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Tue Minister of Marine and Fisheries has been sent on
to assist Mr. Brown in his negotiations for a Reciprocity
Treaty with the United States. This circumstance proves
either that Mr. Brown rejuires more information direct
from Ottawa prior to further and more definite action, or
else that he has committed himself to some policy which
it requires a Cabinet Minister either to approve or disap-
prove. The fact of Mr. Smith being selected to aid in the
negotiations likewise points to the conclusion that the
vexed question of our fisheries is coming up for discussion
and settlement. We are told by the Opposition press
that Mr. Brown, whose leanings for the present party now
dominant in Washington are well known to date back
from the era of the civil war, has made undue concessions
to the Americans, This at best can be only a surmise,
and we do not credit it. We are particularly sceptical,
because the Government must be aware that, considering
its antagonistic stand to the Washington Treaty, when in
oppo:ition, it cannot afford to relax any of those condi
tions which it formerly stigmatised as cowardly surrender-
ings to American bravado. For ourselves, we are not very
sanguine as to the favourable result of the conferences
now being held at Washington. It is quite true that
among the commercial men of the United States, a feeling
in favour of reciprocal relations with Canada has been
growing for several years past, and that this feeling has,
on several occasions, found expression in resolutions
passed by the National Board of Trade. But there is no
indication, that we are aware of, which shows the exis-
tence of any such sympathy in Congress, and as a matter
of fact, the question of Reciprocity has not been discussed
in the Senate or House of Representatives for years. The
mission of Mr. Brown will, however, not be fruitless in
any case, It may even lead to the laying down of the
preliminaries of a treaty, the particulars of which will
have afterwards to be discussed and acted on by the
Awmerican Congress and our own Federal Parliament. The
Speech from the Throne gave no inkling of the basis on
which Mr. Brown was instructed to negotiate. Perhaps
the Government has data to work upon which are un.
known to the public. If such be the case, we shall only
be too glad to welcome the proepect of opening once
more the channels of free comnmuniocation with our neigh-
bours.

We should not be surprited if British Columbia made
some attempt at secession from the Confederacy. It is
perfectly certsin that she entered the Canadian union out
of pure selfinterest, not through any sympathy with
Canada. Now that the motive of self-interest may be said
to have disappeared, it would only be natural that she
should consider herself at liberty to return to her former
position and act as beet suits her. The British Columbians
are shrewd enough to know that the Pacific Railway is
indefinitely postponed. The Government may not choose
to say s0 in as many words, and we do not blame them,
but in the nature of things, they cannot honestly promise
to build the road before the next twenty-five years. Nay
Mr. Boott, in a speech at Ottawa, pushed his candor so far
as to declare that neither the present government, nor
the next, nor yet the next after that, could undertake to
conatruct the Pacific Railway. The British Columbians
are shrewd enough to know this, and from the tone of
their press, notwithstanding the reassuring pledges of Mr.
DeCosmos, it is evident that they comprehend the unreal
character of the situation.. The Pucific Railway being
then put out of the account, it remains to inquire whether
any other arrangement may be made which shall satisfy
the British Columbians and hold them to the Confederate
Compaot. Mr. Edgar has been entrusted with a special
mission {o Victoria, around which the government have
thought fit to throw a great deal of mystery. Replying
to pointed interpellations on that head, the Prime Min

ister, has refused, in quite peremptory language, to com-
municate any information. We are quite willing to wait

. for the issue of the negotiations, if they prove really as

important as the mystery which invests them warrants us
to presume. It is the business of the present Administra-
tion to do its uttermost towards allaying the uneasy feel-
ing now prevalent in British Columbia. Whether or not
they are responsible for this feeling, it is idle to inquire.
Their plain duty is to maintain the integrity of our Con-
federation, from the Atlantic to the Pacitic. In a nascent

" country such as this, where the national sentiment is only

beginning to assume a certain stability, it would require
but a slight occasion of discord indeed, to throw us back
into the old sectional jealousies of eight years ago. The
Pacific Province must be thoroughly pacified, not in a mere
mercenary spirit, nor with bare makeshift money indem-
nities, but with large pledges such as shall convince her
that we regard her as necessary to our United existence.
The present Government, considering their courte when
British Columbia claimed admission, are partioularly
bound to show profound sympathy.

The British press is by no means unanimous in its
praise of the issue of the Ashantee war. They complain
of mismanagement in the earlier stages of the campaign.
Thus the 42nd Regiment was left on the Gold Coast for
want of means to transport them into the interior. There
they remained at great expense and with much danger
to their health, while their services were required at the
front. Another ground of complaint is the burning of
Coomassie. It is urged that the act was unnecessary,
and savours of barbarism. To raze to the ground a city
of ten thousand souls does look, prima facie, as a harsh
measure. General Wolseley justities it on the principle
of necessity. He declares that he could no longer delay
his return to the Coast, owing to the rainy season and the
swelling of the floods. Besides, he saw no other way of
bringing King Koffee to terms. The plunder of the
Royal Palace was not allowed, though there was the usual,
and, it seems, inevitable “loet.” Neither are the English
papers satisfied with the msaterial results of the war. It
is true that the Ashantee King promised to pay a large
indemnity, but later intelligence hints that, now the
troops are gone, he does not consider himself bound to
carry out this condition of the treaty of peace. Punch
expresses something of the popular feeling by a ludicrous
cartoon, in which Sir Garnet Wolseley is represented pre-
senting to Britannia a preposterously large umbrella, the
property of Koffee Kalcalli, ¢Itdon’t look much, ma-
dam,” says the General, ¢ but it has cost good money and
better lives.”” When the cost of the expedition will be
discussed in Parliament, we may expect the whole subject
to be again canvassed, and perhaps more light in justifi-
cation thrown upon the war. So far as Sir Garnet Wolse-
ley is personally concerned, it seems admitted that he
did the best that could be done under the circumstances.
The treachery of his savage foes made his position one of
peculiar difficulty ; and this was enhanced by the unre-
liable character of his native allies. He had therefore to
cast aside all conventional rules of action, and trust to
his own inspirations. The abnormally insalubrious climate
enforced celerity, and thus Sir Garnet had no room for
humanitarian half measures. He was ably seconded by
Lord Gittord, who distinguished himself in the highest
degree. Captain Butler, well-known among us, likewise

received the official commendation of his Commander for-

efficient services rendered in a subsidiary expedition, on
one of the wings of the invading army.

It is to be hoped that the financial question arising out
of an inevitable remodelling of the Tariff will be taken up
without delay by the House. The reason of this urgency
is twofold. First, as we are on the eve of the opening of
navigation, and our shipping to and fro will be crowding
to the different ports of the Dominion, it would be only
consulting the good of trade to set the minds of importers
and exporters at rest concerning any modification neces-
sary to be introduced into their different lines of busi-
ness. In the next place, if we are really to have im.
proved trade relations with the United States—whether
in the shape of a definitive Reciprooity Treaty, or some-
thing equivalent thereto—it must strike every one as of
the highest importance that our Tarift should be fixed on
a firm and intelligible basis. No doubt the various in-
terests of trades and manufactures will render the proper
adjustment of details a lengthy operation, but there is no
reason, at least that we can see at present, why a general
basis of action should not be determined on at once.
One thing the Finance Minister can rely upon, and that
is, that he will meet with hearty cooperation throughout

* the country, without political distinction, in any measure

which shall point to rapid and decisive ireatment of this
vital question., With his hands thus strengthened, Mr.
Cartwright can have no legitimate excuse for hesitation.

»

FROM THE CAPITAL.

Braox Roo~Erzotion or o Naw Srmaxme—Moss or Wasr
Toroxnro.—818 JoEN.—OLD Fa0R8 Gown —TuE Riar Erisops.
—Youna Mxx 1§ PARLIAMENT.—8rPraKiNG FENCE.

Orrawa, ArriL 8.—I need not rehearse the ceremonial of
the opening of Parliament, 1t is sufficiently well-known
and, this year, did not vary from the old forms. I may remark,
however, that the ridicule which has always attached to
them, in a more or less marked degree, was made particularly
manifest this year. It is grotesque in the extreme, this
retention of feudal display, and as to the antics of the Black
Rod, if the present Government of reform were to prohibit
them hereafter, it would mect with the approbation of every-
body in Ottawa. Mr. Kimber is a very excellent man ; indeed,
he is & man of culture and it is therefore pitiable that he
should be forced to go through such a series of tomfooleries
as pertain to his office. The civil service men tell me, how-
ever, that the old gentleman is fond of the business and
prides himself on putting extra touches to it. In deference to
this amiable weakness, Mr. Mackenzie may perhaps be in-
duced to postpone the suppression of the office, till after the
superannuation of Mr. Kimber. This year, in honour doubt-
less of the new Ministry and Parliament, Black Rod wore a
spank new coat which was literally covered with gold. In
thisfhe cut a stunning figure, to the unbounded amusement of
the girls in the gallery.

The election of Mr. Anglin tothe speakership was a foregone
conclusion. As he could not possibly get a seat in the
Cabinet, it was necessary, in deference to his position as an
Irish Catholic, that he should be pro noted to the next highest
office in the gift of the majority. I have heard some French
members grumble that the honour was not conferred on one of
their nationality. This, however, is not reasonable, as the
two preceding Presidents of the Senate were French Canadians.
What they might complain of with more reason is the fact
that the present Speaker docs not know one word of French.
As the members must always addressthe Chair, and are pre-
sumed to ignore the rest of the House altogether, it struck
me a8 the height of absurdity to see Mr. Laurivr, second ir of
the Address, expending his glowing eloquence on Mr. Anglin
who sat as immoveable as a stone statue.

Writing of the member for Arthabaska reminds me of Mr.
Moss, who moved the Addreas. The entrance of t':is gentle-
man into Parliament looks like an acquisition. He is evi-
dently a man of information and has a certain fluency of
speech which will be certain to draw him frequently into
debate. Perhaps Mr Moss would have done himasult a service
if he had dectined the honour of moving the Address. I have
4 notion, from what | think I know of his characier, that it~
would have been better for him to have remained in the back-
ground for several wecks. A maninclined to be self-assertive
ought to choose his opportunities to give out his views, and
those opportunities should be infrequent.

Sir John A. Macdonald has surprised his enemies, which is
saying a great deal. They all expected aud possibly hoped
that he would be spiteful, snappixh and vindictive, Instead
of that he is as smooth as oil and as sweet a8 honey. 8.tting
muffled in alar. e red scarf, on account of a cold, he attracts the
attention of every one who comes into the House. He is
pointed out to visitors as & kind of central figure. Hoe is
evidently suffering from rheumatic cold, at present, but 1
fancy it is nothing serious, His voice is good, his language
flows free, and there are scintillations of the old playfal spirit
still flashing out occasionally. If his party has any sense
left, it will stick to him as leader,

The benches around 8ir John tell plainly the havoc of the
late electivns. The broad, handsome face of Tilley has
disappeared. The bent white head of 8ir Francis is gonc.
‘The verene, solid Langevin has vacated his old seat. O’Connor
is missed, though not on account of his beauty. Thu loung-
ing, sprawling, easy-going Pope is away in Europe and will
perhaps not return before the end of the session. There
remain only Mitchell, Tupper and Robitaille, the Adonis of
the House. '

The Riel episode has been miserably overdone. The ex-
citement over it is entirely factitious, gotten up by a few
restless spirits. I presume to say that if the ex-President of
Ausiniboia had been left to take his seat without hindrance,
the real solution of his singularly vexed case would have been
reached already. It is not that the people of Ontario are any
less iucensed against him than they were four years ago, but
they have no intention now, as they probably had then, of
taking the law into their own haund+«. Oune thing is certain
and it is that the government i8 seriously embarrassed by the
untoward event. The French Liberals would have consuited
their own best interests by persuading Riel to keep away al-
toguther from Ottawa.

There are fower young men in the House than is good for it.
The most of these are from your Province. They look rather
romantic aud dandified, enjoying their high estate with ill-
concealed delight But judging from the conversation of
most of th-m, they do not speak English with any ease.
‘This is 8o serious a deficiency that it may be said to counter-
balance all tife other good qualities which these young men
may posscss. French is usel ess in Parliament, There is no -
use arguing about it. It is a fact - F' or a Quebec constituency
to send a wember up here who knows no English is simply
to suffer itsclf to remain uurepresonted. .

From present appearances, I am inclined to think that we
shall have a long aud laborious session. It will probably be
sturmy at times, and perhaps will produce results on the
preseut composition of the House which will surprise a good
many people, CHaUDIRRN.

“« HARASSING LEGISLATION.”

To the Editor of the ILLUSTRATED Naws.

Sir,—The above quotation, from Mr. Disraeli’s late address
to his coustituents is an expression scldom surpassed in sig-
nificance by statesmen. The idea is doubtless the result of
great historical research, and deccribes a political evil to
which popular governments are and have ever been exposed.
« Harassing Legislation” is the suro forerunner of despotism,
or anarchy which is still worse. The greatest danger often
oxists where no danger at all is apprehended, The abuse of
free institutions may result in something just as bad as des-
poti m. i ;

Judging from the result of the late gencral election in
IE‘nglaud, the significance of the term has not been overlooked
there.
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There 18 a class of persons in whose hands logislation seems
a mere toy. Passing, amending, and repealing laws is their
only idea of statesmanship. Imitation is the only faculty in
which they appear to excel. They must have their names
identified with some measure, good or bad, even though it
would last no longer than the next session.

Through much legislation laws may, and often do, become
8o complicated that, right or wrong, litigation is rainous to
all except the rich. Of course nothing can “harass ” the
courts of law 80 long as they get their fees, but it is different
with the great mass of the people, who have neither money
to squander, nor time to study law, and want to get their
cases decided as cheaply and expeditiously as possible. This
kind of ‘legislation is carried a great length in the States,
Hence we hear of judges setting aside the decisions of courts
repeatedly, Now, the courts must decide according to some
law, and the decision must be set aside by some other law,
which proves the existence of conflicting and ¢ harassing
legislation.”

Lawa are passed and amended so frequently that people fail
to keep track of them till their effects become intolerable.
Perhaps, nothing is mors conducive to the growth of des-
potism than ¢ harassing legislation.” Making, amending,
and repealing laws has become so common that nearly every.
thing proposed is allowed to pass under the pretence of giv-
ing it a trial. This is a great error, for when people get into
this mood of thinking they are triling seriously with their

liberties. If I am asked to believe that a thistle tran-planted .

into my garden will immediately begin to bear strawberries,
should I try the exp-riment, intending to dig it up and cast it
out in case of failure? Now, it may not be 8o ecasy as
imagined to dig it up and throw it away. The roots of evil
principles, like evil plants, often strike deep, and the seeds
scatter far in a short time. When the time for digging up
anives procrastination begins to plead for delay and another
chance. Thus it goes on till the evil which it was supposed
could be nipped so easily becomes unmanageabls. Every
wrong move produces new complications. It adds to the
difficulties and bewilderment of those who are striving to get
to the root of evils and discover remedies for them.

Those who recommend experiments, in legislation, should
consider these facts. And especially, members of parlisment
who draw pay from the public chest should see that their
services are productive of something more substantial, to the
public, than mere experiments. Making a plaything of ihe
legislative power is sure to bring it into contempt. Ifa law
fails to answer the purpose, tolerably well, society is better
off without it altogether. A wholeésome public opinion is
much better than lame laws. We have some laws of this
kind, on our statute books already, and are likely to soon have
more.

Notwithstanding this there are some continually recom-
mending changes. Changes are in their opinion the only
evidence of progress. Hence their constant appeal i« ¢ tickle
and entertain us or we die.” If a long list of measures 18 not
forcshadowed in the Speech from the Throne, and along list of
Acts receive the Royal assent at the close of the session it is
thought that no good has been done. As * eternal vigilance "
is aptly called ¢ the price of liberty,” so “ harassing
legislation ” might be considered its death.

Changes of government are usually productive of this sort
of legislation, for at each change ministers are likely to set
themselves to undo or outdo the acts or exploits of their pre.
decessors. The liberty of the people is in more danger by
the attempt to outdo than to undo ; for in this manner,
measures, already onrried to an extreme are likely to be car-
ried still further, :

Experiments in legislation are also objectionable for other
reasons. After a law is passed, unless it is really oppressive
to some party, no effective demand is likely to be made for
its repeal. Hence, it isallowed to remain, eithera dead letter,
or an evet increasing evil, till it creates sufficient opposition
to cause its removal. In this manner, laws which liea long
time a8 dead lettors sometimes defeat the ends of justice. On
the other hand, in their early stages, their evil effects, though
not sufficient to cause their repeal, may have pressed with
considerable severity on some,

A people may be harassed by legislation, ¢ I'ill tired and
undetermined to the last they yiold and what comes then is
master of the fleld.” .

It was legislation of the kind which paved the way for the
usurpations of Marius, S8ylla and C®zar. Yours traly,

W. Dawarr.
Fenelon Falls. \

@zﬁgﬁnuﬁ. .

It is said that Mr. Lowe at a dinner at Mr. Cardwell’s just
before the Ministerial resignation, obtained leave to say grace,
which he did as follows : « Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow
we die.” The Rock says that for ouce it will adopt the Romish
formula, and add “R. I. P.,” but cautions its readers that the
letters must be read as three Latin words, not as one English,

Elder Jacob Knapp, well known throughout the country as
a revival preacher, died a few days since at Rockford, Illinois,
as the age of seventy-four. He was brought up an Episco-
palian, but became a Baptist, and preached as an Independent
itinerant, preferring Baptist churches where they would re
ceive him. He estimated that over 100,000 per.ons had b en
converted under his ministry.

The Rov. Canon Miller gave lately the first of & series of
lectures on preaching to a large assembly of the younger clergy
and students for Holy Orders at the Chapter House of St.
Pauls. He exhorted them never to neglect pulpit propara-
tion, and when in the pulpit to speak plainly, not to preach
before people, nor at people, but to them, with direct puinted
application, calling a spade a spade.

Rumonr is still busy with the names of the new cardinals
to be appointed at the next Papal Consistory. We present
the list a8 report has shaped it. The fortunate prelates are,
Monsignori Pacca, the major-domo of the Pope’s houschold ;
Do Mérods, Papal Almoner; Vitelleschi, sccrotary of the
Congregation of Bishops and Regulars ; Bimeoni, sccretary
of the Propaganda, and probable successor of Cardinal Bat-
uabo, ité late head, whose death is just recorded Bartholini,
secretary of the Congregation of Rites; and Giaonelli,
secretary of the Congregation of the Council, together

with the Archbishops of Westminster and Malines. It will
be seen that the Pope is likely to provide well for his own
household.

The Empress of Russia has just presented to the Rev.
Father Hatherly, of the English-speaking Greek Church,
Wolverhampton, a handsome donation of money .and & piece
of altar plate, with the request, written inside the gilt silver
margin, ¢ Pray for the rest and peace of the soul of the Em-
peror Nicholas.” He has also just reoeived from the Greek
Consulate at 8t. Petersburg some * sacred vases,” a complete
massive set ofaltar furniture, and a set of priestly vestments
as recognitions of his services.

As many people, remarks the Leisure Hour, seem to think
that Bismarck, in the conflict with the Papacy, is acting
against the principles of toleration, his own explanation
should be accepted :— « I acknowledge it as my duty to res-
pect the dogmas of the Catholic Church as dogmas, and
I have never interfered with anybody for believing in them.
But, if the Infallibility dogma is so interpreted as to lead to
the establishment of an ecclesiastical imperium in imperio, if
it occasions the setting aside of the laws of this country, be-
cause unapproved by the Vatican, I am naturally driven to
assert the legitimate supremacy of the State. We Protestants
are under the conviction that the kingdom of Prussia ought
not to be ruled by the Pope, and we demand that you, the
Ultramontane section of the Roman Catholics, respect our
convictions, as we do yours. . Unfortunately, however, you
are accustomed to complain of oppression whenever not per-
mitted to lord it over others.” )

The Bishop of Lincolu has recently commented severely
upon & certain class of Church advertisements. He says that
¢ pastors of the Church of Christ are tempted by the induce-
ments, not of saving souls and promoting the glory of God,
but by such allurements as gardens and green-houses, coaches
and stables, a comfortable parsonage and well-kept grounds,
with a trout-stream and grammar school for the sons, and
with the sea not far off for the wife and daughters, and
good society and a railway station within a mile, and an in-
come of £800 a year; and it is 4dded that the incumbent is
seventy-five years of age, and that the population is small,
with light duty.” Comparing this traffic to that which is
carried on at Zanzibar, he says : “ We have open slave mar-
kets of souls iz London. Congregations of immortal beings
are publicly put up for auction and are sold to the highest
bidder, and the clergyman who has bbught them-—either
directly by his own money, or by some clandestine and oblique
subterfuge and uvasion—comes and presents himself to a
bishop for institution, and makes a solenin declaration that
he has made no simonical contract, by himself or others, to
the best of his knowledge and belief.”

Some years ago (says Der Evangelische Botschafter, quoting
from the Evangelist), the four chief Church courts of Prussia,
Hanover, Saxony, and Wurtemberg summoned ten theologians
to undertake the revision of the Lutheran translation of the
Bible. An edition of the New Testament has a) ready appeared,
in the revised form, at the “ Cantein’schen Bibelanstalt,” in
Halle. For the revision of the Old Testament more labourers
were introduced. The First Book of Moses has already ap-
peared, and the whole work has been successful as far as the
Book of Isaiah. The course adopted in this important but
difficult undertaking is as follows:—Two or three reporters
(Berichstatier or Referentem), are appointed for every book of
the Bible. One of these writes out all the passages which, in
his opinion, required to be altered, and tends them to the
others, who communicate with one another in the first place
only by letter. They then meet and prepare the report for the
conference at Halle. No change is made by the conference
unless approved of by two-thirds of the members present. In
addition to this every book is subject to a three-fold discussion
—twico in the conference, after which the decisions are pub-
lished, and every one has time to make objections and ex-
press his views. The opinione, which are sent in from wide
circles, are then considered; and after this third discussion
the text is finally settled. These arrangements beget confi-
dence in the work., Luther's translation has many imperfec-
tions, which, although they do not touch any leading matter,
novertheless leave many passages obsoure. He had himself
to keep on altering his own translation, which is, on the
whole, one deserving of all respeot, It is to be boged this
new edition will meet with universal acceptance, especially
a8 the corrections are few, and made only where most ne-
cossary,

. Ziterary Wotes.

MAGAZINE LITERATURE.

Tun April number of OLp axp Naw deals vigorously with
several live topics, and diversifies its vigor with a good array
of stories and verses. Mr. Hale's Introduction discusses a
question which is now growing more and more important
every day,—the question of political re.organization. He
takes no party view, but suggests, as the important points to
consider, these five,—cheap transportation, education at the
South, harmony of the legislative and eyecutive departments
at Washington, proper distinction of State and National
politics, and a real civil service reform. Mr. ‘Frolloppe’s
readable novel, “ The Way we Live Now,” and Mr. Perking's
story of ‘Scrope,” are continued ; the latter having a scene or
two in Hartford, and one in New York. Mrs. Meredith has
& good story called ¢ Achsa’'s Possibilities” Thero are three
Ppoems,—one by Paul H. Hayne, addressed to Mr. Longfellow ;
a pleasant fancy called ¢ My Bird,” by Kate L. Colby ; and a
satirical desoription, apparently of some political demagogue,
called “ The Modern Cleon.” Miss Hinckley has another of
her graceful descriptions of * Country Bights a:d Sounds.”
Mr, Tyrwhitt's useful and spirited « Sketching Club” is con-
tinued. Thoughtful readers will be delighted to welcome
back Rev. Mr. Maitin-au, who resumes his serles of papers
with a powerful aud learned discussion of the Romish claim
of infallibility. An anonymous paper takes a rather fresh
view of Mr. Tweed as a covict, arguigg that the old man
bas a right to be reformed into a good :ftlzen by those who
shut him up. There are two short remitjiscent papers about
Mr. Sumner ; a brief additiomal account of the rescue of the
Beolch convict Muir; and only one book review,—a thought-

ful analysis of Stephen’s “ Liberty, Equality and Frater-
nity.”

The Pexx Moxravry, like Old and New, is distinguished by
its serious papers and the practicality of its aims. There 1s
no periodical more welcome to our sanctum than this maga-
sine with its bright blue dress. The ¢ Epitaph of Adonis " is
an ambitious poem, which promises well for its author. The
articles on « The Law of Paitnership,” “ The Communions of
the Old World,” and ¢ Workingmen's Clubs and Institutes,”
are brief, but very much to the point.

Hazesr's for April isreplete with its usual articles of travel,
adventure, and romance. Its stories are ** My Mother and I,”
by the author of John.Halifax, and ¢ The Liviog Link,” by
the author of the * Dodge Club” An illustrated paper on
“ Oliver Goldsmith ” is worth the price of the number. An
account of Carlyle’s home is also interesting. General Mc-
Clellan publishes the first of a series of papers on army organ-
ization which does not strike us as in any way remarkable.
The ¢ Drawer ” i3 as racy of anecdote as usual.

81, NigmorLas is our pet beauty. From the illuminated
scarlet cover to the Riddle Box on the last page, it is full of
sunshine, birdsong, playfulness and laughter. The engravings
are simply ad mirable, and the papers adapted to the wants of
the young. Buch experienced writers a8 Ik M irvel, Eliz-
abeth Stuart Phelps, J. T. Trowbridge, Celia Thaxter, and
Frank Stockton, to say nothing of the clever editor berself,
bhave contributions to this number. Bound volumes of Srt.
Nicnoras will be a treasure for every houschold.

An accident delayed the publication of -the Laxxsios
MontaLy for February, but it has gained the advantage of
being printed on a font cast expressly for it, now presenting
a very beautiful appearance. This Western periodical has
high ambition in vieing with its more ancieat rivals of the
East, but so far it has done 8o with succ-ss, and the present
number is quite in keeping with its predecessors. There is a
certain vigour and unconventionality about the papers which
savour of the atmosphere in which they are written.

Tas Gavaxy for April has an uncommonly good list of con-
tributions, including Justin McCarthy, Albert Rhodes, Bayard
Taylor, Henry James, Jr., Richard Grant White, Junius Heari
Browne, and other well-known writers. The poetical depart-
ment has contributions from Bayard Taylor, William Winter,
and Professor Parsons. The departments of Literature, Science,
and Miscellany are well sustained, and the April number, as a
whole, is quite up to the usual high standing of the magaszine.

In SomiBxer’'s the remarkable story of Rebecca Harding

Davis, « Earthern Pitchers,” is concluded. The conclusion is
by no means equal to the opvning chapters, yet the tale is ono
of rare beauty and power. The papers on the “ Great South »
are continued. The illustrations of the ¢ Ramble in Virginia"
are very creditable indeed. The number contains no less than
twenty-one papers, which all maintain Scaisuxzz’s reputation
for thoroughness, variety, and literary finish.

Lrepinoorr is a8 fresh as ever. The ¢ New Hyperion ” leads
us through beautiful scenes, and an illustrated article ou Japan
and California is full of entertainment. George McDonald’s
story, « Malcolm,” evolves itself gradually as all the psycho-
logical studies of this amiable author do. The number con-
tains the usual series of short stories for which LippincoTT has
a reputation. A critical paper on Walter Savage Landon is
very readable and contai ns new glimpses into the poet's inner
life.

“The Romance of Yseult” is stated to be the name of Mr.
Swinburne's forthcoming poem.

Mr. Blanchard Jerrold will write a personal and blographical
sketoh of the late Shirley Brooks. .

Lord Chief Justice Cookburn’s work on ¢ Junius” is, it 1s said,
completed, and will be published in September.

It is not generally known, perhaps, that there has been for
some time past a Quarterly Journal of Prophecy.

The Naitonal Food Reformer, illustrated, and edited by Amelia
Lewls, is the title of a new forthcoming English penny weekly.

General Cluseret, the fugitive Communist, is golng to contri-
bute a series of letters on the Paris Commune of 1871 to ths
Swiss T'imes.

A story by Mr. Black, the author of « A Princess of Thule,”
will be begun shortly in one of the Eoglish magazines. It will
be lllustrated by Mr. du Maurjer.

Several articles on Horace Greeley are sald to be forthcom! ng
in the autumn magazines, each author claiming to have known
the great journalist better than any llving man.

The follo wing telegraphio review of Victor Hugo's new novel
was, acocording to the Rappel, forwarded to the author by the
Italian poet Boito: « Milan, the 22nd, 1.65 p.m.—To Victor
Hugo: I am at the 192nd page. of the 3rd vol.me. Glory !—
Borro.

A Novel by Victor Hugo, similar to  Ninety-three,” is ealcu-
lated by the Parls Figaro to cost nearly £5,000 to bring out—

‘almost as much as a Gallé extravaganza. Asa rule, however,
it well repays its cost, the Misérables having brought 1o a clear
profit of £32,000.

Among Mr, Sumuer’s valued books is the Bible used by Bun.
yan when he wrote the « Filgrim’s Progress,” in which is the
autograph of Bunyan, while the margin is fuil of notes also in
his handwriting. There is also the manuseript of Barns’s «Sonts
wha hae wi' Wallace bled,” given to Mr. Sumner by an emleut
Easglishman, to whom it wus given by Burns, The mannseript
is remarkably neat and plaln, and is carefully preserved betwocu
8UIT covers neatly bound. .

Messrs. Longmans are_preparing for publieation, in four vol.
tmes, 8vo., with portraits from the originais in the possession of
the Imperisnl family, and fac-similes of lett>rs of Napoleon I.,
Napoleon 111., Queen Hortense, &c., * The Life of Napoieon IIi.,
derived from State Records, unpublished Family Correspondeuce,
and Persounl Pestimony,” by Blanchard Jerrold. Vol I will b
published in March, Viol. IL in the autumn, snd Vols, 1{I. and
1V., completing the work, in the spring of 1875.

The Aoademy is authorized to deny the statement of the
Athencum that Mr. Gladstone «has written to Professor Max
Mutler, and told him that it is his purpose to devote higattention
to philology.,” © But there ix a rumour in Londoun that Mr,
Gladstone has some intention of retiring for a time from public
life, and devoting himself to literature, and more particularly to
the translation of olassical poetry. A trip to the Holy Land fs
also mentioned among the diversions in which the ex-Premier
ocoutemplates indulging.

A soclety has been started in the South under the name of the
Southern Historical Soclety, having special reference to securing
materials toward a history of the events of the late war, all
printed matter procurable having been brought together for this
purpose, while.a vast amount of manusoript bas also been re-
ceived. One gentleman bas furnished a history of the army
corps ol Northern Virginia of 1,000 pages, while General & D.
Lee has supplied his order-baoks of the Army of Teanessee. A
coutraot has béen made with Trumbull Brothers, of Baltimore,
to make the & ne the organ of the soolety, and
they are to publish twenty pages monthly free of cosi.
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'COLONEL KINGSMILL.

Of the many old and tried
gervants of the Crown in this
country who have claims upon
the gratitude of the Govern-
ment there are few who have
deserved better than Col. Kings-
mill..  And yet no man, wu
venture to say, has been more
ungratefully treated by thecoun-
try for which he has suffered.
Sixty-three years countinuously
has Col. Kingsmill served under
the Crown in various capacities,
civil and military, and the sole

. reward he bas hitherto received
for this - long and. faithful ser-
vice bas been an appointment
to the Postmastership of
Guelph.

The following brief statement
of Col. Kingsmill’s services will
prove of interest. = After a care.
ful perusal thereof the reader
will be fain to admit that it is
not only republics that are un-
gratefol,

After a service of 25 years
in the regular army, including
the Peninsular War, Col. Kings-
mill sold out and became a
settler in Canada) and was ap-
pointed, by Sir John Colborue,
the then Qovernor of Upper
Canada, to the office of Collec-
tor of Customs at Port Hope,
and continued to be so employ-
ed, ontil an order was received
from Sir Francis Bond Head dir-
recting him to proceed to
Tcronto, with all the men he
could muster, to assist in the
suppression of the Rebellion.
During that period he raised,
organized, drilled and brought
into the fleld, three regiments
in soccession, the discipline of
which was approved of, in a
marked manner, by the com-
mander of the Forces on the
Niagara Frontier. Oa the close
of ‘ the Rebellion, Col. Kings-
mill was appointed, by Sir
George Arthur, to the Shrieval-
ity of the Niagara District, then
containing three counties. Du-
ring his incumbency of that
office he paid unremittent at-

{ention to the prisoners under
his charge, by constantly -visit-
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ing, lecturing and Insteactyy,
~ them, which he 'has reason t,
know resulted most benoficially
in many Instances.  Many culy'
prits, and’ moro ¢specially in'.
cbriatog, have thas beon mnd&
to see tho .orrors of their ways,’
and in fact restored to society’
Col. Kingamiil continueq g
excrcise the dutics of Sherig
for the period of twenty.ong
years, till ‘he tound them (o
Inborious for - the mind ang
body, aud consequently resigy,
ed on receiving his present ap.
pointment. !

Surely it was for the henefif
of such old servants as this that
the Superanouation Fung way
established,

But this is not all. Cologe)
Kingsmill has also pecuniary
claims upon the Government
which, though of long sh\udiu;
—not his fault—are Lot the lesy
equitable, viz: :

On being appointed collector
of customs, he bailt o havdsome
house, in the vielnity of thy
harbor, for the purpose ofbejug
near his business; aud more ef.
foctually discharging his duties.
A class of peopls called “smug.
glers,” however, eaused it to be
burnt dewn, for the obvious
reason that it was too near thaiy
operations, resulting ‘in a loss
of about six hundred pounds to
this claimaut. The whole of
the circumstances of this ex-
tremely bard ease were brought
before Parlisnment, but remu.
neration was denied by s majo-
rity of only fice, nnd that as it
wag quite understood at the
time, under the apprehension
that a precedent might have
been established : whereas, in
Eugland, the law would have
compelled the « Hundreds ™ to
pay the amount thus lost
through incendiarism. During
the period that Col. Kingsmill
filled the oftice of Sheriff, he had
oceasion to yo over to Buflalo,
and while there was, to his
great astonishment arrssted
under the authority of American
Iaws, for an act perfectly legal,
and in fact obligatory, comuit-
ted iu his owa country, by

oY AUSTRIA,

. ; | o T Conwt Awmassr.
 Sr. Pereasavac —THE CZAR AND HIS GUESTS AT THE REVIEW HELD IN HONOUR OF THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA..
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virtue of his office as Sheriff. He-was discharged from custo-
dy on giving his own bond to appesr, which he did in an evil
hour, under the fullimpression that the Canadian Government
would protect its own officials from harm, so long as they con-
tinued within the bounds of their duty. The case, however,
was allowed to be tried in our courts, and through the power
of special pleading & verdict, was obtained against the defen-
dant, who was thus mulcted in a sum of about £600, including
costs and expenses. The late Ohief Justice Robinson gave a
strong opiniou in favour of the defendant, and agaiust the pro-
ceedings taken on the other side. When the Colonel was
suddenly called upon to assist in quelling the ¢ Outbreaks,” he
was of necessity obliged to leave his public as well as his
private affairs in an unsettled state, which he found on his re-
turn had resulted in & sever:ﬂpecnnlny loss. As a notable
instance of saving which he effected for the Government, it
may be stated that on one occasion, when it was deemed ex-
pedient to reorganize the incorporated Militia Force, he was
called upon by Bir George Arthur, as an old officer, to pro-
vide a plan for its better and less expensive management.
That which ‘he sutmitted was highly approved of by His Ex-
cellency, who, in thanking him, was pleased to rematk that
without at all diminishing the efficiency of the force a large
amount of money was saved to the country.

Under all these circumstances, which are placed before the
country ,in no exaggerated terms, but in words of sobernes
and truth, we cannot for a moment doubt that a considerate
Government will not only remunerate his losses bat, by an
adequate pension, enable him to enjoy that # Otium cum dig-
nitate ” to which, as an old and faithful servant, he is fairly and

Justly entitled.
Tiome Hotes.

A woman’s social clgb is seriously talked of in New York,
and with a fair prospect of early establishment. A number
of literary women are engaged in the movement.

The proprietor of & well-kuown silver establishment in
Philadelphia says that housekeepers rnin their silver by
washing it in soap-suds, which makes it look like pewter.
He recommends soft leather and whiting to be used.

The Jangusge of flowers is succceded in France by the lan.

guage of rings. A pearl and garnet ring signifies its owner is
ushappy ; & thin circlet of fine turquoises intimates the fair
one’s inability to return her lover's sentiments; while a thick,
plain gold ring, in the shape of a knot, expresses her willing-
ness to shure his fortunes.  One in the shape of a gold serpent
witha brilliant in his head, indicates the lady’s doubts of her
lover's sincerity ; while her faith and her wish to confide in
him always is shown by a ring formed by two clasped hauds.

A French writer says :  No hair-dresser, however adroit he
may be, can everarrange the hair as becomingly as one's self.
He is always classic, and does always as he has learned to do
upon the wax heads with expressionless faces that ornament
his shop. -He also finds it more convenient and more lucra-
tive to cover the heads that are confided to him with false
hair. He draws all the natural hair to the top of the head,
and makes it a base for his operations, then he attaches his
false chignons and stiff curls, the edifice according as best it
may with the expression of the face. All hair without life is
devoid of softness, brilliancy, and natural grace.”

The first Fashion Journal is xaid to have appeared in the
reign of Louis XVI.,and was edited by a lady of rank and
title, Ma tame de la Mesangdre. Our lady readers may like to
hear the names of the most fashionable caps of that epoch.
There were the % Gertrude,” and ¢ Henry IV.” (brave « King
Henry of Navarre,”) ¢ Fan-Fan,” #'The Cherry,” % The Tur-
nip,” % The Pomegranate,” ¢ The Sultana,” “The Boston,”
4 Philadelphia” «The English Park,” “ Returned Love,” and
« Broken Chaius” As to ihe head-dresses, their name is
legion. There were ¢ windmills,” ¢ summer-houses,” “gut-
ters,” s sheep,” ¢ shepherds,” * shepherdesses,” «a hunter in
a thicket,” and for those nautically inclined “ & frigate.”

The following is a curious iuventory of the contents of a
lady's wardrobe in 1713, with the. price of each article : A
smeck of cambric hoiland, three and one-half ells, £2 2s. ;
MaYseilles quilted petticoat, three yards wide and one yll‘fi
long, £3 6s; a hoop pettizoat covered with tab, £215s; a
French or Italian silk quilted petticoat, one and one-quarter
yards deep and six yards wide, £10 ; manteau and petticoat of
French brocade, £71 ; French point or Flanders laced head,
ruffics, and tucker, £80; English stay, covered with tably,
£3; a French necklace, £1 8s; Flanders Jace handkerchief,
£10 ; French or Italian flowers for the hair, £2 ; an Italisn
fan, £5 ; English silk stockings, £1 ; English shoes, £2 10;
French girdle, 15s.; a cambric pocket-handkerchisaf, 10s;
French kid gloves, 3s. 6d.; black French silk & la mode
hood, 16s.; black French laced hood, £5 5s.; French
embroidered knot and bosom knot, £2 2s; French garters,
£153; pockets of Marseilles quilting, £1 5s; muff, £5
bs; sable tippet, £15; lining of Italian lute-string, £8;
thread stockings, 10s.; Turkey handkerchief, £5 8s.; a hat of
Leghorn, £1 10s.; a beaver and feather for the forest, £3; a
riding suit with embroidery of Paris, £47 10s.; three dresses
for the masquerade, two from Venice, £36 ; dress from Paris
of green velvet, & la Sultanesse, set with pearls and rubies, £123
188. )

A writer on perfumes says: % Any woman, with very little’

expense, CAn cOmpose & perfumery enclosing all the natural
odors ; that is, by gathering them from the flelds, the gardens
and the woods, and they will have a sweetness and finesse that
the most experienced chemists can never give their complicat-
ed productions. Ofall the odors the violet is the most fra-
grant, but unhappily it cannot be distilled ; it is, however,
very well imitated with iris root. The powder of irls posses-
ses a fine and penetrating scent ; put in sachels, and shut up
in boxes or drawers, i communicates to the object with which
it comes in contact a delicious, persistent, and poetic perfume,
A little of this powder put upon a brush gives to the hair a
veal violet odor; it succeeds equally well with laces, and
gives to letter-paper & perfume very distingué. This word
distingué in not exaggerated, for the perfumes have their pecu-
liar elegance. A true lady will never employ those violent
perfumes that certaln women of gaudy tollets especially adopt.

A woman of bon ton will never choose such essences as pat-
chouli and, above all, musk—that animal perfume so highly
appreciated by the Orientals. She will content hergelf with
those essences of flowers.that are sold in perfumery. Among
the last figure the jasmine, which is obtained very exactly ;
the roev, fallen a little now into the vulgar domain; the pink,
the orange, (known under the name of Portugal), the citro-
nelle or garden mint, the bitter almond, the magnolis, and
the eucalyptus—that new perfume that evaporates very
quickly, leaving only an odor swect and unhealthy.”

Speaking of S8enator Stewart's new house in Washington, &
correspondent says : #Some idea of the vastness of the house
may be gathered from the fact that it takes four tons of coal
for every twenty days's fire ; and yet, large as it is, there is a
flood of sunshine and fresh air all through it. In every room
and in each of the halls, which are the distinctive features of
the house, there are speaking-tubes and electric bells—these
also conuecting with the stables. The room« devoted to the
host of servants are wholly separate from the main part of the
house. The dressing-rooms are the loveliest little nooks
imaginable ; heavy curtains, with delioate lace beneath, drape
the windows; marble-lined bath; a corona of gas over the
mirror ; and side-lights aud soft cushions at the foot of the
glass, whereon the lady may rest her dainty feet while under
her maid's manipulation, Immense closets, with shelves and
drawers and pegs enough to accommodate the most extrava-
gant wardrobe, are attached to the chambers, and cedar and
linen closets stand convenient tu the housekeeper's hand.
The dome which surmoonts the hall and the smaller one over
the vestibuleare lit by & corona of gas, forming two rings of
solid fire similar to those that quiver around the galleries of
the Capitol rotunds. In every room there is & writing-desk
—eometimes a rich deritoire, panelled, gilded, and stamped
with the monogram of its mistress, “ A . F.8.", sometimes an
unobtrusive little Davenport. Beyond the mere richness of
the furniture no visitor can help noticing the complete
fitness of every thing. All that experience and taste could
suggest, all {hat wealth could furnish, are there—not in an
incongruous jumble, as too often happens, but artistically
arranged, appropriately contrasted, and always beautifal.”

Onr Fustrations.

The late Sir Edwin Landseer's unapproachable genius for the
piotorial representation of dog life and character is admirably
shown in the pair of companion pictures, « HIGH LIFE ” and
«Low LIFE,” belonging to the Vernon Collection &t the South
Kensington Museum, In the former we see one of the most
gentlemanly beasts, so (o speak, that the animal creation has
to show, namely, the rongh-haired or Socottish greyhound, of &
pure breed, the wortby retainer of & noble Earl’s household in
some fine old castle of North Britain. The painter knew such
dogs and their masters, and the game they pursued, with the
intimate acquaintance of a lifetime passed in constantly enjoy-
ing, observing, and depicting their gallant behaviour,

The REVIEW at ST. PETERSBURG, which was held by the Czar
in honour of his distinguished visitor, the Emperor of Austris,
was the last of the series of entertainments that followed the
Royal and Imperial marriage. It was attended, as will be seen
on reference to the names at the foot of the illustration, by all
the oelebrities of the Imperial Family.

Two illustrations apropos of the Ashantee War will prove ac-
ceptable to our readers. In conpection with this subject we
reproduce the portrait of the late Captain Huyshe, of the Rifle
Brigade, who dled of fever and dysentery at Prah-Suon the 19th
of January. Captain Huyshe was the only surviving son of the
late General Huyshe, C. B., of Guernsey. He entered the 83rd
Foot in 1866, and served with tbat regiment in Central India
during the Mutiny; but, exchauging into the Rifie Brigade on
his promotion, he went with his regiment to Canada in 1866,
and, in 1870, volunteered for the Red River Expedition, which
he accompanied on the staff of Sir Garnet Wolseley. He pub-
lished @ clever and interesting book, narrating the history of
that Expedition, and showing the energy and skill whieh over-
came its difficuities, Captain Huyshe passed into the Staff Col-
lege in 1872, and in August last year, when it was determined to
send the expedition to the West Coast, being then in Germany for
the ‘purpose of completing his knowledge of the German lan-
guage, he was invited by Sir Garnet Wolseley to join his staff,
and salled with the head-quarters in the ¢ Ambriz” on Sep. 12.
Captain Huyshe was appointed Deputy Assistant Quartermas-
ter-General, and was engaged in the bush-fighting which resulted
in the retreat of the enemy beyond the Prah, and in mi:sions to
the native chiefs. His most valuable service, however, was in
the survey of the country between the coast and the Prah, in
which work he engaged with the greatest energy and zeal, pene-
trating with a alight native guard into the remote parts of the
bush, often close to and in the rear of the Ashantee army. The
map of the country was comptied under his supervision. Capt.
Huyshe was well until a short tim» before his death; but the mal-
a fa had no doubt entered his system long before, and an exour
slon into a swampy region brought on the final attack of dysen-
tery and fever which resulted in his death after a week’s iliness
He died in his thirty-fifth year, deeply regretted by all who
knew him.

We give this week two illustrations in oconnection with the
arrival and reception of the DUKE and DUCHESS OF EDINBURGH
at Gravesend and Windsor, At the former place the Royal pair
were received by the Mayor and his daughter, Miss Beatrice
Lake, the Racorder, the Town Clerk, the Bishop of Rochester.
Miss Beatrice Lake had the honour of presenting her Imperial
Highness with a beautifal bouquet, com posed of lilles of the
valley, white camellias, sprays of spirea, and maidenhalr fern,
held in & beautifully-wrought go'd handle. The design of the
latter is Hymen’s torch set with pearls, the arms of Gravesend on
one side and those of Kent on the otherside; acorns, oak-leaves,
and the rose, shamrock, and thistle were chased upon the hold-
er, on which was the Duchess’s monogram, with the words—
« Presented by the Ladies of Gravesend to the Duchess of Edin-
burgh, March 7, 1874.” The bouquet was surrounded with a
beautiful garland of Honiton lace, designed and manufactured
expressly for the i At Grav d the Duke and Duchess
took the train for Windsor, vi@ Waterioo. The carriage in which
they travelled wus that in which the S8hah was oconveyed from
Dover to London. The meeting with the Queen at. the Windsor
station is thus described by am English paper :—¢ The traim.
came into the station amid the cheers of the company, and her
Majesty stepped from the walting-room to the platform. Close
behind her stood the Prince and Princess of Wales, Priuce and
Princess Christian, Princess Louise, Princess Beatrice, Prince
Leopold, the Duke of Cambridge, and the two eldest boys of the
Prince of Wales. The train was skilfully driven, so that the
door of the chief saloon carriage came to a stop opposite the door
of the Royal waiting-room, It had hardly halted before the
Duke of Edinbargh jumped hurriedly out, embraced his mother,

»

and turned to assist his young wife. No sooner had the Grand-
Duchess set foot on the platform than aglad smile lighted up the
features of the Queen, who advanoed to meet her, took her in
bnth arms before she could make any courtesy or formal greet-
ing, and kissed ber repeatedly on both cheeks with the warmest
affection. This embrace wis returned with equal warmth of
fecling. When the Queen had thus welcomed her daughter the
Prince and Princess of Wales kissed the Grand-Duchess. They
had lately parted from her in Russia, Bat Pringess Helena,
Princess Louise, and Princess Beatrice were sisters now seen for
the first time. It was their turn now to salute the Grand-Duchess.
Prince Leopold toek the like privilege, and then the Grand-
Duchess, stooping down, gave a hearty embraoe to her husband’s
nephews, Prince Albert Victor and Prince George, who held up
thelr cheeks to be kissed, with n childlike wonder and simplicity,
Other greetings were exchanged with other members of the
Royal Family.” The Royal cortége then returned to the Castle.
The CHESS CLUB of the Café de la Régence is renowned over
the world as the head-quarters of Calssa, and the place where
some of the most famous European tournaments were held. In
our ploture we give the photographs of the most celebrated
players engaged in & sixty-four-handed game. The old rchool is
wor hily represented by Hon, M. Devinck, ex-deputy ; M. Grevy,
1ate President of the National Assembly, and others who play a
game or two every day. Their style is solid, olassic, and correct.
Standing between the ancient and modern schools is M. Preti,
editor of the oBess journal, La Stratégis, and of a hundred of
Paul Morphy's games. His habitual opponent is the Viscount
de Vanfreland. In the group may be seen Tourgueneff, the Rus-
sian novelist; Lequesne, the renowned sculptor, whose forte is
analysis and the composition of problems; Prince Villafranca ;
Kolisch, the winner of the international tournament of 1867
Riviere and Joumond, two pillars of French chess; Prince Po-
ligaac, Military Attaché at Berlin; Count de I'Eglise, stafl offi-
cer, and Baron André, captain in the navy, whose play is bril-
liant and terrible. Chief of all is Rosenthal, who recently per-
formed another of those surprising mentalfeats for which he is
so famous. He played twenty-seven games Of chess at once
with that namber of the best French and foreign chess-players. It
was stipulated that he should have only one minute for each
move, passing along the twenty-seven tables in order. Of course
each of his antagonists had time to study bis game while Mr.
Rosenthal was busy at the other twenty-six table:. Itis quite
unnecessary to point out the mental straln of keeping thus in
mind so large a number of gam: 8 at once during the time they
iasted, which was from nine o’clock at night until two o’clock
in tie morning. The result was marvellous. Mr. Rosenthal
won twenty-three games, three were ‘drawn, and he lost only
one, which was gained by a Hungarian player named Rakowski,
who thus achieved a vietory of which be may well be proud.
The twin scenes of the CARNIVAL AT LEIPZIG and the VELO-
CIPEDE TOURNAMENT AT MAGDEBURG need no explanation.
The latter was held on the 31st January.
" PRINCE DAVID KALAKAUA, who hast just been elected King
of the Sandwich Islands, is a native chlef, and stands first in
rank in the kingdom by virtue of his blood. He has been pro-
minent in the political affairs of the islands, and was the rival
of the late king after the death of Kamehameha V. Kalakaua
is & man of education, of bettar physical stamina than the late
king, of good habits, vigorous will, and a strong determination
to maintain the independence of the islands, in which he is
supported by the people, who are of like mind with him on this

Sreeaps.,

It was recently stated in a public addrees that there are 13,000
more women than men in the city of New York.

An Aberdeen authoress gives it as an item of domestic felicity
that the men of the family shounld be absent at least six hours
per day.

A California paper, having obtained a new subscriber, records
the startling fact in a half-column article headed, «8till an-
otber ! Our course indorsed by the people.”

The Duc de Montpensier has offered to lend fifty-five pictures,
valued at 500,000 dols., to the Museurn of Fine Arts at Boston
for one year, provided the trustees consent to pay the insurance
and freight expenses.

A thoughtful Parisian vegetarian has applied to the Govern-
ment to let out to him the moat of the fortifications round the
capital for the purpose of planting it with fruit and vegetables in
¢ 1se of a second sle re.

A map of the moon, the result of the labor of thirty.four years
has just been completed by Dr. Schmidt, Professor of Astrono.
my inthe University of Athens. It is two meters in diameter,
and is a marvel of accurate mapang and minute delineation.

The Rev. Mr. Roberts, an English clergyman, having been
dismissed from his curacy for taking a too prominent part in the
agricuitural labourers’ movement, was promptly and generously
appointed to a mueh more valuable and desirable living by Mr.
Gladstone.

Artificlal nests have been suspended in many of the trees In
the Bols de Vincennes, near Paris, with a view of attracting
birds that may prove useful in destroying insects. The attempt
was first made last year, with the result of filllng about sixty pe-
cent. of the nests.

The head of Haydn is In possession of Dr. Rokitanskl, of
Vienna, and is preserved under a glass cover. The doctor ten-
derly points out to his vi:itors a slight deficloney in the bony
substance of the nasal organ, the seat of disease which gave so
mueh pain to the great composer during the latter part of his
uf-. ’

February has been a fortunate mouth for Mr. Disraell. Onthe

'27th of that month, in 1863, he first becama & cubinet minister

and leader of the House of Commons; on the 25th of February,
1858, he again took office; on the 29th of the same month, in
1868, he first became Prime Minister; and on the 21st of Feb.
ruary of the preseut year he again became Premier, with a com.
pact majority t~ sustain bim. .

The Hampton coloured singers recently stopped at a botel in
Troy; whereupon the walters refused to serve them at table.
The proprietor informed the boarders of the state of things, and
several ladies and gentlemen volunteered their services. The
singers remonstrated, saying that some of their own number
would serve the table. The boarders, however, performed the
kind!y offices with great efficiency.

Sclentific men will be giad to hear that the Earl of Rosse is
about to remodel the smaller of the two celebrated telescopes
erected by Lhe late Earl, by substitution of a clock apparatus
which is intended to move the telescope within a new observa.
tory which his lordship has commenced to build. The ander-
taking will be watoched with much interest by astronomers, as
1t is one long contemplated but never before attempted.

A young man “out in the country ” not ex.ctly of the country
—tried milking & cow, and as he milked he smoked his cixar.
He got on very well, as he belleved, until he Jowered his head
and touched the cow’s flank with the lighted end of his weed:
The next instant himself and cigar were dreadfully “ put out.”
The cow introduced about two tongs weight into ane of her legs,
and then passed it under the milker's left Jaw. When he céased
whirling around, and myriads of stars had disappeared, he said
farming was the hardest work & man oould put his hands to.
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MNEMOSYNE; * OR, THE RETROSPECT.

BY ROBERT BUCHANARN,

Still were the agure fields, thick strewn
With stars, and trod by luminous feet ;

In the low west the wan white Moon
Walked in her winding.sheet—

Holding her taper up, to see

Thy cold fair face, Mnemosyne.

Aud on that face her lustre fell,
Deepening the marble pallor there,

‘While by the stream, and down the dell,
Thy slow still feet did fare;

Thy maiden thoughts were far from me,

Thy lips were still, Mnemosyne!

1 knew thee by a simpler name,
Fit for a maid of English birth,
And though thy beauty put to shame
All beauty born of earth, .
Not till that night could my soul see
Thy soul’s dark depths, Mnemosyne !

At last thy voice thrilled soft and low —
« Oh, blessed be the sllent night!

It brings strange life of long ago
Back to the soul's sad night—

It trances sense, and thought is free

To tremble through eternity.

# Oh, thinkest thou this life we live,
In this strange haunted planet nurst,
So mythical, so fugitive,
Oould be the lastt or first#
Nay, I remember ! "—Pale stood she,
Fronting the west, Mnemosyne !

The moonlight on her cheek of snow,
The starlight in her raven hair,
Her eyes in one divive dark glow
On heaven, she waited there— .
« Nay, I remember ! ” murmured ghe,
The earthly maid Mnemosyne,

And as she spake, it seemed I saw
Before me, in the mystio light,

That old Greek woman'’s shape of awe,
Large, lustrous-eyed, and white—

The twilight goddess, fair to see,

With heavenly eyes—Mnemosyne !

The haunter of green mooniit tombs,
The reader of old midnight lore,
The glorious walker through God’s glooms,
Back looking evermore.
I shook and almost bent the knee,
Naming the name, ¢« Mnemosyne!”

« [ can remember /—all the day
Memory is dark, the past is dead,
Bat when the light orb fades away,
And from the voild o’erhead
Heaven’s eyes flash open, I can see
That lost life!” said Mnemosyne.

« Before this mortal sphere I trod,
I breathed some strange and silvern air ;
Ay, wandered 'mid the glooms of God,
A living soul, up there;
The old lost life comes back to me
With starry gleams of memory.

«] can remember /—In a trance,
0O love, thou didst up-gazing stand,
Nor turned from heaven thy lustrous glance,
‘While soft I kissed thy hand,
‘Whispering that mystic name to me,
«Mnemosyne! Mnemosyne!?”

And all the luminous eyes above
Concentred one pale gaze on thine,
‘While warm wild words of earthly love

Poured in thine eyes divine,
Till, with thy soft lips kissing me,
Thy soul saw mine, Mnemosyne !

A sense of that forgotten life
Blew on our cheeks like living breath;
Lifted above the world’s dark strife,
Beyond the gates of death,
Hand linked in hand, again lived we
That starlight life of mystery.

Go by, bright days of golden bloome!
She shrinks and darkens in your gleam ;
Come, starry nights and glistening glooms,
Aud deepen t :at sweet dream ;
Let her rémember : let her be
Priestess of peace—Mnemosyne.

O child of heaven, the life we live,

In this strange haunted planet nurst,
80 mythical, so fugitive,

Is not the last, nor first;
That lost life was, new life shall be—
80 keep thy name, ¢ Mnemosyne ! ”

Kor Gverphoily,

Postical Quotation.

The line “Tho' lost to sight to mem'ry dear” has been
traced at last to Buthven Jenkyns, and was published in The
Greenwich Magazine, for mariners, in 1701,

A French Custom. .

A Paris dentist was reported to have hung out a signon
which was inscribed— .
«Teoth extracted
Without pain for 2 francs.”

To his disgust, no patients made their appearance, and, after
enduring the heart-sickness of hope deferred for three months,
he added a line to his announcement thus—

“ With pain for 1 franc.”
To his gratification, he had crowds of- patients, but they all
preferred to pay the two francs.
Paddy's Berth.
. « While journeying by rail,” says a traveller in America.

¢ The Greek name of the goddeas of Memory.

« I witnessed the following incident. One night, just after I
had scrambled into my sleeping-berth, I heard loud and angry
voices proceeding from the rear of the car. I tell you this is
s slee;l)lnz oar, and you can’t come in without a ticket.' ¢Be-
gora, I had a ticket” ¢« Whereisit?’ ¢I'velostit! ¢Ifyoun
really had the misfortune to lose your ticket, perhaps you can
remember your berth! There was an interval of silence,
Paddy evidently employing his thinking powers. ¢ Och, by
jabers!’ he exclaimed at length, ¢ I was born on the twenty-
sixth day of October, 1838."”

Young Legislator.

In the House of Commons, just elected, there are a tew very
young men—Viscount Helmsley, twenty-one years old ; Earl
De Grey, twenty-two; the Marquis of Stafford, twenty-two ;
Viscount Macduff, twenty-three. In the House the Duke of
Abercorn has three sons, the Duke of Devonshire two sons
and a brother, the Duake of Buccleuch two sons, the
Duke of Ratland two brothers, the Duke of Richmond a son
and a brother, the Dukes of Northumberland, Marlborough, and
Argyle each a son, and the Duke of Manchester & brother, As
there are but twenty-one dukes in Great Britain, the ducal
families may be said to be well represented.

An Historical Shirt.

« It is not geuerally known,” says a relic-hunter, ¢ that in
the late fire at the Pantechnicon there was presumably des-
troyed an interesting relic of King Charles 1., in fact a shirt he
wore on the day of his execution. Handed down as an heir-
loom, this historical memento seems to have fond its last rest-
ing place in one of the doomed rooms of the Pantechnicon,
owing to a difference of opinion amongst some family relatives
a8 to its proper ownership. It was stored there to await * the
issue of events' by litigation or otherwise. The story goes
that the ill-fated monarch fearing that any symptom of shiv.
ering on his part on the scaffold might be attributed to cow-
ardice, held by many to be foreign to his nature, bade his
valet array him in two shirts on the fatal morn.

An Unkind Cul.

Macready had been advertised for many weeks. He was a
star whose advent invariably filled the company with dread on
account of his brusque behaviour. Coleman had acted with
him previouely, and informed the company, & fow days before
the arrival of the great man, that he was on intimate terms
with him, and that Macready thought very highly of his
(Coleman’s) attainments, On the arrival of the London star,
the company, on the tiptoe of expectation, thronged the
« wings” and stage to see the greeting between the patron
and his proté4gé. ¢ You remember me?” said Mr. Coleman,
going up confidently with outstretched hands. ¢ No, sir,”
replied Macready, coldly. “ Why, I had the honour of play-
ing Iago to your Othello at Bath last year. Do you remember
now?” ¢ Remember you, sir! Ishall never forget you.”

O!dest Timber in the World.

Probably the oldest timber in the world which has been sub-
jected to the use of man, is that which is found in the ancient
temples of Kgypt. It is found in the connection with stone-
work which is known to be at least four thousand years old.
This wood, and the only wood used in the coastraction of the
temple, isin the form of ties, holding the end of one stone to
another in ite upper service. When two blocks were laid in
place, then it appears that an excavation about an inch deep
was made into each block, into which an hour-glass shaped
tie was driven. It is therefore very difficult to force any stone
from its position. The ties appear to have been the tamarisk,
or shittim wood, of which the ark was constracted ; a sacred
tree in ancient ﬁgypt, and now very rarely found in the Valley
of the Nile, These dovetailed ties are just as sound now as on
the day of their insertion.

Chopines.

_High heels for ladies’ use are, no new thing. They were
introduced under the name of ¢chopines.” in the reign of
Queen Elizabeth, ¢ By’r lady,” Hamlet says to one of the
lady actors, in his play before the King of Denmark, ¢ your
ladyship is nearer heaven than when I saw you last, by the
altitude of & chopine!” This fashion also came from Italy,
and Coryate reports that in his time the chopine was so
common that no one could go without it, « It is a thing made
of wood,” he says, “and covered with leather of sundry ce-
lours, some white, some red, some yellow. Many of them are
curlously painted; some alio of them I have seen fairly gilt.
There are many of these chopines of a great height, even half
a yard high ; and by how much the nobler a woman is, by so
much the higher are her chopines. All their gentlewomen,
and most of their wives and widows that are of any wealth,
are assisted and supported either by men or women when they
walk abroad, to the end that they may not fall.’

Singular Beinga.

Mr. Darwin’s « Missing Link " has at length been found, to
judge from the following curious account of dwarfish human
beings, said to resemble a race of monkeys, which is givea by
the Siam Weekly Advertiser :— “On the Islaad of Burneo has
been found a certain race of wild creatures, of which kindred
varieties have been discovered in the Philippine Islands, in
Tecra del Fuego, and in South America. "I'hey walk unusually
almost erect, on two legs, aud in that attitude. measure about
four feet in height. They construct no habitations, form no
families, scarcely associate together, sleep in caves and troes,
feed on snakes and vermin, on ants' eggs, and on each other.
They cannot be tamed or forced to any labour, and are hunted
and shot among the trees like the great gorilla, of which they-
are a stunted copy. When captured alive one finds with sar-
prise that their uncouth jabbering sounds are like articulate
language. They turn up a human face to gase at their cap-
tors, and females show instincts of modesty; in_fine, these
wretched beings are men and women.” :

Clerical Incomes in New York.

The religious denominations in New York have, in the ag-
gregate, 349 churches. The salaries of the ministers in several
instances, in addition to an official residence, range from 600
dollars to 12,000 dollars, but it is right to explain that only
sixty receive 5,000 dollars or upwards, while the number
receiving over that sum is only thirty, and only ten of the
thirty are paid 10,000 dollars or over. Six of these fortunate
ter ave pastors of Episcopal churches. I'wenty Baptist min-
isters get from 1,000 dollars to 3,000 dollars, ten ministers in
the Lutheran. Church are paid from 1,000 doliars to 2,500
dollars ; forly in the Methodist Church at the same rates;

thirty in the Presbyterian from 1,000 dollars to 3,000 dollars;
thirty-five in the Episcopal from 1,000 to 3,500 dollara; and
ten in the Reformed Dutch from 1,000 dollars to 3,000 dollars.
It is stated as safe to say that not more than half the min.
isters in New York receive salaries of 2,500 dollars, while &
very large number do not get more than half this sum. 8till,
with few exceptions, the ministers of New York are paid at
least as liberally as any class of intellectual workers.

The Power of the Press.

The wife of the President of France, Madame M'Mahon,
found it impracticable to make her grand charity project a
saccess without the aid of the newspaper men. To give the
affair a dashing sm% Mr. Debrousse, one of the most opulent
press proprietors of Paris, gave her a check for 100,000 francs,
and got the editors to meet Mrs. President. She made them a
little speech, and forthwith the men of the pen organised
subecriptions, and devoted space to publishing the names of
persons giving. In a few days money began to pour iu, and
in a little over a week 275,000 francs were raised for the soup-
houses. The press does this, although more heavily burdened
with taxes than any other industry (each journal pays one-
fifth of its value to the state), and yet receives very little
credit for it, 'The walls of Paris were recently covered with
notices signed by the Mayor of Paris, saying that Madame
M’Mahon had devoted 100,0001. to the release of the mattresses
in pawn, and 100,000 more to certain soup-houses which she
had founded. ~Paris is having a charity mania. All the ladies
of the haut monde are vieing with each other, and are happy to
see their names in the papers as having passed the plate all
day long at some public ceremony.

“ Put Ouwt a Bit”

A nervous lady, travelling by rail from Kensington to Croy-
don, during the recent elections, found herself alone in a first-
class compartment. Just as the train was leaving, & wild-
looking gentleman, with excited eyes jumped in, Presently
he began talking aloud, lending. emphasis to angry ejacula-
tions by vehemently slapping his knees. The fog was dense,
and, as a matter of course, no lamp illumined the darkness.
Naturally, the lady was much aiarmed at the straage behavi-
our of her solitary companion, especially as she had only that
morning been told that several escaped lunatics are roving
about England. What was to be done? She determined on
changing carriages at the first station she came to, but a fear
of exciting ;the madman’s suspicion palsied her attempted
movement. For a time this continued, the lunatic gesticula-
ting and remonstrating vehemently with some imaginary
person. Just when the tension ou her nerves was absolutely
insupportable the train stopped, and, to her intense relief, tho
Bedlamite got out. Great was her surprise to see that his
ticket was not demanded, whilst the employés touched their
hats to him with the most obsequious civility. Calling &
guard, she inquired who the strange gentleman was, and why
he seemed 80 oxcited. * One of our directors, ma’am ; and he's
put out a bit because the election’s goin’ againit his man.”
Henry the Eighth in Ais Youth.

The Court still wore a festive air; and no one in the Palage
gave much thought to either Amboise and his Great Reform,
or Catharine and her great appeal. Gentlemen dressed in
white, put green branches in their hats, and stood around the
butts while Henry fired his bolts, No archer in his guard
could bend a stronger bow, nor shoot & greater length, than
Catharine's husband. Henry and two companions challonged
all the world to stand at barriers, to cast the eight-feet lance,
to fight with & two-handed sword. Bome knights took up the
glove, but Henry and his men received the chief applause.
Such deeds delighted soldiers, who desired to sce their master
give his mind to warlike sports. But he was no less busy and
successful in the arts of peace. His day wasspent in shooting,
singing, casting of the bars, and playing on the flute. An hour
was given to wrestling”in the morning; another hour was
given to setting music in the afternoon, A dance at night was
followed by an early mass, in both of which he bore an
author’s part. For pictures he displayed an early love, and he
collected jewellery and armour of the tinest workmanship from
distant lands. Such tastes were grateful to the Churchmen,
who desired to see thelr master busy with the arts of peace.

Lord Palmerston,

Lord Palmerston swayed the House of Commons by his elo-
quence, he attracted it by his presence, and enlightened it by
his wit, and kept it in & proper state of mind by his untiring
and inexhaustible good humour. He was at once a great
statesman, a great political leader, a great judge; s great
mansger and inanipulator of mankind ; and all these qualities
he used primarily, [ am bound to say, fomthe good of whole

es and the whole House, and secondly, no doubt, to the
great advantage of that polft.icsl party which had the im-
mense honour and advantage of having him for their leader,
I cannot express to you the admiration I felt for the mere in.
tellectual and physical power which I have seen Lord Pal.
merston exert, when I have seen him rise, with more than
eighty years on his head,and answer, at two o'clock in the
morning, a long and intricate debate—picking out all the
topios that required explanation, discarding from the conai.
deration of the House all irrelevant matter, and putting for-
ward in the clearest possible manner that which was impor-
tant : and that without a single note or having to app-al to
any one to assist him or to refreeh his memory. But greatly
as wo all admired Lord Palmerston's intellectual power, there
was one thing which we admired even more, and which goes
home to every Englishman's mind ; that was his extrasrrdinary
sense of duty—his indomitable indastry and perseverance.
Lord Palmer-ton was the most regular and constant attendsat
of his Government in the House of Commons. He came at
four o'clock four nights weekly, and sat until two o'clock in
the morning, never leaving except to take a cup of tea. He
was always ble to everybody and always courteous.
No reverse, no taunt, no weight of years, no labour, no exer-
tion that he underwent ever seemed for a moment to disturb
his temper or sour his good humour. He had always a cour-
teous word for & friend or a foe, and he neverseemed to think
it was anything wonderful that he was able at his age to
undergo these exertions. Lord Palmerston was not ouly a
great political leader and & great statesman, he was & great
Englishman, and his life should be an example to the highest
and lowest of us; for whatever duty he undertook he did it,
and did it thoroughly. Although he had the society of the
whole world at his disposal he never left the House when
there was work to be done. ’
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SPRING.

Thou of the sunny head,
With lilies garlanded,
And bosom fairer than the blown sea foam ;
O Bpring, in what waste desert dost thou stay
Whilst leaves await thy presence to unfold ¢
The branches of the lime with frost are gray,
Andall imprieoned is the crocus’ gold.
Come, sweet E-ichantress, come!

Though, in the sombre west,
Thy star hath lit its crest—
Pale Phosphor, fronting full the witherel moon—
Thy violets are sepultured in snow,
Thy daisies twinkle never in the sun,
Rude winds throughout the ruined forests blow,
And stlent is the dove's melodious moan;
Enchantress, hasten soon.

‘White are the country ways,
And white and tangled maze,
Loved of the oxlip and the creeping thyme;
Bare shakes the poplar on the sullen ridge,
Cold g'ooms the spectral mill above the fiyod ;
Hoarse torrents stream beneath the ivied bridge,
And lightnings strike the darkness of the wood :
Enchantress, bless our clime.

No bloom of dewy morn,
No freshly-blossomed thorn,
Gladdens the importunings of sad eyes;
The day wastes drearily, through cload and sleat :
Over the watered meadows and stark vales
The night comes down impetuous and fleet,
nd ships and oities shiver in the gales;
O fair Eachantress, rise.

Arise, and bring with thee
The rathe bud for the tree,
The healing sunshine for the trampled grass !
Loose tendrils for the boughs which bless the eaves,
And shield the swallows in the ralny hours,
The pendent flames which the laburnum heavaes,
And faint scents for the wind-stirsed liltac flowers,
Enchantress, breathe and pass,

Men knew, and kissed, of old,
Thy garment’s glittering fold—
Thy radiant footprint on the mead or waste ;
Earth kindled at thine advent—altars burned,
And ringing cymbals bade the héarths begay ;
But now, in sunless solitude inurned,
Thou leav’st the world unto reluctant day.
Oh! haste, Enchantress, baste!

The lark shall sing again,
Between the sun and rain,
The brown bee through the flowered pastures roam.
There shall be music in the frozen woods,
A gurgling carol in the rushing brook,
An odour in thé half-unbosomed bud,
And dancing foxgloves in each forest nook ;
Then, come, Enchantress, come !

THE RED ROSE.

# Yes, I am pretty,” she said.

She put her hands on either side of the mirror-frame, and
made & little grimace at it as though she were about to kiss
the fair reflection.

¢ Very pretty, and I'm glad of it. What-would be the use
of living if one were not pretty?” 8he turned away from the
glass after this, and sat down on a little ottoman with her
;:::1; folded, and the frown of reflection on her smooth fore-

¢ It seems a pity that I must grow old and faded,” she said.
“ But I know I’m bnly mortal.

«I'd like to be a girl for ever.
marry somebody

“I'm twenty-one.
know.

' Last year I had five suitors. Two I refased. They are
_ married both of them. There are three left. Do T like any one
of them enough to marry him?

« Three!” she said, in a moment more. ¢ I could say four,
- if I choose, only of course I don't count]the little music-
teacher.”

Then she pulled her watch from her belt.

« Half-past three,” she said, ¢t In ten minutes more he will
be done teaching that stupid cousin of mine her pivce,

 Yes," she said again, * if I choose to count the little music-
master amongst my beaux, I could. Only of course I don’t.

« Of course I don't, sir,” apostrophizing some unseen indi-
vidual. % Don't be vain and ridiculous, and fancy that I do.

« Firstly,” she said, toushing one rosy forcfinger's tip to the
other, ‘‘ you are not at all good-looking.

« Secondly, you are as poor as a church-mouse.

«’Thirdly, you are nobody but a poor music-teacher, and I
am Miss Velt.

« We are proud of our family. We move in the first society.
1 shouldn’t bave much respect for myseif if I counted little
Devoe among my beaux.

t¢ Last year I danced with a French nobleman. An Italian
count full in love with me.

« A German baron—oh, wasn’t he funay {—popped the ques-
tion one night in broken English, and set me laughing so that
1 couldn’t answer him.

st My loaflie Mess,’ that's how he began. Oh, dear, he was
ugly, and he smelt of smoke, but he was a baron.

“Yes, I can marry well, when I do marry. No little music-
teacher for me ; but, dear me, how he likes me! A minute
more now and he'll go into the conservatory, just because he
fancies he'll find me there, and he'il pretend he comss for a
tuberose and a leaf of geranium to wear in his buttonhole.

«It's only to see me, I know. And if he finds me there, I
shall cut the flower for him, and he'll say, ¢thank you,’ and
put it in his buttonhole.

« He always does. Fond of tuberoses? Nonsense! He's
fond of me. And the tuberoses are at the farthest end of the
conservatory.

« It takes longest to get them. That's why he chooses
them. I won't go down to-day. I declare I wont. There,
the lesson is over. I hear his step on the stiirs.”

Then she looked in the glass, and went at ogee to the con-
servatory.

The music-teacher was thera before her.

But since I can't, I must

1¢'s time I thought seriously about it, I

It was all as she said.

He would have only the tuberoses. .

Bhe looked at him as she knew how to look when she gave
them to him.

And he looked at her as mon look at women they love.

But nothing was said more than might have been uttered by
strangers.

They talked of the weather, of the last new book—of any-
thing, of everything; she thinking to herself the while, ¢ He
dare not show his heart to Miss Velt.”

She might look and smile and speak softly without danger—
an immeasurable gulf lay between them. -

On the other side he knelt worshipping her in vain. He was
a gentleman too.

No one looking at them would have fancied that pretty girl
in any way his superior.

But that every man must fall in love with her,;was, in her
opinion, & law of nature.

That only a rich and aristocratic person dared aspire to her
hand, was another; but there was triumph in the adoration of
those humble creatures at her feet.

When the music-master went away, she ran up stairs quite
exhilarated, and put on her hat for & walk
- In this summer weather the Velts liv.d at their country
seat, and the doctor had ordered Miss Velt to walk every day.

She had taken too little exercise, as idle young ladies with
carriages at command often do.

This afternoon her way lay along a green lane, dotted here
and there by pretty cottages.

Passing one of these, Miss Velt saw a dress she kn:w and &
bonnet that was familiar to her emerge from its little gate.

They were the drees and bonnet of Miss Burns, a lady de-
voted to Sunday-school interests, and kindly given to the visit-
ing of the sick, Tracts and jelly filled her basket.

Kettles of soup and little Bibles were always ready for the

poor.

8he preached to them, but if they needed it, she fod them
also.

Everyone spoke well of Miss Burns,

« My dear Miss Velt,” she said, ¢ how glad I am to see you !

¢ 1've been payinga most interesting visit—not to & poor
person, not & very poor one, at least—a lady ; but nearly gone
in consumption, and so beautiful. .

“Will you see her? I should like to introduce you. A call
from youw would cheer her up. She’s in the garden. B8he's
about your age, and so pretty. Let me just take you to see
her.”

Miss Velt made no objection.

Miss Burns took her by the arm jand led her around the
house into the garden.

There, under a grape arbour, in a great chair, reclined a
lady—a very young one, not more than seventeen—and as
:_::utifnl as a human being well could be, but plainly fading

t. .

There were homely flowers growing all about hor, and in
the bosom of her dress she wore pinned a white'tuberose and
a geranium leaf. .

Near her sat an old woman knitting.

She knew Miss Velt and courtesied.

The girl looked up. )

“ This is Miss Roso Beay—Miss Velt,” said Miss Burna.

¢t Miss Velt was a Sunday-school scholar of mine a year or
two ago, Rose. I wanted her to know you"”

« I am glad to know your friend,” said Miss Velt.

« T gee you love flowers. I will gend you as many as you
want, and fruit also. Our grapes would tempt an invalid.

« You'll come and get some, won't you, Mrs. Black, or shall
I send a servant ? That will be better. Anything you'd like
to have I'll be 80 pleased to send.”

4 Yes, very kind of you,” said the girl, wearily. “Yes, I love
flowers.”

«Have you tuberoses?’ asked Miss Velt of Mrs. Black.
« Those in Miss Bray's dress are a8 fine as ours, I'm sure.”

¢ Nay,” said the old lady ; “ someone brings those to Rosa.
Don't they, dear 2"

The girl flushed brightly.

« A lover, evidently,” thought Miss Velt,

« Every afternoon he brings 'em,” said the old lady. ¢« She
loves tuberoses 80.”

Miss Velt glanced at the flowers.

She knew of none so fine, save in her owa conservatory.

« Every afternoon!” '

Suddenly she felt angry without knowing why.

What a very beautifal girl this was|

She said a few more words, and hurried away.

Oat in the lane she put her thought into shape for herself,
having bidden Miss Burns good-bye.

« Those flowers are the same I gave this morning to Mr.
Devoe, to the little music master.”

She walked on faster, her face quite hot.

¢ 8he is prettier than I,” she said, “much. He is in love
with her—not with me. I'm a fool. He comes to the conser-
vatory only to get the flowers for her. He don’t think of me ;
of course, I don't care. Why should I?"

. She sat down under & great elm trae, holding her pirasol
ow.

Her face was burning hot.

l‘n‘ He_ has dared to flirt. with me—with Miss Velt 1" she sald;
& he l ”

Now scalding tears were in her eyes.

# I'm not sure,” she sald ; *thers may be other tuberoses in
the place as large as those. I'll know whether there are.”

She arose and walked on.

« After all,” she said, *¢ what does it matter? I could mever
have a thought for him. I've said so often enough. I know
that I shall marry Charles Delano when he asks me. He's
rich; he's stylish ; he’s of good family ; he's very handsome.

« What is a little music-mastsr to me? Oaly—and she
clenched her gloved hand——* did he dare look so at me if he
meant nothing?”

The next day she listened to the music lesson in the con-
servatory, and she had a little plece of scarlet ribbon in her
pocket. ’

When Mr, Devoe joined her, she smiled more charmingly
than ever, an | she tied his little borquet with the ribbon.

When he turned his eyes upon her, when he looked as she
was used to see him look —when she saw in his face that ten-
der wistfulness that had proved to her haughty heart that he
loved her well an1 hopelessly, she sald to herself—

¢'This i8 natural ; this is not art. He does love ms. There
are other tuberoses, and he is not Rose’s lover.”

Yet she called on Rose in the twilight with an offering of

-

white grapes, and before the girl saw her she had seen that
g::boﬁoweu in her bosom were held together with scarlet
n.

1t was the first experience of this kind that Miss Velt—belle,
beauty, and heiress—had ever had.

She stood triumphant, and others suffered for her sake.

When she should marry, hearts would break.

This was her faith. ) .

Suddenly, one man had dared to slight her.

He looked tenderly at her, meaning nothing.

He only played the admirer, and carried her gifts of flowers
to another girl.

She always had believed that he wore their faded ashes next
his heart, and apostrophised them in lonely moments,

He only came to the conservatory to abtain something hard
to find elsewhere.

He cared nothing for her beauty.

He admired fair hair and blue eyes.

He was Rose's lover.

Miss Velt came to this conclusion reluctantly.

If this could be so, why, others might do the same..

Where was her power?

Suddenly, as she found herself lowered in her own estima-
tlon, she found the man who had brought her to this pass
exalted.

She suddenly felt that his admiration was something well
worth having. .

Y:;terday he had been a humble lover, at whose homage she
jested.

Now he was a man not to be won by her charms.

He had only flirted with her. !

He was in love with this beautifal girl at the cottage.

‘The next day she sought Miss Burns to talk about the girl.

But Miss Burns only knew that Mrs. Black said she had had

. money left her.

That there was soms ttouble she did not know, and that her
cousin, Charles Davoe, was always very kiud to her.

<t Buys her flowers and books, and sings to her, and all that
sort of thing,” said Miss Barns.

After this, one might have noticed that Miss Velt was a
thought less gay in her manner.

A shade lay upon the beauty of her face. .

She was conscious of being masterod by her own feelings—
something that had never happened to her before.

Against her own will her feet carried her to the conserva-
tory, where she plucked tuberoses for this music-master to
give his love.

She could not forbid herself to see him, and this, with lovers
at her feet, and the power of an acknowledged belle and heiress
in her hands.

The grapes that hang out of reach are the sweetest.

The lover of another woman, whose heart she could not
move, was to Miss Velt a different being from those who pined
for her smiles.

He was still only the music-master—still poor, and no hand-
somer than before.

All the same, he was out of reach.

Talking to him more, listening to what he said in & graver,
quieter way, she learnt more of him.

He was mentally saperior to most of the men she kaew.

He was charming, if he was not beautifal.

And still had she not known that her flowors were given for
his lady-love, she might have fancied that he meant something
by his tender glances.

# They are not assumed,” she said to herself, ¢ only they are
not for me. When he looks 8o, he is thinking of that fair girl
at widow Black's cottage.”

One day Charles Delano proposed to her and was refused.

Time passed on.

The weather grew cold.

There was to be a flitting cityward soon, but Miss Velt had
no delightful anticipation of the coming winter.

All that she had rejoiced in seemed stale, flat, and unprofit-
able.

She was pleased no more with the thought of wounding
many men's hearts.

She desired to have one for her very own—just one out of
all the beating hearts in all the world.

Yet for that she made no effort.

* She could strive with all a belle’s high art for love that she

intended to fling aside whan it was won, but she was too proud
to beckon on the man she loved in very truth.”

Miss Velt grew fond of sitting alone in the twilight; of
wandering in the mossy garden, beneath the glimpses of the
moon ; of reading poetry and singing tender love-songs to her-
self,
She grew fond also of going to evening prayers.

At that hour the church was quiet ; the few women scattered
about the pews devoat ; the service sweet and comforting.

And besides the prayers in the velvet prayer-book, Miss
Velt prayed another prayer as she knelt alone on her crimson
cushion.

She prayed for relief from the sadness that had fallen upon
her—for her light young heart again.

Bhe prayed that she might cease to love this man who loved
another.

It was the country custom of the place to toll the church
bell when anyone left it forever thtough the gate of Death.

One day, walking in her garden, Miss Velt heard the long,
solemn strokes drop upon the air. Pale and trembling, she
stood still.

Just then & voice, broken with sobs, called to her over the

gate.
Miss Burns stood there.
« It is little Rose,” she said. “Bhe died last night in my
”

¢ Was he there7” asked Miss Velt,

« Her cousin ?—yes. He kuelt beside her.

«¢] was very wicked, Charles, she said, ¢but you forgave
me. Kiss me before I go.- I would have loved you, Charles,
if I had known you as I do now.

« And he kissed her. It almost broke my heart,” said poor
Miss Burns.

The two women sat down together.

The young one held the other one's hund.

Tears fiooded both their eyes.

Neither said & word more.

For once, between two women silence said all.

But, when Miss Burns was gone, Miss Velt went into her
oonservatory, and seversd from its stem every waxen tuberose
that grew there.

She heaped them in a baskst with long, t-alling slips of oy-



APRIL 11, 1874.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

236

press, and took her way to Mrs. Black’s, carrying them with
her own hand, unused even to such dainty burdens as they
were.

In the darkened pariour she found the music-master, Charles
Devoe.

« Take these flowers,” she said. ¢ You have given her many
of them ere now. These are the very last.”

#8weets to the sweet,” he said sadly. ¢ Thank you, Miss
Velt.,”

Slae had looked upon the fair, dead face, and had gone home-
ward.

The day had passed, and others had slipped away.

The lessons had been discontinued for some time, when one
afternoon she heard the notes of the piano, and that well-
known touch again. .

By force of habit her feet carried Ler fo the conservatory.

He would not seek her there, she folt sure,

But if it should be that he did, he should find her.

It was his step at last. .

He stood close to her.

She looked into his face.

« ] have come to say good-bye,’ he said; “I am going
away” .,

Not a word did she say.

Soon he spoke again.

¢« Mrs. Black has told me how kind you were to my poor
little cousin. Hers was a sad story. You may have heard
something of it.

« In our childhood, our parents foolishly set us apart for
each other. When she was sixteen we were to have been
married—neither of us loving each other. .

«Phough I did not know then but that the brotherly ten-
derness I felt for her was all sufficient.

“ Slhe knew better than I. She eloped one morning with a
rascal.

“ When she returned to her father’s, insulted, neglected, even
beaten by the fellow, the old man’ turned her from his door
penniless.

« Of course, I did not leave her to starve. Bat when she left
this world she was rich. Her father died suddenly.

¢« Probably he would have made his will had he lived longer ;
but, as it is, all went to her, poor girl.

He pansed. Miss Velt's head was turned away.

Bhe was looking pensively at the ground.

tLove comes to every man at last,” he said. “I did not
love that beautiful little cousin of mine, whom once the fates
seemed to destine me tomarry. I thought, perbaps, I should
never love anyone—that I was not made of the stuff that na-
ture makes lovers of. I know better now. Perhaps I know
it to my cost. Before I leave this place I must make sure.”

He drew nearer to Miss Velt. :

She still looked away from him.

«] think you know the language of flowers?” he soid.
¢ Will you give me ared rose? ”

Miss Velt looked at him now.

He looked at her. ’

A red rose drooped so low beside her that its petals almost
touched her hair.

8he lifted her white hand and broke it from its stem and
gave it to him,

An hour gfterwards he sald this to her—

¢ After my cousin I am heir to all my late uncle’s property.
I am a rich man, els: I should not have asked Miss Velt to
give me a red rose.”

Miss Velt hardly felt glad to hear it.

Rich or poor, it was the same to her. :

Bhe had given the red rose long ago, when she only seemed
to give him tuberoses.

PWugic and the Brama,

Campanini will sail for England in about a fortnight.
Tom Taylor's new historical play is called ¢ Clancarty.”
K Ingomar” has been doune into a burlesque by Mr. Reece.

A new opera house is to be ereoted on the Thames embank-
ment.

M. Gounod I8 writing & new three-act opera for the Paris
Opera Comique. It will be produced next winter.

The season of the Royal Italian Opera commenced on Tuesday,
Marqh 81st, and that of Her Majesty’s on the 17th.

A dramatic adaptation of Dickens’s “Seven Poor Travellers”
has been performed at the Theatre Royal, Brighton,

Girofié-Girofla, the new opera by Charles Lecucq, the com-
poser of « La Fille de Madame Angot,” is to be produced at Brus-
sels on the 15th inst.

Toole is to play with the London Globe company for a season
before his departure for this continent, appearing in a new come-
dy by James Albery.

«The School for 8candal” is the rage in London. Both the
Galety and the Prince of Wales Theatres are preparing to revive
that anciert intrigue.

A new drama, by Miss Braddon, entitled ¢ The Missing Wit-
ness,” was to have been produced at the Alexandra Thealre,
Liverpool, on Easter Monday.

Wilkie Collins's story of the «Dream Woman' has been
dramatized, and under the title of ¢ The Ostler’s Vision,” i3 being
played at the Pavilion Theatre, Whitechapel, London.

« La Perichole” is to be extensively ¢ done over.” Offenbach
will write an extra song of two, besldes revising the music, aad
MM. Meilhac and Halevy will furnish a new third act.

A 8t. Petersburg letter mentions that the opera of «Life for
the Czar,” by the Russian composer Glinka, has just been per-
formed in that city for the 408rd time, its popularity showing
no sign of abating.

A letter from Aix-la-Chapelle speaks very highly of M. Rum-
mel, a young Belgian débutant, whose recent performance on the
plano has created some sensation. He is spoken of as likely to
rival the celebrated Lisst. ’

It is reported that the comedy bringing nightly crowded houses
to the Teatro de Apolo (Madrid), entitled «El Libro Talonario”
(The Cheque Book), 18 the work of Senor Echegaray, Spain’s
present Chancellor of the Exchequer. ’

During the last ten years not less than twenty actresses 1D
New York have been married off the stage by men of some note
in entirely different walks of life, and of these, over half of
them, it is sald, have returned to the boarda.

The Tichborne trial is actually wandering into the realms of
music. No less an artist than Mr. Charles Gounod has written

a song oconcerning the same, which is shortly to be published,
and will be called «Chidioock Tichborne.” The substance of the
song consists of words quoted in the Attorney-General’s olosing
speech.

Mausioal folk will remember Mr. Dan Godfrey, band-master of
the Grenadier Guards, who came over to assist at that matter in
Boston in the summerof '72. His son has .written a play called
«Queen Mab,” which 1s to be produced in & few days at the
Haymarket Theatre, London, and which those who have read it
say contains many fine points.

The total cost of the New French Opera, estimated at 82,600,-
000 francs, will amount in reality to 88,846,000 francs, or, in
round numbers, 33,500,000 francs, without including the price of
the ground, which, at 717 francs the métre, came to 10,500,000
francs; also, without counting the new scenery and properties,
for which a credit of 2,500,000 francs is asked, so that the total
expenditure will reach 46,500,000 francs.

Mr. Sothern, who is one of the trustees of the Royal Dramatic
Fund, of Eoglaud, has been again indulging in one of his ohar-
acteristic acts of generosity. It was found at the end of last
year that the fund needed $1,395 to meet claims, and this sum
was promptly coutributed by Mr. Sothern. Two years ago Mr.
8. went over to London expressly to act for the benefit of the
fund, and last year he gave it $500. It is said that Mr. Sothern’s
late engagement in 8an Francisco was pecuniarily the most suc-
cessful ever played by any actor in sny ocountry in any age.

Mr. Carl Rosa has decided upon founding a scholarship at the
Royal Academy of Music, in memory of his late wife, Madame
Parepa Rosa, which will bear her name. It will be awarded by
competition to British-born female vocalists between the ages
of eighteen and twenty-two years, and the sucsessful candidate
will be entitled to two years’ free education in the Royal Academy
of Music. In connection with this scholarship there will be also
a prize of a gold medal with Madame Parepa Rosa’s likeness,
which will be awarded to the best female vocalist in the Royal
:I&o‘adomy of Music at the annual public distribution of- prizes in

uly.

Among the novel musical instruments now exciting attention
in Germany is the piano-quatuor, invented by Budet, of Paris.
The piano mechanism is 8o arranged that at the will of the player
the accompaniment of the quatuor, particalarly violoncello and
double-bass, can be brought out, though these string tones are
somewhat nasal, owing to the steel springs used. R. Lechleit-
ner, of Innspruck, has also recently exhibited a grand piano
(Flugal form), combined with harmonium and organ, 8o that all
can be played together, or the piano separately. The instrument
is called pantynphoniam. The price of the first is about eight
hundred thalers, the 1last from eight to twelve hundred.

Hews of the AWeek,

THE DOMINION.—The West Durham election to fill the seat
rendered vacant by the appointment of the Hon. E. B. Wood
to the Chief Justiceship of Manitoba, has resulted in the election
of Mr. Burk, the Ministerial candidate, by a majority of 268 over
his opponent, Mr. McClung,————George Brown, of Halifax, has
received a chalienge from Coulter to row a five-mile race at
Toronto on the 29th June, for one thousand dollars aside.
It is likely the challenge will be accepted. Another match
has been arranged between Brown and Fulton, of §t. John,
t> come off in Halifax Harbour some time in June.
A rumour is in circulation that the Great Western Railway
Company have determined to provide the Babcock fire ex-
tinguisher for their passenger trains in case of fire. Animprove-
ment has also been made in the manner. of lighting the saloon
used in first-class carriages, by replacing the lamps once in use
by candles, which are so adjusted as to be safe and meet all re-
quirements. Mr. C. J. Brydges has resigned the Grand
Trunk management, and will be appointed manager of the In-
tercolonial Ratlway.

UNITED STATES.—Leading inflationists in the Washington
Senate own to having lost ground during the last few days, and
do not expect to be able to fully carry their point in consequence.
Among the bills recently passed was one reported by Mr,
Manning, of Ohilo, from the Committee on Foreign Affuirs, re-
questing the President to use his good offices with the British
Government for the discharge from prison of a Feunian prisouner,
Edward O’'Meagher Conlon, of Cinclnnati, convicted on a charge
of murder in Manchester, England. The Inman and Na.
tional have withdrawn from the compact for harmony of action
hitherto existing between the various Transatlantic steamship
1iner. The Erle R. R. strike ‘i completely ended, trains
running regularly, and all the disabled engines have been put in
working order. The additional bank-note circulation of
$16,000,000, voted by the Uni.ed Btates Senate last week, is con-
sidered a finality. New York advices say that the decision
in the Court of Commoun Pleas with reference to Police Justices
has been agreed upon, and that the former Justices will be rein-
stated on Tuesday, thus rendering illegal all convictions under
the new régime. Kate Stoddard will betried this month for
the alleged murder of Charles Goodrich.

UNITED KINGDOM.—The Queen will review the naval brigade
of the Ashantee expedition at Portsmouth on the 22nd inst.
Latest advices from Cape Coast-Castle are to March 13th,
An embassy numbering, with its escort, 260 person-, had arrived
there from the Ashantee king. It as reported that they had
refused to discontinue human sacrifices, and disputed the amount
of the indemnity. The Committee of Investigation in the

_case of Mr. Whalley, M. P, have reported that Chief Justice

Cockburn only did what was his duty, and no further investiga-
tion was necessary. Mr, Whalley gave notice that he wounld
move for & new committee of inquiry.

GERMANY.—The Roman Catholic Archbishop of Cologne has
been arrested for violating the ecclesiastical laws, '

SpPAIN.—Operations at Bilboa were resumed on the 3:d inst.
with the bombardment of Abanto by the Republican forces.
Previous to that date there had been no fighting until the 29th
of March. Marshal Serrano is reorganizing his forces, and the
Carlists are doing everything to strengthen their position. Gen-
eral Tristany is reported to have surprised and captured 800
Republicans near Cataf, 46 miles from Barcelona. The surprise
was 80 complete that the Republicaus surrendered withou,
fighting, 5

CUBA.—Havana advices state that the new Captain-General
Concha will propose a temporary cessation of hostilities, to be
followed by a formal treaty of peace. The bases of the treaty
are made known, and include the pledge that the Island shall
remain united to the Crown of Spain; that the people shall
elect representatives to the Corles; that slavery shall only be
interfered with by the consent of the owners, and in case eman-
clpation should be decreed, then owners of slaves are to be’ln.
demnified. Concba arrived at Havana on Monday.

JAPAN.—The Saga Insurrection has been quelled.

INDIA.—The reports from the famine-stricken districts show
& continued improvement In the general situation, The autho-
rities are now in a condition to hope that the difficulties are
over, except in the north-east portion of Tirhoot, where over
500,000 persons are jist dependent upon Govern ment for food.
The spring crop hae ylelded well, exoept 1o Turhoot.

* e
- Oddities,

‘Weather report—A thunder clap.

« Madam, what do you hold on this question of female suf-
frage?” « Bir, I hold my tongue.”

Japanese editors are allowed to carry swords, and a common
man has to take off his hat to them.

Coolng is well enough before marriage, but the billing doesn’t
come tiil after ; and then it comes from the tradesmen.

Two rival belles at & ball.—« How, well you look under the
candle-light!” exclaimed one, with & stress on the candle. “And
how very charming you are in the dark!” answered the other.

« Why,” asked a lady governess of her little charge, “do we
pray God to give us our daily bread ? Why don’t we ask for four
days, or five days, or & week ?” ¢ We want it fresh,” replied the
ingentous child.

Kentucky has introduced a new feature intoits schools, When
one of the girls fails to spell & word eorrectly, the boy who spells
1t right has permission to kiss her. Several girls are fast forget-
1ing all they ever knew about spelling, while the boys are im-
proving, with unexampled rapidity.

«If I put may money in the savings bank, when can Igettt
out again 2" asked one young lady of another, Well,” was the
reply, «I have not become quite familiar with the rules yet, bat
I think that if you put it in to.day, you can draw it out jo-
morrow by giving sixty days’ notice.”

SLOW TRAVELLING.—A traveller, on a miserable lean steed,
was hailed by a Yankee, who was hoeing his pumpking by the
roadside—« Hullo, friend, where are you bound ?”* «I am going
to settle in the Western country,” replied the other. ¢ Well, get
off and straddle this pumpkin—it will grow and carry you faster
than that ’ere beast.”

A city merchant invited several well-kunown literary charac-
ters to dinner some time ago, to meet a large party. Two of the
« book-builders ” arrived somewhat early, and began conversing
together, when their host rushed up to them, and exclaimed,
« Not yet, gentlemen ; not yet, if you please. Do wait till some
more of the company will have arrived.”

NEW SUBJECTS.—A lady out West is lecturing on ¢ Kissing.’
The subject seems to have a smack to it; but how does she il.
lustrate it? We suppose she calls for a good-looking chap in the
audience, By the way, if our women lecturers were to follow
the example of the men, and lecture on matters of which they
know nothing, they would select such theraes as ¢ Cooking,”
« Washing,” ¢Tending Bables,” « Housekeeping,” ¢ Home Du-
ties,” &c.—American paper.

« Let me rest calmly within a shroud,
With a weeping willow by my side,”
wrote a sentimental old bachelor, who affected to be tired of 1ife;
but the reckless printer put it—
«Let me rest calmly within a shawl,
With a weeping widow by my side.”
On reading that, the old bachelor really did want to die.

The Boston T'raveller relates the following dog story : «@G. F.
Richardson, of Lowell, owns a magnificent N ewfoundland dog.
Mrs. Richardson took the children and dog to the photograph
saloon to have the group taken; but the dog was in a willful
mood, and would not pose, and was turned out. The next day
the dog put in an appearance at the saloon and scratched at the
door til] he was admitted; he then proceeied directly to the
spot assigned him the day before, and placed himself in the
exact position desired by the artist. The photograph was taken
and when completed put into a box and given to the dog, who
carried it directly to his master.

@liess,

OF" Itis smposnrblefor usto letters by masl. Games, Problems,
Solutions, &e., forwarded are always wel, , and receive due altention,
but we trust that our correspondents will consider the parious demands
wupon our time, and accept as answers the necessarily brief replies through

our * column.”

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
CorrEoT SBoLyuTIONS REORIVED.—Problem
treal; Nos. 123 and 124, J. W. B., Toronto.

CHESS 8TUDY NO. 1.
By Mr. F.X. L., Ottawa.
BLACK.

No. 128, @. E. 0., Mon-

WHITS. .
White has the move. Before playing, however, find out the miss-
ing pioce and place it on the proper square, then mate in two moves.

Sorvrior T0 ProsLEM No. 123,

Whste. ok
1. BtoQ R8th 1.Kto882nd
2. QtoQ B 6th ch 2. KtoQKtlst
3.3;0 Kt 7th mate. y
. 2. K toQlst
8. Q to Q 7th mate. u
. : 1. Kto B‘m
. Q to Q B 6th ch 3
g.aueul’di:. eh.andm;tf.o. ZKwQK
1. Kt moves ~
2. Q to K 5th oh. 2. KtakesQ

3. B to K Kt 3rd mate.
Sorurion 10 Proruzx No. 124.

White. Black,
%:Kt‘zoKKBtg&Oh- ;. l‘:.nt;kmoilxt
' 8. g or at mates accordingly. ’ ne:
1. B takes Kt
2 3 guku g

8. ﬁ%%ﬁ‘e‘:}‘h%.
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THOMAS" C. KING.

‘The emineut tragedian whose
portrait is preseated to-day to
the readers of the Cavapray Ie-
LeSTRATED NEWS came to the
‘Dominion three or four weeks
ago without other recommenda-
tion" than his own superior
merit. His ficst appearance was
at the Theatre Royal, Montreal,
in' the character of * Othello,”
and for the succeeding twelve
days he rehearsed the principal
impersonations  of Shakespeare,
Balwer, and Sheridan Kunowles.
A rewarkable  circumstance
about his success in- Montreal
is that his audiences increased
in size from ‘evening to even-
ing, nntil at the tinal perform-
ance of his first engagement the
house was crowded to the doors,
and there was fiterally no stand.
ing room. From Moantreal Mc,
King went to Ottawa by iavita-
tion, and there, notwithstand-
ing the drawback of Holy Week,
he was received with cnthusi-
asm, Members of Farliament
flocked to hear him, and the
Governor-General, whose repu.
tation as a man of literary cul-
ture is a prize in himself, gave
him bhis hearty patvonage. By
weneral desire Mr, King was
forced to return to Montreal for
another fortnight, and he is
now meeting with the same nn-
Lounded favour which greeted
his first visit. He intends visit-
ing Hamilton and other Cana-
dian cities.

Mr. T. C. King isa native of
Cheltenham, where he was born
in 1522, He bad scarcely at.
tained manhood when he a-
dopted the stage ns a profussion,
He had previously won bhigh
encomiums for his success in
various amateur performances,
and, encouraged by the flatter-
ing opinions of his admirers,
abandoned mercantile pursuits
for the career of an actor. Hav-
ing procured an engagement at
the Theatre Royal, Birming-
bam, then under the manage-
ment of Mr. Mercer Simpson,
he sustained a number of minor
characters during his first sea-

e Riviere.
l)t,r{ma»u, :
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R : : : ron with marked success, Hig
incroasing reputation gaineq for
hiwm the offer of an engagement
for the lending business in the
York T'heatrical Clreuit, wherg
he soon became a great favoyr.
ito. ‘The manager, Mr, John
Langford Pritchard, fully apre.
cinted tho rising geniug of thy
young tragedinn, whose suceegs
An the Shakspearian and logi.
timate dramn at the Thenatres
Royal, York, Leeds, and Iy
wad highly eulogized by the
Yorkshire press. A very advan.
tageous nnd lucrative offer frow
Mr. Wm. Murray induced M,
Kinyg to transfer his services {o
the Edinburgh stage, where his
eminent abilities rendered him
the most popular tragedian who
had for yenrs paced the boards
of the Edinburgh Theatre, ‘I'hp
late Charles Kean, while play.
ing ao engagement in Edin-
burgh, was so forcibly struck
with the great abilities of Mr,
King, that he offered him
threo years' engagement at a
handsome salary to appear at
the Princess’s Theatre, London,
This otfer was too tempting to
be refused, so after playing a
brief but most successful en.
gagement nt Glasgow, and bid.
ding adien to his many friends
in the Scottish capital, Mr. King
made his first appearance in the
Metropolis at  the Princess’s
Theatre, in Shakespeare’s play
of the @ Merchant of Venico™
The fame he hat won in the
north. was fully confirmed by
the verdict of a London aundi-
cnce, and the press were unani-
mous in their unqualified praise
of Mr. King's performances. In
1851 Mr. King was one of the
actors sclected to appear in the
State Theatricals at Wind-or
Castle, and on the oceasion of
the performance of ¥ As You
Like it,” he was complimented
by the late Prince Conzort, who
expresseid his high gratification
with the admirable perform.
ance of Mr. King,

Mr, King remained two years
under the management of
Charles Kean, when he relin-
quished his engagement for a
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starring tour in the principal theatres of the provinces, which
was attended with the most gratifying success. Crowded
audiences assembled to witnees his impersonations, and his
benefits in the Theatres Royal, Birmingham and Dablin, at-
tracted the largest audiences ever assombled in those vast
temples of the drama.

In Dublin Mr. King was seised with a lingering +nd dan-
gerous illness, and for some months was incapacitated from
pursuing his profession. When at length he recovered, and
reappeared on the stage of the Theatre Royal, he was welcomed
by an enormous audience. The élits of the Irish capital
crowded the boxes, and the pit and galleries were densely
ciammed.

He then falfilled a series of starring engagements in Eng-
land, Ireland, and Scotlard, at the end of which he accepted
au offer of a three years’ engagement from Mr, F'. B. Chatter-
ton, aud appeared at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, in Octo-
ber, 1868. He made his reappearance in the metropolis in
the character of Cardinal Richelion,and achieved a remarkable
success. This impersonation was succeeded by ¢ Hamlet,”
“ Othello,” # Mdcbeth,” ** William Tell,” and other of his chief
roles. His finished and artistic embodiments stamped him as
the greatest Bhakespearian actor of the day. The Times, in &
criticism on his performances at Drury Lane, says: ¢ Now in
the zenith of his matured powers, Mr. King stands alone in
his pourtrayal of Shakespearian tragedy. He is earnest and
impassioned, tender and pathetic, declamatory and conversa-
tional, as suits the pirit of the character he represents, and in
all the varying moods and feelings that actuate him he is true
to natare. Apparently impulsive and unstudied, only rare
discriminatory powers and exceptional intelligence could have
enabled him to present such a perfect and harmonious embodi-
ment.” The Saturday Review, reforring to Mr. King's per-
formances, said : « At last the national theatre can boast of an
exponent worthy of the high-class characters of Shakespeare.
Mr. King has all the attribates of a first-class tragedian, No
such actor has appeared on the boards of old Drury since
Macready bade farewell to the stage in the same character
(Macbeth).” '

Thie is high praise, and coming from such authorities it
sets the seal upon the reputation of this great artist. The
praise is in every respect deserved. Mr. King has rare physical
gifts—a deop, resonant baritone, which can be made to thun-
der like a clarion or murmar like a reed ; an imposing pre-
sence ; wonderful mobility of features ; vivacity of temper, and
exuberance of health. These qualities he has supplemented
by deep study of his profession and the most intelligent read-

ing of his patts. He has told us that it takes thirty years for -

a tragedian to qualify himself for excellence. This remark
has given us the measure of his thoroughness and perfection,
especially when we contrast it with the example of so many
young fellows who, with little or no training, rush into the
representation of the highest tragic roles, Bocially, Mr. King
ia the type of the English gentleman, genial, affable, and brim-
ful of most entertaining anecdotes. As he is atiil in the prime
of life and the full maturity of his great powers, he only re-
quires the assistance of an adequate travelling company to
vigit the whole American continent and Australia, with large
pecuniary profit and the wide extension of his fame.

[ReGiaTERED according to the Copyright Aot of 1868.]

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.
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A NEW NOVEL,

By the Aduthor o ¢ Lady Audley’s Secret’ ' Strangers and
Pilgrima)” &c., &e.

CHAPTER LVI.
‘“BITHSR I'LL BE THY SLAVE OR THY DESTROYER.”

Very grave was Mr. Bain's aspect as he rode back to Monk-
hampton—the suppressed smile, a smile of lurking triumph,
bad vanighed from his lips, and there was a look of settled
purpose which augured ill for that person whom the steward
d-emed his enemy. He did not draw rein at his house in the
High-street, but rode further into the town, and stopped at
another house of the same present, but a house with more
"pretension to zrandeur than Mr. Bain’s substantial and homely
dwelling. This house stood a little way back from the street,
and had a narrow shrubbery ia front of it, guarded by iron rail-
iugs, and wide gates right and left, and a semi-circular gravol
eweep for the accommodation of carriages. The dignity of
this good old house, as an ancestral mansion, was somewhat
compromised by a side-door, which had been made on the left
of the dining-room windows, a door adorned with a very large
brass plate, and at night made conspicuous by s red lamp
which burned above it. This was the abode of that well-to-
do citizen, Mr, 8timpson, the family practitioner.

It was not long after two o'clock, the hour at which Mr.
8timpsun regaled himsulf with a comfortable and substantial
luncheon, washed down by a glass or so, perchance halfa
bottle, of his own particular dry sherry. Mr. Stimpson wasa
family man as well as & family doctor, but he had married
late in life, and his habits had been formed without reference
to Mrs, Stimpson or the little Stimpsons. 8o while the wife
and children had their noisy, boisterons meal in the dining-~
room, the doctor took his chop and his pint of sherry com-
fortably in his snuggery, where he could not be pustered by
rude boys demanding potatoes, or shrill girls swamping the
doubtfully-clean table-cloth with small beer. .

Mr. Bain was lucky enough to find Mr. Stimpson still lip-
gering over his cosy little luncheon, trifling with a biscuit,
aud digging choice morsels out of the cavernous depths ofs
8tilton cheese, one of those choice Stiltons with which grale-
ful paticnts occasionally rewarded Mr. Stimpson’s labours. :

“8it down, Bain," he said, with friendly familissity, “ and
help yourself to & glass of that sherry. No sugar shere, sif ;
u- brandy ; no suppressed gout or heartburn in that wing.
Nothing wrong at bome, I hope. You're looking pale. Miss
Bain keeps np preity well under her heavy responsibilities—
admirable young lady, a pattern to all Monkhampton.” .

“Yos, my daughters are very woll. They are good girls.”

“ Excellent girls, sir; first-rate girls—girls such as you
don’t often meet with now-a-days,” said the doctor, bursting
with enthusissm, and with the air f knowing a good deay

more about the Miss Bains than their father himself was
aware of.

“ My family are well enough, I am happy to say,” said Mr.
Bain, after he had drunk a glass of the doctcr’s favourite
sherry, an acrid fluid which seemed nearly related to some of
the doctor's tonics. * I did not come to speak about them.”

4 Not about yourself, I hope,” exclaimed the doctor, running
his eye over Mr. Bain with professioral scrutiny, not uneager
to detect the tokens of some chronic disease which would
make Shadrack as profitable a patient as his wife had been.

i“ Upon a much more serious subject than any ailment of
mine.”

“ Good heavens, Mr. Bain, you alarm me!”

“ I shall give you better cause for alarm, perhaps, before [
have done,” said Mr. Bain, gravely. ¢ You know what my
position was with Sir Aubrey Perriam 7

“ One of entire confidence, I am aware.”

“ Yes, and of more than confidence, of affection. I rerved
him, and I honoured him, as I have never served or honoured
any other man. I wasproud to think of him as my master—
from my boyhood I had made it the study of my life to watch
his interests. After his paralytic seizure I became, as you
know, his right hand. His helplessness drew us nearer to-
gether. I felt as if I were attending the decline of a beloved
father.”

"« Highly creditable to your heart and head,”said the doctor
warmly, wondering what was the drift of these remarks, which
seemed to lead nowhere in particular.

“ You may remember that when you advised my taking my
poor wife to Cannes, on the second occasion, I somewhat
shrank from doing so, though it is not my habit to recoil from
the performance of a daty, be it ever so onerous. The fact
was, that I did not like to leave my old friend and employer
in his brokendown condition. It may have been a foreboding,
perhaps even a warning intended to deter me, but I certainly
felt a profound disinclination to leave him, even for a few
weeks. Judge, then, of my horror when I returned and heard
he was dead.” :

“ A sad blow, doubtless,” exclaimed Mr. Stimpson, wonder-
ing more and more at the drift of this lamentation.

I heard that he was dead—suddenly, unexpectedly snatch-
od away. Before I returned he had been haddled into his
grave."”

“ Don’t say huddled into his grave,” protested Mr. Stimp-

son ; ‘ the funeral, though strictly private, was performed in
excellent style. I attended it mysclf, remember. There was
absolutely nothing wanting.
(L Yeui there was one thing—an inquest upon the dead man.”
‘¢ An inquest 7—quite uncalled for, my dear Bain. Granted
8ir Aubrey’s death came upon us somewhat anexpectedly at
last, still it was not to be ranked among sudden deaths. He
was a confirmed invalid, and in a condition in which he might
go off at any moment without astonishing any medical man
acquainted with his constitution. The heart had been feeble
for a long time. [ have very little doubt that the heart was
the immediate cause of death.

“Don’t you think a post mortem examination would have
been better than speculation or theory upon such a question
as that ?”

“ A post mortem examination could not have brought Sir
Aubrey back to life, and it would have given extreme pain to
Lady Perriam.”

«1 perceive.
dead.”

“T could do nothing for the déad, but I could spare useless
and needless pain to the living,” answered Mr. Stimpson, with
offended dignity. He did not like to have his conduct ques-
tioned by Mr. Bain.

“ And you never tried to understand the cause of Sir Au-
brey’s death. You took it for granted that he died from heart
disease ?”

«“I did not say heart disease,” said Mr. Stimpson, looking
uncomfortable, “ I only said that he had a weak heart. There
was no organic disease.'’

‘ How long had he been dead when you saw him ?”

“ Some hours. I was not sent for till morning, and he died
shortly after midnight. [ found Lady Perriam in a fearful
state of distress ; the shock had been almost fatal to her. f
I had not thought more of the living than the dead at that
time she would have been in a brain fover, very likely, before
the day was out.”

“ You gave your attention, therefore, to the living patient,
and did not trouble yourself about the dead ? "

¢ There was nothing for me to do.”

¢ You made no examination of the body 7"

“To what end? I would not disturb the repose of the dead.
Mrs, Carter had performed thie necessary offices. Sir Aubrey’s
limbs had been composed in their last rest for some hours
when I saw him ”

“ Oh, Mrs. Carter laid him out, did she? Where was his
faithfal old valet, Chupelain? Why did not he assist in that
last sad office ?”

¢ He was confined to his bed by an aitack of gout—a vic-
tim, I very much fear, to intemperance. He luft Perriam
Place before the faneral, a thoroughly broken man, to go back
to France, most liberally rewarded, though 8ir Aubrey's will
had not yet been read. Lady Perrlam rewarded his fidelity
fro.a her own purse.”

« 8ir Aubrey was much changed, I suppose?
glance at his face, perhaps 1”

“ Yes, I looked at the face, The room was somewhat dark,
but I did perceive a change, a more marked change than death
usually makes.”

“ Did that give rise to no suspicion in your mind ?”

% Good heavens, no! What suspicion could arise from it?”

“'That Sir Aubrey had not come by his dvath fairly.”

¢ Mr. Bain, are you mad ?”

“ I hope not, but [ have brooded upon the subject of my
employer's sudden, and, to my mind, mysterious death, until
it has assumed an awful shape in my mind. Why were ycu
not sooner summoned to that death-bod—why were hours suf-
fered to elapie—why was the corpse laid out before they took
the trouble to send for you 17

“1 attribute anything snusual in the circumstances to Lady
Perriam's prostrate state at the time,” said the doctor.

“ Well, perhaps [ am wrong. Pray do not for a moment
imagine that I suspect Lady Perriam, Not for the world would
I harbour such a thought. She is doubtless as innocent as she
is beautifal. Never did I hear Bir Aubrey utter a complaint
against her. Never did T hear her repine at her lot. The per-
son I suspect is Mrs. Carter—sthat smooth, silens time.server,”

You considered the living rather than the

You did not

“ A singularly reserved person, I admit. But I cannot see
what motive she could have for harming Sir Aubrey.”

% 8he may have believed that his will had provided for her.
1n some moment of childishness he may have made her some
promise which kindled avarice and inspired wonder.”

Mr. Stimpson brushed up his few grey hairs with an agi-
tated movement of his hands till they literally stood on end.
Very pale, very fearful looked Mr. Stimpson as he clutched
the decanter and poured out another glass of the dry sherry
wherewith to fortify himself against the horror of Shadrack
Bain's suggestion.

“I don’t believe it,” he exclaimed. “Why do you come
here to alarm me with such a cock-and-bull story, simply be-
cause I respected the feelings of a refined and delicate lady,
and took some trouble to save her the torture of & coroner’s
inquest? What is your motive in coming here with such in-
sinuations, Mr. Bain ?”

“8imply to put you on your guard. I thought from the
first that there was something wrong ab ,ut Sir Aubrey’s death.
Circumstances that have occurred of late have gone very far
to confirm this opinion. I thought it my duty to warn you.
In the event of any revelation some discredit might fall upon
yon—you might be accused of want of care. Take my advice,
Mr. Stimpson, and not & word of this to any one till you hear
more from me, or from some one else. Good day to you. I've
some particular business to transact down street, and can’t
stop any longer.”

¢ Mr. Bain—my dear Bain—for goodness sake be more ex-
plicit,” cried the doctor piteously; but 8hadrack Bain had
left the room before his appeal was finished, leaving the family
practitioner in a state of collapse,

« I think I've laid the train neatly there,” the lawyer said to
himself as he walked away from the surgeon’s in the direction
of the bank. «If Lady Perriam changes her mind, and comes
into my way of thinking, it will be easy enough to withdraw
all I have said. If not, it is the beginning of tha machine
that shall destroy her.”

He went to the bank, paid in two or three checks which he
had carried in his pocket for a week or two, and then asked if
he could see Mr. Standen.

« Mr, Standen is not in Monkhampton. Would Mr. Phil-
potts do ?” argued the clerk.

“ No. I wanted to see Mr. Standen himself particularly.
Will he be back in a day or two, do you think ?”

“I've no idea, but I'll ask Mr. Philpotts if you like. I dare
say he knows,” said the clerk civilly, anxious to oblige so good
a customer, one who in some measure represented the Perriam
estate, .

“ Do, there's a good fellow, and if you can find out where
he has gone to I shall be doubly obliged.”

The clerk vanished into an inner room, and speedily reap-
peared, smiling. ‘

« Mr. Philpotts had a letter this morning, sir. Mr. Btanden
is not expected back just yet. He’'s at Antwerp.”

‘At Antwerp 7"

“Yes, sir; on a tour, I suppose. His letter was from Ant-
werp. He might be leaving directly to go up the Rhine, but
he wrote from the Hotel Peter Paul, Antwerp.”

“Thank you—that'll do. I'll write to him by this after-
noon's post. I wanted to consult him about a little piece of
land contiguous to the Dean House property. Good morning.”

Shadrack Bain went back to his own house. He knew all
that Monkhampton could help him to discover.

« At Antwerp,” he thought; “at Antwerp. The chances
are that those two—Lady Perriam and Edmund Standen—are
acting in conoert, and that she has gone after him. Where
else can she have gone? Bhe boldly avows her affection for
him in her letter to me. S8he has gone to join him at Antwerp,

to be married to him most likely if I don’t prevent it. Bat
it'll be strange if I can’t put a stop to that marriage. I won-

der how often the steamers go to Antwerp? 8tay, the quicker
way will be to go from Dover to Ostend, and then on by rail.
Yes, that shall be my route, and I must get to Dover in time
for to-nigat’s mail.” . :

The agent was a man prompt in action. He went to his
office, gave verbal instructions and a or 8o of written
memoranda to his clerks, told them he had to go to Belgium
on business for a few days, or possibly more than a few days,
gave instructions as to the forwarding of letters and telegrams,
packed his portmanteau, announced his departure to his as-
tonished children, eat a mutton chop, though with the smallest
inclination for that sustenance, and was at the station in time
for the 3.45 train, which reached London at a quarter to eight,
time enough for him to catch the mail for Dover.

At midnight he was standing on the deck of the fast little
steamer, speeding over moonlit waves in the balmy August
air, and meditating upon the course that lay before him.

He followed Sylvia Perriam with a settled purpose. If he
failed to win her for his wife he meant to denounce her. That
which had been only a dark suspicion in his mind was now
almost certainty.

It was his firm belief that 8ir Aubrey Perriam had come to
an untimely end at his wife’s hands. )

CHAPTER LYVII.
THS SWERTS OF RB-UNION.

Sylvia and her belongings landed at Antwerp early in the
morning after they left 8t. Katherine’s Whatf. Celine, the
French maid, was quite in her element amidst all the bustle
and confusion of the quay, since many of those jabbering
tongues which made a Babel around the travellers jabbered in
French, while poor Mrs. Tringfold gazed about her, in-helpless
amasement, a3 much alarmed as if she had found herself
amidst a tribe of North American Indians, or the dark abor-
gines of Central Africa.

“ I never could abide foreigners,” she muttered to herself,
since there was none other to whom she could confide her
emotions, “and to live among them must be awful, not know-
ing what one’s eating or drimking, or if the natives mayn't be
laying a plan to murder one. I'm sure they all look like it.”

Lady Perriam made short work of the ordeal with the Qus-
tom Hoube officials, who glanced with an indulgent eye at the
portmantesux of 8o liberal a lady, and then had her child and
nurse and maid pat into a hackney coach and whisked off to
the Hotel 8t. Antoine. She did not think it advisable to put
up at the hotel ‘where Mr. Standen was staying.

She chose her rooms,a bed-rvom for Tringfold and the
child, opening out of hers; a saloon with three windows, gor-
geous with erimson velvet anl looking-glass; altogsther s
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princely suite of apartments. But this splendour evoked no
sdmiration from Mrs. Tringfold. ¢ The rooms are 'andsome
enough,” she said to Celine, who happily understood English,
“ but they’re not ’omely. I feel a something wanting in them.”

Breakfast was served for my lady in the solitary grandeur
of the saloon. For Tringfold and Celine in a smaller apart-
ment, which did duty for the nursery. Tringfold brightened
a little at sight vwof a beefsteak and fried potatoes, which she
confessed was more unsophisticated than she could have ex-
pected from foreign food. ¢ But I shouldn't wonder if it was
horse tiesh, for all that,” she added dubiously. Horse flesh or
ox flesh, however, Tringfold ate, and with an appetite. 8he had
been prostrated with sea-sickness during the passage, and her
inside, as she informed Celine, was nothing but emptiness.

Lady Perriam’s breakfast was a briefer business. She ate a
little piece of roll, drank a cup of coffee, and then went to her
bedroom to renovate her toilet before going to the Hotel Peler
Paul in quest of Edmund Standen.

She was foverishly impatient for their meeting, fearing lest
some evil hazard should prevent it. He might have left Ant-
werp, without waiting for a reply to his letter. Swiftly as she
had hastened to answer his question with her own lips, she
might be too late. Fate had been against them heretofore.

¢« How gard I look,” she thought, as she arranged her
bonnet before the strange looking-glass.

Strange mirrors are no flatterers. They are apt to give a
green and sickly hue to the human countenance, like that
despondent view of life which obtains in some minds. Lady
Perriam’s deep mourning intensifiel the pallor of her tired
face. The large hazel eyes had a heavy look. It was still per-
fect beauty, but not the fresh young loveliness that had smiled
upon Edmund Standen in the half-light under the chestnut
tree.
¢ Love will make me beautiful again when I am with him,”
she said to herself.

She ordered a fly, and drove off to the Hotel Peter Paul, a
large and somewhat gloomy-looking hostelry, not far from the
famous Rubens house which travellers go to ses. Here she
agked for Mr, Standen.

Yes, there was an English monsieur of that name in the
hotel. He was at that momeunt writing his letters in a private
room. Would madame desire that he should be summoned,
or would she go to his apartment ?

Madame said she would go to his apartment. The waiter led
her up a slippery staircase to a room oa the first floor, a room
fronting the big empty square which wakes into spasmodio
life’'only on market days. How Sylvia's heart beat as she fol-
lowed the man up the stairs, along the corridor, till he stopped
to knock a cautious, respectful knock, to which came the brief
answer in a voice she knew, ¢ Entres.”

It was not the waiter, but Bylvia, who entered. Edmund
was writing at a table near a window, with his back to the
door, and did not even look round, or lift his head, expocting
no one but the waiter., Sylvia went close to his chiir, and
touched him lightly on the shoulder. At that light touch he
started to his feet, saw the lovely face louking at him plead-
ingly, and clasped her in his arms.

« Sylvia, is this your answer ?" he cried rapturously. For-
gotten his dishonour, his broken promise, his mother’s wrath,
Esther's sorrow : all forgotten in that one blissful moment.

 What other answer would you have?” she asked, half
reproachfully, looking up at him with tear-dimmed eyes.
«Haven't I told you that I never ceased to love you. What
better answer could you expect to the most foolish question
that was ever asked. I am yours, Edmund. Yours to the end
of life. Why did you run away from me ?"” ‘

« I did not run away from you, but from my own disgrace.
I have behaved like a scoundrel. I execrate myself for my
folly in ever believing that I could forget you, or live without

ou.”

# Yes, that was a mistake, certainly,” replied Sylvia, with a
serene smile. Bhe felt now that the world was her own.
Cleopatra, with Antony at her feet, could not have felt a more
complete sense of sovereignty, or a greater contempt for Octavia,
than Sylvia felt for Miss Rochdale.

¢ A mistake that caused pain to another,” said Edmund,
self-accusingly. For him, conscience would never be silent,
not even at this supreme hour, when he had Bylvia’s bright
brown head lying on his breast, S8ylvia’s eyes looking up at
him, radiant with triumphant love.

«Bah | It was Miss Rochdale’s owp fault if she was deceived.
She knew how fond you had been of me two years ago. She
should have known that you had no heart to give her.”

« Bhe believed in my honesty of purpose, Sylvia. Bhe did
me the honour to trust my word, only to discover that I had
lied to her. She will never know that I lied to myself as
well,” : ’

Go back to your Miss Rochdale,” cried Sylvia, snatching
herself from his arms. “It is clear you care more for her than
for me.”

¢ You know I do not, Sylvia. You know that I tried to
care for her—tried to set her in your vacant place—to look for-
ward hopefully to a future shared with her; but I could not.
Your spell held me too strongly.”

« Did it?” cried Sylvia. “I'm glad of that. Do you be-
lieve in the power of one mind over another? Ido. Often
and often, in those slow, wretched days at Perriam-—after—
aftor Sir Aubrey's death—when I hoped you would come to
see me and you did not come, I used to fold my arms upon my
breast, and close my eyer, and try to send my will to rule
yours ; ¢ Edmund, come to me,’ I used tosay ; ¢ Edmund, be true
to me ; Edmund, I love you, give me love for love’ Did the
charm work ?” :

.41t did,” he answered, clasping her to his heart again. They
were lovers once more—betrothed—all in all to each other—
standing alone in their own narrow world, as in the old days
under the chestnut tree. “The charm did work, S8ylvia, but
it wag the old charm—the same spell which bound me that
spring day when I saw you first in Hedingham Church. I was
never released from that swect thraldom ; I only fancied my-
self free.”

¢ You are my prisoner for ever more,” said 8ylvia, clasping
her arms lightly round her lover's neck, as he bent his head
towards hers. ¢ And now, Edmund, let us talk of the future,”
she wint on, releasing him from that gentle bondage, and
seating herself in the chair by the open window, below which
lay the sleepy old equare, white in the noontide sun. ¢ There
is no fear of poverty now—no .terror of a stern parent disin-
heriting us.”

¢ No,” sald Edmund, rather moodily, ¢ you are rich enough.”

¢ And you are poor-poor for my sake—and you scorn to
owe wealth to me? Is that it, Edmund? 7 made mysel:

‘gers.

disagreeable once because there seemed a chance of your being
poor, and now you are going to make yourself disagreeable
because I am rich.” .

4 No, Sylvia, Iam too happy to be disagreeable. What wel-
come can I give you glad enough, my brave girl, for having
come to your lover ? We will care nothing for any world but
our own world ; and if other people despise your husband you
will never scorn him, will you, 8ylvia ?”

¢ 8corn you!” she echoed. “ You know I have always con-
sidered you the best and noblest of men. Yes, even when I
treated you so hardly.” B

“ We will forget all past sorrows, S8ylvia. And now tell me

how you came here. I have be'n too surprised and too happy

to ask the question any sooner.
werp? Not alone?”

# No, not alone.”

« Your mother, perhaps, came with you. The mother for
whom you sacriticed yourself. She has need to be fond of
you, and to cling to you.” '

Sylvia looked embarrassed. -

¢ No,” she sald; * my mother is not with me.”

Was he going to use his right as her betrothed lover, and
ask all manner of awkward questions? She looked away from
him uneasily ; looked down at the broad sunlit place, with
eyes that hardly saw the tall white houses, with their quaint
gables and shining windows, and little mirrors stuck out to
catch the rare reflection of vehicle or pedestrian. ,

« Wkhere is she then, darling? S8he should have been with
you at such a time as this. Does she doubt my friendship for
her? My Sylvia’s mother would be sacred in my mind.”

«She has endared 80 much sorrow, and shrinks from stran-
By and bye, of course, it will be different. She is stay-
ing near London with old friends. You need not trouble
yourself about her, Edmund ; she is amply provided for.”

-4 [ have no doubt of that. But you said you did not come
to Antwerp alone.” )

« ] had my son and his nurse with me.
well.” .,

She saw the little shiver he gave at the mention of her son
—an involuntary expression of that lurking jealousy with
which he had ever regarded the heir of Perriam. Here was a
claimant for Sylvia’s love who could never be thrust aside—
whose claim would strengthen and widea year by year, till by
and by her natural pride in her firstborn might make her al-
most indifferent to her husband. Maternal love must needs be
an absorbing passion. Aand Edmund had sacrificed too much
to his mistress to endure the thought of sharing her effection,
even with her child.

« Oh, the little boy is here,” he said, with rather a blank
look.

¢ Yes, Edmund, He is to be your son henceforward re-
member.” .

¢ I cannot help loving him for his mother's sake, if ————— "

¢« If what, Edmund ?” asked Sylvia, when he hesitated.

¢t If you do not love him too much.”

“ You need not be afraid of that,” she answered, with her
cold smile, ¢ I am not a model mother.”

The phrase jarred upon him somehow, although but this

moment he had been jealous of the child’s claim upon her
love.
« You shall love him as much as you like, darling,” he said.
« [ don't mean to be a cruel stepfather, The little one shall
be as dear to me as if he were my very son. Is he not yours,
and should not that be am all sufficient title to my love? Ah,
Sylvia,” with asigh, « you little know what fond day dreamsI
used to weave about your first child—our first child.”

# Never mind the past, tdmund, we have the present and
the future.”

¢ Yes, darling, happiness has come to us at last. ”

¢ And now show me Antwerp—and all the famous jpic.
tures.”

Lot me seal my letters, and then I am at your so-vice.”

¢ You have been writing to your mother, 7 suppose ? "

¢ No, I wrote yesterday to tell her my whereabouts, in case
she should oare to write to me. But I hardly expect a letter.
I am an outcast from D :an House.”

“ For my sake? Well, Perriam Place i{s at your disposal
till 8t. John is twenty-one. Twenty long yeara to look for-
ward to. We shsll be tired of mansiouns perhaps by that time
and glad to fall back upon the comfortable old house which is
mine by my marriage settlement. Bat to whom have you
written that long letter, if not to your mother ?

“ To my chief at the Bank, telling him that I can never
return to Monkhampton, and he must get me a post else.
where.”

“‘l'ear up your letter then—or add a postscript to say that
you have done with banking altogether.”

“ No, Sylvia. If we are to live at Perriam Place, I shall
simply canocel this letter, and write to tell the directors that
with.their permission, I shall resume my duties & month
hence.”

% What, you mean to stick in an offi ;e —to varn soms paltry
pittance of & few hundreds a year—when I have an ample in-
come for both of us? ” said Sylvia, indignantly.

“I mean to be—so far as possible—just the wman I was when
1 first loved you, Sylvia, and not less independent. Do you
think I could know an hour's happiness if [ fult myself a pen-
sioner upon the wealth your ficst husband left you ? No,
dearest, lot me but carn my living—my habits are simple—
my wants few., Let me earm my five hundred a year, which
will more than suffice for my own maintenance—and though I
may live among splendours that are not my own, I shall feel
myself not the less an honest working man—not unworthy of
your love.” .

¢t Do as you please,” said Sylvia, offended, but stifling her
anger, “ I see you intend to be my master.”

 No, dearest, only the master of my own independenc:. In
all reasonable things I will be your slave.”

How did you come to Ant-

My own maid as

CHAPTER LVIII.
SHADRACK BAIN AT PAULT.

Mr. Bain arrived at Antworp the day. aftsr that mosting
between Lady Perriam and her lover. Hv had be¢n detained
at Ostend for some hours—sarriving in the early summer dawn
when only & melancholy waiter with half shut eyvs was to be
found astir at thé hotel wheré Mr. Bain sought shelter and re-
freshment. Therv would be no train to carry him on to Ant.
werp till eight o’clock. The slumberous waiter took Mr. Bain
into & salle-d-manger, looking into a dismal court-yard, with
three long windows, curtained with white muslin, Here, ona

narrow table, appeared those pasteboard piles of fruit and
those bouquets of painted paper flowers which beautified the
daily meal for the patrons of the hotels. These decorations
seem never to be removed by night or day, since there
they were at five o'clock in the morniung.

The traveller seated himself at one end of the table, and
after waiting about an hour was rewarded with a breakfast of
coffee and rolls, and a cold fowl. This despatched he peramb-
ulated the silent town—and the sea wall, thinking his own

thoughts, and but little moved to admiration by the novelty
of the scene around him.

“8hall I be in time to find them ?

That was the question which he was perpetually asking of
fate—and ¢ them ” meant S8ylvia and Edmund.

Little by little shutters were opened, shrill.voiced maid-

servants appeared and began with vigorous mops to splash
and purify the thresholds of doors. Ostend gradually awoke
to life ; and at last,after a delay that had sorely vexed the soul
of Mr. Bain, the Antwerp train started, and jogged along the
sandy couufry at the leisurely pace of Belgian trains in gen-
eral. Such a stunted apology for & train as it seemed to- Mr.
Bain, who was accustomed to the West country express, with
its long line of carriages and screaming engine, rushing arrow-
swift scross the face of the country. This train travelled at a
foot pace. :
# I could have walked faster,” thought Mr. Bain impatiently
a8 he looked at his opposite neighbour, a fat little priest,
whose bruath sent forth odours of garlie as he read his brevia-
ry; o stalwart matron sat beside Mr. Bain; brawny youths
and damsels filled the remaining seats, aud stuffed the oar-
riage with warm humanity. The Belgian trains contain no
more carriages than can be filled to repletion.

Never had Mr. Bain endured such a wearisome journey. The
innumerable little stations, the dust, the heat, the country
women who assailed the travellers with baskets of fruit, the
overlasting talk and screaming at every halting place, the
getting in and getting out. His patience had been sorely ex-
ercised by the time the train rumbled into the gloomy Ant-
werp terminus.

The sun seemed at its hottest as Mr. Bain drove through
the streets, everything glared whitely at him. Happily the
drive was short, and he found himself at the door of the Peter
Paul Hotel.

“ There is an English gentleman staying here, I believel”
he began, in rather awkward French, ¢ Anglais reste ici,
nommé Standen.” -

“ \r. Standen was here, sir, this morniug,” answered the
waiter, in very fair English. He was a German waiter, a
wanderer on the face of the earth, and a linguist., « Ho left
this morning.”

¢ Left! At what time this morning ?” :

This was a death-blow. If Edmuad Standen hid left Ant-
werp, Mr. Bain folt little doubt Sylvia had also left the city.
She could but have come here for one purpose. To join her
lover. He gone, she must have gone too.

“You are sure, Mr, Standen left Antwerp?” he asked the
waiter, ¢ gure that he did not go to another hotel.”

“«Quite sure, sir. He drove to the railway station before
eight this morning.” :

“ Do you know where he was going?”

“ No, sir, not exactly. Bat when he first arrived here he
told me that he was going on to Cologne. It is possible that
h; may have changed his plans, but he said nothing to that
effect.” .

“ Have you had an English lady staying at this house, yes-
terday for instance, Lady Perriam ?” )

¢ There has been no English lady staying in the house, sir.
But an English lady came here yesterday at about noon to see
Mr. Standen, and they went out together. Mr. Standen was
absent all day.”

¢ Was the lady young and in deep mourning ?”

“ Procisely, sir. Young, in mourning, and extremely
pretty.”

“That will do. Have you any idea where the lady was
staying ?"

“It was most likely at the hotel St. Antoins, since Mr.
Standen had said he had dined at that hotel whea he came in
last night-”

Mr. Bain rewarded the waiter and drove off to the 8t. An-
toine; there to discover that lady Perriam had been there, had
taken the principal suite of apartments with the intention of
ocoupying them some time, as the manager supposed, and had
departed with bag and baggage, femme de chambre, child and
nurse, the morning at eight o'clock, for Col ogne, the mauager
believed.

Mr. Bain started for Cologne by the first train that would
convey him, ® He snatched a hadty savourless meal at the
buffet of the raiiway station, and departed without rest or r-s-
pite, sorely tormented in mind. They had the start of him, and
there was no knowing how long they might ke -p the advant-
age. There was only one thought from which he could derive
comfort. Certain preliminaries must be gone through before
Mr. Standen could marry Sylvia-ecertain papers procured,
certain notices given, before tho knot could be tied. These
preliminaries would require time for their fulfilmeni. And be-
{oro the time could elapss, Mr. Bain would have overtaken the

overs,

It was night when he arrived at Cologne, too late for in-
quiries that must needs occupy cousidurablis time, as he had
no clue to help him in his search. Ho did what he could. He
questioned the custom-house officers a8 to auy Enslish travel-
lers who might have arrived at Colugne that night But the
oustom-house people told him that swarms of English travel-
lers arrived at Cologne by cvery tralu, that almost all travel.
lerd were English or Ameurican, which came to the same thing.
They had no power to distinguish oue particular group among
the herd of autumnal touristr,

Mr. Bain began his quest at eight o’clock next morning, and
pursued it till noon. ile had made his inquiries at every de-
cent hotel in Cologne, and even at boarding houseés, but had
learned nothing definite. No one could tell him of any party
answering his description, and as to name, travellers were for
the most part nameless. They came and went, and the hotel
keepers knew no more of them than of the swallows that flew
ovér the housetops. Mr, Bain ceased from his endeavours
theroughly disheartened, knowing not which way to go. -

From Cologne they might have taken one of many routes,
He. took the most frequented, and went up the Rhine ins
stoamer—stopping at every landing place—~everywhere purs
suing his search; and always vainly.

To b2 contsinued,
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creased consumption, and unbounded satisfaction,—
results which give evary promise of continuance.
The Company now maunufacture by latest impreved
machinery every grade of Wateh for Ladies and
Gentlemen, all of which are fully guaranteed. The
brauds are W. xrY, P. S. BARTLETT, WALTHAX
Warce Coxraxy, AppLkroN, Tmacy, & Co., and
AxEriOAN WATOH CowmPaNy. Any of these can be
purchazed with confidence, and can be relied on as
¢ best money’s worth in the world. They will all
ran, they will all keep time, and they will all last.
Briver Cases are made from CoiN SILYVER, and war-
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tained through our agents, as many inferior grades
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Grand Trunk Railway|

N AND AFTER MONDAY NEXT, 19th

instant, an Accommodation Train for MON-

REAL d Intermediate Stations will leave
'ﬁxcfmoﬁf) at5.30 A, arriving at MONTREAL

$9.10 A
&B?otnrningﬁiwiu leave MONTREAL at5.15 p.x.

.arriving at Richmond at 9 p.x.
C. J. Brydges,

7-4tf Mixi6ING DIRRCTOR.

JOSE
STEEL PENS,.

So0ld by a1l Deslers throughout the World.,

-

Night Watchman’s Detecter.
Patented 1870.
LD The above i3 a eimple

b but usefal inveation. I
%! is highly recommended

" tution where the faith-
fulness of the \Vatgh-
‘man " is tobe depended
upon,

. BXFERENOKB:
A. @. Niga, Harbour Bngineer. -
0. T. Ingy, Manager Express Office

- TroxaB M vasxn,BMerohant.

Massrs. Bogwos Bros., do.
$or further particulars np_ply to

NELSON.& LEFORT,

Importers of Watohes and Jewellery,"
t. James Street,
o : . Montreal.
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MORSON'S EFFECTUAL REMEDIES

Aze 30ld by Chemists and Drugxists throughout the World.

L N ~’-M,;~'_,“ T PEPSINE: the popular and

'grofossional medicine
for indigestion is MORSON'S PRPSINE, the ac-
tive principle of the gastrio juice. Bold m"{‘owder.
Loxenges, Globules; and aa Wine in {4, and 1-
pint Bottles.

k C H LORODYN E is of such celebrity that it can

scarcely be considered a speciality, its composition
being known' to practitioners. Many of the
Chlorvdynes being unoqual in strength, MORSON
& SON have prepared this. Soldin 3, 1}, and 3-ox.

.+ | PANCREATIZED COD LIVER OIL

(verfectly miscible in water or milk), in 4 oz., 8 ox.,
and pint Botties.

Highly recommenisd by the Medical prrafession in Pulmo-

nary complaints,

Carefully packed and shipped. Orders made payable in Rngland.

8-23-08 e2w 26{-583

THOMAS MORSON & SON,
MEDALLISTS AND JURORS AT ALL THE GREAT EXHIRITIGXNS,
31, 83, & 124, Southampton Row, Russell Square,
o LOIN DOIT.
WORKS~HORNSEY AND HOMERTON.

PURE CHEMICALS AND NEW MEDICINES

BKLtC‘l‘KD, AND BHIPPING ORDER8 XXXOUTXD WITH CARE AND DRSPATCH.

MARAVILLA COCOA.

TAYLOR BROTHERS (the largest

Manufacturers  of Cocoain Europe),

haviu\x]g the EXCLUSIVE Supply of this

. UNRIVALLED COCOA. invite Compar-

ison with other Cocoa for Purity—Fine

Aroma—8apahivs, Nutritive and Sustaining

Power—Easinesa of Digaction—and especially

HIGH DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. Ono trial will

establish it az a favourite Beverage for break-

faat, loncheon. and a Soothing Refreshment after
& late evening. A

N.B. Caution.—“ MARAVILLA is a registered

Trade Mark.

MARAVILLA COCOA.

The Globe says: “ TAYLOR
BROTHERS’' MARAVILLA
COCOA has achioved a thoroogh
suocess, and supersedes every other
Cocoa in the market. Entiresolubil-
ity, 8 delicate aroma, and a rate con-
. ceniration of the purest elements of nu-
trition, distinguish the Maravilla Cocoa
_ above all others. Por Invalids and Dyepap-
tics we conld notrecommend a more agrecable
or valnahle beverage.” i =
Por_ further favourable opinions vide Standard,
Morning Post, British Medioul Jowrnal, &o., &e.

HOM@OPATHIC COCOA.

Lhis original preparation |

tained a world-wide re{mmmn.and
is manufactured by TAYLOR BRO-
HERS, under-tha ablest HOM®EB0-
. PATHIC advire, aided by the skill and
sxperlence «f the inventors, and. will be
found to combine in an eminent degree the
purity, &ne aroma, and nutritious property of

the Faxsr Nur. : :

‘SOLUBLE CHOCOLATE.
- Made in One Minute Without Builing,

. "THE ABQOVE ARTICLES nrfﬁ‘raguod
- exclusively by TAYLOR BROT , the

. 1argost manufactaurers in Barope, and sold

in tin-lined packets onl(f. bg Storekeepors and
others all ‘over the world. Bteam Miils, Brick
Lane, London. Export Chicory Mma,sl%&uf:l,

Belgium. .~
GENTS COIN MONEY S8ELLING OUR
Novel Wateh Key, - Somsthing entirely new.
‘our sepnrato and distinet articles in one. - Sells at
a;‘fht. nclose stamp for circulars. Samplo to any
dreas for 25 cents, or two for 40 cen's. i
: CITY NOVELTY CO.,
: Buffalo, N. Y.

1 08-7-22-2x
oo
'

WOMAN'S FAVOURITE.
HE ROSS STEAM WASHER, STAIN-
Remover, and Bleacher, an invention that has
no rival, No rubbing, no pounding or tearing slothes.
Steam deves the work. There in nothing like it in
use. The finoat fabries are washed in asupprior
manver, without danger of spoiling or toaring. It is
truly a labour and clothes saving machine. 1t dues
its own work.-. Every family should have one,
T. BAUCIER, Manufacturer,
Y-0-120-508 119 §t. Antoine Street, Montresl,

HATS, CAPS, AND FURS.

THIBAULT, LANTHIER & Co..
' Fo. 271 Notre Dame Street.

Cheap, Stylish, Elega_n_t.

HE Btore Recently Opened by Messrs.

~TRIBAULT, LANTHIKER & Co. recommends
ifagif to: the pablic {)rv,- its comploto assortment of
Siik and Felt Hats, Umbrellas, India Rubber Over-
ooats,  Kid ' Gloves, eto.,: the propristors’ having
chosen these gooda on the boat Kuropean and Ameri-
oan markets, nunder the most favourable oouditions
that cash purchases oan give, .

Nothiog hag beon spared to make this new Em-~

rium of - Hats and Fars the first eslablishment of

ho . city of -Montreal... To:the superior quality of
those articles are added the-highest conditions of
olesﬁmoo and goopd taste. : )

The importation of ‘goods of the most recherché
style will bo made a speciality, and this will bo the
oasier sinoe their stook 1s quite new. ; :
“The firm will take chargo of furs during summor
at modem:_.« G&uul, and give guarantoo ifso desired.

TRAVELLERS
DIRECTORY.

_ We can confidently recommend all the Louss,

mentioned in the following Liist ; - .

OTTAWA. -
THE RUSSELL HOUSKE,...........Juxxs Gogy.
QUEBEC, , v , v
ALBION HOTEL, Palace Street,......W. Kinwi

Proprietor,
STRATFORD, ONT. o
ALBION HOTELy.-vrsreoeeven. Do L, Cava,

v s Qavar,
WAVERLEY HOUSE,.........E. 8. Riyaoses”

R roprietor.
TRRWNIDs moTEL......0xrr. THos, Diox,

MERICAN WATCHES
.. “u xgx;sér:saguoﬂ;oumnm price
How to Chooso a Good Watch.

Sent fres. Address 8. P. KLEISER,
720 ka0n P.0. Box 1023, Toronte.

SOMETHING NEW)|

(Regiatored at Ottawa, W;A Lrecember, 1873.)

An improved substitute for Egge and Baking
der, for makiog all kinds of PASTRY, CAKES,
FLOUR PUDDINGS, PANCAKES, BUNS, BIS.
CUITS, £o. Sold in packets. 10 oonts and 25 cents,
by all Qrookrs and DruaaisTs.

X8~ ONE TRIAL will conrince of its superiority

over «v:t?thing of the kind ever offered for sale.
9-13-241-507 -08

Reduction in Freight Rates.

fPPHE GRAND TRUNE BAILWAY WILL
- ocontinue to tend out, daily, THROUGH CARS

for CHICAGO, MILWAUKER, 8T. PAUL, snd
othor Western points, st reduoed rates from the
winter tariff. '

Shippers can get full information by applying to
Mr. Burxs, Agent 3. T. R., Chaboillez Square,or
at the Office of the Genoral Freight Agent.
- C.J. BRYDGES

Maxaging Dirzorox.

Pretabt Agont. 7.2 tf

P. 8. STEVENEO)
Genoral

AVOID QUACKS.

tim of early indiscretion, can, nervous de-
b premature decay, &e., having tried in vain
r . advertised remedy, has discoverod a ximﬁlo
. tis of self-ours, which he will send free to his
i sw-sufferars. Addreass,
S-i41ly J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassan St., New York.

4 Gem worlh Reading!—A Dizwond worth Seciag!
SAVE YOUR EYESI g
Restore your Bight! 3 iy
THROW AWAT your SPECTACLER, - 222

By reading our Illus- |
teated PHYSIOLOGY
AND ANATONY of the
EYESIGIIT, . Tell
how to Restore Impatr. 39
cd Viston and Overworked yen
tocure Weank, Watery, Inflamed, and
Near-Righted Ejcs, and nil other Dis-
eases of the Eyes. S el

WASTE NO MORE MONEY RY ADJUSTING
HUGE GLAISES ON YOUR NOSE AND M-
FIGURING FOUR FACK. - Pamphlet of 100
pagos dindled Frec. Send your address
to us nlso.

Agents Wanted,
Lentx or Ladiex.  $5 to $10a éxy guaranteed.
Full particulars sent free. Write immedistaly,
to DR.J. BALL & 00,, (. 0. Box 967.)

No, 91 Liberty 8t., New York Oity, K. Y.
6-22 1an-0s—597 ‘
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“BEST IN USE.”

THE COOK'S FRIEND [R
. BAKING POWDER '

l!k Tﬂl OB!QKNQL ANDO!KW!;T mn DiBAPPOINTR.

o1l 2;;03 »BALE BY ALL GROCER& .

-por.day. Agonts wanted! All classes
$5 to $20 gl‘ workiog people, of cither sex,
young or old, make more monoy &t work forus in
their spare momonts, or all the time, than at nno -
thing else. Partioulars free.  Addrosa G. BTINS
&CO,, Portland, Maino.. T-20e8
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