the
migration wages rise, and the demand for
productions increases by reason .of - the
market created in the new settlements of
the border land. With regard . to the
remedy implied in education, it- is, of
course, industrial education that is in-
tended. . p

1. There ought first to be a more. care-
fully-devised scheme laying a foundation
for industrial skill in general, before the
pupil is mature enough to tuke up the
studies of the general curriculum of the

common school. .

in the common school proper,and, if
taught properly, will nearly suffice for the
general training of the hand and eye, such
as is indispensable in most of the arts and
trades. ' '

II1. The institution called “School-
Shops” creates versatility within the range
of mechanical industries. It is in this
school-shop that the pupil learns the
theory and practice of tools in general, and
a boy well trained in a school-shop would
learn the mysteries of a special trade in a
month, and would go forth into the world
of industry able to re-adjust himself if any
untoward accident happened to his special
vocation. With a system such as this, it
is obvious that “ the progress of mechanical
invention brings with it emancipation
from physical labour, and the opportunity
for each and all to ascend in the direction
of those vocations having for. their end the
direct ministration to the spiritual wants
of man.” .

MADAME MARIE ROZE.

For years the magnificent abilities of Madawme
Marie Roze, of Her Majesty’s Theatre, were
overshadowed by the stupendous and deserved
popularity of the late lamented Mademoiselle
Titiens. Her style and her best characters be-
ing exactly those which were associated with
the regretted Hamburg prima donna, it was
impossible, while’ Titiens still reigned at the
older opera-house, that Marie Roze could get a
great chance in London.

But Mademoiselle Titiens, to whose counsels
Mr. Mapleson owed much of his success as an
operatic director, perceived, with the certainty
0} unerring genius, the French lady’s ca bili-
ties, and recommended Marie Rozc as her deputy
in her own peculiar characters while Her Ma-
jesty’s company were giving performances in the
provinces.

Hence it happened that the fame of Marie
Roze out of London was established across the
breudth and over the length of England, and
even Scotland and Wales, before metropolitans,
who will aceept nobody upon trust, even from
proviuce or continent of Europe or Ainerica, had
been made aware of the operatic treasure they
possessed in the object of this memoir.

Towards the close of the operatic season of
1877, however, she made her mark, and, to-
gether with Madame Etelka Gerster and Madame
Christine Neilson, gave great brilliancy to the
close of the operatic performances.

Again, during the following short winter sea-
son at Her Majesty’s Madame Marie thoroughly
distinguished herself.

Her first really important operatic successes
were made in Paris, and led to her engagement
by Mr. Mapleson.

In London she has sucessfully filled the réle
of Marquerite (* Faust”), Susunna (*‘ Le Nozze
di Figaro’”) and other important parts with suc-
cess. She won her firss special favour as Queen
Berengaria in Balfe's ¢ Talismano.”

About four years since she was married to Mr.
Julius Perkins, an American basso profundo,
who, to many amiable personal qualities, united
artistic merits of a high order, and who bid fair
to reach the foremost rank in the operatic pro-
fession. His untimely death left Madame Marie
Roze in the following year a widow, with a child.

In the spring of 1875, Madame Roze was c¢n-
gaged by Mr, Carl Rosa, for Fnglish opera, and
made her début on the English stage as Arline,
in Balfe’s ** Bohewmian Girl.” She subsequently
played other parts in English opera, but her en-
gagement was not renewed by Mr. Rosa, who
found the lady’s high terms were incompatible
with the prices for admission to his opera per-
formances, and Madame Roze returned to the
[talian operatic stage. .

At the close of the opera season last year it
was understood that Madame Roze was about
not only to make a professional tour through
America, but again to enter the bonds of mat-
rimony by becoming the wife of a nephew of the
director for whomn she has now sung some years.

Almost iinmediately atter this announcement
the lady sailed for the United States, and there
she has carried everything before her. The
Americans quite recognize talent of any kind,
and they are always the better pleased (like most
of us) when talent is associated with beauty.

This qualification Madame Roze possesses in
an eminent degree. Always good-looking, with-
in the last two or three years she has developed
into one of the most beautiful women upon any
stage.

It was quite expected that she would be oue
of the successes at Her Majesty’s this scason.
But the lady has not appeared.

‘We can ouly hope that she has not altogether
abandoned England for America, as previously

she had abandoned Paris for London. 1f so, the

English, like the French metropolis, will regret
the absence of a really great artistc, such as
neither city can easily spare. It is to be hoped
that Madane Maric Roze has before her very
many years of success, in which to charm her ad-
mirers, not ouly of Europe, but also of the whole
continent of America,

. Y MADAME ETELKA GERSTEL.
H. Drawing is the chief industrialstudy’

Madame Gerster has becn a signal example of
the suddenness with which renown may be
gained. It may be said that practically nothing
was known of this lady in London when she ap-
peared last year at Her Majesty’s, where she

succeeded in recovering the fortunes of that

house, which had received a severe blow by the
absence, and finally the death, of Madame
Titiens. . )

There was no doubt about this lady’s success
from the very first hour of ler appearance.
Madame Gerster is of Hungurian origin, and it
is from the Danube this débuluntc ~awme to the
metropolis in the season of 1877. There can be
no exaggeration in stating that the Azniine of
the 23rd of June, 1877, at Her Majesty’s Theatre,
created great delight.

The Hungarian prima doia possesses wonder-
ful facility and brilliancy, great dramatic in-
stinet and sensibility, startling novelty of fiori-
ture. Her mobility of features is very marked.

The lady was born in 1857 at Kassh, the capi-
tal of Upper Hungary ; her father was a mer-
chant, amrhc-r brother is a doctor. Her musi-
cal talents were recognised in childhood. A
director of the Conservatorium in Vienna heard
Etelka sing when fourteen, and was so struck
with her voice that he at once suggested that
her talent should be cultivated in Vienna, where
the Italian mode of music, as distinct from the

e

French or German, is studied by the pupils. It
was in 1872, she being then fifteen, t Made-
moiselle Gerster went to Vienna, where she was
put on the list of students at the Conservatorium.
Her progress was rapid. Her first appearance
was at the Fenice in Veuice in 1875, as (Filda in
¢ Rigoletto,” a part she played no less than
twenty-two times-—an event almost unprece-
dented in Italy. She was the first artiste to per-
form the character of Uphelic in the Italian ver-
sion of the ¢ Hamlet "’ of M. Ambroise Thomas,
for her fine delineation of which she secured the
special ackuowledgments of the French composer.

From Venice Mademoiselle Gerster went to
Marseilles with success thence to the Carlo Felice,
in Genoa, where she sang fourteen times in the
¢ Sonnambula.’’ Her next theatre was in Berliu,
where her impressurio was Signor Gardini. The
Prussian critics were emphatic in their notices
that since Sontag there never had been a greater
marvel. The Emperor of Germany took a great
interest in Mademoiselle Gerster’s performances,
and personally congratulated her on her vocal
attainments.

At Berlin she married Signor Gardini, who
had been her enterprising and successful director.
¥rom Berlin Madame Gerster-Gardini went to
Pesth, where she sang in Italian opera. After
Pesth she assisted at the Silesian musical festival
at Breslau. She can sing, if required, in at least
four languages—Hungarian, German, Italian,
and French. Madame Gerster is now in her
twenty-first year. A week or two since she re-
turned to London, to sing at Her Majesty’s,
where she has shown that, if anything, since last
season all her qualifications have improved. She
is beyond questiou one of the ledding singers of
all Europe.

Unfortunately, certain critics, unwise friends
of this now renowned lady, have endeavoured to
cnhance her reputation hy comparing her with
Madume DPatti, the more especially that they
both commenced their London reputation in the
same character—that  of «mine (* Sonnam-
bula ).

No comparison of this character can be made.
Madame Patti, from the early age of six or seven,
has sung, as it were, phenomenally. She does
not rememnber learning most of the well-known
roles of popular Italian opera. She is essentially
a natural and phenomenal singer, as distinct
from vne who, having natural ability, devotes
immense industry to the perfecting of a natural
gift.

Madame Gerster-Gardini, as a singer, has
neither the dramatic genius of Titiens nor the
natural perfection of Patti, but nevertheless,
after her way, she is a perfect prima donna, and
she must remain in England a lasting fa-
vourite.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Lorps BEACONSFIELD AND SALISBURY AT
GurLpbHALL.—The Prime Minister of the Secre-
tary of State for Foreign Affairs went into the
City ‘to receive from the Lord Mayor and Corpo-
ration the honorary gitt ofthe civic franchise. It
wus half-past tive in the afternoon when they
started from the Ministers’ official residences in
Downing street.  They were much cheered by
the people along the streets. The entrance to
the City, at Temple Bar, was adorned with two
rows of flags, am{ with a trophy erected on the,
site of the ancient gateway. A wooden side arch,
to correspond with the remaining stone arch,
was put up on the side next to the great eastern
tower of the New Law Courts. Each of these
side arches was surmounted by a silver %\'iﬂ‘in,
like the heraldi® supporters of the City of Lon-
don aris, upholding Venetian masts, gilt and
decked with scarlet, between which extended a
band displaying the motto *‘ Peace with Hon-
our.” Many flags were hung out in Fleet-street
and farther along the route ; and St. Dustan’s
and other church bells were set ringing. The
carriages were escorted by a small detachment of
City police. At Guildhall the front court-yard
way partly incloseid and covered by a awning.
This formed an elegant pavilion, with tiers of
svats for twelve hundred spectators. 1ts interior
was decorated with mirrors at the four corners,
embluzoned shiclds, trophies of flags, masses of
verdant shrubs, aud garlands of bright flowers.

The City Library, where the Lord Mayor re-
ceived the illustrious visitors of the Corporation,
is & beautiful modern Gothic hall. The scene
here, us well as in the entrance pavilion or vesti-
bule, was splendid and lively, with plenty of
rich dresses of ladies, municipal robes, official
and military uniforms; while the bands of the
Artillery Coml{u.n y and of the London Rifle
Volunteers made spirit-stirring music. Lords
Beaconsfield and Salisbury, who wore Court
levée dress, with the ribbons, George and Star of
the Garter, were greeted by the Lord Mayor, Sir
T. 8. Owden, in Lis robes of officc, accompanied
by the Lady Mayoress. After the due saluta-
tions, their Lordships passed into the Great
Hall, through an avenue of palins and ferns in
every roomni, staircase, and corridor.

The Grand Hall was prepared for the ceremio-
nial by erecting a daise, under a canopy decorat-
ed with arabesiues, for the principal personages
concerned, and there were ten tiers of seats for
members of the Common Council, and at each
end of the hall twenty tiers of seats for other
spectators, to the nuwmber altogether of nearly
two thousand. Banners of the City Companies
were ranged above the doors, and the sunlight
through the stained glass windows, falling on
the marble statuary, had a beautiful effect. The
band of the Coldstream Guards was in the
Rusic Gallery. The two Ministers of State, con-
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ducted by the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs and some
other Aldermen and Common Councilmen, took
their seats on the dais. The Court of the Com-
mon Council was opened in due form, the Lord
Mayor presiding ; and the Town Clerk read the
resolutions of the 18th inst., that the freedom of
the City, in a gold box, should be presented to
each of their Lordships, for their conduct at the
Congress of Berlin. The necessary formal docu-
ments were produced, certificates of their admis-
sion in 1874 to the Merchaut Taylor's Company,
and a voucher from the * Compurgators” that
both were honest men, who would pay scot and
bear lot, and not defraud the City or the Queen.
Each of their Lordships then made his solemn
declaration of allegiance, loyalty, and fidelity ;
after which the City Chamberlain addressed first
Lord Beaconstield, and secondly Lord Salisbury,
in set terms of special commendation, refer-
ring to their late political achievements. The
Prime Minister briefly replied, and was followed
by the Secretary for Foreign Affairs. They in-
scribed their name in the roll of City freemen,
and the proceedings were ordered to be entered
in the journals of the Court.

The Lord Mayor and Lady Mayoress enter-
tained the two Ministers, with a numerous and
distinguished company, including the other
members of the Cabinet, in the Egyptian Hall of
the Mansion House. Lord Beaconsfield there
made another speech, claiming for himself and
his Government the credit of having secured for
Surope a general peace which he believed would
be enduring, because every one of the powers,
including Russia, was benefitted, and not one was
humiliated, by the arrangements now concluded.
Lord Salisbury in the same strain, declared his
persuasion that we had done with the Eastern
Question, and that a period of peace and pros-
perity had been opened, and that all rancours
should now cease. The Lord Chancellor, Sir
Staftord Northeote, Colonel Stanley, and the
Right Hon. W. H. Smith were among the Min-
isters who spoke at this banquet.

Harirax Views.—We take pleasure in stat-
ing that the views of Halifax which appear in
the present issue, and appeared in our last, are
taken from photographs by Wm. Notman of
Halifax, to whom we have often been indebted
for similar favors. Not only does this Halifax
house sustain the world-wide reputation of Not-
man, but it is-the only one that has as yet pro-
duced a panoramic view of Halifax. We havea
tew morc Haligonian views, derived from the
same source, which we shall shortly publish.

Tur CarrooN.—This pisture represents a
scene which will be memorable in the annals of
Montreal Courts. During the Orange trial at
present pending in the Police Court of this city,
and in which the whole couuntry is interested,
Col. George Smith was committed for contempt
by the Magistrate because he declined to answer
a question that would set him down as an
Orangeman and thus incriminate him. This is
the scene which we have depicted on our first
}mge. The scene might have become historical
had the sentence been carried out, but judges
of a higher court with unanimity and in eloquent
termns granted a writ of habeas corpis.

RaisiNG THE BRITISH STANDARD AT LARN-
AcA.—A description of this scene is embraced
in a former description of the occupation of Cy-

rus.
P FLAG 0¥ TrUCE.—Another of Detaille’s mili-
tary canvases which have won him so wide a
reputation, notwithstanding his extreme youth.
This masterpiece has attracted much attention
during the whole time of the Exposition.

[ —

HUMOROUS.

AN exchange calls the watermelon ¢ that
luscious eapsule of pink moisture.”

A BOY says that when he eats watermelon his
mouth feels as if it were in swimming.

THIs is the last rose of summer, as the man
said when he got out of bed on the morning of August 31,

Tur worst thing about a mosquito is its long
soliloquy as to when and where it bad better settle down
and bite.

DoNx Prarr says that at Long Branch the
wind blew out the brains of a swell wno was trying to do
the thing bimself.

It is possible to live on sixpence a day, so
says a London physician. He does not state how the
sixpence should be cooked.

THE boy who doesn’t skulk up-stairs now and
then, pack up his clothes and run away to sea, will make
an awful good man when he grows up.

No photographer has any busiuess to tell a
sitter to ussume a pleasant expression of countensnce. If
a4 man wants to look piratical that's his affair.

LEAVE your grievances, as Napoleon did his
leiters, unopened tor three weeks, and it is astonishing
how few of them by that time will require answering.

No newspaper should speak slightingly of the
man who, seated on a dry goods box with unothing on

earth to do, stops every pedestrian to ask the time of
day.

THe mushroom season has opened. You can
tell thewn easily, Pick and eat them. If you survive,
they are mushrooms; if they kill you they are toad-
stools.

GuEsTs at hotels in New Jersey are not per-
mitted to mash mosquitoes on the walls, but must get
’em down on the floor and choke ’em to death and ring
for the porter to draw off the corpses.

AN enterprising Chicagoan was discovered
selling tickets for a wake, which, he said, wiping away a
tear, would take place probably on Thursday night, but
?er:ainly before Sunday—the poor fellow was sinking
ust.

THE diseovery has been made that the world
does notrevolve with the same motion that it did a
thousand years ago; but it still swings around fust

snough to satisfy the juan with a bheavy bill coming
ue.
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THE OLD HOME.

T have gone—I cannot always go, you know ;
Best 'tis so—
Home across the distant ridges of the years,
. With my tears;
And the old house. standiug still on the old ground,
There I found.

In the parlour, in my fancy. 1 could trace
Father’s face ; )

And my mother, with her old acoustomed air,
Sitting there :

While beside them bhrothers, sisters, true and good,
Silent stood.

Through the stillness swam the song of summer bird,
And there stirred

On the wall the leaf-fircked sunshine ; and its glow
Faded slow ;

But from all the loving lips I watched around—
Not a sound.

Then 1 went up-stairs slow entering ‘wid their glooms
All the rooms;

And I trod with softened step along the floor;
Opened doors ;

But 1 never heard a voice or met a soul
In the whole.

Of the breaths that stirred the dréperies to and fro
Long ago;

- Of the eyes that through the casement used to peep

Ont of sleep ;
Of the fect that in thexe chambers used to run—
Now are uone,

Of the sunshine pouring downsward from the sky,
Blue and high ; X

Of the leafage and the ancient garden plot,
Browwn and hot ;

Of the streamlet, and the shingle, and the tide—
These abide.

But beyond its azure vaulting overhead
Are my dead;

Though their graves were dug apart in many lands,
Joining hands,

They have gathered und are waiting till I come,
That is home !

.
THE ENSUING ELECTIONS.
NOMINATIONS FoR THE HOUSE OF COMMONS,

The following nominations have already been
made for the House of (‘ommons ; and as other
nominations shall be made from time to time, we
shall add them in order to give our readers an
opportunity of learning the names of those candi-
dates who have been nominated to contest the
various constituencies at the approaching gene-
il elections :—

ONTARIO.
Addington.._..._. J McRory Shibley
Algoma....... ...
Bothwell -..J J Hawkins D Mills
Brant, N.. -..J 8 Crawford Gavin Fleming
Brant, 8... ... A Watts Patterson
Brockville........ W. Fitzsimmons Col Buell
Bruce, N......... Lt.-Col. Sproat J Gillies
Bruce, §.._....._. A Shaw E Blake
Cardwell .........
Carleton.......... Rochester
Cornwall. .. -..Dr Bergin McLenoan
Dundas .. ..J S Foss Laflamme
Durham, ..Col Williams Lewis Ross
Durham, W, .Col Cubbirt
Elgin, I3, .T Arkell C McDougall
Elgin, W..._..._. M G. Muoro G E Casey
Fssex. ........... J C Patterson W McGregor
Frontenac.. .......G Kirkpatrick
Glengarry . ....... J McLennan McNab
Grenville, S ... Dumbrille Wiser
Grey, E...ooo. . D 8 Sprolu
Grey, Nooooooo Lo S G Kane Snider
Grey, 5 ... ...Geo Jeckson Landerkin
IHaldimand -Davin I Thompson
Halton......_...... McDougall MecGraney
Heamil § Kilvert Irvin
#INEHON.. .- Robertson Wood

Hastings, E...... Juo White W Aylesworth
Hastings, N....... M Bowell E. D. O'Flyun
Hastings, W..._..L Wallbridge Jas Brown
Huron, E... ...Horton
Huron, N.. I Farrow Dr Sloan

.G Porter Greenway

R Stephenson H McMahon

8ir J Mucdonald A Guon

Lambton. -J A Mackenzie A Mackerzie
Lanark, N. -Jos Jamieson D Galbraith
Lanark, 8......... J Haggart F Frost
Leeds and Gren-

ville, No........ Dr Ferguson
Leeds, 8... -Dr Jones Fredenburgh
Lenuvox... -E Hooper R J Cartwright
Lincoin . -4 C Rykert James Norris
London ... -..Carling Walker
Middlesex, E...... McMillan Glass
Middlesex,N...... Coughlin Scatcherd
Middlesex, W..... I\‘Cu‘rrie G W Ross
Monek...oooemeenn O’Brien Cockburn
Niagara......-.... J B Plunb
Norfolk, N........ A Walsh Charlton
Norfolk, S........ Wallace .
Northumberland E.Keeler Bigger
Northumberland,

W.o....... .Cockburn Kerr
Ontario, N. -W H Gibbs Wheeler
Ontario, S... TN 'Glbbe F W Glen
Ottawa City. .Currier 8t Jean

" w _Tassé Bangs
Norri Oliver
Col Skinner
W Smith
Trow
Buck
Peterborough, W .Hilliard Bertram
Urgqubart
Prescott......---. { Routhier gnger

ince Edward....Jas S McCuaig r Platt
I];gnﬁ-ew, N........ White Jas Findlay
Renfrew, S . W Bannerman
Russell....... ...J O’Connor .

Simocoe, N. ... Little Fletcher
Simcoe, 8.. . ..McCarthy Cook
Stormont ......... Fulton Archibald
Toronto Centre....Hay Macdonald
Toronto East.....Samuel Platt Galley
Toronto West..... J B Robinson

Vietoria, N........ Cameron James McLennan
Victoria, 8 .......A McQuade John Connolly
Waterloo, N.......-— Krauoze Bowman
Waterloo, S....... Merner Young
Welland.......... C Bunting E Hersley
Wellington CentreDr Orton J Robinson

Wellington East . Drew, Q C

Higginbottom
‘Wellington South.

D Guthrie

‘Wentworth North. Thos Stock Bain
‘Wentworth South.Carpenter Rymal
York East ..._._.. Boultbee Metoalf
York West... -Wallace Blain
York North....... Dr Strange Dywmond

QUEBEC.

Opposition. Ministerial.
Argenteuil ........ J J C Abbott Christie
Bagot ..... -.Moussean Dr Chagnon
Beauce Boldue
Beauharnoi Cayley Robillard
Bellechasse -Forgues Larue
Rerthier -Cuthbert
Brome....... S ‘W Foster E L Chandler
Bonaventure. . Dr Robitaille
Chambly... .. Benoit Willet
Champlain --Montplasir
Charlevoix .. - Perreault Tremblay
Chateauguay ... .. Holton
Compton...... - ... Pope
Chicoutimi & Sag-

uenay .......... Cimon
Dorchester. . .._.. Rouleau
Drummond & Ar-

thabaska........Bourbean Rainville
Gaspé ... -.Short LeBouthillier
Hochelaga. .. -Desjarding L O David
Huntingdon . Seriver
Tverville. .. .J Molleur (Ind) Béchard
Kamouraska . -Roy Dumont
Jacques Carti -Girouard Laflamme
Joliette .. ... .. Bab.

L’Assomption. .
Laprairie.. .
Levis.... Frechette
L'lslet... Casgrain
Laval...._... De Salaberry
Lotbiniere .. Bernier
Maskinongé . Desaulniers
Megantic. .. ...
Missisquoi . Clayes
Montcalm ... .
Montmorency Langlois
Montmaguy Charbonneau
Montreal Centre...M P Ryun Devlin

. East . ...Coursol Archambault

. West.... M H Gault ‘W Darling
Napierville. - Coupal
Nicolet ...... ..Méthot Turcotte
Ottawa County....A Wright
Pontiac
Portnenf De 8t George
Quebec West. Coanolly

* Malouin

N Laurier
Quebec County ... . Thibeaudeau
Richelieu.... . .. . Barthe
Richmond &

Wolte ........ .. Aylmer
Rimouski Dr Fiset
Rouville....... Gigault Cheval
St. Hyacinthbe.. .. Telier Mercier
St. Jobus.. . -C Loupret (Ind) Bourassa
St. Maurice -Lacerte Remington
Shefford . .. Nichols Huntington
Sherbrooke Brooks
Soulanges . Lanthier Dr Masson
Stanstead. . .. Colby Johnson
Temiscouta .. Grandbois Pouliot
Terrebonne... Masson

. MeDougall
Three Rivers...... { Malhiotg
Two Mountains.... Daoust
. ¢ Harwood
Vaudreuil......... 1 Mongenais Valois
Verchéres.. Geoffrion
Yamaska.......... Gill
NOVA SCOTIA.

Aunnapolis......... A Longley Ray
Antigouish. . ‘Mclsaae
Colehester .. . .McKay Archibald
Cumberland . -Dr Tupper J R Rufus
Cape Breton. .Mc¢Donald McKay
Digby......... -J C Wade Smith
Guysborough. ... A Ogden Kirk

i Dal Jones
Halifax......._ ... { Ribc)l,xie Power
Hants.. ... . Goudge
|",W',“953 .. .Dr Cameron S McDonneil
King's....... -Woodworth Borden
Lunenburg ....... Church

" J McDonald Carmichael
Pi ctou. """""" { Doul Dawson
Queen’'s .......... Forbes
Richmond ........ Benoit Flynn
Melbourne. .. . Hon Coflin
Vietoria.... .Campbell MoDonald
Yarmouth, . ....... Flint Killamn

NEW BRUNSWICK.
Albert.._......... J Wallace
Carleton. - Appleby
Charlotte. . - Gilmour
(iloucester. .Burns Anglin
Kent....... Renaud McLeod
Kiogs..... -ev--...J Domville
Northumberland.. . Mitchell Snowball
Queen's -

Ristigouche. . Haddow
R Deveber
‘ Palmer Burpee
St. Joln County.. { King Wel!don
Sunbury.......... Armstrong Burpee
Victoria ...........Costigan
Westmoreland . .. .Chapman Sir A Smith
Yorke..oooooaaon.
MANITOBA.
Lisgar............ Schaultz
Marquette.........Ryan
Provencher. -..Hon J Dubue Bannatyne
Seikirk............ Morris Smith
BRITISH COLUMBIA.
Cariboo........... Thompson
‘Westminster .... ... MclInonis
Vancouver........ Burnster
Vietoria........... De Cosmos Roscoe
Yale. cuvnee..... Dewdney
PRINCE EDWAKD ISLAND.

. Howatt Perr,
Prince............ { Hackett Yeo Y
Queen............ J C Pope Binclair

i vooie  Davis
King............. { B de Ste Croix Mclutyre

Lorp LorNE, in bidding farewell to the elec-
tors of Argyllshire, says :—* 1t is only because,
through the favour of the Queen, I now have
an os)portunity of serving a country most dear
to allin the United Kingdom that 1 gratefully

resign the position you have allowed me to
occupy.”

THERE has been a great improvement in toys
during the last quarter of a century. Twenty-
five years ago a child made a job for the under-
taker by sucking the paint off a two-cent wooden
monkey. To.day Young Hopeful’s toy steam
engine explodes and knocks his mother’s brains
out.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

AN English hotel is about to be built in Cy-
prus at a cost of £60,000, for an English tenant,
who is to pay an annual rent of .£4,000.

LorDp BEACONSFIELD paid a quiet visit re-
cently to the spot on the Victoria Embankment
where Cleopatra’s Needle is being raised, and
closely studied the monolith.

W have reason to believe that a final deci-
sion has been arrived at on the question of dis-
solution, and that there is now no prospect of
the natural life of the present Parliament being
shortened.

Tuey are working political conundrums at
the Moore and Burgess Minstrels. One night
lately one of the ‘corner men” asked ‘* How
could you convert Mr. Gladstone into a Con-
servative ”  The reply was ¢ Spin him round
and round until he became Dizzy.”

A DIAMOND broker writes that a small
collection of matrix stones has been received
from Larnaka, in Cyprus, and, upon examin-
ation, has been found to contain diamonds,
beryl, and emeralds, the diamonds comparing
favourably with the best Oriental stones.

THE old colours of the 56th, or Essex Regi-
ment, recently removed from Chelmsford parish
church on account of the indignity with which
the officers of the regiment conceived they had
been treated by the rector and church-
wardens of the parish, have been received by
Her Majesty and ordered to be hung in one of
Her Majesty’s Palaces.

I'v is said that two Treasury clerks have been
told off to read over all the speeches delivered
by Mr. Gladstone in the last six years, and cull
from them all the choice morceawx that may be
colourably interpreted as personal attacks on
the present Prime Minister. This proceeding
has resulted from the recent correspondence be-
tween the noble lord and Mr. Gladstone.

TuE late Dr. Norman M’Leod tried to fore-
cast the time when there would be a railway in
the Holy Land, and when porters would be
heard shouting ‘¢ Change here for Bethlehem.”
This anticipation is not- unlikely soon to be
realized, as the Sultan is said to have granted a
firman to a company chiefly composed of English
shareholders, for the construction of a railway
from Jaffa to Jerusalem.

A CORRESPONDENT decribes a Cyprus centi-
pede that invaded an officer’s tent and resented
fiercely an attempt to turn it out, going so far as
to stand upright on its hind legs and bark at the
unfortunate subaltern who had encountered its
wrath ; being at last turned out, it at once in-
dignantly communicated these facts to a special
correspondent of a daily paper.

IN the first-class waiting-room of a station of
a great Knglish railway company there hangs
framed and glazed in illuminated text, ““In my
father’s house there are many mansions. I go
to prepare a place for you.” In the third-class
roomn of the same station may be read from a.

dirty, inky bill, stuck on the bare wall, * The

wages of sin is death.” There is a discrimination
of the proprietors here which nearly amounts to
genius.

TuE Volunteer Fire Brigade feel somewhat
envious of the honour of their brethren of the
Rifle. The service of the latter is only contin-
gent upon unexpected emergencies ; the Volun-
teer Fireman performs important duties and in-
curs actual peril. He is liable to a shrill sum-
mons in the middle of his slumbers. For him
are no gay uniforms, no parade days, no reviews
and, finally, no Wimbledon. It is now pro-

osed to begin to do justice to a gallant but neg-
ected corps by offeriug trophies and prizes for
annual competition amongst them.

L1BRARIANS must be very fond of talk and
very flush of money. The tirst Conference of
Librarians met last year in the London Institu-
tion. Thither they came from all parts of the
Continent, from America, and even from Au-
stralia. Their transactions in a condensed form
fill a large folio volume. Many wonderful
theories were broached, but the practical value
of their Conference has yet to be discovered.
They are going to hold another, however, next
October, in the Bodleian Library at Oxford.
Most of those who attended last year are expect-
ed again.

ADDRESSING his students the other day, Mr.
Spurgeon told a good story to illustrate the need
olp preachers being attractive. * When I wasin
Aaran, quite recently,”” said Mr. Spurgeon, ‘I
heard o(} a minister who preached in a certain
church, and, at the close of the service, was
strongly urged to promise for a future supply,
the collection after his sermon having begn -
usually large. ¢ Dear me,’ saiq the minister,
with becoming pride, ¢ what might your ordi-
nary collection amount to? ‘Last Sunday it
was twopence halfpenny.” ¢ What is it to-day,
then ¥’ asked the minister, expecting to hear a
large sum. ¢ Eight-pence halfpenny,” was the
reply. ¢ Woeis me,” moaned the minister with-
in himself, * for 1 gave the sixpence wyself.’

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

A MACHINE ig advertised that will enable
masters to pay their workpeople with punctual-
ity.

THE French journal La Chanson has opened a
competition for endowing Erance with a pacific
national song.

THE ceremony of the distribution of prizes in
connection with the Exhibition is fixed for Sept.
18 at the Palais d’Indnstrie,

WE hear that the Prince of Wales, who is
one of the patrons of the Jardin d’Acclimatation,
in the Bois de Boulogne, intends to send some
of his Indian animals for exhibition. -

CarrAIN BoyNToN arrived on Thursday after-
noon in front of the Exhibition, from his long
swim down the Seine, accomplished within the
time fixed.

THE Shah of Persia has made a present to the
Ville de Paris of two camels of an extremely
rare kind, and no larger than ponies. They are
expected to arrive daily.

GLow worms are particularly abundant in the
Bois de Boulogne this year. They almost threat-
en to invade tﬁe capital itself. On uny warm
night the grass and trees are thickly ‘studded
with these terrestrial stars,

A couNTRY girl called upon a lady to thauk
her for some kindness ; astonished at her own
toilette, the lady inquired how it was obtained,
and the girl at once replied she was engaged to
brawl birds from the cornfields.

O~ Sunday, August 18, there was held a grand
festival of military music at the Trocadéro for
the benefit of the Association des Artistes Mu-
siciens, All the bands of the army of Paris, to-
gether with those of the Gardes de Paris, and of
the regiments of engineers and artillery of Ver-
sailles and Vincennes, took part in .this
brilliant solemnity.

TneE Women's Congress proceeds quietly ; a
Mme. Deraisme combats the *‘prejudice” of the
female being inferior to the male sex. On the
question of divorce, both the single and the
married ladies declared in favour of it the mo-
ment husband and wife were agreed to demand
it, as in the case of judicial separation.

Tne Paris cabmen show signs of giving in.
Their first demands having been refused by the
company, their delegates now propose the fol-
lowing conditions ;—1. The day’s work to be a
minimum of fourteen hours, and a maximum of
sixteen hours. 2. Salary five francs for the
minimum, and six francs for the maximum. 8.
Establishment of a kilometric tariff in place of
the present system. 4. Every coachman who
neglects to give an exact account of his earnings
to be severely punished. These demands are
much more moderate than the original ones.

IN a pavilion upon the banks of the Seine,
close to the Paris Exhibition, the Minister of
Marine has organized a very ianteresting collec-
tion of paval machinery, life-saving apparatus,
and ship models. There is also a raised plan,
modelled in cement by a captain of marines,
of the town of Cherbourg ; and among other ob-
jects exhibited are several articles which have
remained under water nearly two hundred years.

CostuMEs of foulard, white or couleur tendre,
are the fashion at Trouville. The Louis XV,
style is all the rage, with trimmings of lace and
natural flowers. The fashionable sunshade is of
white cherry wood with the monogram of their
fair owners half-way up the stick executed in
silver or enamel. The straw hats in favour are
entirely Louis XV., such as represented in the
portrait of *‘la Camargo.” High heeled shoes
with coloured high heels are worn.

Two or three new galleries were opened last
week at the Universal Exhibition : in g};lurticular,
the long-talked.-of exhibition of French Historic -
Portraits, which has been finally arranged in
the two large salles on the first floor of the Tro-
eadéro building in which conferences are held.
The position is said to have been very ill chosen,
but the Exhibition itself ;;resents remarkable
interest, for the collection of portraits has been
made with the utmost zeal, and includes many
noteworthy works that were almost unknown
before.

ANY one passing by the Pont des Arts in the
afternoon, may observe an amusing sight. The
watering place for horses on thequai is the dogs,
swimming bath, Just as at the floating baths,
the bathers become thick about the fashionable
hour of five. The bathing of dogs forms one of
the numerous and odd trades which are to be
found only in Paris. An ordinary bath costs six
sous, and the luxury of soap costs four sous extra.
For this modest suw the friend of man is thor.
oughly washed by vigorous matires baignewrs
and returned to its owner. Some of the dog
washers have quite a reputation, and their servi-
ces are much sought after by the owners of canine
high life. In fact, at six o’clock, the abrewvoir
of the Pont des Arts is a moving mass of dogs of
all kifids, sizes, colours, and sexes. Another
favourite spot for dog bathing is ou the Quai des
Celestins, but the Pont des Arts is the Trouville
of dogdom.




.

1878

).

EMBER 7

T

l)

SE

ROZE.

Mur MARLE

RATED NEWS.

CANADIAN ILLUST

HALIFAX.—MATCH BETWEEN THE RESOLUTES AND ATHLETICS

Vovods
et
A%

4

Mire ETELEA GERSTER.




“USQ0H WOLSAD ANV AD1J40 I§0d MIN—XVAIIVH

NOISSISSOd ONINVL ANV ‘'SAN4X0 VOYNUYT LV QUVANVLS HSILING AHL ONITHAIND

-
™~




e R ————

¢
t
H

i
i
¥

150

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

SEPTEMBER 7, 1878.

HALF-WAY TO ARCADY.

A poet dressed in evening clothes, but somewhat
dusty, meets an Arcadian girl upon the road.

He. Here, child! Is this the way to Arcady ?

She. Yes, noble lord.

He. No noble lord am I.
Iam a poet, and a weary one.
Give me a drink of water. Child, the sun
‘Will fleck that dainty skin with golden kisses,
Termed freckles by our milk-of-almond misses.
Turn from the glaring road a little space :
The spreading beech will shade the dimpled face,
The frolic face, a light in shady nook :
Nay, do not fear! It has beeu mine to look
On many million women ; theretore I,
Or partly therefore, go to Arcady.

She. But there are women in Arcadia.

He. Are there? To lead the yokel hearts astray
Avd mine, perhaps. Ah me! to lie along
A little brook, a shepherd from a song,
A little babbling brook, and plait the reeds,
To watch the dance young Amaryllis leads,
To hum a catch of Pan, and Nymph and Faun
Laughing and leaping on the upland lawn,
To taste pure milk, to sleep before the sun,
‘Wake with the sheep and with the sheep-dog run,
To plunge in brawling stream, rest on the sod
As free and blithsome as a woodland god---
Ah, to be there! How far is't?

She. Let me gee.

Fair sir, since sunrise I've walked steadily—

He. You come from Arcady ?

She. Of course, my lord.

He. Poor child! and you have left the land adored
By sheep and poets. Say, what cruel fate
Has sent you thence to wander desolate
In this cramped world of licence, law, and lie? .

She. What sent me thence? I left, I know not why.
I'd seen so many very silly sheep
And silly shepherds—oh, they peer and peep,
And sing their songs all to one Inzy tune
Of ribbons and of roses, and warm June,

And bells are always tinkling, hreezes sighing
For nothing, and the leaves so long a-.dying—
Indeed I know not why I ran away.

He. Where do yougo?

She. To Paris, and to day,
To life, to life !'—Oh pardon me, fair sir,

I talk too much.

He. I like those lips astir

‘With funpy little fancies, rosebud lips,

A rose of dew ; and now a sunbeam slips

Through frolic beech-leaves for a kins 1 ween ;

Now the lips part, and so he slips between.

You sit 80 meek and pretty in the shade,

‘Were I not tired of women, I'm afruid

That I should learn of sunbeams—nuay, don’t fear
me,

I have seen 80 many pretty women near me. .
Fold little hands, tuin great wise eyes on mine,
And I will teach you wisdom,—how they shine,
Those merry eyes! and are they blue or brown ’—
'Tis good to live far from the noisy town,

To live a simple life in woodland wild,
Child in a child’s world, evermore a child ;
'Tis good to cut the reed and sound the lay,
To lead the sheep—

She. —And watch the lambkins play !
Have I not watched them ? Yes, sir, und the game
‘I'he lambkins played was evermore the same.
Indeed I've seeu it all.

He, The lark at morn
Leaps a live song above the yellow corn :

‘The hours go by to music ; when the sun

Slopes to the west, their day-long pleasure done,
The simple souls betake themselves to rest—
Blest race indeed if they but know they're blest.

She. Ah, sir, but what are cvuntless days like these
To Paris hours and gaslight in the trees—

A glare, 8 maze, 8 murmur?

He. Listen, child!
In that old shell of Paris was I atyled
Prince of misrule, mirth, madness, mockery,
No lord of laughter hulf so loud as 1;

No cup so deep as mine, no heart so H8Y.
Do I look very happy ?

She. Dare I say ?
Dare I speak out my thought? Fair sir, your face
Has in it something that did never grace
Our most sweet-smiling shepherd : I can guess
That it is what we long for—weariness.

There’s no life togrow weary of at home.

He. Each year the spple-orohards break to foam
Of sun-tipped blussom, every leat is new
On every tree, and all the sky is blue.

Slowly the fresh green turns to deep rich shade,
8lowly gnarled boughs with fruit are overweighed,
Swell the fair clusters on the awinging vine,

The year grows old in beauty. Maiden mine,

No charms in dusty Paris will you see

One half 80 sweet as your simplicity.

- She. My poor simplicity ! My silliness !

1 pray you do not mock me, sir ; distress
Makes my voioce fuil ; indeed I don’t know why,
But I am very silly : if I ory
Yon'll laugh again, and Ishall cry the more.
1 pray you do not mock me.
He. : Not for store
Of moments dear as this, of sweet replies,
Of Aptil dawning in those lips and eyes !
I mock you not. ~ I smile because 'tis aweet
To see the fretted sunlight at our feet.
1 smile, because your eyes are large and round ;
I smile to think I sit on grassy mound
And prattle with a girl; while far away
The buddled crowd of Paris wear the day
Uneasy—{litting on from sport to sport,
Stabbing with jest, and winging quick retort,
Playiog and pla‘ving. lest they sce pass by
Young Pleasure’s drear-eyed spouse, Satiety.
Fever of life, O absinthe, cigarette,
© endless theatre where, in order set,
A dull-eyed people ail the long night through
8it without hope of seeing something new !
O dullness smartly uttered ! paradox ;
O hired applause, bought flowers from the hox!
O acres of stretched canvas, where with skill
The painter shows new forms ot every ill—
Historio bloodshed, new-distorted dress,
And unimagined, undraped ugliness !
O pleasure without laughter, strange disease
Of mad amusements that can never please !
O storm and stress of gold, and fuss, and feather !
O hollow Paris, you and I together
Huve run the weary round of mirth.—But now!
Now the quick air comes wooing ; on the bough
A squirrel stops to listen : one small bird
s tulkative, and naught beside is heard,
Save murmurs of wise bees amid the bloom H
And far away the dim musk-scented room
1s shut from sunlight, and the ear §s full
Of clatter, and the restless eye grows dull.
O little girl of laughter all compact,
Of little fancy, and of simple faot,
Maid o' the milking, queen of holiday,
My brier-rose from the close hedge astray,
My heart can beat again, my eyes can see ;
1 sought Arcadia, and she came to me,
Here will we rest.
She. But, sir, is Paris near?
He. Take me, take Paris; I have Paris here,
Here in my shrivelled heart, my weary face,
Here in my trilor's artificial grace,
In soorn of joys which can uo more delay me,
Ia arrogance which bids you thus obey me.
1 am all Paris, spoiled child of the sun,
And I am at your feet, mv little one.
She. Oh, sir, 1 dare not—sir, I eannot speak.
He. Then Kisa for anawer, for all words are weak.

Utp, little heart ! an altar quick prepare

Of well-trimmed turf entwined with owers fair—

The flowers are tame in Paris. Here will I

Dwell with my love half-way to Aroady,

Free from fierce joys and more abiding pais. .

Clear to Lord Hymen raise the simple marriage
strain.

SONG.

Now together let us sing,
Hymen, Hymen! Hours take wing.
Hours quick-winged with our delight
Gone like smoke that’s blue and bright
In the bappy morning air.
Quick, then, with flowers fair !
Flowers to the altar bring—
Simple sweet our offering—
And both together sing
O Hymen, be propitious, Hymen,
O Hymen, Hymeunme,
(He sings.) ‘Where the altar tarf is set,
Smoke of perfumed cignrette
Melts the air, and springs a flame
Fed by drink without a name
Poured from ont the silver flask.
(They both siny) Thus we end our easy task,
And the happy rite is done.
Now westward slopes the sun ;
All the sky, as he goes down,
Takes the glow of saffron gown,
As far from noisy town
‘We raise our song of Hymen, Hymen.
O Hymen, Hymen, Hymensme.

Thus sang the two together sweet and low,

And days went by in order sweet and slow ;

And sweet and low birds chattered 'mid the bloom,
And sweet aud slow was life to bride and groom—
Lo! life was sweet to her and slow to him.

The whimsical had gratified his whim.

Morn brings the cows, at eve they homeward go,
But no morn brings the far off Figaro ;

And yet 'tis good to sit with lazy feet

Dropped in the stream, and think of dusty street ;
To milk the evening cow, nur care for huste,
liecalling absintbe and less lacteal taste.

O gay the chatter of Arcadian lass,

O gay the boulevard aglare with gas,

O gay, O gay! Once at that calm abode

‘Was dropped a last year's paper in the road,

And one wild day a stray Arcadian swain

Grioned through the leaves, and went away again

Citieg and Towns of Catads

UP THE OTTAWA.

LIFE ALONG CANADA'S GREAT NORTHERN HIGH-
WAY -— A GLIMPSRE OF THE CAPITAL —
CHANGES WROUGHT BY THE IRON HORSE—
AYLMER A8 IT WAS AND A8 IT IS—LUM-
BERING.

Having devoted several mouths to the work
of illustrating the towns and villages along the
St. Lawrence, and my rambles having brought
me a considerable distance north, I thought it
might be well to make for Canada’s other great
stream—the poetic Ottawa—a1d give the results
of a sauntering tour along its picturesque shores.
The capital having of late been pretty well illus-
trated in the pages of the News, I determined
to push on as speedily as possible for the com-
paratively unknown country along the north,
or Quebec shore. I remember well that at the
time the Northern Colonization Railway scheme
was inaugurated, those opposed to it were wont
to represent this region as a wilderness of the
roughest kind, and I know that a number still
entertain that idea. The impression with a
great many is that civilization comes to an end
opposite Ottawa city, and that the country on
the north shore of the river, above that point,
is arocky waste. It will be my pleasing task to
help to undeceive those who thus think.

I arrived in Ottawa the day after Parliament
adjourned, and just in time to see the employees
of the Housc engaged in {\icking up the missils
with which the assembled sages of Canada had
pelted each other the night before. it was a
touching sight. Here a little and therea little ;
Eub docs and paper pellets; a broken Jew's

arp and a battered tin trumpet lying side by
side. Sadly, but surely, the sweepers gathered
them in. I thought it would be an excellent
idea to label and publicly exhibit these evi-
dences of the wisdom and worth of our legis-
lators.  After being shown in the different parts
of the Dominion, they might be arranged in a
glass case and placed in the centre of the foor of
the House of Commons. A unique addition
would be a phonograph containing the most
striking exclamatious which characterized the
close of the session. This might be in charge of
a page under command of ﬁr. Speaker, who
would order the boy to turn the crank when it
seemed desirable that hon. members should be
reminded of the scene which made the dying
days of the second Parliament of the Dominion
intamous.

THE MACKENZIE TOWER.

An addition is being made to the Parliament
Buildings which, to my mind, will quite destroy
the beauty of the original plan. | refer to a
tower which is being added to the Western
Block. Unless a similar tower is added to the
Eastern Block and the main tower heightened,
the buildings as a whole will look lopsided. It
does not appear that the Government intend to
do this. lI‘he tower over the grand or wmain en-
trance to the Centre Block is called the *“ Mac-
donald Tower,” and the one now being built is
to be called the ¢ Mackenzie Tower.”” It is to
be taller than the former.  If the next Premier

overtop the Mackenzie monument. If thereis
a clock in it which sounds the hours, the tower
will probably be dubbed by the Opposition *‘a
striking illustration of towering pride.”

BUILDING UP AND SHUTTING UP.

Some seven years have elapsed since I visited
the Capital. During that period the city has
improved vastly, and it now hoasts alarge num-
ber of really fine buildings. 1 was sorry to
notice, however, innumerable signs of the com-
mercial depression. There are hundreds of stores
and dwellings to let. As1 looked at the dismal
sight I conld only hope that the ‘‘ ghod time
coming” is not very far off. It was & great re-
lief to turn from the shut-up shops and cobweb-
covered windows to

THE SUPERB SCENERY

commanded hy the noble bluff on which the
Parliament Buildings so proudly stand. The
vastness and varied nature of the view is most
entrancing—at your feet the noble river with its
tiny-looking ferry-boats darting hither and
thither; to the left the thundering Chaudiére
Falls, well-named ‘‘the Big Kettle,”” all ahoil
and steaming ; to the right, forest-covered flats
ending in purple-hued mountains ; immediately
across the river the wonderfully-extensive lum-
ber yards ; at your back, stretching away east
and west, the city with its many fine blocks and
spires, at first thickly built, succeeded hy the
more scattered suburbs, and edged by pictur-
esque villas nestling amidst luxuriant foliage
As I looked and looked, I thought that the gran-
deur of such surroundings should exert a refin-
ing influence upon the men who meet in the
splendid pile reared on the verv edge of this re-
gal eminence, and in my mind’s eye I pictured
the contrast between the calm sublimity of the
landscape and the tumultuous scenes which have
g0 often taken place within the walls of the
buildings, but a few feet from the spot where I
stood.

But a truce to moralizipg.

As I before remarked, the Ottawa of to-day
shows many signs of improvement compared
with the Ottawa of seven years ago. That trust-
worthy guide, the excellence of its hotel accom-
modation, is especially noteworthy. This time
I tried the

WINDSOR HOUSE,

and had no reason te regret my choice. It is
conveniently located, has comfortable rooms,
afforcs an excellent table, and is a quiet, home-
like establishment, under intellicent manage-
ment. The proprietor, Mr. S. Daniels, is a
brother of the well-known L. H. Daniels, of
Prescott, and, like him, carefully studies the
comfort and convenieuce of his patrons. As will
be seen by the view, the Windsoris a commo-
dious house.

Crossing the Suspension Bridge at the Chau-
diere, a drive of about nine miles along the
north shore of the Ottawa, brought me to

THE VILLAGE OF AYLMER, QUE.

The road is an excellent one ; so is the toll—a
thirty cent affair. Nice residences dot the way,
and the farms are well tilled and seem to afford
ca[,;ital croj A few miles above the Chaudiere
Falls are the Deschesne Rapids, above which the
river opens out into the Deschesne Lake, an ex-
pansion four miles across at the widest partand
nearly thirty miles long—the falls known as the
Chatts being situated at the western side.

Aylmer was known in 1825 as Simm’s Land-
ing, being named after one of the pioneers, Mr.
Charles Simms, who appears to have heen “a
general utility man ”—to use a theatrical
phrase—hotel-keeper, general merchaut, lum-
berman, &c. Simms’ Hotel—a large stone
building—stands on the lake shore at the foot
of the main street. it still affords accommoda-
tion “for man and beast,”’ but wears a rather
woe-begone appearance and would easily pass
for a ** hannted house, ”’ )

WHAT THE PEOPLE SAY.

The general impression is that Aylmershould
have been Jocated at the head of the Deschesne
Rapids.  This would have given about three
miles more of steamboat navigation, and planted
the village close to a magnificent water-power.
As it is, from a business point of view, Aylmer
is ““nowhere.” It occupies a pretty position,
however, and the drives in the immediate
vicinity reveal a variety of lovely views. In
time, probably, Aylmer will be a favourite spot
with the citizens of Ottawa who can afford to
support a country residence. When the railway
is in running order—the road-bed is ready and
the station is built—the journey to and from the
Ca&:ital will be a very small matter.

he opening of the Canada Central Railway
to Pembroke diverted an immense deal of traffic
from Aylmer. Before that, all the passengers
and freight for Upper Ottawa points went 7id
Aylmer, giving steamers and stages plenty to
do. Aylmer was a .ively place then. In the
busy season it wasa common thing for the stages
to bring up from 150 to 200 passengers per day,
and there was the carriage of lumbermen’s sup-
plies besides this—a large volume of trade alto-
gether.  The north shore route is much shorter
than the south, and when the Q. M. 0.& 0. Rail-
way is pushed through, the bulk of the Upper
Ottawa and North-West trade will undoubtedly
once more resume the old channel.

Aylmeris a rather quaintly laid out village,
and has about it a good deal of the peaceful
simplicity characteristic of French Canadian
rural $ife. The streets run in all directions, and
the buildings are of all sorts and sizes—from the
palatial residence, standing in its own park like

is an ambitious gentleman, the third tower will

grounds, to the tiny log cabih, not large enongh

to permit of swinging the proverhial cat (not
that I believe this to be the Lest way to ascertain
the dimensions of an apartment). Having be-
come somewhat accustomed to the diminutive
houses, it was pleasing to notice that among the
inhabitants thereof there prevailed a very gene-
ral love of whitewash. It happened to he house-
cleaning time, and everyone able to wield a brush
and having anything to whitewash, seemed to
be busy from morn to night. | particularly re-
member a very auncient lady, with a very broad-
brimmed straw hat and a very short dress, re-
vealing very pudgy extremities. The good dame
was perched upon a chair industriously white-
washing a very tall fence. The chair wobbled
dangerously at times, and 1 fully expected to
see the old lady and her whitewash pail come to
grief, but, when I last looked, before turning
the corner of the street, she was brushing away
as though she had taken a contract at a very
low tender.

THE BUKINESS OUTLOOK.

The evidences of ““dull times’’ were pain-
fully frequent.  There are a large number of
empty houses and several completely gone to
ruin ; the steamboat comes and goes and nobody
seems to care ;
two passengers and a little treight, but if it were
not for the business of towing logs and timber,
the Company could certainly not atford to keep
aboat on the lake.

The recurring Courts (for Aylmer is the cher-
licw of the Counties of Ottawa and Pontiac)
throw a little life into the village, and but for
this fact, [ am inclined to think it wonld dwindle
away till only the few landed proprictors, the
churches, the convent and the Court Touse
would be left, ¢ We are all waiting,” sid an
old resident, * for something to turn up.” 1
was mueh puzzled to find out how the bulk of
the population (abont 1,500y got their living. |
enquired of a French Canadiau merchant, whose
name (Ranger) suggested that his knowledge
would likely be extensive. The old gentleman
wag seated in the shade of a tree in front of his
shop door gently stroking his wooden leg. |
opened the hall. ¢ Who lives in that house,
Mr. Ranger?” said I, pointing to a domicile not
far off. ‘* Mr. So-and-so.”  ““ What does he o
for a living?’ “ Nothing.” “Who lives
there 7’ pointing to another house.  ““ Mr. So-
and-so.”  ** What does he do for a livelihood ?”
‘“ Nothing.” I asked the same questions and
received the same answers till the thing became
monotonous. This man lived on what his wife
and daughters managed to carn ; that man lved
upon ‘ expectations,” and so on and so forth.
Perhaps 1 happened to strike an unlucky spot,
for I did not hear of any oue being really dis-
tressed for the wherewithal ¢ to keep the wolf
from the door,” though evidently a great many
villagers had nothing to do and were by no
means pressed for time wherein to accomplish
the task. '

A NATIONAL CHARACTERISTIC.

But, in justice to Aylmer, I must say that
idl ‘ness is more or less a characteristic of every
village or town I have so far visited. Thereis a
vast amount of muscular raw material to be
found at almost every street corner, and lolling
against the counters of every store where loafing
is allowed.  How the idlers stand it day after
day is to me an insoluble riddle. They read not,
neither do they talk to any extent—but they
chew—yet one would think even this would. be-
come tiresome after 2 week or two. Yet “‘men
may come and men may g2,” but these idler.
adhere to the sidewalk or cleave to the counter
and dried apple barrel with a pertinacity cal-
culated to put the average limpet to the hlush.
There may be something in the philosophy of
rural life which 1 have not dreamt of, but I am
bound to say that, as a branch of *home in-
dustry,” idlingis overdone. These idlers are a
source of great annoyance to those who de-
sire to do business. They will hang around and
submit to any amount of snubbing so long as
they can ascertain why one has called upon the
proprietor of the estahlishment. Few country
stores hoast an office, so one is obliged to either
face the gaping crowd or make an excuse to
‘“call again,” in the hope that the idlers will
have then left the coast clear.

THE COURT HOUSE AND JAIL

for the District of Ottawa, comprising the
Counties of Ottawa and Pontiac, are included in
a substantial building, erected in 1850. The
foundation stone was laid with Masonic honors,
and Sir E. P. Taché was among the celebrities
present. The late Judge Mondelet held the first
Court.  In 1852 the Counties were proclaimed
a separate District, and W. R. McCord, Esq.,
was appointed Judge. In 1869 the building was
badly damaged by fire, only the prisoners ana
the archives being saved. "Till 1872, when the
work of renovation was completed, the Courts
werc held in a large room in the British Hotel,
The building now is in good repair, and remark-
ably sweet and clean.  The cells are not arrane-
ed according to the most approved system-—for
instance, the doors directly face each other—bnt
in all other respects the institution will bear
close inspection. The following Courts ure held :
Queen’s Bench, twice a year ; Superior Court,
six times a year ;. Cirenit Court, do. ; Magis-
trates’ and Insolvent Court, as circumstances
may require.  The large Court room is airy and
well fitted np.  In the jail there is accommoda-
tion for thirteen males and four females. At
the time of my visit there were ten men and one
woman ineareerated. The latter is chareed with
infanticide ;' one of the former is apparently a

kleptomaniac.  He is a man owning consider-

oceasionally there are one or-
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able property, yet he will persist in stealing.
The cells are commodious, light, and command
lovely views of the glorious river scemery. It
would have made the heart of the philanthropist
Howard leap to see such accommodation for cul-
prits. The building seemed to be even luxurious.
Asking Sheriff Coutlee (who, by the way, has
been in oftice since the formation of the District) if
he had ever had any remarkable prisoners, I was
informed that the jail had very little of what
would be termed “history,” but a singular case
was that of a female who could not be persuaded
to take food. The doctor tried all sorts of ex-
pedients, but to noeffect. The poor wreteh had
determined to starve herself, and she did it.
Some meal was forced down her throat, but she
died, and the post-mortem examination showed
that so strong was her will that she had even
checked the eperations of the digestive organs,
for though more than twice the time required for
digestion had elapsed, the gruel was found in
the stomach in the same condition as when ad-
ministered.  This may be cited as a sad but
striking illustration of how stubborn the “gent-
ler sex ” can be when they choose,

MR. CHARLES DEVLIXN, T1.P.,

general merchant, brother of the member for
Montreal Centre, is one of the most prosperous
business men in the Ottawa District, and a gen-
tleman who has figured prominently in public
affairs. He may be cited as ¢ a self-made man,”
one who at a very early age determined to
¢t paddle hisown canoe,” and did it right well.
Coming to Aylmer as a clerk some twenty-five
years ago, he soon started on his own account,
and speedily built up a large business. He has
filled various public offices; he ran for the
Wardenship against Mr. E. B. Eddy and de-
feated him ; he was Mayor for many years, and
finally retired in favour of the present occupant
of the office. He was offered the Liberal nom-
ination for the Local in either Ottawa or Pontiac,
but-respectfully declined, being of the opinion
that one member of a family ‘sacrificed upon
the political altar of his country ” was sufficient.
During his Wardenship he came prominently
into notice from the fact of his refusing to sigu
the bonds for the Northern Colonization Rail-
way-—not being satisfied with the bona fides of
the parties who then had the work in hand.
Mr. Devlin is alarge holder of real estate, hav-
ing considerable property in the city of Mon-
treal and the Ottawa District.  The law offices
of Messrs. Devlin & Devlin (Mr. B. Devlin,
M.P., and Mr. O. B. Devlin, a son of the ex-
‘Warden) are situated above the store.

MR. T. B. PRENTISS,

Mayor of Aylmer, is a New Englander by birth
and one who has been ¢‘ the architect of his own
fortune.,” He started in Chelsea, a few miles
back of Aylmer, in 1830, and moved to Aylmer
in 1855, establishing himself as a general mer-
chant, subsequently abandoning all but the
hardware branch which he has developed into a
considerable business. He ownsa large amount
of real estate and has for many years taken an
interest in local matters. With Mr. Devlin
and a few others he has always been in favour
of progressive measures.

MOUNT PLEASANT,

the residence of the late Mr. John Egan, now
occupied by his son-in-law, Mr. W. R. Thistle,
is most appropriately named. The house, which
is a fine type of the country mansion, stands in
park-like grounds and commands a charming
view of the lake. Near by is the burial place
of the late Mr. Egan who, as set forth on the
handsome monument which marks the spot,
was widely known and greatly respected. The
monument is of polished Arnprior marble—a
beautifully mottled grey—relieved with pure
white marble found at Portage-du-Fort. The
inseription is as follows :— :

SACRED TO THE MEMORY
OF
Jonx Ecax, Esq., M.P.P,,

Born at Lissirabane, Co. Galway, Ireland,
Who died at Quebee, July 11th, 1857,
Acen 57,

Ags a werchant, a legislator aad an culers
prising citizen he avas (he best friead the Oftawra
County ever had. His wnine was identified with
almost every advancement in. material wealth and
political importance wlich this part of Canade
has undergone.

This monwment is evected as a tribute to his
great works by a fewr friends.

The firm of Fgan & Co. did an immense
lumbering business ; one year they had one
hundred (100) rafts en route for Quebec ; were
I to give the figures relating to the annual con-
sumption of “ pork and beans” in the shanties, 1
am afraid the average reader would accuse me
of stretching ihe long bow to an alarming ex-
tent. Mr. Egan was a man of fine presence
and genial manuer ; he was very popular all
along the Ottawa and his mewory is still
warmly cherished. He sat during the 2nd, 3rd
and 4th Parliaments after the Union for the

_Counties of Ottawa and Pontiac, and after their

political separation to the time of his death he
represented the latter constituency.

Mr. Thistle, in partnership with Mr, Cars-
well, is engaged in the lumber trade, and from
the many times their names, figure on the map
of timber limits, seem to have extensive oper-
ations in hand. .

LAKE VIEW 10VSF,
the rvesidence of Mrs, Robert Convoy, is situated
near the lake, of which it commands a full

view. Like Mr. Egan, the late Mr. Conroy
was one of the lumber kings of the Ottawa and
amassed considerable wealth. The family own
several good farms and a fine property at the
Deschesne Rapids, comprising a well-appointed
grist-mill, a fine saw-mill and a water privilege
which can scarcely be surpassed anywhere.
The grist-mill is in operation, but the glut in
the lumber trade led to the saw-mill heing closed
some time ago.

MR. R. H. KLOCK,

of the lumbering firm of R. H. and J. Klock, is
one of the pioneer stock. His father ran the
first packet—a Durham hoat—hetween Gren-
ville and Hull. The firm employ some sixty
men and have this season been operating on the
River Matawan where they have a splendid
limit—the season’s cut, amounting to nearly two
hundred cribs, has produced some first-class
timber. I may herc mention that the large
stocks and increased demand in the lumber
trade has almost closed the market for second-
rate timber, and that consequently very great
care has been exercised this season in selectin

pine for the axe. The rivalry as to who shal
get out the finest lumber has been keen and
some of the rafts have been of a very superior
quality.

MR. W. R. KENNEY, B.C.L,

is a member of the law firm of Fleming, Church
& Kenney ; his partners being the Hon. L. R.
Church and Mr. J. R. Fleming, Q.C. Mr.
Kenney’s residence is very pleasantly situated
on the road to the lake and but a few steps from
the Aylmer Station of the Q. M. O. & O. Rail-
way which is expected to be opened for traffic
thus far shortly.

MR. R. H.SAYER

is evidently one who believes that the most
complete enjoyment is that which is shared
with others. I fancy this is the case because he
has had a conservatory constructed so that it is
flush with the sidewalk and consequently free
to the view of all who pass by. Hanging bas-
kets showing bright b{]ooming flowers nestling
amid velvetty moss and feathery ferns form
charming adornments to the adjoining veran-
da. Mr. Sayer has resided in Aylmer some
seventeen vears. He does a large trade in
flour, feed and grain and is proprietor of a well-
appointed bakery.

THE OTTAWA HOTEL .

is one of the “ institutions” of Aylmer, It has
for the past thirty years been in the hands of
the Holt family, of whom 1 saw representatives
of four generations iu the house during my stay.
The old gentleman tells of the time when all the
travel of the Ottawa region was done in bark
canoes ; when Ottawa had no existence and the
offer, gratis, of several acres of land that now
form the centre of jthe capital was respectfully
declined, the party to whom it was offered being
highly amused at the idea that the place would
ever be selected as a site for a village, much less
a city. The Holts were among the early settlers
about Aylmer and in the flush times did a very
large business what with hotel-keeping and
staging—taking in as much as $150 to §200 per
day. They still carry the mails between Aylmer
and Ottawa, running a stage twice daily. Mr.
Moses Holt, the present proprietor of the hotel,
is quite a character in his way, a most jovial
landlord, a great joker, with' a smile always
lurkiug in the coruers of his mouth. He
“yuns’’ the establishment in a freec and easy fa-
therly sort of way, and the only dauger to which
the guest is exposed is that of being tempted to
eat too much ; not that there is any lengthy hill
of fare or attempt to ‘‘ put on style,” but the
food is so good, cooked in such an honest fashion
and served with such an air of rustic hospitality,
that the temptation to take ‘‘just a little piece
more”’ is exceedingly strong. Perhaps I cannot
give a better illustration of the gool living to be
had at Mr. Holt’s than is embodied in the fact
that one of the boarders is a young man who
walks to and from his employment in Ottawa
daily. After a week at the Ottawa Hotel 1 felt
ahle to do something extraordinary in pedes-
trianism myself. Anyone on the lookout for a
place to spend a holiday quietly and cheaply
could put in a good time at Aylmer, and I think
there are few who would not ewjoy the rough
and ready way of doing things at the ¢ Ottawa.”
THE CONVENT
is a large and substantial structure of stone. Tt
is in charge of nine of the Grey Nuns of Ottawa,
Sister K. Curran being Superioress. There are at
present about twenty boarders and sixty day
scholars. The Sisters also conduct a public
school for girls.
The Rev. Father Aignet is Parish Priest.

CHRIST CHURCH,

the Anglican place of worship, was erected about
1846, service previously having been held in a
small stone building used as a Court House.
The Rev. Canon Johnstone, now Incumbent of
St. James’ Hall, officiated at that time ; Aylmer
and Hull forming one mission. At the time of
my visit the interior of Christ Church was any-
thing but prepossessing; the walls were dirty
and streaked by the inflow of rain at the eaves;
indeed 1 was told that upon oune occasion a
worshipper in self defence hoisted an umbrella,
so defective was the roof. Repairs were being
talked of, and I trust ere this have been thor-
oughly earried out.

THE METHODISTR AND PRESBYTERIANS
have neat churches, but neither body support 2

resident minister.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

LUMBRERING.

The various phases of this great Canadian in-
dustry are truthfully portrayed in the group of
views herewith. Ti:e pictures are from pen and
ink sketches on the spot by Mr. Edmond, and
all lumbermen to whom 1 have submitted them
agreed that they are wonderfully realistic. The
operations in the bush begins early in the fall ;
the first task being to locate the shanties or
headquarters of the hardy workers whoare about
to make an onslaught upoun the monarchs of the
forest to be on the “limits.” A limit is an
area of timbered land embracing from five to
fifty square miles. Besides the purchase price,
which varies according to the quality and quan-
tity of the timber and the fa,ci(}ities for getting
it to market, the holder of the limit has to pay
to the Provincial Government a ground rent of
$2 per mile ; a duty of one cent and a quarter
{w.r cubic foot upon square timber ; ten cents a
og upon all saw logs up to sixteen inches in
diameter, and fifteen cents upon all over that
measurement. Some lumbermen own or rather
hold (for their possession is merely from year to
year) a very large number of limits. A great
deal of “gambling” has been done in this way—
limits being secured without the remotest idea
of ever working them, but merely in the expec-
tation that something might ‘“turn up” to ren-
der them marketable at a much greater figure
than that originally paid. There are firms
which have been paying the dues upon vast
areas since 1864, gant 1 have now to deal with
actual operations. The men are divided into
¢ road-cutters’’ and timber-makers,” the former
doing the roughest work and the latter that
calling for mechanical skill. A * timber-
maker's” gang consists of a ““liner,” two or
three *‘scorers” and a “hewer.” The liner
selects the trees to be cut and, when felled, clear
off enough bark to enable them to mark the
trunk square by means of & line either chalked
or blackeued. The scorers then proceed to
roughly sauare the tree by chopping clefts equi-
distant along the trunk and splitting off the
slabs. The hewer next comes along and, by
means of a very broad axe, neatly finishes the
stick so that it almost looks as though .it had
been sawn and planed. Meanwhile the road-
cutters have beer busy making roads in various
directions but all leading to the water—which
is the starting point in lwmnbering operations.
The season having advanced—the rich tints of
the fall having given place to the crystal
glories of winter—the work of drawing the
spoils of the forest to the front now begins. The
squared sticks are first drawn through the bush
to the nearest *‘ road” and there laid up, to be
subsequently drawn, stage by stage, to the river
or lake. If circumstances permit, they are
made up into cribs on the ice and thus escape a
great deal of rough usage, but it is not often
that this can be done,—the narrowness and wild
nature of the roads requiring the sticks to be sent
down for a considerable distance—the way bein
more or less diversified with rapids, ruy 5
rocks, wild chutes and precipitous falls. The
details of rafting the timber I shall endeavour
to expiain in my next letter—giving my-exper-
ience as an amateur raftsman on the wild, some-
what dangerous, but decidedly picturesque
sketch of the Ottawa between the Calumet
Chute and Portage-du-Fort. In the bush the
men work from daylight to dark—taking break-
fast by the light of the fire or candles, and being
at their work as the day dawns. If working a
distance from the shanty they take their mid-
day meal with them. The fare is wholesome
and unlimitea, cousisting of beef—driven up in
the fall and killed as svon as winter sets in—
pork, beans, potatoes, pea-soup, bread, butter,
molasses and tea. The bread is made with hop
yeast and baked in circular iron pots, about fif-
teen inches by ten, having close-fitting covers.
"These pots ave placed in a trough by the side of
the fire which is made in the centre of a deep
bed of sand.  When the pots are placed in the
tronghs the sand immediately under the fire is
shovelled upon them and thus the contents are
admirably baked. Pork and beans are cooked
in large ivon kettles—first a layer of pork in
slices, then one of beans and so on to the top.
Pork and potatoes and beef and potatoes are
similarly prepared. The cooking is simple and
perfect—the vegetnbles being thorouglz\ly satur-
ated with the juices of the meat. The tea is
made in a similar kettle. It is brewed very
strong and drank in the crude state; minus
sugar or milk. The men drink tea largely at
every meal, The preparations are so simple and
the cooking capacity of the kitchen so great that
a cook can easily minister to the wants of an
immense number. An ordinary camp will con-
sist of from sixty to seventy men, and food has
to be ready at all times, some of the gangs going
out earlier and coming in later than others, ac-
cording to the distance travelled. The em-
ployers generally keep a supply store where tl_m
men get such articles as are not included in
their board—tobaceo, clothing, bobts and shoes,
&e. A well-regulated lumbering establishment
will have a considersble farm in_the bush for
growing horse feed and a goud dwelling with
store-houses for the agent. The work is pretty
closely mapped out—for instance tl)e teamsters
engaged in drawin timber are required to make
thirty miles per day-—the roads being divided
into one mile sections and a day’s work being so
many trips. As I have said, water is the lum-
herman’s starting point. The value of limits
depends a good deal upon the distance the tim-
ber has to be drawn on land. 1t dees not pay
to draw square timber over fifteen miles, nor

logs over five; these distances are extreme.

2

What are known as saw.logs are simply the
tranks of trees sawn into serviceable lengths,
from thirteen to sixteen feet, and from thirteen
to thirty inches across. Saw-logs are for the
home manufacture of lumber ; square timber is
for exportation. Wages have fallen very much
of late years. Road-cutters get $10 per month ;
scorers, $15; liners, $17 ; and hewers, $40. A
great number of the lumbermen of the Ottawa
are French Canadians ; there are a good many
Scotch and a sprinkling of English and Irish.
Indians are not good workers in the bush, but
excellent fellows for the river. The hands are
engaged in Ottawsa and paid off in Quebec, with
the exception of the hewers who leave in the
sgring. Of course there is great diversity of
character among the men. Some are terribly
rough at the best and very demons when ex-
cited by drink. Such as those will squander
the results of nine months’ toil in a week or so
—sometimes they lose it all ip a night and get
fearfully heaten to boot. Others, again, are
quiet, manly fellows, brawny and brave, embody-
ing in mim{ and body something of the noble-
ness of the grand scenes amid which they
labour. looking at these fine fellows 1 have
often thought what a splendid arm of the ser-
vice they would make should Canada’s hearths
and homes ever be threatened. Used to rough-
ing it ; every man a natural campaigner: the
wild scenes they pass through and the free life
they live all tending to develope patriotic feel-
ings—they represent a latent force of inestim-
able value. I trust they may mever have to be
called into requisition, but should such a dire
necessity present itself, 1 believe they would
constitute a legion of invincibles.

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

WHEN a woman is all that a lover’s fancy
paints her, the roses on her cheeks will not was
off.

Mgrs. Lewis SHErFFir of Williamsport has a
head of hair that measures six feet nine inches
in length.

¢¢ MoRrE curls than brains ; more trails than
sense,” writes Donn Piatt regarding the water-
ing.places.

A vYoUNG lady being asked by a rich bachelor,
‘“ If not yourself, who would you rather be !’
replied sweetly and modestly, ‘ Yours truly.”

THE old lady who was told by the photographer
to look at that spot on the wall,” after walking
over to it, said she couldn’t see it without her
‘‘specs.”’

ANrw York woman says there would be
thousands more tramps thau now if it were not
for the noble self-sacrifice of the fair sex in mar-
rying and supporting them.

“ How is it, Miss, you gave your age to the
census-taker as only 25, when you were born
the same year | was, and | am 397" ¢“ Ah!
you have lived much faster than |, sir.”’

THE relationship of a man and woman in
rainy weather is easily discovered. If they are
lovers the woman will have all the umbrella,
and the man won't care a tig how wet he gets.
But if they are married it is just the opposite.

A WasHINGTON girl last week missed her
pocket-book while returning from an entertain-
ment with a gentleman friend of the highest re-
spectability, and had him arrested. He was
Jocked up for three hours, and then she found
the pocket-book in the lining of her dress.

SuEis a daughter of the gods, divinely tall
and most divinely plump. Stu]pid, too. She
is singing the ;}opular piece entitled : ¢ I wish
I were a bird.” ¢ If yon were,”” thinks « guest
to himself, ¢ you'd be served with apple sauce
and snge dressing.”’

WoMaN is usually gifted with quicker wit,
better judgment, greater selt-possession than
mau, but there are very, ver few women who
can appear at ease and look pleasant when un-
oxpected callers suddenly surprise hier with a set
of teeth in each hand and none in her mouth.
And it is difficult for the callers to look uncon-
cerned under such circumstances, too.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, hav-

missionary the formula of a simple vegetable
remedy, for the speedy and permanent cure for
consumption, bronchitis, catarrh, asthma, and
all throat and lung affections, also a positive
and radical cure for mnervous debility and all
nervous - complaints, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to make it known to his sut-
fering fellows., Actuated by this motive, and a
desire to relieve human suffering, 1 will send,
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe,
with full directions for preparing and using, in
German., French, or English. Sent by muail by
addressing with stamp, naming this paper, W.
W. Sherar, 149 Powers’ Block, Rochester, N.Y.

HawrnroN Tig MANUFACTURING C0.—Latest
styles of Scarfs for the Fall—Beaconsfield,
Pasha, Salishury, Bismarck, Gortschakoff.
The Wholesale Trade only supplied. Hamilton
Tie Manufacturing Company, Hamilton, Ont.

HamiLTox Tir MANUFACTURING Co.—Dow
Ties of every description manulaetured.  The
‘W holesale Trade only supplicd.  Hamilton Tie

Manufacturing Company, Hamilton, Out.
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SEPTEMBER 7, 1878.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS:

SHEATHING THE SWORD.

‘“We have brought you back Peace, but Peace with
Honour, and such a Peace as, I hope, will ratisfy the
Sovereign and the Country.”

—Spoken by Lord Beaconsfield from the window in
Downing Street, 16th July, 1878,

I

“Ibring you Peace;" hear the thrice-blest Commission,
Ye hearts that long have stood prepared for strife;
Disarm, and sow and reap free from suspicion,
Sell, buy, enjoy, promote the arts of Life !
With transport let us hail the great reprieve,
If that with Honour we may it receive.

II.

“1 bring yon Peace, and bring you Honour too;"
Among the assembled Powers the British nation
Bore itself loftily, as one which knew
Its rights, its inflaence, and its high vocation.
Hail, then, to Peace ! hail, then, to Honour more!
Again stands England as she stood of yore.

III.

No longer sunk in self—uo longer seeking
Specious excuse to shirk her duty’s call,
Nor in immunity gold-purchsased sneaking ;
She’ll prop the weak and raise up them that fall.
For righteous ends confront we freely dangers—
Ouar taleut must be put to the exchangers.

iv.

But while we welcome Peace, sound aye the fame
Of him whose skill and patience served our need—
‘Who rancorous foes and falt'ring friends o’ercame,
And sbowed how Constanoy and Pluck succeed :
To him our hearty offering let us yield,
Praise, Honour, Gratitude to BEACONSFIELD !

W. G. H.

. A,

THE YOUNG HEIRESS.

““ You’re not serious, Ernest ¢ Just pass me
another cigar, and acknowledge that your last
speech was a bit of unmitigated bosh.”

Ernest Campbell pushed the box of Wood-
villes across the table, and then leaned back in
the arm-chair he was occupying beside the fire
of his old college chum, Fred Murray.

Cannot a man make an honest decision with-
out hearing it ridiculed ¥’ he asked, at length.

“ My dearest boy,’’ said Fred, pompously, *I
have a habit of calling thin, Il):;' &eir right
names. I don’t presume it wiﬁsassist me in ris-
ing at the bar, but it renders me invaluable to
my friends. For instance, if I had been a mere
common-place character, I should have agreed
with you in all you have said, and let you go to
destruction your own way. As it is, I say,
Ernest, old fellow, it's very well to despise money
when one can’t get it. I can discourse, by the
hour, myself, on the pleasures of poverty, when
my purse is empty ; but for & man, in the nine-
teenth century, in his sober senses, or supposed
to be so, to turn up his nose at thirty thousand
pounds, passes my belief !”

‘“ “There’s more things on earth than are
. dreamt of in your philosophy,’ ” quoted Ernest,
watching the rings of smoke that floated around
his head. ¢ Neither do I remember any pre-
teuce of despising money. A man with a very
limited income, and a poor prospect of increas-
ing it, rarely does; I only object to becoming
wealthy after a base and ignoble fashion.”

Fred Murray cast up his eyes. *“Hear him,
ye gods! to have such a chance, and talk like
this! Here’s a fellow for you! "An heiress of-
fered to him ; a pretty, lively, sensible girl, with
thirty thousand pounds of her own, and he Aesi-
tates ! 1 wish such offers were transferable ; I'd
step into your shoes, with the greatest of
pleasure.”

‘1 don’t believe it,” Ernest sharply retorted.
¢“No man can marry a woman solely for her for-
tune, without feeling himself debased by the
transaction.”

*‘ But, zounds, man ! can’t you marry her for
herself v

““ A girl I’ve vever seen since her babyhood,
and who knows as well as I do that our fathers
arrunged this union before we were old enough
to comprehend what matrimony means?. No,
no, Fred ; 1should have felt reluctant to carry
out such plans when fortune smiled upon us;
but now that my father's losses have made us
poor, 1 can’t and I won’t woo the heiress; so
we’ll change this subject for a pleasanter one.’’

But Fred Murray was not so easily silenced.
He was a volatile fellow, but a staunch friend ;
and after smoking for a minute or two, and an-
swering at random the remarks made to him, he
resumed the forbidden topic.

‘* Ernest, your father's conduct, under very
trying circumstances, evoked every one’s praise.
1t was universally acknowledged that he acted
with the greatest int ity ; and, for his sake,
ought younot to thin seriously before you re-
fuse to marry Miss Linden ?”

Jirnest Campbell flung his cigar iuto the fire,
and leaned hishead on his hands.

“I'll confess to you, Fred, that this is the
only point in the affair that troubles me. The
dear old father has set his heart upon the mateh,
and as Miss Linden was fortuneless when the
compact was made, he considers my objection
far-fetched.  We argue till I hate the name of
an heiress, and we part mutually dissatisfied.’’

Fred mused again.

“ Miss Linden is in town, isn’t she " he pre-
sently said.

“ For a few davs, 1 believe.”

““Then go and see her, Ernest.  You have
had a general invitation from her guardian,
haven’t you ?”’

“Yes,” replied the young man.

“ Then avail yourself of the opportunity with-
out delay,”” his friend again urged.

“Anidif the lady shonld lift her eyebrows at
my andacity in presenting myself——"

““Bah !”’ broke in the impetuous Fred. “Look
in that glass, if the dust will let you, and just
ask yourself if the owner of such an Apolle’s
head, and six feet of muscles and sinews, need be
afraid of being frowned upon "

Ernest laughed, and his handsome, dark face
flushed a little ; but he gently replied, ““ You
are very encouraging, Master IFred, but I don’t
feel disposed to venture. There are thirty
thousand reasons why I shounld follow my own
course, and avoid Miss Linden until my own
position is a more assured one, or chance brings
us acquainted.”

“ Go your way for an obstinate, chivalrous,
unworldly Cymon !"’ growled Murray. ““I’ve done
with you.”

¢“Then I think I'll go and see Helen Faucit,
in the ‘Lady of Lyons,” at the —— Theatre,”
said Ernest, taking his hat. ‘It may be the
last opportunity. Will you accompany me ?”

“No; -I've hindered myself with you too
long. I've a case toread up before 1 sleep to-
night. Ta, ta ! and don’t come back till you've
recanted some of your errors.”’

Fred Murray settled to work, and his friend
carried out his intention of enjoying one of the
last impersonations of the clever actress. Bul-
wer's fine play was followed by a clever bur-
lesque ; but the comic element jarred against a
mind strung to so high a pitch by the eloquence
of the struggle between love and pride he had
just seen so forcibly portrayed, and he quitted
the theatre.

The January night was cold, but clear and in-
vigorating ; the streets almost deserted, save
by a policeman, who civilly gave the young man
a light for his cigar.

At the same moment, two female figures,
wrapped from head to foot in hooded water-
proofs, rapidly crossed the road from the direc-
tion of the theatre, passed on, paused irresolutely
and then returned to accost the policeman ;
Ernest drawing back, that his presence might
not be a restraint upon them.

They asked for a certain street, which the man
indicated, and, with a courteous ‘* Thanks,” the
muffled figures quickened their steps; but during
the short pause, 2 movement on the part of the
tallest had displaced her cloak, and-Krnest saw
that she wore beneath it a rich evening dress of
white and blue.

The policeman looked after them with a com-
ical expression on his good-humoured face. He,
too, had canght a glimpse of a white arm, with
a rich bracelet upon it.

‘“ Queer thing for ladies to do, isn’t it, sir?”
he remarked.

‘“T don’t understand you,” said Ernest.

The man laughed.

¢ Oh, "tain’t the first time I've been asked the
way to —— street. There’s a woman lives in it
as sets up for a fortune-teller ; and if you’ll be-
lieve me, sir, there is many ladies of good edu-
cation goes to hear her rubbish, as poor girls,
who may be forgiven for knowing no better.”

‘‘ But I thought such impostors were always
apprehended,”’ E‘mest observed.

e nodded.

‘¢ 8o they are, sir, when we catch hold of ’em.
My beat lies this way, so I'll bid ye good night !
If you should meet my mate, will ye ask him
to keep an eye on street till them ladies
have left it ?—for there’s a queer character or two
generally lurking about the end of it, who would
make short work with them smart rings and
bracelets.”

Ernest promised compliance and went on. He
soon came in sight of the young ladies, who had
been joined by a fashionably-dressed young man,
on whose arm the tallest was leaning, the other
walking a few paces ahead.  As he passed, he
heard the girl who clung to their male com-
panion sob convulsively, and murmur, * Dear
Richard, for my sake, you will promise this!
Ah! if you knew what I have heen suffering
since our last meeting !”

Ashamed to play the eavesdropper, Farnest
quickened his steps ; but, a little curious to see
the end of this adventure, he returned along the
opposite side of the street, where the deep
shadows of the tall houses hid him from those he
was obscrving. With a passionate embrace, they
were already parting, the young man striding
rapidly away, the weeping girl drooping her head
on the shoulder of her friend, who was evidently
doing her best to console her.

But now Ernest saw, with quickening pulses,
that his watch upon their movements was shared
by two of the ¢‘ yueer characters ” to whom the
mean in blue had alluded. From the doorway in
which they had been loitering, they eame up be-
hind the unconscions girls, exchanged sig-
nals, and evidently only waited an opportunity
to rob them.

Buttoning his coat over kis breast, and fixing
his hat more tirmly on his head, Ernest bounded
across the road, but uot in time to prevent the
attack. A flittering chain around the neck of
the tallest of the ladies had been clutched hy
one of the fellows. It broke, and rapidly pass-
ing to his mate the watch and trinkets appended
to it, he was preparing to drag the bracelet from
her arm, when a well-directed blow sent him
rolling upon the pavement.

He was about to pursue the other thief, who
had made off with the booty, when the younger
girl prevented him.

Al ! sir, do notleave us
piteously.

Ernest turned directly he heard the appeal,
and hastened to assist herin supporting the lady
who had been subjected to the thief’s violence.
She was half fainting :  bnt an urgent whisper
from her friend made her struggle to rotain her

I

she exclaimed,

composure.

Two or three persons were coming towards
them ; and not at all desirous of being made the
centre of acurious crowd, Krnest politely asked
if he should procure them a cab.

¢ Our carriage will be waiting for us at the
doors of Theatre,”’ was the reply. ¢ If we
may trespass on your courtesy to protect us there,
we shall be very grateful.”’

‘¢ I shall be happy to do so;” Ernest replied,
‘“‘and also to endeavour to recover the watch of
which you have been rohbed, if you will give me
a description of it.” ’

The ladies looked at cach other, and conferred
together.  Then the vounger answered, in the
soft, sweet tones he was already learning to dis-
tinguish, ¢ We thank you, sir; but prefer to
pay the price of our foolish enterprise.”

“If you will promise to keep our secret,”’
murmured the elder—a speech that evidently
annoyed her companion, who made an impa-
tient movement, and murmured something in
her ear, which she pettishly answered aloud :—

‘¢ But it is no use to pretend to deny that I
am anxious to conceal what I—what has hap-
pened.”

“ You need not be under any wneasiness,
ladies,” Ernest said, a little hanghtily. “When
I have seen you in safety, I shall make a point
of forgetting that we have met.”

They now walked on insilence. On reaching
the theatre, crowds were pouring from it ; and
Lrnest with difficulty piloted his fair charges to
the principal entrance.

‘“ Surely we need not trespass any longer on
the gentleman’s politeness #” the younger said
to her companion.

“ But the carriage, Annie ; how shall we be
able to find it ?* And an appealing look from
the dark eyes was cast upon Ernest, who gal-
lantly answered it.

“ You must permit me to look for it. By what
name shall I inquire 2’

‘¢ Miss Linden’s,” the elder answered.

With difficulty repressing a start, Frnest
Campbell bowed, and departed, hearing the
younger lady murmur something, as he went,
about ‘‘ Imprudent !”

A servant in very sober livery, driving a plain
but elegant brougham, answered his call; and in
a few minutes he had handed the ladies into the
carriage, receiving from the younger merely a
silent bow ; but her friend leaned forward to
give him her hand, and express her grateful
sense of his kindness, at thesame time throwing
back her hood, and permitting him « fuller view
of her handsome brunette face.

As they drove away, his eye fell upon some-
thing glittering at his feet. It was the bracelet
the thief had tried to wrest from her arm. His

violence had injured the clasp, and it had
dropped off when she shook hands with Ernest,
who put it into his pocket, with an amused
smile. )

¢ Fate seems to be conspiring with Fred Mur-
ray to bring me en rapport with the heiress,
‘What will she say if she ever learns that the
man whom her father chose for her, witnessed

this night her clandestine meeting with the one
she had chosen for herself? Shall I return this
ornament to her, with Mr. Campbell’s compli-
ments, or carry it to her myself ? A]thougg a
marriage with Miss Linden is now totally out of
the question, I should have no objection to im-

roving my acquaintance with her companion.

ow modestly reserved she was! and how sweet
and low her accents were ! 1 detest your loud-
voiced, chattering women !

The result of Ernest’s cogitations found him
at the hotel in which Miss Linden’s guardian
had taken apartments as early on the morrow as
decorum permitted. The same old man-servant
he had seen on the previous evening took his
card, and showed him into a sitting-room, pre-
mising that he did not think any one was up but
Miss Linden’s companion, Miss Ayris.

A low exclamation met Ernest’s car as he en-
tered the room at the heels of his usher; and a
young lady, in a very quiet dress of dark merino,
rose from a table at which she was writing, the
delicate tints of her fair face lost in the deep
crimson that covered it as the gentleman greeted
her.  Sothe ¢ Annie” of the previous night’s
adventure was Miss Linden’s hired companion !
Just what he had expected ; she had evidently
too much delicacy to have entered willingly into
such an enterprise.

He hastened torelieve her embarrassment. I
am glad I have found you alone. You neced have
no fears that I shall be wanting in discretion.
The old friendship that existed between Miss
Linden’s father and mine is one excuse for this
call ; the other is here! Miss Linden dropped
this bracelet last night, and I thought it would
be more prudent to restore it personally than
provoke remark by sending it.”’

Still drooping her long ﬁinges over her hazel
eyes, Annie stood twisting the bracelet over her
fingers. “* What must you think ?’ she faltered,
and then dropped into her chair, as if overpow-
ered with shame and confusion.

“ Ot you,” said Ernest, seating himself beside
ber, ““I think nothing which need make you
uneasy. I saw from the first how unwillingly
you participated in Miss Linden’s plans, and
honoured you for your sernples.”

There was a little dash of scorn in his mention
of the heiress, which Annie was quick to feel.
She raised her eyes to his deprecatingly.

“‘Are not you judging my friend rather harshly?
If you knew why she arranged——"" Then
pausing irresolutely, she added, ** But I have no

ight Lo reveal the secrets of others.”’

““ Neither have [ any desire to learn them,”

‘“ But,” she stammered, *‘ von may think that
my friend—her peculiar relations to—to——"

With a vivid blush, she came to another
pause, and Ernest finished her sentence for her
——* to myself. You are mistaken, my dear
Miss Ayris ; I have no intention of becoming a
suitor for Miss Linden’s hand.”

The bright hazel eyes glanced at him inquir-
ingly, but were averted as soon as they detected
the admiration in his.

‘“1 believe Miss Linden has been taught to
consider herself bound by some compact ¢’ said
the young lady.

‘“ Which has not prevented her receiving the
addresses of others, has it ?* queried Ernest sig-
nificantly.

‘“ Indeed, you do her an injustice ! said
Annie, with some warinth.  ““She would have
striven to obey the will of her father.”

¢¢ It is fortunate, then, for both of usthat I
am too proud and too poor to wish it,”” Ernest
coldly retorted. * You are a generous champion
of the young lady, Miss Ayris. To please yon,
Pl try to think well of her. And now tell me
if T am interrupting some pleasanter occupation
than talking to me 1s likely to prove ?’

“No,” she answered ; ‘the notes were of no
consequence.”

And finding her willing to listen, Ernest talk-
ed his best. His fair companion was unusually
well informed, and they ranged from subject to
subject, sometimes agreeing, sometimes merely
defending their own opinions, until the man-
servant entering with a message, recalled them
to a consciousness that the gentleman’s call had
extended over a period of an hour and three-
quarters.

‘1 am afraid Miss Linden will not be able
to see you this morning, Mr. Campbell. Her
throatis swelled, and so painful, that she sends
to bid me make her excuses.”

‘‘ Pray convey to her my regrets,” he carelessly
replied.

Then, with a lingering pressure of the taper
fingers he was holding, asked if he might bring
her a book of which they had been speaking.

She hesitated.

‘“We return to Fenhurst on Monday,” she pre-
sently said. .

“So soon ! But I may come to-morrow or
Saturday ! Pray, say yes !”’

‘“Miss Linden will be pleased to see you, I
dare say,”” Annie slyly answered.

Though very much disposed to say, * Bother
Miss Linden !’ he contented himself with say-
ing, ““Then I shall certainly come ; that is, if
you will endorse what you have just told me, and
let me have the pleasure of thinking that you
will welcome me also 2’

She did not reply ; but the shy glance, the
tremulous play of her rosy lips, sent him away
perfectly satisfied, and imbued with the convic-
tion that he had seen, at last, a woman worth
winning. '

Mr. Saville, a boisterous, good-hearted, hot-
tempered country squire, met him in the hall
when he paid his next visit.

““Glad to see you, my boy—very glad to see
you! They told me you had called. Come as
often as you like. But, stay ! we are going home
again in a day or.two. Can't be away at this
season ! Will you go down to Fernhurst with
us ?”

Ernest politely declined the invitation, not a
little to the old gentleman’s surprise.

‘““You won’t eh? Perhaps we don’t travel fast
enough for you ? Well, join us, will you ? Come
when you like. Always welcome, you know. Best
make your arrangements with the ladies. You’ll
find them up-stairs. No you won’t, though. Au-
gusta’s gone shopping, 1 know ; but whether
she’s taken Miss Ayris with her or—

* Permit me to go and learn for myself,” said
Ernest, more disappointed at the prospect of
having missed seeing the gentle Annie, than he
would have liked Miss Linden’s guardian to
know.

Ah, fate was propitious ! In the prettiest and
simplest of walking dresses, a charming little hat
perched on her nut-brown tresses, the young lady
herself emerged from the sitting-room as he ap-
proached it.

‘““My friend is out! Are vou destined to be
unfortunate, Mr. Campbell ¥ she asked, as she
returned with him to the apartment.

‘1 was just «ssuring myself to the contrary,”
he said, so ardently that she was mute. But the
little shyness produced by his manner soon van-
ished, and they chatted as cheerfully and even
more familiarly than before. It was with con-
siderable difficulty that Frnest could tear him-
self away.

“So you return to Fernhurst directly, and 1
shall see you no more!” he observed with a
sigh. *

What was the charm about this young girl -
that had enthralled him already to such a degree
that he contemplated losing sight of her with
keen regret ?

““1 understood,” she said, after a troubled .
pause, during which she seemed to share his emo-
tion,—** ] understood that you had been invited
to Fernhurst ?”

“Yes ; but would it be right to go there, know-
ing the inferences that wounld be drawn from my
doing so ?” )

“You are not very polite to Miss Linden,”
said Annie, reproachfully. “ Cannot you regard
her as the daughter of one of your father’s oldest
friends, and accept her proffered hospitality
without so many doubts as to what Mrs. Erundi’
will say "’

Frnest_nsed. e das leas inelined than ever
to enconnter the heiress; and he knew that his

Ernest veplied. ‘1t was no such idle’ curiosity
that brought me here this morning.” .

going to Fernhurst would raise the hopes of his
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father, only to disappoint them. Still, he could
not positively determine to refuse an opportunity
of seeing the heiress’s companion again.

He bade her adieu, with a reluctance so evident,
that she blushed deeply, and a tear glittered on
her eyelashes.

1 will not say farewell, but aw revoir, Mr.
Campbell,” she faltered, ‘I cannot fancy that
this is our last meeting.”

He put his lips to the hand she had laid so
confidingly in his, and left her. He was angry
with himself for having lingered so long beside
her. What right had he thus to ensnare the
affections of a gentle young creature to whom
he could only offer a share in the struggles
of his chequered fortunes? He had done wrong
in seeing her again—wrong in letting her per-
ceive the hold she had taken upon his heart.

For a week, Ernest Campbell made himself
miserable with such thoughts as these ; then the
offer of a berth in one of the colonies aroused
brighter hopes. It might still be years before
he should achieve a position equal to what he
had once held; but if put in possession of a
certain income, there would be no great folly in
trying to take a sweet little wife with him.
Annie Aynis, accustomed to a life of depen-
dence, might not refuse to share the lot of a
comparatively poor man. At all events, he
would not quit England without seeing her, and
hearing from her own lips whether she recipro-
cated his affection.

Another week—tolerably long, because full
of suspense—and then the appointment was
confirmed ; and, on an ever-remembered thir-
teenth of February, Ernest Campbell went down
to Fernhurst. The weather — always capri-
cious at this season of the year—had become
bitingly cold. A sharp frost had set in, and
the ornamental waters in the parks were throng-
ed by joyous skaters.

Blulf, hearty Mr. Saville came out to greet
his visitor to Fernhurst, as soon as he learned
his arrival.

““Ah, Mr. Campbell ; glad to see you! So
you've come to us, after all! Second thoughts
best, eh 7 Always find 'em so myself, except
in the hunting field! Don’t do to stop and
think there, especially when there’s a ditch
before you and a dozen riders pounding in the
rear ! Terrible weather for us fox-hunters, isn’t
it? (lorious for the skaters, though ! All our
young folk are off to try their skill on the lake
in the park.” .

‘“ With your permission, sir, I’11 walk there,
and have alook at them,” said the impatient
Ernest.

“Do so—do so; and I'll walk with you.
Hi! Hector, Nep! Come, dogs, come! A
stroll will do us all good !”

With the old gentleman trotting briskly be-
side him, and keeping up a running fire of-
comments, Ernest crossed the crisp sward of the
tinely-wooded park, and presently came in sight
of the sheet of water on which the party were
disporting.

Mr. Saville uttered an exclamation of dismay
as he saw that they had all congregated to oune
part of the lake, where a tall and stylish-look-
ing lady was executing sume very gruc. [nl. evo=
lutions.

“Hcw foolish I” he exclaimed; ““I told
them to avoid that end of the water, for there
are springs there, and the ice is decidedly weak
in that part.”

He shouted a warning to them as he hurried
on. But they did not hear him ; and FErnest,
catching the infeetion of his evident alarm,
proposed to hasten forward and repeat it.

The Squire, pantiug with his exertions,
nodded assent, and the young man bounded
down the slope. Ere he was half-way to the
lake, an ominous crack in the ice was heard.
With piercing shrieks, the terrified sisters fled in
all directions, and reached the banks safely,
with one exception.

The tall girl, in whom L now recognised the
heiress, had been jostled Ly some one in the
flight, had staggered, and nearly fallen ; but
was just recovering her equilibrium, when the
glassy sheet gave way beneath her weight, and
she was engulfed in the waters below.

Without a2 moment’s hesitation, Frnest sped
to her rescue. He reached her, but only to find
himself in a peril as imminent as her own. She
knew him, and, in her frenzied terror, clutched
the hands with which he was trying to grasp
her. Deaf to his entreaties, she wildly im-
plored him to save her, and commenced strug-
gling so violently, that the ice parted in all
directions ; and it was with the greatest ditfi-
culty that he succeeded in keeping his own
head above water. Fortunately, he retained
his presence of mind, and succeeded not only in
placing himself in the best possible attitude
under the circumstances, but, by his own calm-
ness, prevailed upon her to obey his directions.

““Unless you are still, we must both inevit-
ably perish. Be quiet, and wait the issue of the
efforts that are sure to be made to rescue us.”

When he first ventured on the ice, Ernest had
heard an agonized ery from a veice he knew.
Annie was there—Annie saw his danger; and
now his eye sought the trembling group on the
bank, of which she doubtless made one. As is
customary in such cases, suggestions were being
made that could not be carried out. People were
running in_all directions; Mr. Saville was al-
ternately shouting orders to his servants, and
exhortations to Ernest to hold up, for help was
at hand.

At Jast, a rope was brought: but how was
this, in the rotten state of the ice, to be con-
veved to the young man and his now fainting
companion? Ernest set his teeth together as

he saw strong men look at each other, and felt
his own strength failing.

Then a clear, soft voice boldly said, ¢I am
the lightest of youall. Give me the rope ;” and
eluding the arms extended to detain her, he saw
Annie, her face as white as death, but her eyes
gleaming with resolution, seize the coil from the
;;mn who held it, and come gliding towards

im.

“ Back, back!” he cried. *“Must you perish
too? I will not accept my life if yours must be
the price of it 1”

She heard him, but still she kept steadily on,
warily avoiding the dangerous places, and paus-
ing when she was near enough to fling the rope.
The ice bent beneath her light feet, and Ernest
forgot his own numbed limbs in the agony of
dread that assailed him as he watched her. And
now she flings the noose towards him, and those
on shore breathlessly await the result. Alas! it
has fallen short, for her weak arms lack the re-
quired strength, and a repressed groan breaks
from the lookers on. One upward glance, one
fervent prayer, a more carefal calculation of the
distance, and the rope lies so near Ernest’s hand
that by shifting his hold of the helpless girl
whose head has drooped over his shoulder, he is
able to grasp it, and every one breathes again.

Not till Annie had glided back to the shore,
and given the other end of the rope into the
hands of a stout, strong man, did Ernest seem
able to realize the prospect of escape the brave
little maiden’s action had secured to him. Not
till then did he feel how terribly numbed and
helpless he was fast becoming. Indeed, on
being drawn out of the water, he lost all con-
sciousness, and was carried to the house, as near
death apparently as the pale girl he had been
sustaining. A ‘doctor and Mr. Saville were
standing near the bed directing the usual ap-
pliances when he regained his senses.

‘“He’s alive! he knows us!” cried Mr. Sa-
ville, with a sob. * God bless you, my gallant
boy! Now don’t talk; Mr. Jones says you
must not, till you’ve had a refreshing sleep.”

*“ But I must ask how—"

‘“How Angelina is ¢ Recovering fast, thank
heaven! We shall have you both up and well
in a few days, 1 hope. Now don’t talk—pray
don’t talk, but sleep ; and—and don’t think
I'm not grateful to you—but Angelina must
thank you herself.”

But here Mr. Jones interposed, and led him
away ; and Ernest tried to obey the Squire’s in-
junctions. But it was long before his excited
nerves ceased 1o re-act the scene he had passed
through; and the gray dawn was ‘Feepiug
through his curtains when he succeeded in ob-.
taining an hour’s repose.

He was up before the family appeared to be
stirring ; for he was eager to procure an inter-
view with Annie, and leave Fernhurst ere the
heiress was sufficiently recovered to tender him
the thanks her guardian had promised. Stiff
and feverish from his long immersion, he sallied
forth to 4try the effects of a brisk walk in the
morning air. A thaw had set in during the
night, and the air was balmy with the breath of
the coming spring, though the gravel walks still
rung out hard beneath the tread. A turn in
the shrubbery, and Annie was before him ;
a cluster of snow-drops, firstlings of the year, in
the little hands that had done him such good
service not many hours since.

She started, and flushed, on finding him se
near.

¢“Good morrow, sweet Valentine !” he ex-
claimed, gallantly, and possessed himself at
once of the flowers and fingers from which they
were fluttering. ““Dear preserver of my life,
good morrow !

““1 had forgotten the day,” she said, with a
gentle effort to extricate herself.

‘““But I had not ; and shall regard the mest-
ing asa good omen. I was devising schemes
for securing an hour’s conversation with you,
and behold ! the opportunity is here.”

“But 1 am in haste,” the young lady ob-
jected ; ““and you have not yet inquired for
Miss Linden.”

“I beg pardon; Mr. Saville informed me
last night that she is recovering. Besides, 1
have other things to think of, that are of par-
amount importance to me and, I hope, the dear,
dear girl to whom the life you have saved shall
be dedicated, if you permit it !”

Anpie began to tremble a little ; but draw-
ing her arm through his, he manfully set before
her his prospects, and then asked her if she
would consent to share them.

‘“ But your father, Mr. Campbell, who ex-
pects you to wed an heiress,” she said, faltering—
¢ what would he say to you choosing a penni-
less dependent instead #°

“It may vex him at first, I confess; but
when he kuows you, he will acknowledge that I
have done wisely.”

*“ And yet, if you knew Miss Linden as well
as 1 do, you might regret your haste,” Annie
coyly observed.

“ Never! I love you, and you only !” And
Ernest repeated this in many different forms,
and even proceeded to seal his avowals on her
rosy lips.

““1t is very sweet to be loved for one’s self,”
said Annie, smiling. through the tears that
shone in her eyes; ““but ere 1 promise too
much, we must both of us remember that I owe
something to Mr. Saville, who has been my true
and generous friend for years.”

““ Let us go to him at once,” said Ernest, who
felt that the sooner the S(ﬁlire knew the precise
nature of his intentions, the better.

Mr. Saville always breakfasted in his study,
and thither they went. A middle.aged lady

—

was pouring out his tea for him, and arranging
his newspapers ; but both occupations were for-
gotten when the young couple entered.

‘““Glad to see you about again, my boy !”
cried his bluff host, putting down his knife and
fork, and coming forward to shake hands.
*“ You don’t look much the worse for being half
drowned—really you don’t; and my little girl
here is like a rose this morning. Ah! what
does it all mean *—what’s this?" he added, in
surprise, for Annie had quitted the arm of
Ernest, and was weeping on his breast.

““It means sir,” said Frnest, with a flush
upon his manly face, *that my bappiness is
bound up in the hope that you will make no
objection to my marrying Miss Ayris.”

Throwing his arm around Annie, the Squire
drew back a step, and grew very red in the
face, whilst the middle-aged lady gave a little
shriek, and sank into a Chai{{rh

“Ma Miss Ayris ! y—why, you're
mad !” gt{:laimed Mr. Saville. »y

““8ir!” and Ernest Campbell drew himself
up haughtily.

““You're mall, I say! or else—or else there's
heen some con Speak Annie !—what does
it mean ¥’

She raised her face, and gazed at Ernest, on
whom conviction was’ slowly dawning, while
she answered the Squire: It means, dear
guardian, that, by some odd mistake, Mr.
Campbell has concluded that your stately niece,
Angeline Denzil, is Miss Linden; and that I
am”—she nodded and smiled at the middle-
aged lady—‘ Miss Linden’s friend and com-
panion.”

““ Well  queried the still mystified Squire.’
¢ Well, and what next ?’

“I don’t know, sir; unless Mr. Campbell
will forgive me for being an heiress. Ah!if he
knew how happy it has made me to be permit-
ted this peep intoshis noble nature, and learned
that when he wooed me, it was not as others
have done——for my wealth 1

Ere she finished speaking, Ernest had impul-
sively drawn her from her guardian’s embrace
to his own.

‘“Humph !” said Mr. Saville. “I think,
Miss Ayris, we're not wanted at any further
explanations these young people may wish to
make. And I say, Annie, if there’s the usual
pile of valentines for you, I may make them
over on some one else, mayn't 1? You've
chosen the only one you'll care to keep, haven’t
you

‘1 believe I have,” returned FErnest, with a
bright smile ?laying over his face. ¢ What say
you, Annie ¥

“Don’t ask, Ernest.”

And she nestled more closely within his em-
brace.

Somehow, Ernest Campbell stayed at Fern-
hurst ; and, in the course of a few days, was
able to renew his acquaintance with the hand-
sorae Angelina, who was sufficiently recovered
to rally him unmercifully on his error.

‘“You'll be glad to know,” she said, more
soberly, ‘‘that my uncle has forgiven Richard,
and that he is keeping his promise of amend-
ment. But you look perplexed, Mr. Campbell.
Didn’t you guess that it was a scapegrace bro-
ther I coaxed Annie to evade Miss Ayris and
steal out with me to meet that night? Why,
what have you been thinking about me ?’ she
queried, a little angrily.

This, Ernest thought it prudent to decline
oconfessing ; but to prove his repentance for mis-
judging the really amiable girl, he persuaded
Fred Murray to join the party at Fernhurst, and
assist in the arduous duties pertaining to the
first bride’s-maid ; and there 1s a whisper afloat
that ere St. Valentine’s Day dawns upon us
again, another cou{l)le will have followed Ernest
and his Annie te the altar. L.C.

FOOT NOTES

Poers AND TAVERNs.—It is a curious fact
that so many dwellings, once the homes of poets,
shonld have been public houses at one time or
another. Burns’ native cottage was a house of
this description ; the howse in which Moore was
born was a whiskey shop ; and Shelley’s house
at Great Marlow, a beer shop. Even Cole-
ridge’s residence at Nether Stowey, the very
house in which the poet composed his sweet
£“Ode to the Nightingale,” became an ordinary
beer house. A house in which James Mont-
gomery lived for forty years, at Sheffield, was a
beer shop ; and the birthplace of Kirke White
is now a house for retailing intoxicating bever-
ages.

PArts IN THE MORNING.—Tt is an interesting
sight to takea seat on the top of a street car at
an early hour in the morning and witness the
cleaning process that everything is undergoing.
The housekeepers bring out all their rabbish and
pile it up in t]i.iee street, one pile for every four
or five houses. It is no sooner emptied than the
rag-pickers, who swarm the streets with their
bags and buckets and hand-carts, pounce upon
it and gather up all the fragments of paper, rags
or metal to be ?ound in the piles. They are so
numerous that there is a scramble on every
street, and they move from pile to pile as if
their lives depended ou their activity. They
seem to take away one-third of the rubbish.
Servants are everywhere to be seen with broom
and bucket in hand cleaning off the fronts. The
streets are being sprinkled with hose, and an
army of men and women with birch brooms are
sweeping the streets.  On the boulevards horse-
brushing machines are in motion, and the gar-
bage carts are removing the piles thrown out by

the housekeepers. Water is turned on in all the
gutters, and women with brooms are engaged
washing them down. Men with hose are water-
ing all the roots of all thehundreds of thousands
of trees on the boulevards, and taking up the
gratings so as to loosen the earth around them.
All, or nearly all, this work is being done by
the city authorities, and by nine o’clock the city
is a8 clean ,as Lroom aad brush and water can
make it.

THE PATHOs 0¥ HUMAN L1FE.—No poet since
Burns—none, perhaps, since Shakespeare—has
known and felt so.deeply as Mr. Browning the

thos of human life.  Other poets can feel as

eeply as he its mystery and its wonderfulness.
Other poets can feel as deeply as he—more
deeply, perhaps—the fire of personal passion ;
at least, they can thrill us more intensely than
he with the cries of an individual soul in its
supreme ecstasy of joy or pain. But none save
the two we have mentioned and Mr. Tennyson
in *“Tears, Idle Tears,” realizes as he does the
unutterable pathos of the tangled web as a

whole ; nonesees 3o clearly what a patheticthing -

it is to live and die, and to be surrounded by
myriads of others who live and die—‘“to be
here,” as Corporal Trim says, “to-day and gone
to-morrow '—to come we know not whence,
fluttering for a day or two *“ in the sunshine and
the rain ;” to leave it and go we know not
whither ; to feel that our affections, however
deep, our loves, however passionate, are twined
around beings whose passage is more evanescent
than ““ the flight of the swift bird across the
sky”’—nay more fleeting (as’ the Talmud says)
than *‘ the shadow along the grass of the bird as
it flies” —beings dearer to us nevertheless than
our heart’s blood, and dearer still for this, that
when they leave us we know we shall never see
them any more as they now are, and half dread
that we may never see them auy more at all,

HUMOROUS.

Do you wish to get up with the lark ¢ Then
go to bed without it.

A sMART bey and a gun are harmless when
apart, but they make a terrific combination.

'Tis night. The moon her silent sable wears
and flirteth with the stars, ((Giveita lift.)

RED used on a railway signifies danger, and
says ' Stop.” It is the same thing displayed vu 4 man's
nose. .

IFr Columbus had known how New England
woald turn out as to defaulters he would have turned
round and gone the other way.

SoME men keep savage dogs around their
houses 5o that the huLgry poor who stop *“ to get a bite’’
may get it outside the door.

LAMARTINE gaid : “‘ A French republic would

be a possibility if any ene was willing to be the second
person in it.”

ONE opera singer will draw out a larger
churen congregation than the best sermon ever delivered.
Let us think these things over.

NorHiNG betrays the innocence of men’s
natures more than to see one feeling all over his coat-tails
to find a pecket which is in his coat at home.

IF the sun knew his business, says the Detro!t.
Free Press, he'd concentrate his rays upon the heads of
& great many men who can't be hung and who refuse to
drown themselves

It was about this time of the vear when the
little boy expressed the wish that he was built like a
hencoop, out of laths, so that the breeze conld blow right
through him.

THE planet Mercury may be inhabited, hut
probably not. If they were lively chaps up there they
couldn't refrain from throwing tomatoes down at the
white_pllxz hats worn on this earth.

Ir a man works for a week and gets nothing
for his labour, he takes it as bad Iuck an. says nothing ;
but when he spends five minutes in sharpening a lead
pencil and the point breaks off, he jumps arouod like a
madman,

“1 wisH you would not give me such short
weight for my mouvey, '’ said a customer to a grocer who
had an outstanding bill against him. * And I wish you
wouldn't give me such long wait for mine,” replied the
grocer.

IT would make a stone image turn green with
eunvy to observe the expression of profound abstraction
thaut settles down on the face of a worshipper when the
centribution basket gets within about three pews of
him,

A LECTURER, addressing a mechanics’ insti-
tute, contended that *‘ art could vot improve nature,"
when one of the audience set the whole assembly in a
roar by exclaiming : ** How would yon look withont
your wig "

““ WHAR wus de sun dis morning 2’ asked
Rev. Mr. Jasper of Virginia. ‘' Why, dat side o' my
house. Wharis itnow? Why, dis side o’ my house;
darfur de sun must ha got ronnd it, an’ it couldn't do
dat standing still. Wherafur de sun moves, sah !"

MAKING the best of it is a good rule for
everybody. ‘‘Whatis the matter ?" asked a lawyer of
his coachman. ‘‘The horses are running nway’, 8ir.”
‘* Can you pullthem up ?” *“ I'm afraid not.” ** Then,"
azid th,g lawyer, after judicial delay, ‘‘run into gomething
cheap.

How women can manage to sit holt upright,
and not change & position, o king neither to the right
vor left duringa sermon in church, passes the under-
standing. A man will siton a picket-tence all the after-
nooan to seea ball mateh, but put him in a church-pew for
three-quarters of au hour and he will wabble alt over

the seat. It canbe said for the women that they do not
wabble. .

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaived with the
greatest care.  Feathers dyved as per sample, on
shortest delay.  Gloves cleaned anid dyed black

only. J. H. LeBuanc. Works: 547 Craig St.
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FRAGRANT BLOOM.

O, roses red and white. that glow
In summer glory at her door,
Fade, fall and die, that winter snow
May speed the springtime home once more !
For though her banishment severe
Sends me an exile from her side,
The golden luve-tide of the year
Shall bring me back to claim a bride.
‘When the spring comes in again, sweetheart,
With the May on grove and glen,
‘We will keap our love-tide then, sweetheart,
‘When the spring cowmes in again.

0O, rouses red and white, that shine
Stars on the nimbus of her hair,
‘Tell her that all your thorus are mine,
Her tokens in my heart to wear!
O tell her, since she bids me go,
Love loyalty must needs obey ;
But te!ll her, too, that well I know
Her soul would fain have bid me stay !
When the spring comes in again, sweetheart,
‘With the May on grove and glen,
‘We will keep our love-tide then, sweetheart,
‘When the spring comes in again !

O, roses red and white, that climb
About the windows of her room,
Breathe her the burden of my Thyme
In silent speech of fragrant bloom ¢
‘Waft it upon the wings of night,
Wed to the music of a kiss,
Hushed in a whisper of delight,
Liow ou the night-wind murmur this :
‘When the spring comes in again, sweetheart,
‘With the May on grove and glen,
‘We will keep our love-tide then, sweetheart,
‘When the spring comes in again, sweetheart—
When the spring comes in again !

————————-

DARKNESS.

Dark masses of angry clouds drift swiftly across
a sullen sky. One, blacker than the rest, over-
rides them, shaped like & gigantic fiend. There
is o threatening silence in the night air; it is full
of omens, if one knew how to interpret. Then
what means the flight of this little crescent moon
from her gloomy pursuers, who catch and over-
whelm her again and again ?

Now she has climbed a few feet into a clearer
heaven, and great colypus-feelers sailing by,
reach vaiuly to drag Lier down.

I accept this presage ; she is a human soul and
escaping from a legion of tormenting devils into
boundless space.

It is long past midnight. Soon the intermi-
nable chimes of the old church clock will play

- again, and it will strike ‘“ One 1" the knell of a
departed soul. Do souls hear, see, feel, I won-
der, in their way? Will my spirit, wandering
presently in the night, hear its knell from the
village steeple 7—hear the sounds that come to
me now, as | sit by the open window, the moan-
ing and sobbing of the wind, the dash of waves
upon a rocky shore? Will she see the white
foam that the darkness hides from me, or feel
the close heat of this August night, or catch the
grateful coolness of the sea-breeze ? Ah, a few
milnutes will solve this problem, and many
othiers,

My preparations are perfect, I think. Ishould
have liked to challenge the opinion of a world
that dealt hardly with me, by asserting the con-
viction which has slowly shaped itself from a
contradictory crowd of perplexing dogmas and
superstitious beliefs.

It is clear to me that when the always doubt-
ful boon of an unasked existence becomes a bur-
den and a curse, it is but right and fair the suf-
ferer should relieve himself of it if he see fit.

Bat the world is not ready for my creed ; and
for the sake of the few friends whom I should
grieve to shock and pain, I suppress it. Lying
circumstantial evidence will prove my death ac-
cidental, and it will be only a quiet grief to
them.

A long letter te my brother lies unfinished on
my desk ; a cheerful, chatty epistle, in which I
propose to meet him in town next week. It
was easy to arrange that the lamp should burn
down ere it was finished, and that my stump of
bedroom candle, lighted with the last match
in the box, should follow suit. The wick still
smokes and flickers, and 1 await its extinection.
Then nothing will remain but to grope my way
to bed, intending to {inish my correspondence
by daylight.

Yes ; one thing remaius. My housekeeper
knows I have suffered so much lately from neu-
ralgia, that for quite a month I have been com-
pelled to swallow several drops of laudanum to
induce sleep at night. Since this habit became
confirmed, she has been accustomed to place a
wine-glass upon my medicine chést, and the
chest within arm'’slength of the bed.

There are three rows of tiny bottles in this
chest ; the fourth bottle in the first row contains
laudanum, the fourth in the second row prussic
acid. Stretching forth iy hand in the dark-
ness, might I not mistake the row ?

I had this last bottle filled the other day, that
I might poison my dog—poor old Nero. He
died  instantaneously—puinlessly.  Old, half
blind, existence was a burden, of which 1 merci-
fully relieved him.

Shall 1 be less merciful to myself ¢

One last dying flicker, and a column of black
smoke rises from the red wick. The candle has
gone out, and it is so dark 1 can barely distin-
guish the outline of the medicine chest.  Where
is the glass ? 1 have it. How my heart beats !
Kate—

*

* » - -

One sudden thrill of pain, sharp but short,
and I am faliing backwards. My right hand
sinks awkwardly upon my breast, the clenched
fingers grip the wine-glass. I try to unclasp
them—to raise it. 1 cannot. This then is
death. Death—yet life. Life intensified—de-
veloped.

To what extent 1 cannot yet tell ; my mind is
in a whirl ; a crowd of undefinable sensations
overwhelm and perplex me. Iam ina state of
mental chaos, the elements of which refuse to
assume any degree of distinctness, save that I am
conscious of two things—expanded power—utter
loneliness.

As one miraculously born into the material
world—a wan in stature, strength, intellect—an
infant in want of experience—so am 1, hurried
unprepared into spiritual life.

Ashe, the man-babe, conscious of power, igno-
rant of its extent, might stretch covetous fingers
to grasp the sun—might try to leap a mountain,
yet make timorous circuits of a mole-hill, or
neglect the fruit within his reach—so shall I
essay, presently, to discover, by blundering ex-
periment, the conditions of this unknown ex-
istence. Meanwhile, I pause tremblingly upon
its threshold, and watch.

1 am aware of forces within me that struggle
vaguely towards action, but they are restrained
by fear—the fear of a blindfolded man who longs
torun. I would fain supplement crude reason-
ing upon imperfect premises by careful obser-
vation ere I act.

I can see, or rather I have some subtle gift of
perception that is sight, and yet is not ; for the
room is in darkness, and human sight would
fail. To me the minutest object is as clear as
at noonday. It would seem all the natural
senses remain, but they are keener. 1 feel the
salt breeze blow in at the open window ; I hear
the faint rustle of the bedhangings as it stirs
them ; I see the hands of my watch lying in its
pocket dehind and above my héad. They indi-
cate it is within two minutes of one o’clock.

More than this. I see through the solid walls
into the deserted square, down the narrow street
along the desolate shore, whereon the waves
beat, beat unceasingly.

1 see every object memory recalls, one by one,
not as recollection might paint it, but with a
distinct perception of what is actually occurring
and I know instinctively that by a mere effort
of will I could pass to them, or to any strange
spot upon this earth, as the electric current
passes swiftly, and without noise.

That the old physical sight should be thus ex-
tended causes no thrill of surprise. A more
marvelous gift, that of spiritual vision, onlyim-

resses npon me the general fitness of things.

'or a new world is open—a world existing con-
jointly with the old, but independent of it; a
world governed by fixed laws, as regular as
those of the material universe, but so distant
from them as to never clash.

A world of spirits. They pass and repass ;
they throng the room, the house, the silent
streets. Earth, air, ocean, are but three great
highways, wherein they come and go at pleasure.
Matter offers no obstruction ; they pervade it.
They have a language that is not speech—a
language of which I am as yet ignorant asan un-
taught man of a foreign tongue. Yet as he, cast
upon some strange shore, might partially inter-
pret look, or tone or gesture, so did I receive
impressions. Looking into these spirit-faces, 1
dimly trace somewhat of happiness or misery,
and I wonder whether all the joy, and pain,
and striving of their past be not written there,
were I skilled to read ; for as they regard me, 1
am conscious my earth-history is revealed, with
its abrupt and shameful termination, and sowme-
thing comes into the gazing spirit-eyes—pitying
sadness, exultant triumph.

But, oh, the loneliness! Strangers all, with
no welcome for him who came uncalled among
them. Surely, surely, the whisper of the Great
Unseen is borne by angel-messengers to dying
mortal ears, and they usher hiw into this spirit-
land, and teach him its mysteries, but I entered
unsummoned.

A mark was set on Cain’s brow, and he be-
came a wanderer on the face of the earth ; so a
voice calls to me, the self-murderer, ¢* Arise!
wander among thy fellows!” My punishment
has begun.

1 stand by the bed, and look upon the rigid
face that just now was mine. Just now, or ages
ago? That old life, the griefs, the hopes, the
interests of it, are removed infinitely further
than childhood’s pursuits from the grown man.
Yet, as he may recall, with curiously sympathe-
tic interest, the fancies, the illusions, the gener-
ous or naughty impulses of boyhood, Irecall the
dead past—with this difference, that memory is
perfected. .

Ab, it is so! Not an action of mortal life,
not a sin, struggle, defeat, triumph, but mewmory
produces with complete clearness, only I regard
them dispassionately, from a height that dwarfs
and uarrows into nothingness, as a minister of
state might note the progress of a childish game.
All the twistings and turnings, inexplicable be-
fore, of that game of life I played and lost, are
clear now. . o

A little patience here, a little forbearance
there, a little boast in God’s Providence, a little
thought of immortal interests banging on weak
probationary threads, and I might have won.

That still, cold, up-staring face is nothing to
me, no more than worn-out clothes & man puts
off for the last time. I turn from it to pass in-
to the night.

Motion is but an effort of will, I am in the
open air, but whither shalll go? This horrible
loneliuess! the more hard that I am in a
crowd. 1f one-presence of the myriads that
throng around would lead me to occupation,
such as they must have, since they come and
go; but the wish is vain-——a great gulf lies for
the present between us.

My mind revertsto the old ties, between whict™

snd me lies a atill more cruel gulf. They can-

not stir me ; I am utterly beyond, as a star is be-
yond its broken reflection in the suddenly dis-
turbed water of some clear 1;but I am com-
pelled to examine them, that 1 may clearly
know whether the pain they brought did indeed
overpower the sweetness, beyond mortal strengtl
to bear.

There were not many in the existence 1 have
left behind, only three ; and of these, two did not
greatly influence me. T will Jook first at them.

Inland, over miles and miles of field, wood,
moor ; over brooks, rivers, and a great canal,
that lies silent and spectral in the moonlight
(for the sky has cleared), to a distant town slecp-
ing in the shadow of a great hill.

It is two o’clock now, but my brother is not in
his bedroom. He occupies an easy-chair in the
study ; the gas burns brightly ; a money-market
review lies open on the table. I come behind,
and place my hands on his two shoulders. He
does not stir. 1 pass before him in the glare of
the gas, and he looks straight at me, without a
sign of recognition.

T see his thoughts. That is one of my new
powers. They are of stocks and shares, and of
a promising speculation on the morrow.

As 1 leave the room, I pass before a large
looking-glass ; but it reflects no form.

Through the hall, up the broad oaken stair-
case, and 1 pause before my mother’s door, locked
us usual.

For an instant only. Now 1 am looking on
her dear wrinkled face, on silver hair contrasting
with snowy pillow.

) }:1 smile plays about the lips ; she is in dream-
and.

““Oh, mysterious country, neither mortal nor
immortal, wherein the soul, which cannot sleep,
disports itself whilst the body takes repose, can
1, a spirit, enter thee ¥’

No—that may not be ; but I can draw so near
that she can recognise me.

‘We stand, as it were, on opposite shores, be-
tween which rolls the river of death; but I stretch
forth mny arms, and call, and she answers. Her
dream has changed ; it is of me now. I hear my
murmured name as I leave her. -

Ay, I leave her, to look once more on the face
of my lost love—the fair, false face that lured me
to destruction !

In an instant I stand beside her, whispering,
‘¢ Kate ! Kate!”’

‘“Great Heaven, have mercy !
ment is greater than I can bear!’’

Oh, mystery of pain, thou torturing fiend,
how often have I marvelled that the inscrutable
Divine goodness permitted thee earthly existence,
but here, in the spirit-land, thy power is in-
creased a thousandfold, and I have yet a previ-
sion my agony is dull and feeble compared with
that to come.

That beautiful countenance, which with all
my mortal strength I loved so well, is now, as
then, the instrument of my torment. Then it
rose before me day and night, repeating the tact
a host of cérroborative evidence confirmed, that
my passion was vain—hopeless. Now it tells
me, by virtue of the new power, to read mortal
histories in mortal features ; that my passion was
from the beginning returned ; that the highest
earthly happiness was ever within my grasp.

Poor deluded fool and poor girl-mourner, to
whom the dawning day will bring grief unutter-
able, from the height of my far-removed spiri-
tual existence I pity both; and with all my
developed might I suffer.

Not because my earth-love cannot be part of
the spirit;life. Great as it was, it seems so small
a thing now. But I know it was the immortal
ﬁerm that might have been my greatest earthly

lessing, uutil in due time it followed me, puri-
fied, developed into this new life, which must
now be a loveless one through the ages. In that
Rnowledge lies the Pa.in.

How can I tell of it in the language of a left-
off existence ? And as yet 1 have no other. It
has cruel refinements and ever-varying phases.
The myriad voices of nature, that speak so loudly
to some human beings, speak a thousand times
more loudly to me ; and there are corresponding
influences of the unseen world only, that tell in
trumpet-tones of an offended Deity and of a dis-
tant horror of judgment, approaching with slow,
relentless twa(g.

I am an unholy soul, and they amongst whom
my present lot is cast are more or less impure.
Now and again a bright presence passes, on whom
I may uot%ok; but 1 bow my head, and fall
prostrate. It is involuntary homage, paid to the
ministers of the Unseen. What, then, of the
guilty soul that may behold His visible face ?

Why do these souls flee away— thousands, tens
of thousands? What terrible power holds my
feet that I cannot move? Let me struggle loose,
that I may escape, also !

* * * »* - »

Thank Heaven—blessed Heaven, a dream
only ! May 1 be pardoned last night’s iutention !
1t was laudanum I swallowed, after all, and 1
must have fainted with emotion the instant I
had done so, passing from the swoou into sleep,
for now the glorious sun shines hopefully. How
could I mistake the bottle? 1 have time before
me.

My punish-

He PREFERRED TO WALK.—** She's pretty
hot, ain’t she? " said a backwoodsman passenger,
addressing the engineer of a Mississippi steamer
that was racing with another boat.

¢“So-80,”’ responded the engineer, as he hung
an additional wrench on the safety valve cord to
stop the steam escaping.

“1 reckon we’ll overtake that craft soom,”

¢ That’s about it,” returned the engineer,
giving the cords another twitch and hallooing
through the trumpet to the fireman to ¢ shove
her up.”

“One hundred and ninety-tive,”” hummed the
passenger, looking first at the gauge aud then
at the boilers.

That’s about where she’s rusticating,”’ put
in the engineer.

Then the passenger ran his fingers through
his hair nervously and walked about the deck
for a few minutes, when he came back to the
engineer and observed :—

“ Hadn’t you better leave the boat go *”

“Can’t do it.  Must puss her.”

¢ But s’posin’ we should blow up ?”’

¢ Well,” said the eugineer, as he peeped over
the guard to see how fast he was gaining, ““if it's
the will of Providence for this boat to blow up,
we’ll have to stand it.” Then he hallooed to the
fireman to roll up another cask of bacon and to
wix plenty of rosin with the coal and give her
a little more turpentine and oil.

The next moment there was a splash in the
river, but before the yawls could be lowered tbe
mwan had succeeded in reaching the shore, and
hallooed out :—

““(Gio on with the race. [ guess I'll walk.”

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

- #Solutionsto Problems sent in by Correspondents
will beduly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W. S., Montreal.—Letters and papers received
Thanks.
Student, Montreal.—Solution of Problem No. 187 re
ceived. Correct.
H., Montreal.—We will publish as many of the
games as we can.

CHESS ASSOCIATION CON-

GRESS.

The Tourney of the Dotminion Chess Arsociation Con-
gress has uot yet heen brought to a close. It began, as we
stated last week, on Tuesday, August 20th, and was con-
tinued throughout the week. A large number of games
have been finished, but there are still more than thirty
to be played, and upon thess, as & matter of course, the
final results mainly depend. Subjoined we add u table
showing the score of each competitor at the close of the
week's contest :

THE DOMINION

(Gawes.
Games Games atill to be
Played. Won, Played

Howe 5 3 7
Hioks 9 v :5
Hender 9 a3 }
Atkinson 7 3 5
Ascher.. 7 63* 3
Saunde 3 6
Shaw 4 #
White........... 6

Holt.................. 3 1
Von Bokum. 6 3
Bond.......coeieinnn- o N g
Loverin ......... 0 2
Isett. ooooooiiionn 1 4

*Drawn games vount a6 one-half.

‘We have just received from Eugland the August punt-
ber of the Chess PPlayers’ Chronicle. 1t is filled, as usual,
with matter most interesting to lovers of Chess, but want
of space just now prevents us frum saying wore 'h{*l';
merely calling attention to ** Cheas Notelets,” whieb W‘t
be read with much gratification by those who like tv
know something of the history aud historioal assooiations
of their favourite pastime.

(From the Ayr Argus and Ezpress.)
INTERNATIONAL POSTAL CARD TOURNEY.

A mooth ago, or rather two wonths ago, the Ha"rtf("'f’
Ttmes published three games now in progress In this
Tourney, which it was inferred wers so wany wins for
America. The score is now even. One of the British
team has been seven weeks without an answer from his
American opponent ; another has been only fourteen
weeks considering his next move.  Auintimation from
the leader of the American teaw *‘to move on " is neces-
sary. Next week we hope to publish 4 game in this
Touruey, with notes by Mr. Loyd. It finishes with the
announcement—mate iu eight ; almost as neat ns the ove
Mr. J.'I'. Palner guve.

A CHALLENGE.

In a recent issue of the Scientific American, M. Loyd
makes the bold announcement that he will solve zuy two
problems in the time that it will take anv one else to
solve une. He yishes to have u few friendly matches
at these odds, but prefers there should be no stake. We
suppuse the challenge is to Americans only.

(From thv Holyoke (Mass.) Transcript.

Mr. (+. M. D. Harris, the well-known solver r:f St.
Louis, and the editor of the Budget, are playing a Scotch
and Dauish Gambit by correspondence, with annotations
from celebrated authors, applioable to the moves. This
novel style of play. adding zest to the games, was first
instituted by Mr. Shaw, of Moatreal, and Mr.‘ MclLeod,
of Quebec. We shall publish said games before many
weeks.

PROBLEM No. 190.
By J. W. ABBOTT.
BLACK.
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pursued the passenger.

s

‘White to play and mate in two moves.
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GAME 291sT.

Played betwoon Messrs. Saunders and Henderson a¢
the Seventh Apnual Congress of the Dominion Chess
Association, held at Montreal, August, 1878.

(French Garne.)

‘WHITE . —(Saunders.) BLACK.—(Henderson.)

1. PoK 4 1. PtoK3
2. Pto Q4 2. PtoQ4
3. Pto K5 3 PtoQBd4
4. PtoQB3 4. KttoQB 3
5 PtoQKth 5. P takes P
6. B takes Kt (ch) G. P takes B
7 P takes P 7. BtoQ Kt 5 [ch)
8 KttoQB3 8. Ktto K2
Y. Kt to B3 4. Castles
10, Castles 10. B takes Kt
11. P takes B 11. Kt to Kt 3
12, Bto Kt 5 12.QtoB 2
13.QuwB?2 13. Pto K R3
4. BtoK 3 14. Ktto K 2
15. Ktto R 4 15. Pto K B4
16, PwK B4 16. BtoQ2
17 RtoB 3 17. QR to Q Kt sq
18. RtoR 3 }g 3 w]l((t_;l
19. Q to . to Kt
30.810]%:11 20. Bto K sq
21. Rto B3 21. Kt Kt 3
2. RtoB2 R Qto Kt Q
23. Ktto B3 23. QoK 2
24. PtoKR3 24. KttoR 5
25. Kto Rsq 25. Kt takes Kt
26, R takes Kt 2. BtoR 4
27. Rto Baq 27. Rto Kt 7
28, RtoB2 28. KR to Kt s
29, R takes R 20, R takes R (b)
30. Qto Q Bsq 30. QtoKt 2
3l. Bto Q° 31. Bto K7(c)
32, Q to K sy 32. Bto Q6
33. BtoB sq 33. RtoK 7
M. QtoQ 34. Qto Kt1
35. Qto Kt3 35. QtoR 3
36. Q to Kt 8 (ch) 36. KtoR 2
37. Bto Kt 2 37. BtoK5
38. R to K Kt sq 38. R takes K Kt P
39. Qo B7 39. R takes B (dis ch) (d)
40. Resigus.

NOTES.

(a) This move in the French opening is not rec om
mended.

(b) The position of this rovk is highly dangerous to
White.

(¢) T'he winning move.

(d) And mate must follow in a move or two.

GAME 202N,

Played between Mr. J W. Shaw, of Montreal, and Mr.
E. B Holt, of Quebee, at the Seventh Annunl Cougress
of the Dowminion Chess Association, held at Montreal,
August, 1878,

((zinoco Piano.

WHITE.—(Mr. J. W. Shaw.) BLACK.—(Mr. Holt.)

I. Pto K 4 I.PtoK 4

2. KttoKB3 2. Ktto QB3
3. Bto B4 3. BtoB4

4. Pto B3 4. Ktto K B3
5. PtoQ4 5. P takes P
6. PtoK5 6. PtoQ 4

7. BloQKt5 7. KttoK 5
8. P takos P 8. Bto Kt 5 (ch)
Y BtoQ? 9. Kt takes B
10. Q Kt takes Kt 10. Castles

1. PtoKR3 11, Ktto K 2
12. Castles 12. PtoQB3
13. Bto Q3 13. Pto KB 4
14, P takes I’ (en pass) 14. R takes P
15, KttoK 5 15. B takes Kt
16. Q takes B 16. KttoB 4
17. B takes Kt 17. R takes B
18, Pto K Kt 4 (a) 18. RtoB 3
19. Pto B4 19. Rto R 3 (b)
20. RtoB3 20.QtoQ 3
21. PwB5 2. BtoQ 2
2. QtoB ¢4 22, Rto K Bsg
2. QRtoK Bsq 23. Pto KKt 4 (¢)
4. Q takes P (ch) U, KtoR «q _
25. Kt to Kt 6 (ch) (d) 25. R takes

26, P takes R 26. Rto K lé: 8q (e)
And White announced mate in four moves.
NOTES.

(«) This is bold play on the part of White, and requires
much oare, as the K becomes much exposed.

(0) A hazardous positien in which to place a Rook.

(¢) A slip which loses the game at once.

l(:'l) White makes the best use of his adversary’s mis-
take.

(&) R take; R, was preferable, but defeat could not be
avoided by any mode of play.

SOLUTIONS,
Solution of Problem No. 188,
WHITE BLACK,
LLRtWwKB3 1. PtoK 4
2QtR3 2 Any meve

3. Mates accordingly

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 186.

WHITE. BLACK,
1. Kt to Q B 5 (dis ch) 1. K takes P
2. Kt takes P 2. K toB4

3. R to K B3 Mate

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 187.

WHITE. BLACK. |
KatQRs Kat KR3

QutQ R ry QatK Kt 7
BatKB5 KtatQ Kt5
BatKB6 inma.tK?.QB5
Pawns at K Kt 4 K and QR 2

Kt6 and Q Kt 7
White to play and mate in three moves.

FANCY CARDS with Name 10e. Plain or Gold,
5 Agents’' Outfit 10c. 150 Styles. Hull & Co.
Hudson, N.Y.

THOMAS C

MILITARY TAILOR,

Master Tailor to the Queen’s Own Rifles. Late Master
Tailor in H. M. 16th Regiment. Uniforms and accou-
trements gtriotly in accordance with the * Dress Regula-
tione for the Army,” and of.the best workmansnjp and
quality. The New Regulation Helmet in stock. Price
Lists seut ou applicatiou. 435 YONGE STV EET,
Toronto.

V1o the most impaired digestion.

.| profusely illustrated, and is furnished with maps of the

'} Every Physician
¥} knows that all es-
g sences of meatare
merely harmless
NS stimnlants.'‘John-
R ston’s Fluid Beef”’
is a meat essence
according to the
& most  approved
&4 formula, but in
fi addition it con-
tuins the albumen
and fibrine (the
AT ~ La s flesh-forming or
nutritious elements of meat), and that iv a form adapted

It is prescribed by every Medical Man who has tested
8 merits.  3be.. 60c., §1.00,

ROBERT MILLER,

Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

In consequence of spurious imita.iins of

LEA AND PERRINS’ SAUCE,

whick are calculated to decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing their Signature,

thus,

é@Mbﬂﬂ;d
whick s placed on every bottle of WORCESTERSHIRE

SAUCE, and without which none s genuine.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS’ Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottie and Stopper.

Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, London,

&c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World.

To be obtained of
Mgessrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL ; MEssis. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAT..

16-19-52-30
Y

IMPORTER OF
Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS,

397, Norke-DaMk STREET, MONTREAL.
14-6-

YSPEPSIA, LIVER COMPLAINT, and all DIS-
EASES OF THE BLOOD and SKIN radically
cured by using NEPENTHE BITTERS. Ask for

NE-PEN-THE BITTERS,

ake no other, and you will obtain immediate relief.
16-25-46-266

_Eitis_h_@merican
Bk ore [ 0P,

Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

{eneral fagravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRATTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &ec.,
Beecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plute
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager.

WANTED Men and Women in every Dominion
town to work for the family paper,
The Contributor. 15 departments: 64 columns. Royal
Art Preminm, Cole's Voyage of Life (plates alone cost
$12,000). Goeseverywhere. The Contributor, Roston, Mass.

17-19-52-362

IMPORTANT NOTICE.

THE

Burland-Desbarats Lithographic Co,

5 & 7 BLEURY ST.,

Begs to inform the BANKE1s, MERCHANTS and
BUSINESS MEN of the Dominion, that their large
establishieut is now in full operation, and that
they are prepared to do all kinds of
ENGRAVING,
ELECTROTYPING,
STEREOTYPING,
LITHOGRAPHING
and TYPE PRINTING,

Phato-Blactrotyping & Yoo Bagraving

IN THE BEST STYLE, AND AT LOW PRICES.
Special attention given to the reproduction by

hoto-Tithagraghy

MAPS, PLANS, PICTURES or BOOKS
OF ANY KIND.

From the facilities at their command, and the

MANOEL DUTRA SILVA,

New House of Consignments of all kinds,
BAHIA, BRAZIL,
Receives Vessels and Steamers of all Nations.
S per cent Commission.

25" All Letters to be Prepaid as above.

Silver-Plated Ware,

JOHN WATSON, Jr

370 St. Paul Street,
Cor. St. Sulpice Street,

AGENT FOR

SIMPSON, HALL, MILLER & C0.’S ELECTRO-PLATED WARE.

A large selection of their well-known Ware, suitable
for preseutation, &e., kept in stock for sale wholesale
and retail.

completeness of their establishment, the pany
fecl cunfident of giviug satisfaction to all who
entruat them with their orders.
G. B. BURLAND,
Manager.

THE.COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER

Has becomea HOUSEHOLD WORD inthe land,andisa

.

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Economy and Health are studied

Itis nsed for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolle, Pan

cakes,Griddle Cakes, &o., &c., and a small quantity used
in Pie Crust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will save half
theusualshortening,and make the food more digestible

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVESTIME,

IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers throughoutthe Dominion

and wholesaleby the manufacturer.

W.D.MCLAREN,UNION MILLS,
55 College Street.

Made by Agents selling our RUBBER

B| G PAY STAMPS for Banking and general busi-
ness purposes. Agents Wanted. Terms Free: Addresg
C.C. STEWART, Torouto, Ont. P. 0. Box 1557.

JUST PUBLISHED
CHISHOLM'S ALL-ROUND ROUTE AND PANORAMIC
_ GUIDE OF THE 8T. LAWRENCE,

Wijth correctiongto date.
of the points of interest on

It coutains full descriptions
¢ the ** All Round Route,” in-
cluding Hudson River, Trenton and Niagara Falls,
’1‘or§mto, Ottawa, Moutreal, Quebec, Saguenay River,
White Mountains, Portland, Boston, New York. Itis

Route, and a fine panoramic view of the St. Lawrence
River. For sale by booksellers and news agents. Sent
post-paid to any address on receipt of the price, 50 cts.

C. R. CHISHOLM & BROS.,

17 26-52-373 179 Bonaventure street, Montreal.

The Sm'th American Organ G,

OF BOSTON, MASS., U.S.A,,
which has been established over twenty-six years, and
has made over EIGHTY THOUSAND INSTRU-
MENTS, would respectfully call the attention of tne
people of the British Provinces to their

NEW & ELEGANT STYLES FOR 1878.

The Smith American Organs are distinguished from
al) others for their pure, resonant and voice-like quahty
ot tone. .'I‘heir excellence is the result of long and care-
ful experiment ; the mechanismn is pertect and without
fault ; the best materials only are used; and no instra-

ment is sent out until after t in-
iy horough and repeated in

THIS EXCELLENCE IS CONSPICUOUS

in'the cheapest as in the dearest Orgaus.

The Company employs an architectural designer of
rare taste and experieuce, and the cases are all models of
beauty aud symmetry, as well ag adapted to use, either
for private houses or churches.

Those who live within convenient distance of Montreal
may address the Company's Agents,

Messrs. LAURENT, LAFORCE & Co.

Correspondence solicited. Catalogues, &c., sent free
on application to any address.
THE SMITH AMERICAN ORGAN Co0.,
Tremont Street (opposite Waltham Street), Boston,
Mass., U.S.A.

17-21-26-365

NGTICE T0 THE PuBLIC.
TAKADIAN MECKANICS' MAGALINE

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

This VALUABLLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has been much improved during the past year,
and now embodien within its pages the mest
Recent and Useful information published
counnected with 8cience and the different branches
of Mechauical Trades, selected with particular
care, fo. the information and instruction of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
oolumns is devoted to instructive reading, suitable
for the younger members uof a family, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEAD,

BUCH AS

FLORAL CULT!..- . NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIRS FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,

ALSO

SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &o.

The Catadian Mechanicy Magazine,

with the addition of the

Hlustrated Family Friena
AND
PATENT OFFICH REOORD,
Countaios 18 full puges ~f Superior lilus-
trations and abont 1286 diagraxas of all
the Patents issued each month in Canada:
a work that merits the support of every Me::hanio
in the Dominion, whuse moito should alwauys be

“SUPPORT HOMK INDUSIRY."
Price, only $2.00 per anaum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,
PROPRIRTORS AXD PUBLISHERS,

5 and 7 BLRURY STREET, MONTRRAL.
P. N. BOX KR, Arvhitect, .
Bdator

CARRATRACA MINERAL WATER.

We are now receiving daily supplies of the above well-
known, nvaluable Water direct from the Springs at

PLANTAGENET, ONTARIO.
For sale, in quantities to suit all.
P. B. WINNING, SON & CO.,
393 St. Paul Street.

P.8.—The only fault with Carratraca Water
(in Canads) is that it is ** Canadian.” but, notwithatand
ing that melancholy fact, it is superior to, and more cer-
tain for all purposes for which it is recommended, than-

any other Mineral Water known.
17-23-13-367

g GENTS WANTED, male or female, to sell the

Greutest Sensation of the Age. $5 per day. Outfit
10c. Address A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.S,

CHEAPEST AND BEST.
. ‘& ‘ V

5 o %ﬂ",:ﬁ‘/"'::;
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B i
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JOHN DOUGALL & BSON,
2i8and220, 8t. James Street, Montrual.
Elartratvning and Toh Printing . Chramaticansd Plain.

NOTICE.

The Annual General Meeting of the Shareholders of

THE BRITISH AMERICAN BANK NOTE GOMPANY,

for the election of Directors and other business, will be
held at the office of the Compuny, St. John Street,
Montreal, on

Tuesday, 3rd September, 18718,
at FOUR o’clock P, M.

By order, .
GEO. JNO. BOWLES,
Montreal, 20th August, 1878, Secretary.

10 to l(m" invested in Wall 8t. Stocks makes
fortunes every month. Book sent free
explaining everything.

Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall St, N. Y.
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A Tha N L -~
MONTREAL P.Q.
This old and favourably-knowr Hotel, situaie in the

centre of the city, fropting the river St Lawrence, lately

clesed, has besn re-opened by MR. GEORGE T. MORE.

HOUSKE, as proprietor—formerly U.8. Cossal at St

Johus, and later of Boston-—and has been thoreughly re-

gﬂrﬂd aod re-tarnished, and will be kept as a Famiiy

otel, where the travelling pablio will always €od a
quiet home with good catering. clean and comfortable
apartments. with moderate charges,

MR. MOREHOUSK hss hoste of friends in Canada sud
the Upited States, who will b pleased 1o learn that he
has opened. this Hotel, and will make bis houss their
home when visiting Montreal for basiness or pleasure.
17-22-13-358 :

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS
MON TRFAL.

Buperior Pals and Brown Malt.
Indis Pale, and other Ales. Extra Daouble and Single
.. Stout in Wood snd Bottle. Bhipping ocrders promptly ax-
ecuted. Families supplied. 18-6-52-29

OTTAWA RIVER NAV. CO.'S STEAMERS
BETWEEN MONTREAL AND OTTAWA.

Passengers by Day toat teave Montreal every mom-
ing at 7.15 a.m. for Lachine to connect with steamers for
Ouawa. Ragguge checked through.

Daily Excursions over Lachine Rapids, 50¢. for round
trip; laave by 5 pom. train.

Daily Excursion for Carillon ; fare for round trip. §1.25.

Tickets st 13 Bonaventure street, Windsor Hotel, St
Lawrence Hall, and at Railway Station, Mootreal, and

a1 Office.
R, W.SHEPHERD,
President.
17.17-4088-350

THE L
(L P & BN IR, SIS, '
Canadian Spsclaton
A high-class Wo:c‘klby Journal, k
EDITED BY THE
Reverend A. J. BRAY.

SUBSCRIPTION : $2.00 PER ANNUM.

OFFICES: 162 St. James Street, Montreal, and 4

Torontn Sireet, Toronto,

TIIE MILTON LEAGUXE.

*‘3ive me the Hiberty to know, to think, tobelleve, nnd
to utter {reely, according to conscienca, above all tiber.
ties.—Milton,"”

PUBLICATIONS:

BRAY. REY. ALFRED J. The Charches of Chris-
tendom, cloth.. ... oiiiiiiiia e e #

BROWN, REV, J. BALDWIN. The Doctrine of
Annihilation 1o the Light of tbe. Gospel of

|2 T A A S &
DALE, REV. R. W. Protmtastism : I Ultimate

Prineiple.. ... il iiaii et 60

The Ten Commandmenta....o.......... .00, D
DAWSON, GE()., M.A. Prayers, and a Disconrse

on Prayer........... reeenaans erectanesmaunn o0

McLEOD, NORMAN, D.D. Sootch Pebblea. ..., 13

TIPPLE, Rev. 8. A. Echoes of Spoken Words... 50

*“Here is & new wave of litmiatare, and of the deep
and wide sea of religious !hotht. bat sparkliog and
bright and wratefaily refreshing.''—Literary World.

o Q5 Pashinnable Visitiog Cards—us two alike, with
name, 10¢,  Nassau Card (0., Nassaa, X. Y.

J. K. MACDONALD,

IDLACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH
&ec., 24 Latour Street, Montreal. .

t="" REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
. 17-00-52-334

' ~ R.RITCHOT,
o] =%/ COACH MAKER.
' No, 1504, 8t. Avtoive St.

} Montreal. A large azsort-

7 mant of Coupés, Drolets,

7 d
>/

L N " b ‘v'lawria‘ dl:h;t;m, ‘Rdéc):-
" aways, T.:Carts, Boggles, and all kin amily Car-
T il éhgag.x‘ Repairs promptly attended to. -

) . 16-13-52-391

riages op hand,

Fancy Cards, 8cowflaks, Odental, etn,, in
25 stylés, with name, 10e.” J, B, Huested,

25

Nasseau, N. Y.

E. N. FRESEMAN & BROS.,'!

~ Advertising Agents,
186-W. Fourth Bt., CINCINNATI, 0.,

Are aothorized to receive advertisements for thia paper
Estimates furnished free upon application.
7" 8end two stsmps for our Advertisers’ Manual,

UMMER. COMPLAINT, WEAK  BACK, RHEU-
MATIBM and SEXUAL EXHAUSTION, imme-

diately relieved ‘and permanently cured by using IM-

PROVED GALVANO-ELECTRIC BELTS. Circular

free.. - oo ACNORMAN,
16-2546 . 4. Qnean Bireet, Toronto.

S.J. BAKER & CO.
SHIRT MAKERS & HABERDASHERS.

Seif-measurement Card and Ramples of Colored
Regatta Shirtings «ent free by matl,  Large stock of
Underwear, Ties, Dent's Gloves, &c.,alwayson hand.

138 ST. JAMES STREET,

Opposite Bl Lawreuas Hal),
MONTREATL.

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,

OIL, LEAD, PAINT, |
60LOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OFf

Engluh and Belgian Windoo (lass, Rolled, Rough
awnd Polizhed Plate Glais, Colored, Plain and
Stained Enamelled Shest Glase,

PAINTERS & ARTISTS' MATERIALS, BRUSHES
. CHRMICALS, DYR. BTUFFA, NAVAL BTORKS, 4C.

310, 312, 314 & 316 ST, PAUL ST,

AND .
253, 255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST,
MONTRIIATL.
26-17.53-369

ST Lou1s STREET

R . 2okt N

@he Yssell Fotel Emnipany

-

WILLIN HUNSELL, freaident

This Hotal, which {s unrivalled for sizs, styls and
locality In Quebws, s open throughout the year for
E‘;}nnn and buainess \ruvel, baving accommodation for

Goests, . §7-21-1336

New Work of Vital Interest.

Post Pree 12 Ceuts or 6d. stg.

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

29, MARIBCHAL BTRERT, ANERDERY, BCOTLAND,
NOKTH BRITAIN.

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

CONTRNTIS;

}.~~Medlonl Advice to the Invalld,

2—Approved Preseriptions for Varions Allments, fo-

oluding,Exhaustion, Loss of Nerve Powar and Debility,

3.~Phuphorus as & Remady for Melancholia, Losa of
Norve Power, Depression, und Nervousness.

{.~The Coca Leaf » Rastorer of Ilealth and Btrength,

3.—Hints on Self-Trentment and Curo, 17.1.5.308

CALEDONIA SPRINGS.

Tha great Canadian Sammer and Health Resort,

White Balphur, Saline nod Gias Walers and Haths.

8pecific 1o all REEUMATIC, DYSPEPTIC, Blood,
8kin and kindred AQeotiona, - o

“The GRAND HOTEL, accommodating 300 gueats,
open from It JUNE to lat OOTOBER. -

For guide giving routes, rates and fll detatled Inform-
atlon, addrean )

- THE GRAND HOTEJL COMPANY, OTTAWA.

The Canadian Iltuatrated News 1 printed snd pub-
lished by ‘the BURLANIFDESRARATS LITHOGRAFUIC

COMPARY (LIMITRUD),  mt Its offices, Nos. 3 and 7 Bloury
- Btreet, Montreal. : N




