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and published every Saturday by THE BURLAXND
Latnoarariio CoMraxy {(Limited,Y at their
offices, 5 and 7 Bleury Street, Moutreal, on tho
following conditions : $4.00 per anpum, in ad-
" vance ; $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS.

It has become necessary ounce
more to call the attention of our sub-
scribers to the large number of sub-
scriptions which remain - unpaid,
after repeated appeals for prompt
settlement. Prompt payment of
subscriptions to & newspaper is an
essential of its continuance, and
must of necessity be enforcedin the
present case. Good wishes for the
success of our paper we have in
plenty from our subscribers, but
good wishes are not money, and
those who do not pay fortheir paper
only add an additional weight to it,
aud render more difficult that suc-
cess which they wish, in words, to
be achieved.

Let it be clearly understood, then,
that from all those whose subscrip-
tions are not paid on or before the
1st of December next, we shall col-
lect the larger sum of 84.50, accord-
ing to our regular rule, while we are
of necessity compelled to say to
those who are now indebted to us
that it they o not pay their sub-
tor 1882 the
above (l:l(ﬁ. we shall be obliged to
discontinue sending them the paper
after the 1st January, 1883.

All those who really wish success
to the Canadian Illustrated News
must realize thatit can only succeed
by their assistance, and we shall
take the non-payment of subscrip-
tions now due as an indication that
those who so neglect to support the
Paperhave no wishforits prosperity

We have made several appeals
before this to our subscribers, but
we trust the present will prove ab-
solutely effectual, and we confi-
dently expect 10 receive the amount
due in all cases without being putto
the trouble and expense of collect-
ing.

seriptions before

We hope that not one of our
subseribers will fail in making a
prompt remittance.

TEMPERATURE

a3 observed by Hearn & Harrison, Thermometer and
Baroweter Makers, Notre Dawme Street, Montreal.
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: - 1THE WEEK.~ »
o Tuw forthco’gﬁng curnival ‘of winter nporis
"bids fair to be a tremendous succens, nnd pre.

. parations are going forward ofi 'a scheme of

i~ gigantic_proportions' snd. containing fairy-like

" effeets. -Next week-we hope to. be able ‘to pre.

" Tre CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWSs s printed

their exceedingly happy thought, and the pros-'| forming him that he is not ' juatified in dismiss-
pects of support aud ultimate success. which
seem so bright. ~ Such a_carnival as that which
is proposed will be something essentislly Cona-
dian, since in no other country in"the workl
could such an entertainment be carried out. It
will aiford to our visitors, besides, an. oppor-
tupity to see Montreal and Canada st its best,
though it is to bo feared it will still mome fix
in the minds of the world the already too pre-
valent notion that our country is under snow the
whole year round. :

congregation is now divided iuto two camyps, and
great curiosity is expressed concerning the result

of the squabble. -

* o :
»

Mrs. DeNcax says in Quiz: A number of
people here are investing money iu the North-
Western - lauds, especially - about Winnipeg;
they call the latter Ottawa-the-second, because
so mapy people have goue there from this place,
The accounts 1 get of Manitoba are contradict:

.«
.

Tuk result of the elections, last week, in the
varions States of the Union, has been sn almost
unbreken series of defeats for the hitherto vic.
torious Republican party. By this time all the
journals of the land, of both the principal poli.
tical parties and those of no party, have philose-
vhized over the extraordinary change in the
political creed of the people, and have deduced
various lessons, preacheld numerous morals, and
instiiled endless maxims for the future conduet
of the nation and its offices.

substantially built dwellings and public houses ;
others say it has a few straggling shauties, and
the mge for Winnipeg is s mania. [ am told it
is & garden, and then s <dreary, munotonous
forest, uufertile. At all events, the London
Times correspondent does not write lugubrionsly,
bt eheerfully, and vcertainly escugh British
eapitsl has gone to raise it frem its own to any
wished-for aspect. 1 1 were a citizen here, and
take its chances winning others. 1'd stay put
THERE must be something done to secure to | in the healthinst place, and thiy air in perfect,
the people the advantages guined in the Iate
elections. So long as the various offices under
the Government conld be given as gifts and re-
wards by the Buosses of both political parties in
the several States, it wasidle to suppose that any
Civil Service regulations could be adepied.
Had the President been ever so willing, it is
doubtful if he could have carried out any great
reform movement. But there is a breakin the
fog ; the political atmosphere is clearivg. To
be a"Boss means political death just now, and
the moment seems ooportune for reform in the
Civil Service.

. .
L]

Ix Luecin, Mime Adelina Patti futroduced the
latest fashion in dresses, appearing in one cut,
trimmed and adorned exactly as the Pansian
council of milliners have decided shonld be

singers were dressed in style prevalent during
the reign of lLouis N1, Some realistic eritica
thought her costume incousistent with the part
of Lucia, while the ladies in the audivnce tather
liked the idea of her mecting Eldgardo in the
woods Qressed in 8 radiaut costume oo fal, and

* .
»

siill nthers pronounced it entirely correct, as it
proves that the germ of insanity must have been
budding in Lurcia’s brain in the firt act, and
needed only the developmrnts of the second
finale for its eomplete evolution iu the laat

act.

Herk is 8 good yaru. A blue-jacket at Alex.
andria, in carrying out one of the wmultifarious
duties which fzll to Jaek’s lot during the Fgyvp-
tian expedition, was assisting to remove some
trusses of hay from the quay, and, stum-
bling along under the weight of a small hay.
stack, not being able to see where he was going,
pushed agaipst a commissariat officer irreproach.
ably elad iu review dress. *Who the dickens
are you ! and -what are you doing here I says
the gentleman. . * Who am I says Jack;
“Well, 1 don’t altogether know. - I used to ben
British sailor; but now, it strikes me, I'm
turned intoa commissariat mule,”

SIR ZWALTER RALEIVH.

Whatever etse the Americans may be, they
are nod, as s prople, sentimentsl § and, vithout
considering matives too curfonzly, we might, oue
would bave thought, have been well enough
content to ook upon the window recently
placed, ar their cost, in St. Margaret's, West.
mister, a3 a sincere and graceful tribuls to the
memory of an illustrious Fogliabman from «
land with whose history bis name i5 clowly and
nobly associnted. But itseems this e not so. The
winidow, which bas a vurious ‘aml interesting
history of its own, has been st np, axevery ane
knowns, 1o the memory of Sir Waltee Kuleigh,
whose headless buwiy lies in the chaneel bolow |
aml neither the compliment nor its object will
a writer in one Euglish journal, which we have
seen, accept at any price. e seems to find s
meddiesomeness, an interference with things
which do uot conrern them, half-sentimental,
haif-seekiog, and apparently’ wholly imperti.
nent, i the hemage which Americans delight
to pay to the mighty dead. Of their I-ilgrinmgea
ty Stratfosd, even, hie iy a little suspiciouns ; but
Shakespeare, he allows, was at least o poet,
whereas there are doubts if this ¢ Devonshire
adventurer was even the ;muda-;vhilo&ophe: hia
admirers nrezend that he was”” In his eyes,
indeed, Ralsigh is us meuve than *“‘an nnscrupu
lous bueeaneer, an wdroit flatterer, aAn accom-
plished lisr ™ ; full of wild xehemes; “all direct-
Iy tending to his awno sgyrandizement’” ; rapa.
clous in acquirine money, prodigal in spending
it; in short, a *“character such as shoubl be,
and indeed ix, dear only to the emotional samp-
streas, and the romantic boarding-schonl miss,
when presented to their euraptured siew through
the roseate medium of fiction.””  Regarding him
through this far from raseate medinm, it is small
wonder that the writer in the journal quoted
cau see no grounds on which Haleigh hay de.
ferved  *f semi-beatification in one of our most
ancient housen of worship.” ,'

Theae_are hard words indeed ; but there is
balm in Gilead yet.. Another of our nowsparers,
dealing - with’ this subject, thinks nebly of the
soul . of - Raleigh, and - in no way approves the
‘opinion of the paper just quoted. © It ia & little
vague, to be sure, in its admiration; seeming to
be_only quite certain abont his *“ priceless yifts
of the. potato and -tohacco™ ; yet even this is
something, for ‘the rival’ publication ronndly
asserts these benefits to ba. but eqnivocal.  But
a greater than all: the journalists is here.' A
poet—a poet, indeed, who has been silent too
Joug, but who has st length put on his singing.
robes again, and for a-noble office, . Mr. Martin
Tupper-has published a *“‘patriolic play," in five
acts and blank verse, on ‘?r Walter, -~

.
»

EverYBoDY is reading Mr. Howells, says the
London JForld, chiefly for pleasure in hia deli-
cate style, butalso for the amnsement of seeing
how subily he takesrevenge for English eriticisin
of his countrymen, and soothes the sensitive
Transatiautic vanities without seeming to do so-
We do not grudge the Americans a literary ven.
geance which they greatly enjoy ; the paramount
benuty of their women being a matter of keen
feeling with them, Mr, Howellsis quite welcome
to make Italians, Freuchmen, and Englishmen
bear witness to it in his novels; and he may
even reflect upou the charms of Englishwomen
withont irritating vs halfas much as he plenses
his countrymen thereby. Nut npen the sulject
of Americanisms in langnage he is very curious.
The Englishman, in one of his books, who is
taking notes of Americanistus, puts downon his:
tablets such a phrase as **I never did!" which
can surely be heard in the basement story of any
house in Grest Britain, - But no remark ismade
 at this extraordinary location : ‘“Ouar captain’s
wife was along. Was not yours along 1"~

4.8
-

 AcLericar scandal is just now agitating a
parish of South Loudon. It would appear that
the wife of & curate of a church frequented by a
congregation which suburban society ventures to
call ** fashionable'” had given great offence to her
neighhors by reason of - the -varying hues of her
bair, her pencilled eyebrows, Ler artificial com-
plexion, and her general dressy style. A dcpdtug
tion of ladies placed the matter before the vicar,
who thereupon wrota  to. the: curate; calling on
him . to resign.. The curate happened ‘to be a
thoronghly practical man, who had: gained
siderable ‘worldly ~wisdom by service in the |
army before he took Orders. Inatead of render- |
irig obedience, he forwarded the ott

i

7 Give Bir Lancelot Threlkeld praise; =
H mnn, old in d

/The: poetic has tiow; ad
ally to. be reesgnized s a0 rococo and
fying a form of drama that' one-hardly dares to
rophesy - any. very solid or brilliant stoses

tifled in’dismioa- Mr. Tupper's play.
ing bis curate for the trivial reasons stated. The

“1 tating a life of Sir Walter, but, agai

ory ; some say it is a fine city already, with-

had this glotions air to hreathe, 1'd lot mammon ;

fashionable next winter. Meanwhile, the other

: , And for other rossons 1o,
it is scarcaly: perhaps likely to turn the ?":?0)’::.
“mind of the modern Eagllshwan back with o
seriouatiens to Raleigh and his times, [t ap any
that Mr. Tupper, like Gibbon, had been mwet&?
u like Gih.

woll- preoe g
use for hiy in‘;r:g

¢ bon, had found the ground so
. that there ap}marod no just exe
sion. . At this juncture it suddenly veeurred ty
him, fonizetl'u] apparently of Dr. Sewell's trageq
(which, judeéed, londs itaelf vomewliay rwuli? (z
- forgetfulues),” aud also of Phelpg’s wonde{f 1
portrait of the Scotch King, that there had 1,..:'
ino ‘“fair dramatic impersonation " of Rn!ei‘[,n
“apd no ** just histrionic sketch of (ha special
" tewperaments of Elizabeth or Jamns " . w!m-.
upon ¢ iinmediately thia play flowed ony » ﬁ
has flowed out, perhinps, alittle too immediate}
- “Nothing is easier,” says Mr. Tupper, “than to
find fanlt.”  Alas! this is so indeed ; by “(.:
 with the sweetest disposition that ever auimated
- a eritie, it in hardly poasible, we fear, to acceqy
i Mr. Tupper’s Raleigh, or his Elizabeth, of év}}n
{ his James—who offers no doubt the fairest fiald
¢ 10 fangy—as very real or satisfying “impersiny.
“tionw,”  Many years ago, when the Propertiy
Philasophy Birst made its way (6 America, where
it found, as we know, u most cordial and syn.
i pathetic welcome, No V. Willis, then vne of the
shiving lights of Mwerican litersture, praiced it
very highly aa the forgutten work of some Fij.
rabwthan worthy.. The world, both the New
World and the O0d, is perckiaps o Hule botge
versed now in Elizahethan hterture ; a2 apyp
rate, Mr. Tupper's recent work, even withog
his name, would handly be likely to fouter g g,
milar illusion.  One remembaers Congrave's say.
ing, that if the conversation of the two witljey
men in the warld werd to be taken down or.
fatim, it wonld cut but a poor fignre from the
Pstage.  Suil, even remembwring thix, one cag
hardly secept tha following as an illustration of
the ready wit amd felicity of langnage that we
underatand to have distinguished Elizabuth and
those about her. It is from the serns where the
famoun, if np:»cryp}ml, episode of the cloak iy
portrayed ; Eiizateth is stepping from berYarge,
and as she pauses at the moddy laodingtags,
Baletgh runs forward, gracefally thross i
clpak dasen, and suys, on one Lnee

Thur let me hridge it for your Malests.
£ dfuges ilipe
GUeEN,
Hetdget worve it
Ar svrtiers Sruph,

Hridget, qantha! dides xay the

Bavrxtsn.

My tieze, the flashing of such ready wiz

Bewomes s court s brillisnt,

However, let us bot carp at this Daathivl and
patristic poct, who has dooe, nosdouby, whatin
him lies to reacue from oblivion or contemypt bis
illuirious anid so often underrated countromas.
Tlut, in sober truth, is there not something o
titde distaateful, a little hamiliating, m the
preking of these ‘*tits, wrens, and all winged
nothings " at this uoble carcase ¥ Raleiph was
indeed a man whom {ste pervecated with a two.
fold malignity ; she followed lim relentiealy
in life, awl oven in death she hax not Lwen
dividad from him,  Of all our great men, to lum
perhaps does Antony's famous niflection over
the dead Cinar come moxt truly home 5 thaeni
that he did has kept so persistentiy and w jm.
meanurably before ux, that mauy of us have
seemed  well nigh to forget that soy gond
whatsoevér was interred with his tones. Even
G3ibbon, fired at first with the **eventful story
of the saldier and milor, the courtier and hise
torian,” resolved soon to abandon & hero whase
charscter ke found “wmbiguons,” whosn actions
were Mobscurs,” aud whiose fame way “‘contined
to the narrow -limits ol our language and nor
iafand,”  What new lights,” he asked himsolf,
“could | reflect on a subject which hasexer
cised the impartial philosopby or Hume 1™ How
impartial that philasophy in this instanes prov-
ved itwelf every one will remember, and with
what slugular adroituess it has marshalled s
array of false withosses, Aud another wrnter,
somewhat lexs known~Watlace, who carried on
Sir James Mackintosh's history for Larduor's
Cyclopiedia—has fairly ontpaced even Hume.
e, indeed, can find nothing better to sy of
Raleigh than that ‘he was ** ambitious, adven-
tarous, unprincipled, atrocions,” with not only
“the cupidity, but the barbarity, of the pirate,
His History of the World, in the place and cir-
cumstances of its undertaking, appesta to this
inflexible moralist o preaf rather ** of his gr"'
sumption than of hie genius,” The despatch of
the famous cordial to Prince Henry, with the
gustantes of & cura in any case of fover, provided
that there had been no poisoning at work, '‘von-
victs him of the ignorance and impudence of a
downright empiric,’” while the reservation of
roison *affurids & presumption of innate malice.”
toally, allowing for ths modern advance in ver-
bal decornm, it meetns as thaugh this gentleman
was very much of the same mind-with Sir Fd-
ward Coke, who, in his capacity of Attornoy-

seneral vinducting the. prosscation of Raleigh
at - Winchester, adorned . his- cass with such
flowers of oratory ns damuable atheist'’ and
“ spider.of hell.”.."And, curiously enough, Wal-
lace profeasas to have. written ** with. an entire
conoirrence in Sir James Mackintosh’s developod
‘principles’ and - views.” Maokintosh's | whem
Mncanlay. praises ‘above, all men for ‘hia . large

| share of ‘thone: intelleetunl and, moral qualities

‘whiéhform the inost  important equipment of |
the bistorian. :*'Singnlarly. mild, calm, and-

impartfal “in” hisjudgments-ot men “and. par-
! .ties W T_witfr‘:‘n large toleration - for tha
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{nfirmities of men exposed to strong tempta.

tious,” alone of all Knglish historians are he and

~Hallam, .ac,cordinli to the ‘same authority, *‘ en-
{}

titled:to bo_called jndges® ;"the: rest are only
“advocates.” . But “Hallam, Mocaulay admits,
was: something of a “ hangihg " judgo—**his
black cap is in coustunt requisition' ; whereas
Mackintosh “erred perhaps a little on thoe other
side. 1o liked a maniden nsxize, and came away
with white gloves, after sitting in judgment on
batehes of the most notorious otfenders.”  How-
ever, whether it be Mackintosh or Wallace who
hins yassed wenteuce on Releigh, the “‘hanging”
judgments of Hallgi are, in this cese at feast,
the mors tender mercies'; for he does allow Ra.

. leigh some merits, and allows, too, that both his !
" errors sud his misfortunes would never probably

have beon what they were had he “ ever shown
a discretion bearing the least proportion to his
geniun”  Of later historinns Mr, Froude, if our
memory serves us, mentions his name even but
ouce—us ona of the officers, Fdmund Spenser
being another, who accompanied Lord. Grey to
Dingle after the defeat at Glenmalure—and so
gives ne a history of Elizabeth's reign without
Raleigh !

Nor has Raleigh been much more fortunate
with those who hiave wishied him well, Oldys,
his first serious Liographer — an honest, gr;ml
soul, with a great love for his hero—is, an (iib.
bon truly says, something too much of a pane-
gyrist, and an execrable writer to boot ; more.
over, it is dificult to bear pa‘iently with his
shameleas tumperings with the text of Raleigh's
works. Birch, copious and nccurate, is also dull.
Cayley iz dull and not alwnys accurate, besides,
like Oldys, plaviug the advoeate's part a little
too opeuly. Tytler is good s0 far us he goes ;
but, in trath, he does not go very far, and his
view of Raleigh is a little hampered by his easy
acceptance both of the conventional scandals
about Elizebeth and the conventional sentiment
about Mary. Mrs. Thompson writes pleasantly,
with all a woman’s admiration for the pictures-
que side of har hero's life, and something more
than o woman’a balance of judgment; but a
female mind is perhaps hardly likely to see and
understand such a wan as Raleigh really was,
Mr. Edward's voluminous and careful work
has probably left nothing to the research of fu-
ture biographers ; and had he been as felicitous
in arranging his moterials as he has been indus-
trious in collecting them, there would, in Mr,
Tapper's words, have Leen no just excuse for
further intrusion. But on all, or almost all, of
Raleigh’s biographers a fearful and mysterious
curse seems to have fallen, the curse of that
disease which *‘strack into the life and soul™
of the third Peter Bell—the curse of dullness.
Now to be dull on any subjectis a grave literary
wisdemeancnr, but to be dull on Raleigh-~whose

- very vision, when we call it up, is surely, in its

marvellous and many-sided brillisncy, su anti-
date to dullhess, if one there ever was—is
anathema maranatha,  Kiogsley, indeed, is not
dull ; whatever else he may be as a writer, duil

. be could never be; and 1 many respects his

easay on Raleigh, in that volume of lns works
known as Plays and Puritazns, is the best, as
certainly it is the most attmactive, utterance
that has yet been beard about the man. But,
though never dull, Kingsley could be, when he
plrased, fanciful ; in his historical writings very
tunciful.  He is a little too quick in cutting the
Gordian knots of history wi:(h the shears of Pro-
vidence ;'a little too prone sometimes to handle
those shears in somewhat of a * lond-clapping "
nanner. . He has s0 handled them, perbaps,
more than-cuce over Raleigh. He says, for ex-
smple, as others before him have snid, that K-
leigl's fiewt mistake lay in sending others West.

“ward Ho !t and himself lingering at home en-

thratled in “Gloriana's fairy comrt,”  The man,
he adniits, had too wany Plans, was fond of to0
wiany pursuity ; he was too wide for real success,
Thia was 50, no doubt ; and iu this versatility-
this meddiesomeness, ss the Greeks would have
callid it——perhaps more than in anything else,
one would be inclived to ook tor the secret of
Raleigh's ultimate fuilure. 1t made him restless
an discontented with himsélf, and it made him
unpopular with others, But then Kingsley goes
on: *“He justifies his double.mindedness to
himself, uo doubt, as he does to the world, by
working wisely, indefatigably, and Vravely ; but
atill he has put his trust in princes, and in the
children of wen,. Missin, as far as we can see,
s not against man, but agaust God ; one which
we do not'nowsdays call a «in, but'a weakness.
Ly it 80,3 God punished him for it swilily and

_sharply ; which | hold to be a sure sigu thut
God also forgave him for it.”
7~ his mmprisoument in the Tower Kingsley tinds
“1his to soy —~'* Raleigh shall Lo respated,

And, again, of

But

not “pardoned, - No ‘wore return for him iuto

- that sinful world where he flaunted on the edge

of the ‘precipice, aud dropped hewdless over it.
God will e bim in the secror place of s

_presence, and keep hiw ju-His tabernacle from

the strife of tougues.” . One. does not forget, of
course, that the writer was a clergynian, and in

. the pulpit,of'in the treatment of “any purely

religious subjact, suchiutternnovs might be just

‘nnd seatounble ; but in sn historical cssay we
* trust we 10 1ot gpenk irreverently when we say

that they seem to us & little faucilul.

-~ 'Tho truo Raleigb yet remains, wo think, to be
O..drawn ;' and another-debt; too, is owing to him
“.—a welliaelected “and revised  edition -of : his
:- works.”” The only one'at present existing, so far

a8 wo aroaware, is the Oxlord Edition, s it is
called, of 1820, This, with-the  lives.of ('dys.

-and-Birch, and various:lettors and appenuices,
- ;makes: up eight: somewhat nnwisldy - volumes,

id, existing.only in this form, it is not periaps

much wonder if in these hasty days the vwn‘-itf

ings of Raleigh are now, as onc of our journals

-8ays they are, almost forgotten. They assuredly

should not ho. They are not all of equal value';
some, perhaps, are not of much value vow. His
I{i.qlory of the IForld, for instance, may be, an
1‘\mgs|ey «ays it is, ¢ the most God-fearing and
God-seeing history among English writings”; but
a history written nearly three hundered years
ago, which begins with the Creation and euds
ahm_n. a century and a half bLefore the birth of
Christ, must obvionsly contain much that it can
hardly be nezessary for us now to study very
Erofoundly, Of course there are, as every one

five botl for the thought and the style : for Ra-
leigh was the greatest master of prose style of
any man in his day. And there is much interest-
ing biographical matter, too, in the illustrations
he draws from his own persoual experience of
mwen and things. With judicious selections,
then, from the History and auch other work as
the **Discovery of Guiana,” the **Relation of
Cadiz Action " (the most stirring nareative of
battle, and yet the simplest ever penned), his
letters to Prince Henry and to his wife, some of
hiy political and financial pamphlets—with such
material a volume might be made up which
noed certainly not be cumbrous, and could
hardly fail to be iuteresting. Aud it might be
prefaced by a study of the author, which need
not be very long, nor very historicsl.  Enocugh
-—more perhaps than enough —las, it seems to
us. been already written on the historieal Ra-
leigh, on the Cobham plots, his Irish misde-
meanours, his squabbles with Essex, and so forth,
It is the real Raleigh we want, not the counter-
feit presentment aa this sentimentalist or that
precisian has imagined it. In his own writings
we are far more likely to find him than inany
historical record of his actions. Both are ne-
cessary, no doubt, to a just and ratienal com-
prehension of the man ; but hitherto we have
depended a little too much on others, and not
quite enough upon himself. While we can read
the few pages of instruction he put together for
his son — which for wisdom ond insight can
hardly be matched among the moderns —the
dust may, for onr part, he left to deepen on a
thousund biographers.—Saturday Review.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

VANCOUVER ISLAND AND BruTisH COLUMEBLA.
— British Columbia, of which Vanenuver Island
is politically an appenidage, is the most westerly
provinee of the Dominion of Cavada, and hi-
therto the most backward in colonisation, but
will, in & very few years, be joined to the more
populous and cultivated provinces by the Caua-
dian Itacific Rallway, now rapidly advancing
from Manitoba across the great Northwest Ter-
ritory.,  Our Sketches of the scenery of this
remote part of British North Awetica, where
the primitive habitations and costumes of the
Indian tribes otfer a striking contrast to the
colonial towns, New Westininster and Yale, on
the mainland, Vietorin, the capital of the island,
and the fine naval station in the harbour of
Esquimalt, are supplied by photographs with
which we have been Tavoured by a grutleman
who toek them during his sojourn in Vancouver
Island. They derive some additionsl interest
just now {rom the recent visit of the Marquis of
Lorne, Governor-General of Canada, and of his
consort, Prin-ess Louise, to some of “the places
here represented ; and we shall perhaps find
another opportunity before long of giving some
account of the present condition of the Province,
its situation, topography, popualation, aud na-
taral resourers, with the prospects of its future
colonial development, which will be greatly ad-
vanced by the opening of a new commercial
roite 1o the Pacihe Qcean.

SKETCHES FROM THE ROW RIVER
DISTRICT.

North West Territory of Canada.—The fertile
bolt along the eastern slopes of the Rocky moun-
tains is a splendid tract of grazing country, well
watered by snow.fed streams : while the extreme
cold of winter (due to the latitude and elevation,
is tempered by the warm winds, locally termed
Chinook, which find their way from the Pacific
through the passes of the Rockies. Having de-
posited their ocenn-brought moisture on the
cngeade range of the western coast of British
Coluinbia they reach the castern slopes warm
aud dry, rapidly evaporate the suow fall, which
is rarely over a few inches, and seldom remains

many diys on the ground, enabling cattle to

graze out all the winter. On the other hand
during summer these winds are cool compared
with the sun-heated airof the prairies, and with
early summier frosts and occasionally deficient
rainfall are not favowrable to the growth of
grain. The attempts at agrienlture in the way of
government supply farming for the Indians have
not given good results with the . exception of
that at Blackfoot Cross. "1t would appear that
this tract close to the mouutain is ‘not suitable
for agriculture ; wheat being a specinlly unu-
certaint crop. - Thoe energy of one or two indivi.
duals, howover, notably Mr. C. G yn'on Fish
Creek, has with irrigation produced “excellent
crops, but irrigntion is not-n method that conld
genetally -be adopted with paying results. * In
1o case will the grazing tract be nble to compete
with the wheat-prodacing plains ot Manitoba,
the Qu'appelle Country, or North Saskatchewan.
The Governmont have therefore dond wisely in
devoting this;soction of the country 'mniul{; to
grazing ranches, - Several compauies have beon

started. - The Cochrane ranche from which we
send illustrations was the firat.  The branding
arrangement is the invention of Major Walker :
& sort of swing fence hinged ‘with raw hide to a
post fastened horizontally ‘on the ground and
drawn to the opposite side gradually by a winch.
It secures the criminal during branding. The
illustration of branding calves shows Texas .Jim,
a firm seat and unerring hand with the lariette,
a3 the lasso is called.  There are some 13,000
bead of stock on the Cochrune ranche, and 300
mares. The best thotough bred bulls, Hereford
and Polled Angus, have been selected and pur-

_chased 1n England by Senator Coch hi
nows, many woniderfully fine passages in it, : ¥ y A Ry

: son who have already a name celebrated as im-

porters of the Duchess breed of cattle.  Their
stack farm at Compton, in the Province of Que-
bec, has been a centre of catzle improvement on
this Continent. ‘e latest stock purchased by
Major Walker are a band of 1,000 high grade

AN encounter with swords has taken pla.

between Prince L. Murat and M. Abattuei, in
which the Prince received a wound in the right
arm.  The’ witnesses' thereapon, by -advice. of .
the doctor, put an‘end to the duel, and honor -

ciliation is going out of fashion, aud the prinei-
pals drive away as bad friends for ever. ~ " -

regard to the health of the Emperor of Ger-
many. ~ For the fifth time within these last two
months they annonnce that he is seriously-in-
disposed. Doubtless a great deal depends on
the life of His Majesty and that of Bismarek,
and there may be a wild shake up when the
two direful events take place, for which French-
men seem so ardently speculating and offering - -
up their prayers. . i

Durhams. The illustrations of the beautiful
scenery of the Bow river district, it is' hoped,
will speak for themselves. Sheep have not yet
been started, some restrictions havinz been
placed upon them ; it has also been said the
spear grass would be injurious to them, but Pro-
fexsor Macoun is not of that opinion.

From timne immemorial the beautiful valley of
the Bow River at the spot called ¢ Blackloot
Crossing™ has always beerr the head-quarters of
the powerful and onre warlike Blackfoot nation.
It was here that the election of their chiefs took
place, a dignity which has for many generations
becowe hereditary in the family of Crowfoot,
as the );resent chief is named. The name
*‘Chapo Mexico or Mecitlico” is a strange com-
pound of the old French voyageur word *‘sabot”
or ‘“shoe,'’ and “Maxico”' (Mecitlico) great, an
Aztec or Tollee word as applied to Mexice the
great or big land. The name was won by the
ancestors of Crowfoot in battle, who slew the
chief of the Crow tribe, a man of gigantic sta-
ture, and the shoe or moccasin of the slain war-
rior was long retained in the family of the con-
queror as a trophy., Heuce the name was
originally Big Crow Shoe corrupred to Crowfoot.
Though they cherish the tnemory of their past
wars they are now happily and peacefully begin-
ning to follow the arts of peace and agriculture.
The nemadie teepee or lodge of buffalo skin is
rapidly giving place to the log-house, and fer-
tile fields are beginning to smile. The farms are
under the kindly supersision of the Indian De-
partment of which the Houn. My, Dewelney
Lt.-Governor of the X. W. territory is the head.
The resident administrator is Mr. Pocklington,
formerly of N. W. pal. force, who Lappily unites
the “Sauviter in mode with the fortiter in re.”
Fortunately for the Dlackfeet they have cher-
ished among them for the last quarter of a cen-
tury a white man of singularly gentle natuore
and high culture without whose aid, these many
years past, the wayward Blackfeet would have
been difficult to manage. They believe in hus love
for them, and his sagacity that enables him to
shew then in what they must yield to the inex-
orable destiny of circumstances now that their
great source of food and wealth, the countless
herds of buffalo, have disappeared from their once
happy honoting grouads. M. LHeureux a

graduate of Laval University, steeped as he is

in Indian tradgitions, has furnished me with the
origin of the chief’s name as above given.
is the interpreter to the Indian Department and
has rendered signal services on many occasions
of misunderstanding and difliculty, notably so
when the whole tribe were without fond and on
the point of starvation in the vear 1873, as well
ay the treaty in 1877.

T. B. 8.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, November 4.

A NEW hall is ghortly to be opened at the

Musée Cluny, containing specimeus of all styles
of foot-gear from the earliest times.

AN interesting féte took place at the Grand
Hitel in Paris the other night, being the cele-
bration of the ‘‘diamond” weddiug, or sixtieth
anniversary of the marriage of M. Jean Dolifus,
the patriotic Frenchman of Mulhouse.

Tur most aristocratic represeutatives of life in
Brussels will be present at the muarringe of Count
de Chastel de la Howsrdie and Mle. de Croy.
The Prince de Croy and Couunt d'Ursel will be
the witnesses. )

Tue Parisians are, in the presenee of the out.
break of typhoid fever, seeing the necessity of
reorganizing “the sanitary condition of Paris,
notably of improving the workmen’s re<idences.
A meeting to discuss this matter has juat been
held by the Academy of Science. .

Massks of ereamy lace: and - bouquets - of

flowers will constitute the trimming of evening

toilets this winter.. 1f many natural flowers are
worn, it.is- well "to make 'a contract with your
florist tosupply & certain amount each day.

- SEVEN millig'mér"of‘ fraincs of debt are to be ypaickl'
‘aff by the King-of:Spain for his:mother, the

Queen. Jsabelly, on the condition that she does
not return to Paris. The Parisians to whom
this 'sum iy due ‘will rejoice. - The world at
large, ~who will lose ‘by .the absence of a most

agreeable woiuan; will regret.’

He .

Tue Gun Club i3 trying to be lively in spite.
of the bad weather, and gathered together a
goodly number of spectators to witness thelawn
tennis match between the Misses Campbell,
Thomp-on, lLee, Watson, and Yardley, The
winner of the contest was Miss Watson, who is
a remarkably fine player. She has been in-
structed by Barre in the mysteries of paume,
and can hold her own against the finest pawmiers
of Lonchamps and St. Remy. ’

A DUFL took place on Saturday between a
yvoung diplomatist, Count de H—— and the
Marquis Maurice de T——. The former re-
ceived a severe wound in the side, as the latter
is a renowned swordsman. It seems a case of
safety on the one side, and certain death or 2
wound on the other, when the one is so much
more expert with the blade than the other. The
dead shot and tbe swordsman who is equal to a
fencing master should certainly never challenge.

Tue French newspapers announce that coun-
terfeit Bank of England notes for large amounts
have been succes;fully disposed of by two English-
men in Paris. They succeeded in defrauding
one great banking establishment alone of £16,-
000, and the ttal nominal value of the worth-
less notes which they got rid of is, so far as is
ascertained up to the present time, no less than
two millions of francs, or £80,000. The police
are making active inquiries.

Tine St. Gothard shareholders are in great
glee. The receipts in Saptember reached a
total of nearly a million francs, against an out-
lay for working expenses of no more than
200,000 francs. This may be taken as a pretty
certain evidence that the line will pay even-
tually its way and give a fair return to holders
of bonds and shares, but it does not by any
means prove that there will be anything left for
the subsidizing Government who bore by far the
greater part of the cost of constraction.

Tur people of Rome object to ladies wearing
colored stockings and following the fashions of
! Paris in this matter. A gentlewoman, who had
' had the presumption to think and act as she
‘likes, gave her stockings political signification
| by selecting violet, which happening also to be
the color worn by a particular Papal Mon-
. seigneur. A busy tongue said into a willing ear
i the other evening, ‘‘Can you believeit, I met
¢ Mme. at eight o'clock in the morning,

and she had on the stockings of Monsei-

!

! gneur

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

A LIEUTENANT of the False 'rophet has been
captured and hanged.

Lorp SeLsoryE, Lord High Chancellor of
Eugland, is about to resign.

Tur Porte is still determined to send a com-
missioner to Egypt.

A LiMa telegram says the situation in Peruis
daily becoming worse.

Tur trial of the Union Generale directors
commeances on the 5th of December.

Ax informer has communicated to the Gov-
ernment the full details of the Lough Mask
murder.

Tur Grav case committee has decided that
there is no need for the House to take further
notice of the matter. ‘

Lorp Raxporrn CHurcHILL has placed 50
new awmendmeuts to the Procedure rules ou the

paper.

' Tue steamship A?hns, of the West Indian
Line, has been wrecked on the lIslaund of.
Inagun. i

A FrexcH deputy and the editor of a Paris

Democratic paper have settled their differ-nces -
- at the point of the sward. SRR

Tie disagreement between the prosecution
and defence in the case of the rebel prisouers on
trial at Cairo has been settled. ao

Tur imports of France for the past ten
months, compared with 1381, incresed 75,000,.
000 francs; exports - increased 175,000,000
“francs. ' ‘ ' T PN
f@ 17 is stated that Liord Northbrook will shortly
take the post of Secretary ‘ot State for. Wsr, in—
place of Mr, Childers, who will be male Cnan-

- cellor of the Exchequer.

BAKER: Pasuta’ has made sach satisfactory .

“progress with the reorgauization of the Egyptian
army that 1,000 men. have -already ‘been dis-
patchied to Soudan. ) L

i

way satisfied.” The usual breakfast of recon..

Tue French are particularly nervous with =«
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BARTE.

BY ERNEST W. SHURTLRFF.

\Vith what & glory broaks the dawn:
Above the purple eastern hills!
Each day the world anew is born, )
With all her thonssod streams and rills,
With ali her vernal glens and wounds,
Her mighty sea, her quict lakes.
Her stately mountain sotitndes,
Where mortal step no echo wakes,

Oh, what a varied language swells
From out hor b harmonious breast!
Her tongue of life and grandeur tells
Of joy and beauty. peace and rest.
On every side her music flows,
Qun every side her charms are seen,
From iey Winter's frosts and snows
To.golden Summer's shades of green.

No power profanes her voice sublime,
No stain her growing besuty mars,

As in the azure dome of Time
She smiles nmong the sister stars,

(' wan, thou child of mortal birth,
Thou child of sorrow and of fear,

e whose broad arm upholds the earth
Is not unmindful of thy tear!

THREE DAYS OF MY LIFE.

There is no Joubt about it. [ certainly was
awfully savage. What a concatenation of cir-
cumstances—all tending to bring about the ruin
of one unfortunate individual-—myself, Harry
Cavendish, of the lnuer Temple, brietless bar-
rister-at-law ! First, my anele George, who had
adopted me with the declared intention of mak-
ing me his heir, married, had a sor, end, some
two months since, wrote to inform wme that his
duties to others would now prevent his continn-
ing the allowance be had hitherto made me, ex-

ressing & hope that the brilliant education he
gad bestowed would speedily enable me to carve
my way to position and fortune. Then, this very
momning, in dropped Fred Summers, carcless as
nsual, and said—

‘“'Pon my life, cld fellow, I'm awfully sorry,
bt 1 can't meet that little bill of mine! 1 did
think the governor would relent ; but he won't ;
so I'm obliged to come npon you, Cavendish, for
the time being. 1 bope it won’t be very incon-
venient ; but you're such s brick of a fellow, and
so lucky in having that munificent old uncle to
bsck you, that it takes the squeamishness ont of
one to ask a loan of you !”

Off he went : aud 1 began to look matters in
the face. 1 found the prospect by no means
enlivening. My exchequer wasatitslowestebh,
with no means of an immediate replenishment,
and varions gentlemen who before my uacle's
marriage had bren ready enough to supply my
sl-ghtest requirements were pressing for an ac-
knowledgment of past favors. Then, worse than
all, there was this wretched bill of Fred’s due
within a week, and already twice renewed. By
Jove, whnat a position ! How was it possible for
me to find two hunpdred pounds! ] mightas
well try to raise two thonsand in the present
circumstances.

Alb, happy thought—my vacht! Surely the
fellows must bave sold her by thistime! Luckily
for me, sceing that matters were likely to be-
come less prosperous upon the accession of my
fair young annt, I had, some three monthssince,
handed it over to Delahay Brothers, shipping-
agents, Wapping, to be by them disposed of to
the best advantage. As I had heard nothing of
their progress in the matter, 1 concluded it would
be we{)l to give them a personal reminder. |
glanced at my watch—it indicated the ominous
hour of five ; would they be open? | determined
to chance it. Anything is better than sitting
still, a prey to one’s miserable thoughts.

What a vile afternoon! November to. the
backbone, and .a fine fog brewing overbead!
With desperste determination I thrust my arms
- into my overcoat, and, pressiog my hat low uapon

my brows, sallied forth in search of that term

incognita, Wapping. : :

Splashing, doubling, turning up one slimy
street leading “to - another slimier still, now

wrong, now right, now wrong again, weary, dis-
gosted, 1 plunged along my unknown way, and

~at last, to my infinite surprise, found myself fac.
ing an archway bearing the welcome characters
which indicated the offices of Delahay Brothers.
Good—the ‘counting-heuse was not  closed!
Hope once more trinmphant, 1 entered, and ad.
dressed myself to 2 young man who was putting
the finishing touchea to a somewhat: elaborate
toilet, while enjoying a light repast of tea and
bloaters. ‘ S '

““ What is_ your business, -sir! Office- closes’
at four. I am here at this time only for my own
personal convenience, though I shall . be prond
10 assist you if you. desire’ any information.
" Joseph Sparks, sir, at your service,” )

1 proceeded to gather what particulars I might

. anent my ‘‘fairy baryue.” ~The young fellow

was very civil, and took a t deal of trouble,
I found, to my discomfiture, that the boat had
i been advertised - npon .three separate occasions,
but that no one had -yet made sny offer for it. I
asked if there was no better way than advertis.
‘ing. Mr, Sparks. thought not.- It was such =
~small thing—quite a toy, in fact, and of no par.
“ticular nxe .to anybody. . Having learnt when
~Mr. Drlahay was visible, 1-offered Mr. Sparks a
tangihle evidence of my appreciation of his ser-
_vices, told him I would look-in again, wished
- him good-night, and departe: LT
.The - return journey was
+The fog, which’ had be
hronghout the en irq"dni
flocating ' mask~axo

nply abominable,
gradually increasing
owhangin-a heavy

‘cept——!’’

ind. Haw I managed tol”

'steer my wnvy'thmugh the  intricacies of those

narrow streets on such a night will for ever re-
tain a mystery tome ; but at last, after repeated

‘| blunders, l,‘fuined the friendly threshold of
t

m
door, to find the fish “spoiled, the mutton cold};
and my housekeepor vehement at my want of
punctuality. e

Having concluded my repast, I was still sit.
ting before the débris, chewing the cud of sweet
and bitter fancy, wheti Charles Maxwell showed
his jolly face in the doorway. o

“ What | Dining at this hour, you patrician
dog't What an aristoerst you have become !
Here, lend a haud with this coat, old fellow ;
it's raining like bricks, and 'm drenched to the
skin. I quite expected you at my place to-night ;
but, as you did not turn up, and 1 waoted par-
ticularly to see you, there was nothing for it bat
to beard the lion iun his den. Butwhat's wrong,
Cavemlish ! You look about as lively as a glow
worm at sunrise !

Seated before the fire with a cigar and a glags
of brandy.and.water, and my jovial friend at my
elbow, I managed to *‘ pull mysel{ together ™
pretty tolerably, and told him the sum of my
misfortunes.

¢ Well,'" said he at last, having heand me to
the end, ** your uncle has served you a scarvy
trick ; but 1 don't think your positiou is so bad;
you will pall through in time.” '

*“In time—ves ; but time is just the thing
which 1 cannot get.. The whole matter has got
wind ; and every fellow that [ owe twenty
pounds fo is draining me. I can't tell you what
8 beastly week [ have had ; and, as for work, 1
have not done a stroke—uor shall 1 until the
annoyance ceases.'’ ’

Charley was silent for a time,
avked —

“ How would it be if you made a clean breast
of it to your uncle?! Sarely he would give you
s lift in the shape of a loan, or a bill, ora some-
thing 1"’

*“Not on any account, Charley,” [ replied.
*‘ He is the last man now to whom I would ap-
piy for assistance.”

** Well, of course, you know the ropes best ;
and, that being so, we must try to get on an-
other tack. Now, all thiogs considered, there
is only one person 1 know who is likely to help
yon.”

* And he 17 1 interrogated.

*Is my father,” said Charley, removing the
ash of his cigar.

“ My dear Charley,” [ exclaimed, ** how
could | expect Mr. Maxwell to interest himself
in the affairs of a perfect stranger 1"

“ There yon're mistaken,” said Charley. * He
doesn’t lcok upon you as a strapger, for ever
since you palled me so magnificently threugh
that little affairat Richmond "-~Charlev alinded
to his first and lzst escapade, in which | was so
fortunate as to be of some use to niy quondan
‘¢ fag " and much cherished and devoted friend
—**he has repeatedly spoken of you ; and 1 am
here to-night at his express desire to ask yvou to
accompany me back to the hall to-morrow. My
sister’s marriage comes off on Thursday ; nod we
shall bave some capital fellows there; so we
want you to make oue of the party.”

** Yoor governor is very good, Charley, and 1
am glad he thinks well of me ; but [ am not, 1
assure you, in the mood to play the part of wed-
ding-guest."’ . :

“f Wedding-gnest’ be hanged ! exclaimed
Charley.  ‘‘ The wedding is sach a short hasi-
ness—it will not tax your gallantry much ; and
afterwards | can promise ¥ou some fine sport
amongst the pheasants. Besides, my Gather will,
L know, be annoyed if you do not pus in an ap-
pearance, for you have refu~ed all his avertures
hitherto. So shall we consider the matier set-
tled 1"

‘“ Well, yes, Charley, 1 suppose so. 1 will
run down with you thaunkfally. 1t will be a real
blessing to be out of the sound of that incessant
bell.  But you must anderstand, my dear fel-
low, that I forbid your mentioning my diffical-
tiex to your father. I should not like—even
were he so kind as to offer it—to accept i loan ;
and 1 fear there is nothingshort of that will lift
me oat of the mire."’ :

‘“ You leave everything to me, like n sensible
chap, and I will undertake that the matter shall
be put on a proper footing without one grain of
your amour propre bving injured.  And now to
arrange. - | startby the 11.25 from Fuston, and
will, with your permsission, pick yon up en pas-

ﬂ.t "

faad then he

%

 All right, Charley ; as you please. And now,
the programme of our journey being satisfactor.
ily sestled, tell me how itis that | have not
heard before of your lovely sister’s engagement
and approaching marriage.” "
‘‘ Lovely sister I’ laughed ' Charley. **Who
told you Stevhanie was lovely ' - :
-““No one, [ helieve ;- bat I gather that she is
both lovely and lovable from the admiration and
affection she seems to have excited in your fra.
ternal breast.,” i T
“ Well, you are not far wrong in “yonr con-
jecture—everybody -admits . that Stephanie is
beauntiful'; and her beauty, to my mind, is the
lenat of her. attrictions. ] wish to Heavey— -."
. What do you wish, Charley ¥’ 1 asked, sce-
ing the cloud that in an instant had dimmed the
brightness of his handsoine boyish face-—for
Charley was a boy still,. in spite of  his twenty-

‘8iX years.. .

St 0h, ;nptbjpg,ff he repliqﬂ,’» qoidpﬁ@g{ “ éx‘f
© ¢ Except wﬁah Chafley . 5 7]
. Why,: this—that 1 'wish .

I could- feel she
were happy 1"’ - e

_ ““What makes you think shoia not I Lasked,

o[ :tion 3 A-pretty. conceitéd icllow |

coneerned ‘to see him o evidently troubled.
*'She has not surely been coegeod\!‘ R ;

. 4+.No; not exactly,” he replied. **You see the:
marriage comes nbout in this wuy. - [ have not
allud
always been a sore to
first place, 1 must te
my sister.”’ Do
Tt Not vour sister 1" T exclaimed. s

“ No—nor any blood relation ; atill to- my
father and to me she is most inexpressibly dear,
Sho is the child of my father's second wifs, x\;{
‘mother died st my birth, and my {ather warried,
when 1 was 2" boy of seven or cight yonrs,
widow of a Spanish nobleman, the Couut de
Gonzala. After his deuth, the Couutess came to
England with hor little girl, my step-sister 'Ste.
shanio ; and one year after their arrival my
}ulmr brough: them to the Hall. My stop-
mother bas been dead now nearly six years;
and, mueh as wa regret her loss, we should be
content if we could still retain Stephauis with
us.  But sho cau inherit har father's property
only by marrying her cousin the young Count
Genzola on or before she attains the age of
twenty-one, or, in the ovent of the Count refus.
ing, by selecting for herself a suitable husband
within the given period ; otherwise the estates
pass into the hands of the Charch. Now Ste:
phauie will be twenty one next Thursday, and it
was my step-mother's wish that the cousin«
shonld marry. $he thonght it right that the
poasessor of the title should have some share in
the estates also; comsequently Stephanie has
bean brought up to look favorably upon her
cousin. Thaey have rarely met, but | helieve n
short time since she was content with the ar-
rangement. He is a handsome well-informed,
man, of grave and geatle manners: but neithar
I nor wy father can endure him. e is & priest.
ridden Catholic, aud, in spite of his appareut
devotion to Stepbanie when near her, ther al-
ways seems to be a want of sincerity in all he
does and says. But what a yarn lam spinning!
You must be bored past recovery.”

** Not at all, Charley. 1 am most deeply in-
terested.  Fill your glasy and go on.”

“ Well, as 1 wassaying, | thoroughly distrust
him, and, added to this, Stephanic hereelf is
changsd of late, She is pot balf the girl she
used to be; 1 believe she is wretched, auad [ can.
uot help thinking that she has some onc shelikes
better. She was away in the summer at Torquay,
and ever xincé her return T have observed how
very altared she is. | saw, as soon a1 ahe came
buck, that there was sometking wrong ; bug |
didn't tind ot what it was at onee. Many things
have since conficined me {n this imprassion. Oue
circumystance struck me particularly, that she
never from the first would valuntarniiy allade to
that visit ; and the changw in her is never more
marked than when by a chanee wond it becomes
a subjrct of converaation. Strangs, is it not 1’

“VYery,” T answered.

* Well, anyhow it i3 no use to groan aver what
can’t bs hel We muat make the best of it
now. By Jove, there goes the first of the amatl
hours!  What » lecture 1 shall get from Mother
Jooes 1 She told me this morning that she feared
I was falling into bad habits, because she had
found a crumpled playbill in my lineg-drawer,
Au revoir, obl fellow ; don't forget 11.25 to-
morrow.” : :

He wax gone ; and 1 passed the remaioder of
the night considering how far I was justified in
beconsiug & guest of Charles’s father, being al-
ready deeply io love with his sister, by whom I
had been reflused only five wosthe before.

How strangely the whole thing hal happened |
Until to-night | had never aleeamed that Ste.
phaats Gouzola, wiam [ hal met in 1) -vonabire,
was the e sweet sister ol whom Cuncley Max.
weil was always raving, aund of which, in fact, |
was just 8 hittie tired. Of course | was ignurant
of Charl-y's domestic history, aud had supposed
that his sister shared his pamo as certainly as
she' possessed his aff-ction ; bhut to night hal
brought to me a two-fold revelationi—that of her
connection with the Maxwell famity awl also,
ay | fondly hoped, of her tntereat in mysell.

(ge remark of Charley’s rang in oy eaps—* 1
cunnot help thinking that she hax some one she
likes tetier, for she ias never been the sume girl
siuce her return-from Torquaay,” . Could it be
so ! Could she indeeid have cared for mea ! She
had rejected me conlly enough, simply aswaring
my that she was already engaged ; ani 1 lefi her,
imprassed with the comfortabls idea that she at
least badd prussed through the ondeal unscathed,
Bat hiow if Charley’s conjecture was really true,
if [ had 1nd-ed supplanted her consin in her al-
fection ! Was it too late to prevent a marrirge
which could only seal the misery of us both 1 Af,
tow | loved her't. How desporately | had tried
to forget her during all ‘thoss past miserable
moutha! “And this was the remit! ~With the

vie in our family:. Ix}«tho
1youn that Stephanie:is not

first gleam of hope | was prepared to face all d'fhi- B

caltisg, dsre all cousauences to win hee. | for-
?ot the. perplexities by which [ was surroan.led.
forgot the coldness . of her rejection.

would comprl her to. be mine, - p
Bot with the morning Lhour came reflection
and eommon-rensn. How conld 1 pousibly enter
Mr.. Maxwell’s house - in such . circurmstances 1
For, were the real lucta. of the ¢ass known,

neither father nor brother would desirs’ my pre. -
setiee, A+ | was obliged 1o ncknowladye that,

were. Stephanie’s: love 16°be had for thae asking; [

‘| should not dara to clilm it.  What right had. 1

| .to influence the f utitre: of .any ;iirl;«!,,i What tad

I'to offer {n° oxchange for. conlls

to it before, oven to you, because it has

the .

0 1 forgot
even the obstacles raised by time itself tn my
suecens. - 1 only: felt that, if “she loved me, I

ence and aflsge
nl: : | should:.ap."
!earin the eyes of old Maxwell if L asked for

the lisud of. his daughter, and_offored miy debiy
and linbilities - in liew of warriage sottiements

Over and over again I determined to tell Charlay -
alland to forego the journey | and then wonlg '

‘¢ome the maddenin 'thougRt' that on Tharsda
Stephanie would lmqoat to me for evor, ¥
*The-hour named by Charley for our departyry

“atill found: me wavering betwixt love and hoyor
When ho drove tp to thi door-love wax in the
naendant, sod 1 had determined to - discover
for myself whether Stephanie wag'a willing or 4
reluctant bride, ¢ ‘ B .
~ Pickering- Hall is situated in the heary of
Westmoreland, and we reachod it about sevey in
the evening. Ifear I must bave proved byt o
sorcy comranion to poar Charley, since | had
been wholly occopled in conjecturing what sart
of - reception | should reccive at the hands of
Stephanie. About mid-way howevor 1 had ytan-
led him by remarking thatihis xister was not un.
known to we. His astonishment was nalinited,
and he very naturally inquirel why | had not
namel the fact eatlior. [ told him whers I had
met her, and that untily'the previons wighe |
had been ignoraut of herjconnection with Lim-
self.  Chatley was quite satisfied, and rattlid on
about Stephanic for the rest of the distance, d.-
lighted that 1 had scen her.

Lights were flashing brightly frem the win.
dows ns we drove through a stately avenue 1o
the old Hall. The carringe had acarcely drawy
up before the entrance when, the door opening,
we were received oa the threshold by the hosps-
tubls host himsell. '

** Welcome home, Chatley, and doubly wel.
come sines. you brin;;h Mr, Caveadish with
vou ! And, shaking us heartily by the hand, he
fad the way to the library. =~

A very noble and distinguished looking old
gentleman was Charley’s father, whose thren.
score years had but silvered his locks, without
detracting from the brightness of his eye, the
ruddiness of his choek, or the firmness of ki,
step,

‘?An(l now, Mr, Cavendish, a glass of sherry
after your journey ; then, Charley, you had bet.
ter take your friend to his quarters——they adjain
yours ; and, if you ean both manage to reapwir
in fRfteen minutes, we shall just save the i

I scarcely koow in whal frame of mind 1 Jn-
scended to the drawing-room.  To be near Ste.
phanie, to know that agio | should hear ber
volee, gaze into her eyen, feel the magic toanen
of Lier soft fingers, way in ilself delirinm ; bt )
was conscions too that | was acting an unwarthy

nart, and that, if my love for Stephanis were
xnown, | should very spedily receive my oy
Al these idess were present to my mind ad i
enterad the room. 11 was full of people ; but |
saw ouly Stephanie.  She wae standing by e
father, in the soft mdisnce shed by the gleaming
wax-lights shove, nuceaacious of my presence, |
had 1ime to note, while advancingto her, the
quiet gatety ot her demeanor. Never had ahe
appeared to me fairer and crrtainly uever
brighter than now, Feeling myself to have been
an utter idint for having supposed her proing o
wrotched for my sake, | approached her. she
sruiled ; and for a moment | held in mine the
iandd that [ so dearly prized,

“This is kind, Mr. Cavendish. My futher
has tong desived the pleasure of welcomiag har-
ley’s nld friend to Pickering.”

I bowed, but attered no word.  We met ss
strangers, anil she turned away ; bul sarely
was no aelf-deception——her lips had trembied
over the formal greeting, her cheek had paled,
and her hreast heaved with repressad emotion !

That evening passed with the usnal amuant
of chit-chat, mausie, and flirtation 5 al 1 retices
at Jast finnly couvinced that 1 had better beara
has'y retreat of prepare to play a more ditholt
réie than | was perhaps equalto.

The next morping, breakfast being over, |
taened outinto the grounds to gain a few undis
turbed moments in which to decide what course
1 shoubd take ; for to stay where I was and ser
Stepnania give her+1f into . the keeping of the
smooth-tangued Spaniand was a Lk beyotd my
atrengih.  How beat te withdraw from wy pre-
sent position was the question which ncessaniy
arose. | was still cogitating the matter whes
Charloy tapped me on tha shoulder.

* What, in the bloes again, old fellow 1 Bat
listen -] have some news that will chenge the
sombre hues of your mind to eoufeur de row.
Last night, before going to bed, the governar and

"1 had a'chat abont your affairs. - 1 told him ex-
actly how you atand ; and, without any sugges
tion from me, hie declared he would help you.
8o some with meinto the library and see him .
he is guite disengagmd now ' and Charley was
about to:lowd the way when I stopped him.

““ My dear boy,” 1 said, ** your father is goul
and generous tow degres 5 but, much and greatly
a8 [ value thin evidence of his friendxhip, 1 can.
not necept wuch a ‘favor at hix haunds. 1 was
wrong to have come here, fn the first instanes.
I had’ scarcely “entered the house before | felt
that I should never have nceepted your invits.
ticn ; and whan you joined me hers I was con:
sidering how bost to make my excuses to Mr,

. Maxwell and betake mysolf to town."

** Well,  you are, without exception, the most
comicnl fellow that I bave over dropped upon 1”
cried Charley indignantly. - ¢ Why eannot you
-l;niouy take tha goods the gods send you! Dut

_insist upon you secing the governor| He will
wipe away. all yout pride at n word ; no one can
resist his jolly warm-hearted way of doing a
kindness.'” - And once viore I was propelled to-
wards the honsa, S R
' Wait, Charloy-~lot us:take inother turn - to

the lake. ‘1 "hava something | must say to
LYY e

»
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 ‘swer to my inquiries he.said he would rather let
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' Charley -complied, and we proceeded * " fow
paces in silonce. Then, facivg him, 1 said— .
* My deer boy, I am - sailing uuder ‘false
“colours. - I told you yesterday that 1. had met
your sister-in Devonshire, but1 did noet tell yau
that 1 fell in love with her there, that 1 proposed
to her, and was refused.”. : : o

By Jove I" ejaculated Charley,
moeau it 1"

““1t in the wober truth,” I returned.

Then I told him all—how his own words, that
he feared she was unhappy about the future that
lay bofore her, that sho was changed wince her
visit to Torquay, had aroused in e the desire
to see her omce again, and that | had not been
able to resist the temptation of judging for my-
golf how far he had been right in his conjecture.

“Well,” said Charley, “and what have you
discovered 1 Was | right or wrong 1”

*Do not torture me, Charley ; it is a ques-
tion that I dare not ask myself, [ only know
that | must go {rom here at once, for, whether
she cares for me or not, I love her madly, and,
if I remain near, | shall undoubtedly mnake an
ass of myself.”

¢ Dear old Cavendish, 1 can’t tell you how

dreadfully sorry 1 am to hear this, though it
quite confirms we in the ides | expressed to you.
1 see it all plainly enongh now ; but of course
it's too late to do anything, and I suppose you
had better go. 1 shall hate this Spaniard more
bitterly than ever, and with bitter reasor, since
he has proved such a stumbling.block, not only,
.a8 1 believe, to poor Stephie, but also to you.”

“ If your sister is but happy—and who shall
-say. she is not 1—you ncell pot fear for me,
«Charley. My skin 18 tough, and  few seratches
more or less won't damage it greatly.  And now
tell mehow I can with the bext grace otfer my

~excuses to your father.”

¢ (Oh, sa to that, the plea of immediate busi-
mess will satisfy him—especially if you can mau-
;age to throw in sufficient spice of regret at being
\recalled so suddenly 1™

We walked on to the honse iu silence; and,
;as we entered the hall, & servant said—

“ If you please, Mr. Charles, the Sqnire has
theen asking for you ; he is in the study."””

**Excuse nte a moment, Cavendish. 'l see
what my father wants, and be with you again

immediately.”

I went up-stairs to wmy reom, and began
throwing odds and ends into my portmanteau ;
and then, lighting a cigar, | awaited Charley's
reappearance.  What a wretched aimless beggar
Iwast ] felt 1 could not rest, 1 could not
smoke. [ pitched the cigur ont of the window,
and wondered what 1 had done to Dawe Fartune
that sheshould feel it incumbent to deal upon
me sach & series of vindictive blows.

That Stephanie loved mel fult uo doubt. She
dissembled well ; but her cheek had whiteued
sud kindled heneath my glance, and she had
grown livid to the lips when, wishing her

good-night on the previous evening, 1 offered
ier my congmtulations upon her approaching
marriage. , '

Oh, what rapture and what pain this tardy as-
surance brought me ! Ina few short hours our
lives would besundered wile as the poles ; while
1, poor bankrupt weetch, dared not make one
struggle for the possession of so dear a prize.
Thought was becoming iutolershle,  Where on

.earth was Charley ! Why did he keep me wait-
ing! 1 longed to be moving, to be beyvond
temptation, to put the ouly safeguard-——dlistance
—between myscli and my unfortunate love ; for
at auy moment, in my present reckless mood,
what might 1 not do ar say if accident placed
:Stephanie by my side ! Herchanging check and
tremulons lip last night had proved almost more
‘than 1 coul«; bear.. Another such sxcene, and 1
felt I should give voice to my misery. Then
‘toa the Count was hourly expected, and 1 knew
how pleasantly I should smile upon their meet.
ing, how agrecable it would be to me 1o see him
Vestow the smnallest evidence of his love,or elaim
in return the . slightest rocognition to which its
acceptance entitled him. | ground my teeth in
my impotent rage.. No, assuredly it would not
do to wait for the Count. | should undoubtedly
make an idiot of myaulf ; better to go at ouce,
before 1 had au opportunity of displayiag my
talent for melodrama.

¢ Confound Charley 1" | remarked. ** Whers
in the name of common-sonse can he be loiter.
ing "’

* Cavendish, 1'm so sorry.”

*Oh, at last | 1 was just going to look yon

‘up. 1 shall barely eateh my train.” = -
~*1 could net help it, my dear fellow ; my
father detained me. 1 have ‘only this moment
left him.. He is in great difficulty, and he wants
to see you' directly ; so I think your jouruey
mist be postponed.—at least there is no urgeney
about it now.” , v

Charley appeared so strangaly  upset that 1
.could only wonder shat had happened ; in an-

You don't

the governor explain. - e
"% (io to him at once, thore's a good fellow-—
owll find. him:in the study, There goes the
uncheon-bell. © | mnst pat inan appearance, for

‘there is no one to play host to-dny.” e

More and wore amaszed, | descended to the
library, - Mr. Maxwell was evidently expecting

me. . - . : L

¥ Come in, ‘Mr.. Cavendish. Como in and

~ closo the door. I have somethingvery important
to say to you." He was standing by his writing-
table, with an open letter in his hand. '*.| have
sont for you,” said the old gentleman, motioning

mo o a chair} ** because my son has given mo to-
- understand thet you' parjoss leaving Pickoring

defer your departure for a fow hours after our
interview ¢ - You can, i you utill wish it, reach:
London by the night-mail.” L
*“1 certainly will stay, sir, aince you desire it,
though my reason for leaving sonbraptly is still
most urgent."" ' ’ i s
““Thanks ; that’s right. -And now what will
you think if [ tell you that I ‘am dequainted
with your motive in deserting us, and that, with
» full knowledge of the circumstances, 1 say to
you, atay 1"’ : -
‘Sir—Mr, Maxwell,” 1 cried, "¢ are you
serions ! What do you wish me to conclude from
your words 1"
1 Wait, wait—uot so fast,” he replied, seating
himsell. ““ Before | explain matters further,
permit me to ask you one or two questions. In
the first place, tell me truly—were you quite in
varnest respecting the attachment for Stephanie
which you confessed to Churles this morning 1°
““ Most deeply in carnest, sir; it is because

that I loveher so hopelessly that I am anxious
toleave her at once.”

ey N . e L
» 2'3:'?1'0[)034.& to her at Torquay ? )
““Aud she refused you?  Forgive my asking ;
but it is, [ assure you, from no idle curiosity that
I question you.”

** 1 am sure it is uot, sir; and 1 have no hesi-
tation in answering any ingniries you consider
3t necessary to make, § proposed 16 Miss Gon-
zala last August, and she rejected me.*’

“ You still love hier
““If possible, more than ever.”

** 1f she were free, would yon try your fortune
again "

** Mr. Maxwell,” 1 cried, 1 have answered
all your questions, though 1 cannot guess your
motive in putting them ; but please to remem-
her, when 1 offered my hand to your daughter, |
believed I was in a position to establish my wife
suitbly. Charley has this morning told you
how thoroughly my uncle's promises deceived
me in this watter ; and, therefore, my position
being alteredd, were Miss Gouzala free, 1 would
seorn to seek her favor now. 1 trust, Mr. Max-
well, you have not credited me with avy such
dastardly intent " )

“* Most certainly I have not,” veturped the
old gentleman, laying his hand kindly ov my
shoulder. -~ On the contrary, Hardy Cavendish,
I believe you to be & thoroughly honorable young
man; and itis becanse 1 feel this confidence in
your character that 1 am now aldressing vou,
and that 1 contide to you the fact of my daugh-
ter’s engagement with the Count de Gonzala be-
ing at an end.”

At an end, Mr. Maxwell

““Yes. In this letter, received two hours
back, the Conunt rejects the alliancs.”’

“Then she is free 3

*Perfectly free, my young friend.  And now
I give you my full perm’ssion to win her if you
can.”

“ My desr sic—my dear Mr. Maxwell, how
can—how shall 1 thauk you? &till it may be
years before | can urge my snit.  lam fearfully
mvolved ; but | will work, | will slave to make
myself worthy of her love, if she will only give
me a hope that 1 shall find my reward at lage.”
““That is very good, and, in otdinary eircum-
stances, it would, fo a certain extent, be the
proper thing to do; but it is not, for all that,
precisely what the present crisis demands,
However, first look at the Count's letter. After
you have read it, I will explain my views more
fully.”  And he placed the following communi-
cation in my hands.

‘San Luear de Guadiana, Nov. 3, 1§—:
“Dear Sir,—~Though deeply regretting the
penalty whien is involved to Mademoiselle de
Gonzala, I am compelled to renounce the hovor
which the Count, L’ur father, proposed for me
when  he sageested an alliance bLetween his
daughter and myself. 1t is after mueh search-
ing self-examivation that 1 have found this
painful step to be a necessity.  For a consider-
able period 1 have had serious misgivings as to
the advisability of my coutracting marriage,
and these donbts—which time has but strength-
ened—have pressed so heavily upon me that [
have felt it incumbent to consult my spiritual
advisers. By them [ am fvstructed that, when
my conscience protests against an undertaking,
to enter upon it becomes a grievons sin; and,
thus conviuced that I am being spiritually led
to & higher and better life, 1-have encireled my-
self by the supports and aids whieh the Holy
Mother Church provides for her children, I have
for ever cast from me the chains of Satan: |
have taken priestly orders; and in this loving
farewell to my relatives T bid o last adivn to the
world with all its vain cares and idle frivolities,

“ Prpro DE GONEALA."

*There,”’ exclaimed Mr. Maxwell—*did you
ever reml such asickening hypoeritical tissue of
rubbish? “And yet, unless we can circumvent

them, there shaven monks will suck up the
whole of Stephanic’s fortune.™” o
“tHow, sir?” I asked; but I added quickly,

I remember—Charley told me ——
“Did he tell-you that, although the Count
has refused the contract, Stephanio forfvits the
property unless she is horsell married within the
giveu period 1" .
e Yo" Toreplied excitedly; ‘ ho told me 5o,
though it failed to impress we at the time."
soft s perfeetly  true, - To-murrow, before
twolve, unless these conditions are fuliilled, her
father's fortune ‘gous from her to the Chureh,”
He looked strangely into-my face. "l rose to
my feet; so did he. * Theu, grasping my hand
in his, he said— : . ) -
“« Cavendish, you love her.  "Will you do your

her ; and she will have enough for both,” i
"What could ‘1 say?. What did'Isay? I'm
sure | don’t know. I ouly remember shaking
him wildly by the hand., {only remember: the
dear old geéntleman sitting down quite exhaust.
¢d and wiping his eyes—or, as he pretended, his
spectacles—and saying—~ = :
“There, there—that will do; we have no
time to lose. "~ We must consider what is to be
done next, for,. Hardy, my .dear boy, even if
shie loves you—which I do believe, you lucky
dogy she does, or 1 should not be proposing so
daring a remedy-—she will be troublesome. She
will say, ‘Never mind the - property, papa;
Hardy and [ can wait," or something equally
pretty and nonseusical.” N :
This was all bewilderingly delicious to me;
but | managed to ask—
**What did Miss Gonzala say, sir? How did
she take the Count’s withdrawal t"
“*She does not know it.yet. His letter came
by special messenger soon after breakfast this
morning. Charles was out” with you somewhere
when [ received it ; consequently it was some
time before I could consult with him. At first
ke and [ were both completely knocked over by
the situation—bridesmaids in the house, guests
invited, hour for ceremony fixed. 1 could not
decide how to act, when presently Charley said,
* Anyhow, it’y an ill wind that brings no one
auy good; and old Cavendish will have a
chance now. He loves her awfully, and is going
away this afterncon rather than see his own
and, 1 believe, her misery consummated.’ [ zaw
the whole thing in an iostant. 1 saw, if Char-
ley had read his sister’s heart aright, that there
was still a way by which we might upset the
Count Gounzala's well-laid scheme. And, if his
conjectureis true, and she does really reniprocate
your feelings, I do believe, my dear fellow, we
shall sucveed. Now, having told you all the
facts, and having prepared you for a small
amouut of opposition at the ountset, I will go
and show her the Count’s letter.”

He went out, aud I was left to mysclf. Some
anxious moments followed. Uaw would she
receive the strange proposition 1 Of coursa she
would not hear of it; of course, in any circum-
stances she would utterly refuse to comply with
sich hastily-formed wishes, No; 1 did not
allow myself to hope for one instant that we
should win her consent 1o the arrangement,
But what then?! 1 could atford to wait if she
wounld give me the right to hope for success in
the future. la the meanwhile, how I longed
to know what the answer would he ! Already I
pictured her scorn, her contempt for a wooer
who appeared in such haste to secure her for-
tune.  Aud yet, if she could but read my
heart

Charley came in, and in a few words I told
him how matters stood.

1t will come all right, Cavendish ; never
vou fear.  ‘ Faint heart——" You know the
p’rovarb, old boy; but wait—here is my fa.
ther.”

Mr. Maxwell came in.

*“ Well " cried Charley,

“1 have told her, but only of the Count's
letter,”” he replied, *“for she is so indignant at
his treatment that 1 felt it wonuld be useless to
say anything further at presant.”  Me. Maxwell
sat down. ‘‘Charley, go and get me some
sherry or something, and a biscuit ; 1 am fairly
overcome. And, Hurdy, you too wmust be
weary

““Of course you must both be famished.
Wait a moment, sir! 1 had better ring, and
they will bring a tray in here; there's not
much good in biscuits ;" and Charley rang.

Lover though I was, and an anxious one to
boot, I did not despise a glass of bitter ale and &
slice from s cold sirloin.

“ Now,” . said Charley, ‘1 propose to pay
Stephanie a visit myself ; but, before going, |
should like to give u toast, Father, let me re-
plenish your glass.  Cavendish, try this Bur-
gundy. Now! Happiness to Stephanie, success
to Cavendish1”—and he was gone.

“That is the dearest boy in the world,"” said
Mr. Maxwell fondly, as the door closed.

“He is indeed, sir,”" 1 replied warmly.
“There is not a man living who has a traer
heart than Charley Maxwell.”

**Aund you, Cavendish, have been his best
friend. Remember that, whatever comes of
our present wish, ITardy, 1 shall always have
vour interests at heart. From this time you are
to me as another son.”

1 thanked him sincerely, for I was greatly
touched by his goodness ; and I'told him that
I would endeavor by deeds more than by words
to show my appreciation of his generous kind-
ness. Then si&ence fell upon us; and neither
of us attempted to hide the anxiety we felt.
% Doar me,” eried Mr. Maxwell at last, *¢ this
is really becoming very serious! There is alot
of company: in the house, and not one of the
family present.” : S

*[tis.very awkward undoubtedly, sir.- Don't
you think you had better show.yourself, and, if
Charley has not already doie so, make some ex-
cuse for. Miss Gonzala —a headache would not be

mal & praopos perhaps 1 . B
24 That is an excellent idea! I will go and
join: the ladies at once,” said Mr. Maxwell,
starting ap. : : S
¢ Do so0, sir, while I.wait for .Charley here ;
then, with your permission, if Miss Gouzala will
see mo, L will try to put an end to this sus-
penso.” ' ~ ‘

‘whether the

/by the expressthis aftornoon.  May 1 ask you ta |

utmost to stand in his placa to-morrow ¢ - Never

guests are to bo dismissed or re.
tained."” ‘

mind your want of fort\.me,f .You are k\;v"(’art‘,hyb of |

* Just so ; of course it must be decided soon.

¢ Bxactly. - You. go-the drawing-room,. sir, -
and Charley orT'I,'wi[fl soon let you know how -
matters are,” - - - -
-1 sat down and did my best to regain a little
composure. - Never in my life had I-[elt so com-
pletely unlike myself. I really could not con-.
centrate my ideas ; they worked ina circle the
centre of which was Stephanie, Whit would
she do$ - 'What would she say ?

At last Charley came rushing in. )

** I'havé broken the ice, Cavendish, and she -
takes it pretty quietly. I have told her how
you are longing to speak to her—and I can see-
that she doesn’t care a rash for the Count,
while she has'a soft place in her heart for you—
but she saya that nothing will induce her to see
you yet—that, if it is true you love her still,
you must feel  the impropriety of pressing your
suit now while she is suffering from the annoy-
ance and shame of the Count’s cruel behaviour.
You see her pride ia terribly hurt—she looks
quite crushed.” .

*¢ Of course, Charley. 1s it surprising? The
dear girl has been shamefully used by that
scoundrel.”

“ [t is natural enough that she should feel so,
I know,” said Charley ; **still, if her heart is
untouched, her pride need not suffer long,”

“1f, Charley, she wonld only let me gpeak a
word to her ! Do go to heragain, there's a good
fellow, and tell her I entreat her to see me, it it
is only for five minutes.”

¢ No—it's of no use ; she has said ¢ No," and
she means * No." But I'll tell you what ; while
I was talking to her, she wus getting out her
walking things. She said she had a headache—
and [ believe she means to walk it off ; she gen-
erally does. Now, if she goes out, she i3 pretty
certain to leave the honse by the little glass
door which opens into the cedar walk, and we
shall see her from this window. Then you can
slip out here into the shrubbery and take the
first path to the right, which will bring you face
to face with her in a jiffy.”

“Charley vou are a diplomatist—you are a
capital fellow ! [ will do as much for you some
day, old chap. Duat look thereV’—aund, as I
spoke, we both saw the sheen of a silver-gray
dress disappearing through the shadows of the
cedar walk.

¢ Now, Hurdy,” crisd Charley breathlessly,
opening the window, *‘ mind, the first turning
to the right ! Be quick, old fellow !”

I wanted no second admorition, but was off
on the wings of love and hope. Ina few se-
couds 1 gained her side, She stopped in grave
surprise,

* Why are you here, Mr, Cavendish "

] saw you leave the house, and have ven-
tured to follow you. Will you not forgive
me ?’

““If there is anything to forgive, certainly,
Bat 1 beg you will not think me unkind or rude
if I say that at present I wonld rather be alone.
I am suffering from a terrible headache, and
rather linpe fresh air and quiet may relieve me
a little,”

“1 caunot express to you, my dear Miss
Goozala, how much it pains me to disregard
even your slightest wish:; but indeed 1 must
speak to you. Perhaps you will resent my per-
sistence less if T tell you that I am here at your
futher's desire as well as at my own.”

“Then of course, Mr. Cavendish, I can say
no more ; still 1wish vou conld have spared me
to-day, for [ am not guite myself.”

And in truth the dear girl’s palz cheek, tear.
ful eyes, and trembling manner attested the
reality of her words.

¢ Stephanie, | am grieved to see you so un-
well.  But can the idea of what I am about te
say be so painful to you? Is my love so dis-
tasteful that you shrink thus from its avowal 2”

¢ Oh, no—pray de not think it is that !I”" she
faltered. . “* But why must you speak of it now ?
It is vruel to press me again upon thissubject at
such a moment.”

“1 know it, dear. T feel how presumptuous
you must think me. Aad, if it rested with my-
self—which it does not--rather than distress
vou further, believe me, darling, 1 would leave
you now-—even when for the first time yourown
sweet lips have dropped a half admission of your
love.. Oh, Stephanie, T will explain every:hin§
presently, only first tell me that 1 am not ma
in thinking that you care for me—tell me that
1 am not asking for your love in vain !”

1 waited for an iustant; and when she an.
swered softly, *“ Not quite in vain, Hardy,”" I
took my darling in my aras. :

“Oh, Stephte, to thisk that, but for those
two ar three accidental words of Charley's I
might have lost you for ever! -Whisper it once
more that 1 may kuow 1 do unot dream. Say
again those sweet words, ‘1 love you.”"

1 do, Hardy—1 do indeed. 1 loveyou with
all my heart.”

“ My own dear girl 1" ‘

“When [ sent you away before, 1 knew that
with you would go all the happiness of my life—
that 1 was shaping for myselt n miserable fu.
ture ; -but ['could not help it. The promise had
been made forwe by my. dear mother, and 1
‘could not disregard her wishea.”" . )

. Dear Stephie; T know all your stary now. . !
Ouly the night before 1 arrived here T learned
from Charley that wy lost lose was his sister,
and that she was betrothed to one for whom he
feared she had littleitlection., Thiswas enough
for me. 1 felt 1 wmust ses you at:any cost.” .

¢ Oh, Hardy, 1. thonght at the time that it
was u very cruel step -you had taken!. You
do_not’ know what' 1 have sufferad since
came.”

.

My 'dnﬂin‘g,’l what esa 1 ‘sa.y!b, 1 know it j :

you. -




Island of £an Juan,

s Grave,

Indian Chief®

raser R

2.

s Onte Conon, Fhm-r River,
Indian Chiefs

Hell"

-~

3 Indinn Lodge at Nanalmo.

Burrard's Inlet,

Grayves, nenr Yale,

ul, Forest,

0. Primevy

ver.

o

8

9
i

OF VANCOUVH

8

-
Y

S TCHT

SKT




G

s
©
-
3
=2
rn
md
4
-
E &
2z
g 5
22
£ dq
s =
M\
28
-
(]
Lol
5y
= A
<i
%
y »
25
< 2
g Z
s =z
=0
e
z 2
-]
=
s 8
S =
W
3

Stout's

G.
12,

ing Squadron).
st Coast,

¥
Er

¥l

Village on the

{

lan

Esquimalt arbour
Ind

B,
1n,

ew Westininater,

ental Tolema,
I N

*COLUMBIA.

BRITISH

AND

[




was unpanionable ; bat 1
Do you, dear """
"1 received, or ( .

little pressure from the hand that was restin

so . confidingly upon wmy arm, but the flush

.- .aomewhat irrelevantly—

to-day.  What does he kpow of thist”

whole story of my acquaintauce with you. In
the iuterview he had with his father immediate-
1y “afterwards, withont my kuowledge, he ex-
plained to him why I was going away.”

.. **Well 1" asked Stephanie.

“ Well, your fathar then sent for me, ques-
tioned we, and finally 10ld me that you were

- free, and 1 might win yow if I could. And, my

dsrling, with this dear hand in mine, even now

1 can scarcely believe in the reslity of my hap-

piness. 1 was such a miserable fellow a few
‘hours since, Stephanie.”

** Were vou really I she asked, with the most
Dewitching air of doubt and surprise imaginable.

** Yes, siren, most miserable.”

41 can believe it,” was the coquettish roply ;

% but, Hardy, vou have not explaiued, and 1

‘cannot understand, the reason for all this haste,

or why paps is so ex.remely anxious for your

saccess that he made you speak to me to-day.”

"¢ Ah, Stephanie, now 1 bhave to tell that
which will perhaps lead you to distrust me !”

“No, dear Hardy, that can never be.”

“¢1 trust not, Stephanie, for 1 could not bear
w0 lase you pow. &8till, dearest, 1 have a
wretched counfession io make, and I dread what
vou may think when I tell you that I have
neither home wnor fortune to offer you—that |

- am, in fact, a beggar.”

“*Oh, Hardy, it is pot possible—it cannot be
true 1"

Then I told her of all my disappeintments
and difficalties.

* But, believe me, dear Stephanie, 1 would
never have come to you with the story of my
love in such humiliating circamstances but for
vour father. It would have been for me sufli-
ci=nt happiness to carry away with me a hope
that presently | might make a nameand a home
worthy of vour acceptance. Now that you
know all, my darling, tell me do you think
very badiv of me '

‘1 think, dear Hardy. 1 am glad, all else
being so dark around you, that | am able by
my love and svmpathy to shed a little bright-
ness on your path ; but you tiresome fellow, you
bave not told me yet why papa is in such a

© . hurry 7
*Can you not guess, Stephanie "
‘*Guess? No; it is impossible [
“* Stephanie, 1 have never felt such a cowand
in my life. How caun I tell you?’
#* Hardy, you positively alarm me! What do
_you mean '’ )
** Stepbanie, your father wishes me to stand
by your side in the Count de Gonzala's place to-
_:morrow."”

. It was out with a vengeance now. The poor
-child fairly staggered. I placed my arm round
her, for every vestige of color had flown from

¢ . ther face.

: ‘“There, dear—think po more of it,”* 1 whis-

'gend.. “You know I never said that I had
. osved it or expected it. I knew it was impos-
“sible; but your father had been so good to me

©. that, since he gave me permission to woo you,

3
i
{
[i

T could not refase to do ‘it after the fashion of

his desire.”

*‘Thanks, dear Hardy. How could papa be
8o unreasonable ! It 1s to save my miserable
money that he wished it; and, if there were any
other way in which it might be done, you do
not kuow how thankful 1 should be.

your sake.”
‘* Don't think of it, love,” I returned.

before | claim this little hand.
work, Stephaniel
be now in all that [ do 1"

How [ shall

- terrible incubus to us all.

‘arm.

. **Courage, darling 1"’ Iyawhispered;
wentin together.

in a breath, -
¢ 8ir,” said . I,

_have still to ask yoor consent.’” -

him by flinging her arms round his neck.

.about that money. . Hard
he is
shall

-my life.very, very wietched.”
father

witted' would bemy cognomen henceforth ;"
Mr. Maxwell paced the room angrily.

canDot Tegret it now.

fancied 1 received, a delicate

' “face was not raised to mine as she remarked
“ You said my father wished to speak to me

‘] told Charles this morning that I could
not remain . here any longer, confessing the

) ! never
cared for it before; but I do regret it now for

L3 ‘r
you will but be true to me, | will not be long

What a purpose there will

So we settled it, and, while returning to the
house, tried to think how best to get rid of the
wedding-guests who had now become such a

. We went straight in search of Mr. Maxwell.
When we reached the study door,  Stephie
placed her hand, which trembled = little, on my

and we
" Well ¥ exclaimed Mr. Maxwelland Charley

: . <leading - Stephanie to her
" father, ‘1 have prevailed upon this dear girl to

- intrust her future.to my care; but as'it 18 not
" exactly npon’ the terms which you suggested, |

% Oh, Stephasie ' he cried; but s}»\:e's‘tobbed

.- Now, papa, dear paps, | know all that you
~.are going to'say; but don’t you be disappointed

) dces not.care ; and
‘%oing' to work, and: 1 can. wait, and we
-all be happier than we have ever been ; for,
lieve me, dear’’—and “she laid her face softly
gainst his-—** if- it were’ not that this hateful | ¢ There—be o
‘money might be useful to him now, I'should be
‘glaidl that it was gone for ever, for it has made

;-4 Child, "you : do. not und(-erahd 1":said her

he ettishly.. **Don't you see that we ‘are :
ing cheated out.of it 1 . ‘The guardian out:'| Ch
+ and: (
.. iug the panic which’ our little coup waa likely |

PRy

Stephauie was greatly distressed; she pressed
her: hfn’ds ti.htl;?;\gether, and looked entreat.
ingly at Charley and me for help. The old gun.
tleman’s face had assumed a sternness of expres.
sion- of which a few hours since 1 should not
have supposed it was capable ; and, from the
hasty glances he cast at me, 1 could seo he was
displeased that I "did uvothing to sacond his
efforts. 1 felt myself to be a dreadful traitor in
the camp: bat I conld not bear to see my dar-
ling so disturbed. . .

« Mr. Maxwell,” [ sid, “1do hope yvou will
not urge Stephanie farther in- this matter; it
only distresses her, for she has assured me how
impossible it is-that she can comply with our
hastily-formed wishes” ,

« Not comply indeed !"" said he. 1 can’t
understand it. And yet you say you love
him '

“Yes, paps,” way the tearful reply. .
Then it passes my patience! If you dJid
not, it would be yuite another thing ; but that,
with a profusion of love upon your lips, you can
vet determine to blight every future prospect of
his life by vourohstinacy now isa stateofl things
for which [own 1 was not prepared.””

¢ Oh, papa, why sart vou so angry and so un-
kind :
st Because, Stephasie, ' am disappoiuted in
vou. [ thought you would show yourself to be
a reasonable, uoble-minded woman, rather than
a timid, seutimeatal girl. Here is 2 means
before you of benefiting your lover, whao {8
worthy of the sacrifice—if sacrifice it be—and at
the ‘same time of upsetting a barefaced con-
spiracy, aud yet you refuse to lift a finger in the
matter 17
“ Charley,” cried the poor girl, with stream.
jug eves, **why dou't vou say something to
papa ' Why don’t you help me I o
'] caunot say anyihing, Stephie dear,” said
Charley, kissing her teuderly, ' but that 1
wish, lor all onr sakes, you would do ay we ask
vou."”

* she laid her hesd on his arm, and fer a little
while was very still : then she went over to
her father.

“ Papa,” said she, *“vou have always been so
gentle and so kind, aud are ouly cruel now, |
know, because you think to advise me for the
best; but indeed | scarcely know how toaccede
to your wishes. As for my coasin’s scheme, ]
despise hini and it too mbeh to thwart either;
bat it does touch me that Hardy—who has been
so patient with me, who has not expressed one
regret at my decision, although o him it in-
volves so much, who is willing to wotk all his
life for wy comfort—must suffer; and there-
fore. dear father, if Hardy will let me claim a
lady's privilege and change my mind—--—"

But here ] stepped forward.

¢ No, dear,” [ said; *‘thongh to know that
to-morrow held so rich a blewing in store for
me would be almost ton great « happiness, you
shall not sacrifice ope fecling of your heart for
me.  Not until you place this hand in mine of
your own free choice will T claim it 1 could
not bear to know that my happiness has cost
you asingle tear.”

A moment morte; and then Ler soft fingery
fluttered into mine, and, trembling and blush-
ing, she said—

“Then take it now, dear Hardy, sine» all my
heart goes withit. I did fear you might thin
it teo lightly won.  Now I know that | place
it in such generous keeping that I at least shall
never regret the gift.”

I lonked reund—we were alone ; then, taking
my darling, my wife of the morrow, in my arms
aml pressiug my lips to hers, 1 told her a thou-
sand times that she should never repent her
beave trust and confilence in my love,

And so0 it came about that the wedding. gruests
remained. Gradually, like the arch-conspirators
we were, Mr. Maxwnell, Charley, and mysell re-
sumed onr places in their midst, The most
anxious and embarrassing inquiries were made
for  Stephanie, and much dissatisfaction wos
evineed by the *“pretty brideamaida’ at the
continued refusal of Miss Gunzila’s maid to give
any admittavce to ber mistress’ apirtmanta.

And when, dinner being over, and the “ gen.
tlemen” ouce wmore in attendance upon the
4 ladies,” a sweect shy figure appeared at the
drawing-room door there was a perfect buzz of
enthusiastic excitement, 1 extncated my poor
blashing girl at last, and, leading her to & seat,
began to inquire about the troublesome * head-
ache.”

Mr. Maxwell was in the highest possible
gpirits, and was quite equal to the emergency
when two old dowagers veatured to inquire why
the Count’s arrival was #o long delayeﬁ. :

¢ My dear ladics,” he returned, ** [ have re.
reived a message from him, expressive of his
deep . porrow | that circamstances” will . prevent
his appearing amongst us to-night,” snd.1 shall
not therefore have the pleasure | ‘had promised
mysel{ of introducing *our bridegroom’: to you:
until he. joins" ds in church to-morrow,  Not
bad -badly
well. 0 L : ~ ,
714 Capital, #ir,”” 1-assented, while,. {0 my:dis--
comfiturs,. he' coolly. dropped: into the chair 1
ha | jast placed beside Stephanic for my own e
commadation; oo S RS T e
: ¥, "Cavendish ; you can afford
to be generotg to-night. Go and maks yoursel{
agreenble to the yoang ladies , they wou't look
at you ufter to-morrow.” - Aud ho- was very
.| tender Yo’ hia danghter for the rest of the even-
ing. T
arley and 1'sat up late that night, talking
of the wonderf{ul events: of the.‘day and pictor.

© CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS

put, ‘Hardy ¥’ chuckled Mr. “Max-.

ry | of the little trembling hand,

toproduce in- the kb‘n’n(:[i:of our adverary, * Wa
had certainly routed the enemy completely.. i

ACWall; Cavendish,”. said “Charley, stretch:

bschelor pipe, nil so we had better turn in for
the night; ‘or . we shall both be pals and wan to-
morrow. Faney, what au nnearthly hour for s
wedding=-hall.past ten 1"* S
“Why was such an_ early time fixed 1”1
asked. S : e
¢ Because the caremony in our church was ta
have been followed by the Roman Catholic far-
mula alterwards,”. he explained. . 1-expect
the Reverend Mr, “MacArthur was somewhat
surprissd wheun he received tha governor's note
this évening, snuouucing that his  prasence
would not be required here to-merrow.  Well,
wool-night, old fellow ; 1 shall look you up
betimes in the morning.” .
“When 1 awoke, the nxt November sun. was
blazing into my room. What a magnificent
worning ! 1 looked at my watch—it was half-
past seven. 1 had evidently got the start of
Master Charley, aml 1 bugan to perform my ab-
lutions; but T had not proceeded vory far with
my toilet when a horrible idea seized me, and 1
rushed inte’ Chailey’s room. That geatleman,
scarcely awake, way sitting on the edge of his
bed, tixrus(ing his uncovered (eet tuto his slip-
TS,
“ Look alive, Charley {" 1 called out.
have made a mess of it after all.
ring!"
“ By Jove! Why, Caveudish, hiow on earth
have we all been such idiots as to forget that ¥
—and Charley stared blankiy into my face; but
he o ided quickly, “ Never wind—we ean bor-
row one.”
“Not a bit of i, satl ©: *that would
never do; Stephie might think it volocky. |}
have always understood it to e eoasidered a
bad omen if & bright new ring were not forth-
coming. Which 12 the negrest village or town
where a jawelleris to be found
**There is nothing nearer to us than Apple-

¢ We
There's no

*

by.
** How many miles are we from there 7'
“Over uine, and a bad road in the barggain”
I toek out my watch. It was a quarter to
eight.
“You're never thinking of going to Apple.
by £ broke out Charley.
“* Why not ! The ring must be had.”
“Oh, but it's impossible ! You can scarcely
cover the distamer in time; and, if you do,
fancy whiat a state you will be in after such a
ride "
‘* 1 shall turn up all right snongh, never you
fear; but] scknowledge i's such a uear shave
that it won't do to lose time in talking; so be
yuick and tell your man to saddls the faatest
beast i the stables «hile I finish dressing.”

‘“Stop a4 minate, Cavendish. Why nor let
me g t®

* No, certainly not. -1 shonld worry myself
to fiddle-strivgs tn the interim.”

In ten minutes | was in the saddle, and, Hing.
tng 8 long cloak of Charley's nver ' the Lravery
of wy attire,” started at a brisk pace upon my
journey, »

Psoon found that 1 possessal a capital coi-
league in my dumdb friend. We span along to-
gether at a spleadid rate; and, alt ough 1 have
not a0y intention of instituting a comparison
between myself and Dick Tarpin-—for iusdeed 1
am & much more respectable fellow—yet, before
my ** coal black steed” and 1 had parted com.
pany, | had already investsd her in my own
mind with many of the valnable aad amiable
qualities of ** Black Buas.” ‘

To make 8 long story short, 1 will only say
tiat | reached Appleby withoat mividventare,
found out the jeweller's, purchasad the ring, and
got back to Pickering just as the U=Hs from the
gray charch broke out inte merry peals of wel.
come.

Charley’s man was waiting.

*Quite in time, «ir,” saul he touching his
hat respectfully, while a broad grin played upon
hiz pleasant impadent face ; evidently he had
discoverrd the ressan for my early ride,

Flinging him ‘the reins, my cloak, and a tip,
! dismonated, and made my way through the
vestry into-the church. 1t wasfilled with pes-
ple, and my eatrance caused no remark, all
cyes being turoed to the door. - -1 taok my place.
beside Charley at the altar-raila ; he looked in-
finitely relieved al my appearancs.

£ have been in such an awful dats of worry
about- you,” he whispered. - How have you
ﬁog onl. You don’t seem to have turned a

air.” : B
‘* No, I have done it very comfortably.. The
little mare carried me splendidly,” ’

A Everg}mdy_,»ig on  the look-out for th
Count,” he - continued.: ** Never was a bride.
groow waited for withso much impatience. . 1t's
quite touching ; they're not generally thought
mach of; poor beggars 1" A
" “Here Caarley stopped ; and from that mament
-Fthonght of nothing but Stephanie; - Then; as
in a’'dream, | saw ‘hi :
arm, o lovely. white.robed " figure  that, with
drooping head and timid  step, ‘camo slowly
through the  Qower.decked nisle to lay her three.
’;dlg:‘dqwar of youth and Jove and beauty at my

. In another instant ahe was standing by my.
side.. One glance at the aweet face, one pressurs

». /1t wag over. The graud éldk org nbroku fé;t};

into ‘& gloriony “aymphony.- ‘The e . 'sun
atreamed : redly - _tg;oggh ytho chgalin

itig himyeif, ** you  have smoked your. last

er leating on her fathier's |

nsae e trem and :thep  the
| solemn-words began which should for ever bind |
4 us'to ench-other, . TR B

T o R R o ",

Ty gl

doors; and " kindly faces, bright with smiles o
dim - with g_h(\lf-sgéd tears, 'gcfht ~down with ;
blessing ou hor as: we passed. .- And  thus 1 led
ay lovely bride beyoud ‘their eager guze,

“During breakfast much well-bred curionity
wing exprussad st the ofrcumstance that the con.
gratulations futended’ to lhave beeu offored to
the Count and Countess do Gonxala were clajmad
by such. humble iodividaals - as Mr. and Mrs,
Hardy Cavendish.  The . explanation offered
was :searcely calculatad to . throw much: light
upon the mystery.: - ‘

In conclusion, it only remains for me to ‘say
that, altliough we have long passad our honey.
moan and were undoubtedly martied iu muoeh
baste, neither Stephanie nor [ have yot reached
the seanon for repentance,

B.

SPATTERED BY RURK SIWAXN,
- On toot-a pedestrian match,
Takes the shine off everything—mud,
- An ignoble but uatitled man—Jay Gould,
A slave of duty— the custom house officer.

Nevoer strike a mian (for five dollarsi when he's
dowa,

“With ail its faults, T Jove the still,” as the
bamwer rewacked. :

A Detroit newsboy calls » Detroit society
newspaper *Trade Dollar” because no one wiil
takoe 1t Faot. )

We haven’t written our funny article on Mrs,
Langtre. Al the other papert have, but we
Iike to be sserulrie, you know,

The soap-boilerw have adopted as their motto :
“*We never lye’ It ian surmised, however,
that they sometimes alkali. (Jokes of this
kind, fourleraquahiter.}

Itis a coricus fact that notwithstanding the
recent bi-cenlennial celebration, nobody has
vet been bold enongh to remnark that the Fenn
s ightier than this word.

There is one thing that shoald be credited up
tr Adam and Eve with a longeredit mark. They
didn't add any uasecesary feet in telling the
first snake story. HBat they were amateurs,

The secretary of the treasury bas decided thal
frogs are not fisk, This way kind on the part
of the secretary of the treasury o thus eternally
wmpnelch & question that might jotherwise have
bothered us for a long time.

Foremasn Dickson i fast rising {0 notoriety.
He ways he wan offered tweaty-five thousand
dollsrs and never flinched,  Of course he never
tinched u3 the Star Runte verdict proves. A
man that will Binch for twenty-five thousand
dotlars is & very powerful man.

When a patagrapher is short of o fonny item,
he concocts something like this: A yvoung man
walking, slong the street discove 3 pocket
book iying in the strest before him. He gave
it a kick and & boy who was coming along be-
hind him picked it ap and found §100,000
therein.  Toen the young man kicked himself
all around # ten-acr lot and sat on himself to
think he badn’t picked it ap. P. 5.—~We were

in need of an item and the bills were counter-
feit, anyway.

tx view of the remark of an exchange that
tha autumn now is sero, it may be well to re-
member that the chureh fair is also hero—thst
biusful fraud by means of which vou are in.
veigled by a lovely girl with aoft bine eyes and
winting smile into paying two dollars and a
half for 4 five cant bouyuet. . After that you go
behind the door and geatly expostulats with
yourself.” But the next lovely girl that comes
along dashes away all your good resolations and
you snecumb again : Qur advice is:  ** D-d.d-d-
don't you dod-dedo it

MUSICAL AND DRAMATC.

Lo1ta plays nothing bnt ** Bob'" during her
four weakx' eugagement at Philadelphia,

A HuxcanianN Ladien’ Qroheatra is said to be

attracting erowdsal the Brosdway (ardens, Phila-
delphia. . )

Mavricr Grav.and his. double company are

making their way: to. Mexico, Havans and South
~Ameriea,’ T o o

- Swxon’ Niconixt did not sing on the occa-
sion of Madame Pagti’s first appearande Inst weok.

MADAME PATI's fitst. appearance in New

York tovk place on Monday night at the Acalemy of
Music in *‘ Locla™ AR

" Tre Handol & Haydn Society will recite_the

= Croation,” in Boston, on November 13th, with Miss .

'l;t'm‘m!n‘ Thursby, Mr. € R Adnmns anid J. F. Hinch as
NINts.. - - s . .

Mns, MuRTiLA PorTrous, a local celebrity,
mnde her. début on the operatio stage: in California
Lt::week:u Lueia, und i¢ said to have made a suc-

~Ir is atatsd that Mme. Patti was again mar-
ried ‘i fow woeks aghfn’ London “to’ Slgnor Nicolini.
The sectnd marriago is suppoxed to bis neacasary sinco
the pazslog of the new French . Iaw of divoreo and to
qmwnt the Marquis of Cuux from claiming the cstate
Mo, Patti may have at ber death: :

: LT the young girl _ieok*tb '_nidorn"lier»bénutyv ,
if she: bo taught also  to ‘adorn her mind and

Widg_ly ~openod | I

hdart, thnt shie may ‘have: wisdom to-direst her
['ornament in due moderation. S




AN femtr o P T T

“"AFTER THE OPERA.
- Wastood one night in Deacon street,
fors her family wansion,
While in my heurt the throbs of love
Were struggling for oxpansion,
Wejust hud loft the theatro,
Had heard Il Trovatore, '
And on the door-stop talked nbout
- Tho music snd the alory.
She raved about the wondrous voice
Of Signor Camnpaniot';
She praised his acting und his face ;
While I stood like a ninny =" .
[ wanted to—but why explain;
I half suspeet sho know it
T hemmed and twisted like a fool,
CAnd hadn’t pluck to do it.
['waited long, for some exouse
My stupid hrain perplexing,
And then at length u wileneo tell.
So awkward and ag vexing.
But nuddunlf' sho brightened ap.
This loveliest of mmes—
“Oh, by-the-way, did you observe
How gracefully he Kiseos ?™

BROWN OF NEVADA.

BY MUK, FRANK MGARTHY.

# Who's that going inte Scrimmnge’s 1" said
the senior partaer of Ilurdsctabble & Co. to one
of his general salesmen.  *“ Isn't that Brown of
Nevada $”

The general salesman juruped, and opened wide
his eyes, a8 he ‘always did when Mr. Hads-
crabble called his attention to anything, and
concentrated oll his energies upon s pair of tweed
coat tails vauishing into the portals of the rival
jobbing house opposite.

** By gracious!” he said, ' I'm afraid it iy
Brown of Nevada.” '

¢ That's the second time to-day he's goue into
Scrimmage’s,” said Mr. Hardscrabble.” * Just
look up Pillikin, will you, and send him inve
the office.”’

‘The general salesinan went in search of Pilli-
kin, with a peculiar ** misery-loves. company "
expression, and found him looking pitcons{_\' intn
the face of a Texas man who wanted his goods
ut ninety days, twelve per cent. lower than the
cost of importation, and the privilege of sending
back, at the firm's expense, some goods that he
wanted to takeon trial. The Texas man baited
poor Pillikin to the verge of desperation, and
walked out of the store with the passing remark
that he'd look in aguin.

Fven the soul of the general salesman—and as
a general thivg this kind of a soul is not made
of wax—melted at the haggard visage of Pilli-
ki1 when he told him that Mr.
w uled tosee him in the office. Yot to save his
life he couldu't help adding, as Pilllkin went

. dejecteily to obey the summons, that Hard-

serabble had just seen Brown of Nevada going
into Scrimwaze’s. The general salesman had
s often felt this sort of an iron enter intu his
own soul, he couldn’t help assisting to probe
others, .

Pillikin grew deadly pale. ‘* Brown of Neva-
da,” he said, in  a hoarse whisper—"into
Serimmage’s ! S

‘Tt may be only to look around,” said the
general salesman, a little shocked that Pillikin
took it quite so hsrd.. “ My gracious, man,
you've got 10 be prepared for these things.”

“P've had too mauy of them lIntely,” said
Mllikin. **I never had such luck in my life as
1I've had this seavon. Browan of Nevada is one
of the men 1 thought 1 could rely upon. ['ve
Jheen looking for him all day.”

“*So you've slipped up with Brown, have
vou ! soarled the senior member as poor Pilli-
kin walked into the officr.  ** It appears to me,
Pdlikin, you're losing the little vim that yon
bad last season. Tlow longdo you suppose we
ran stand this sort of thing? If you can't do
hetter than this, you'd better not come to the
xtore at all—just draw your salary and stay at
hime.  Are_you aware that this is the busy
season, the short period when we are supposed to
sll goods 17 17 you'll take & wmemorandum of
this fact, it may help you a little when yon see
such men as Brown of Nevada going into Serim.
nage's,  But the fact is we can’t blame Browu,,
He wants a live mau to deal with, uot & woaden
one.”

A hot flame lcvxﬂ:ufcl into the haggard face of |

Mllikin, ““See¢ here, Mr. Hardscralible,” -he
sald ¢ if you're not satisficd, tell me so, but
keep a civil tongue in your head. Tdon't allow
any man to speak in that wav to me.”

“**You don't, eh 1" roared Mr, Hardscrabble,
Bat Pillikin had turned upon hivheel and walk:
ed out-of the office, more dead than aliva,  The
tlyme had died out of hia chiecks, - und left them
paler than ‘before.  His lege trembled beneath
litn ag he walked on out of the stere, The
grneral salesman who had delivered the message
trom Hanlserabble remarked to another genernl
sulesman that ** poor Lillikin wust have canght
it pretty hard ;- he scemed all broke up.”

l‘nor Pillikin walked on to the ferry with hix
head in a whirl of disappointment, chagrin, fear
und doubt; His reply to the seniormember wonld
undoubtedly. lose i)iim “his wituation, ax they
would be glad to.get rid of him now that his
valuable trade was falling ofli- 1 he could have
hield on to Brown of. Nevada, all would have been
well i and-without. Brown of Nevada what would
he be worth elsewhero 1 How could - he support
his wifo and.¢hildrin,  and his. wife's: widowed

" wister and her littla boy, making nine of themn in

all, upon any salary that he counld get withaut
the trade of Brown of Nevadal e was already
in debt, and some of the little bills must be sei.
tled at oncoj his account was overdrawn at the
store, 1t.made him shudder to think of it.. The

cabin of the ferry-boat waa stilling. -In spiteof

Hardserabible

his way out on the forwurd deck, and: as he saw
the black waved of the East'River surging
against the slimy sides of the boat, he was

J strangly tempted to' do’ away with all “further

trouble for a party called Pillikin.

While the temptation assailed him, the chaing
rattied, the ;newshoys' cries were heard on the
Brooklyn side, the. boat-bumped against the
dock, the crowd pushed -him along, and he
found himself plodding his homeward way. He
couldn’t bear the depressing  iofluence of the
horse-cars, so he tradged along on foot, a fierce
March ‘ sleet beginning to *beat -upon the ouly
kigh hat he owned in the world. 1t ‘was ut-
terly impossible to buy another, but Pillikin
didn't'care. He probably wouldn't need a high
hat in the menial employment he would be com-
pelled to accept when he was kicked out of
Hardserabble & Co.’s, and had lost the trade of
Brown of Nevada. When he at last reached
home, his fingers were so nuwb  with cold he
could hardly get the key in the door; but this
didn't matter in the least.” Several young and
energetic Yarties ran to let himlin ; his plump
rrz‘-,uy little wife took his coat; and kissed him ;
iig s1ill plamper and pretiier sister-in-law took
his hat and caune, and kissed bim ; a half-dozen
rosy children put up their__mouths to be kissed.
The dining-room was warm and cozy; there
were his chair aud slippers waiting for bim by
the open fire ; an inviting meal was wasting
its unctuous odor in the halls below,

* My love,” said his wife, * how late you
are !”
¢ My dear,” said hin wife's sister, * we were
so afraid you'd gone off with some of those hor-
rid customers.  You know you expected Brown
of Nuvada "

““Jo, dear Jo—my husbaud, my love, my
darling—what ix the matter ¢’

For poor Jo Pillikin had sunk into a chair,
put his head upon the table, and barst into
tesrs,

It was weak and unmanly, perhaps : but he
had eaten nothing since Dreakfast, had been
badgered and worniad, and on his feet all day ;
the March wind had pierced to the marrow of
his bones. To find all this love and cheer anid
comfort awaiting him, to remember how Le had
perilled them all in his talk with Hardscrabble,
how he had been tempted 10 drown them all in
his cowardice while upon the ferry.bout, and,
above all, for his sweet sister-in-law to pelt
bim with the crushing name of Brown of Ne-
vada, the suthor of ail his misery—it was too
much fer poor Jo Pillikin, He wept, uot aga
woman Wwhose tears console and comfort as
they flow, but 4s a strong man weeps when the
tirst keenness is added to the agouy of despair.

Pretty Mrs. Pillikin got down on her knees,
and wept an his shoulder, her sister cried upon
his other shoulder, and all the littde Pillikins
set up a howl, none of them kvowing in the
least what they were crving about save poor
Jo, whose tears ceased to flow when he found
bow contagious they were.

In the midst of all this uproar a man mount-
«d the steop and rang the bell ; but it wus Brid-
get’s day on?, aud in all this noisy distress none
of the Pillikins heard the bell. Pillikin had in
hiy agitation left the door ajar, and nobody
had thought to shut it. So the stranger walked
into the hittle reception-room, hoping that he
wotnhd scon have an oppertunity of waking him-
self known. When all this sobbing fell upon
his rar, he was annoyed and shocked, and scar-
cely knew what to do. Through a crevice in
the door that separated the reception from the
dining-rontm, he saw Jo Pillikia sitting by the
table, his head bowed upon his hands, one pretty
voung woman dressed in some soft, warm gray
material, sobbing on oné of bis shoulders, and a
still younger and prettier woman dressed in
black sobbing an the other shoulder, and around
the room, -all about the floor and the chairs,
were inuumerable children, all howling at the
top of their luogs. . Pillikin hastily dried his
tears and compored his features, and begau to
soothe his family. He took one of the pretty
woien ou one knee, the vtheron theother knee,
and gave each of his tea fingers to the young
breod, hushing and eoaxing them-into calm.

“There, there,” said Jo, “don’t cry any
more. - I'm a heartless brute to have worried
youso, But] couldn't help it.- { feel better
now ; but I never was so completely broken up
inmy life. 1 dou’t mind telling you that I've
done a very impudent thing. 1t has weighed
like a' monutain of lead upon my heart and con-
science ; but 1 frel more courageous now. that 1
kiow you love me well enough to share the
burden. Butl ought to have kept my temper.
A man ought to thinksof his family when his
situation is at stake, aod it was cnough to make
Hardscramble lose whatever decency he ever had
tosee Brown of Nevada go into Scrimmage &
Co.’s.”"

Both the women started and turned pale.

b, Sue " faltered the wife, Lo her sister—
“ Brown of Nevada ™ LY
S Qh, Kate V" gasped the young widow, to the
Wwife—mt into Serimmage & Co's " -

« Brown of Nevada 17 they repeated together,
shaking their heads mournfully. . ... :
¢ Yoz, Brown of Novada 1" “repeated Jo, also
whaking his head “mournfully, but fecling: con-
soled, in spite of himsqlf, with his' family’s full
apptecintion of the disaster that had tefallen
hini.”**This was the drop. that overtlowed the
bitterness of my cup.  Brown has ‘always been
wy best card. 1t was'a ploasure to sell to

Iirown. Most of theso men would skin a flea
for its hide.. But therd’s uothing- menn about

Brown.!”

the lowering clonds and piercing wind, he made |

“‘There's something very mean in his going’
to Serimmage's,”” said Mrs, Pillikin. ‘

‘“feall it a very dishonorable action,” said the
widow, ) L L S
‘¢ No,” srid Pillikin, ** not dishonorable ex-
actly ; but [ must say, if he wasn't satisfied with
me, he might have bought his goods of socme
other concern, and not gone over to Scrimmage’s
right before Hardscrabble's eyes.” -
Here . something like a distant cough was
heard. They all looked around, but thought it-
must be one of the children:. :

‘It was like flinging a red rag in the face of
a mad bull,” ~continued  Jo. ¢¢ Hardscrabble
was white with’ rage, and didn't know what he
said. 1I'm sorry now I allowed myself to reply as
[ did. Bat it was a hitter blow to me to know
that Brown of Nevada, of all other men in the
trade, should— But'1 tell you there’s somebody
in the other room.’”” . Poor Jo turned pale again.
*1I'm afraid it's Brown with that bill ; I told
him to call around. - [ can’t pay him rvow ; it's
impossible. But I'll bave to see bim, I sup-

8¢’ R .
p“)“No," said his sister-in-law, springing to
Ber feet ;- ““ I'll see him. 11l tell him you're not
well, that you can’t see anybody."”

““ That's a good girl,” said Pillikin, with a
sigh of relief. *‘ Suy that I'll call around uext
week. Heaven knows when I can pay him now ;
but say that I'll call around.”

The young widow went around through the
hall into the reception-room, and found there a
young man of fine proportions and frank, pleus-
ant countenance, who immediately began to
apologize.

*1 rang the bell,” he said, * but nobody
heard me, and finding the door ajar, I took the
liberty of walking in.” I'in exceedingly sorry to
be the cause of any trouble. If you'll first tell
Mr. Pillikin that my name is Brown, he'll puess
the nature of my errand.”

‘“ We all know your errand,” said the widow.
* My poor dear brother-in-law guessed it right
away. Around the first of the month there are
50 wmany people coming here upon the same er-
rand ¢ And I’ve got a splendid idea what to do
with them. My brother-in.law is soch a dear
good fellow, he’s always robbing himself to help
othurs ; he’s given wme a howme, and my litile
orphan Loy a home, and no wonder he can't pay
his bills. But I’ve got a piano and stool, and
lots of music, and a cover that I've embroidered
with my own hands, and these must be worth
something considerable.”

** Something very considerable,”” said the
stranger, looking at the youny widow earnestly.

““ And Pm going to make the piano and stool
and music and embroidered cover go as far as
they will with my brother-in-law’s bills.  Now,
I'll give you the first chiance. Where is your
bill ¥ what is the amount ¥ ’

The young man reddened, bit hislips, smiled.
‘“ There is sowme mistake,’” he said. .

‘“lsn't your. name ~Brown, and haven't you
come to collect a bill "

*“1 have not come to collect a bill. My name
is Brown, but I.don’t think it's the same Brown.
There are & great many Browns. If you will
tell your brother-in-law that I am Brown of
Nevada—" =

£ Oh " gasped the widow ; aud for a moment
Brown of Nevada thought she was going to
faint. He sprang to her side to save her from
falling, but she recovered herself, and her breath
aud color came again. She clasped her hands,
and looked at the young man with her whole
soul in her eyes.  ** Brown of Nevada ' she re-
peated—** Brown of Nevada ! O wy gracious!”

““ Yes, I hurried over here to correct an error
that had reached your brother-in-law’s ears.: 1
did not go into Scrimmage’s to buy goods ; it was
only to meet a friend.” .

“* Ouly to meet n friend,’’ repeated the widow,
still devouaring him with her large, soft, pathetic
eves ; und you did not buy vour goods at Scrim-
mage's " :

“ Certainly not. -1 shall buy my goods of your
brother-in-law, as L always do.” .

“As you always do!"’ repeated the widow,
tears springing to her eyes, her lovely face suf-
fused with a sort of rapture that really embar.
rassed Brown. ¢* Of course ] Asyou always do !
And you are really Brown of Nevada?' And
here she began to walk to the door, keeping her
eyes still fastened upon the young merchant.

‘I am really Brown of Nevada.”

“Dear me ! lsn’t it wonderful—strange—
perfretly splendid ! You'll stay here just a min-
ute, won't you ! while I go and tellJo.” -

“I'Nl stay here any quantity of minutes;"
and out glided the young widow, leaving Brown
in as delicions n. daze as she was herself,

‘Jo, Jo,” said the widow to her brother.in-
law, raising his dejected head, aund shaking him
enargsticacly by the shoulder ; ““ Kate, my sister,
my dea¢ anes, prepare yourselves, Don't let it
come nupon you toosudden.”

** Good heavens ! ¢ried poor Pillikin, leaping
to his feet; ** what has happeued ! What is'it,
now ' SR S

“ It"s--it's not the Mr. Brown with-the bill;
Jo.” FRE :

‘*Who is it ¥ -what'is it ¥~ Misfortanes. never
come alone. . 1'm prepared for anythiog 1" i
¢ TUs—it’ s—oh, Jo, it's Brown of Nevada1?
“ Great Heavens 1" :said Jo, springirg to the:
door.” SRR Lo T

““ Aud he didn't buy his good: of Serimmuage ;
ho weut there to meet a friend, and he will buy
his goods of you,: as . he always does,” said the
young widow, in.a crescondo that at last reached
ashrill treble; but Jo was already wringing the
hand of Brown. o :

‘* Apatt lrom the fact that you have not gone

back on:me, Brown,” said ‘poor  Pillikin, - {
don't mind telling you that “your presence is a .
reprieve from all sorts of miseries ; but how the -
deuce did you find me out " - oo o
“**Why, one of your general salesmen over -
there—1 forget his name—told -me you and -
Hardscrabble had somé words: about my going
into Scrimmage’s. = e said -you were so cut up
about it, and didn't appear to.be well when' you
lefy the store; so I thought I'd take a ' cab.and -
coms over. - It was a pleasant night—that is,-.
not a very pleasant night; bat I hadn’t any-
thing to do—that is, I had lots of things to do,
2u(ll:,'.hang it, I wanted to come, and [ am glad I-
e o
“So am [, Brown—God bless you, s0 am 11"
Then poor Pillikin, relieved of the burden of
doubt and wretchedness that had oppressed him,
and having there before him ag his voluntary
guest the representative of a worshipful amount
of trade—poor Pillikin gathered together his
scattered dignity and self-esteem, and begaa to
discuss matters of business with'a serene-and
serious enthusiasm that bespoke ' the happiness
of the occasion. L o .
As for Brown of Nev.da, he conlda't keep his
mind upon what Pillikin was saying, he was so
taken up with the rustling of drapery outside.
The two little women were tlying around down
stairs in the kitchen, and up stairs in the dining-
room. The children had their bread and milk,
and were washed and put to bed; the widow
flaw down to the kitchen and made some little
dishes, all :n the twinkling of an eye, their cul-
inary perfection consisting in the rapidity with
which they were got together, and clapped apon
the dumb-waiter, and hoisted to her sister in the
dining-room above, who whisked them upon' the
table, and what with the baste and happiness
and unexpectedness of it all, when they rang
the bell and invited the gentlemen out to sup-
per, there conldn't possibly be two prettier or
more engagiog women in the universe; and a
more appetizing meal Brown of Nevada never
saw or tasted.

From pitying Jo Pillikin, he began to envy
him. How hollow and cold and altogether un-
satisfactory was the life of a bachelor !—particu-
larly out in Nevada.

The March wind still roared and howled, and
the March sleet yet beat upon the Pillikin win-
dow-panes, and nothing would do but Brown of
Nevada must stay all nighe.

He koew it must be the widow’s room that he
slept in (as indeed it was, that little woman aud
her orphan boy crowding in with the little Pilli-
kins), and Brown of. Nevada went all around,
admiring the pretty knickknacks, and worsted-
work and embroidery, that was of course the
work of the fair widow’s hands. He went to
sleep, and dreamed that Pillikin was so steeped
in pecuniary diflicuities that the widow fouond
the piano and stool and musie, and even the
embroidered cover, were only a drop in the
bucket; so in her warm generosity she threw
herself in, and stond upon the piano to be raf.
tled ofl by the creditors and friends of Pillikin.
Brown threw double sixes every time, and had
just made arrangements to have the widow and
piano and stool and music and cover shipped out
to Nevada with the rest of his goods when the
breakfast bell rang. He awoke, and blushed to
find what absa'dities a mau will dream, and
blushed still more when the soft innocunt eyes
of the widow met hisown over the potatoes, and
the mutlins, and scrambled eggs, and the multi-
tude of goud things which he found out after-
ward she had made with her own hands.

Her vrphan boy wasa fine- little fellow, and
would make a splendid man some day if he
could be taken where there was room to grow.

Bat who can picture the pride of Pillikin
when he walked into the store the next morn-
ing arm ia srm with Brown of Nevada? Mr,
Hardserabble was just bullyinz one of the heads
of stock, and catchiing a ghwpse of this touching
spectacle of amity between Pillikin and Brown
of Nevada, he rushed forward, with tender hos-
pitality placed an affectionate hand upon the
shoulder of each, and thus lovingly linked to-
gether, the three walked down the store.

Aund the saying is that whatever you dream in
a strange bed is sure to come true; and |
shoul:in’t wonder if, when Brown went buck to
Nevada, he'd take all those things he wou at
that imagioary rattle —all except the piane and
stool and musie and embroidered cover. These
the dearlittle widow declares she will leave to
the young I'illikins.

HUMOROUS.

WHY is a generdd servant like a baat 2B
vanse the oue is maid of all work and the other isalsa
made of awl-work.

~BETTER THAN PHOVETICS.—A hizy man iu
Teunessee heads his letters ““1tue.” and another per-
son m Wyandotto puts “ Y&

A LEADVILLE journalist who makes a great
feature of his ** porsonal column’® has shot so many
men_that he is now spoken. of as ** the local lead-
itor.” ) ) et -
© S WHAT comes after T'1”. asked a teacher of a
pupil. who was learningtho alphabet.: . He received
the bewildering veply. =" You do - to see’Liza I
“ WHAT i% the difference . between the pawiea

‘I and the pawner ?—The former watches for his prey

until he gets it and the latter prays. for his watch.

but deesn't got it. IR, . )
Busy. editor * to troublesams annlicant’ who

porsistz in enlling 1 * To-dar’”is Thursday, and I'm

very busy.  Suppose you call next .'lhumluy, and .
thon 'll tell you when to-call again.™” :

A GrEAT [rish orator and wit was asked what

an Irish friend of his, who had just arrived in London.

could moan by porpotually putting out his toogue,

*I supposo he's trying tu catch tho English accent,”
smd‘aml. R
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SPOILED LIVES.

You are wise, O man, in the world’s sight,
Far-seeing and clear-eyed,

But what do you know of the weight of woo
That crushes the heart by your side ?

Can you read the far-away yearning look

hat is turned aside from your glanee ?

Can you reach to fathom the thoughts that lie

Deeper than utterance ?

Do Kou know that your slave is your master :
That the heart you are placed above

Is as silver compared with lead to yours,
And exceeds you in all but love?

And that she hath in abundance ;
But how can it ever be thine ?

Such love as hers poured out before thee
Would be * tendering pearls to swine.”

Better for thee, O man, had it been
Thy lot to woo and wed
A woman whose higher nature
Were dull as thine own and dead ;
For she would have given thee all her love,
Such as she had to give— .
Coarse love perhaps, but it would have been thine ;
Vhile this one will only live
Quiet and nncomtplaining.
Yet struggling for ever with Fate,
. Scorning the load that oppresses her,
Yet sinking beneath its weight.

And better for thee, O woman,
1f thou couldst but have known

To seek the treasures dear to thee
Unheeded and alone ; .

For then, if there had been no friend
Bﬁ love idealised,

If thy highest thoughts had been unknown,
They had not been despised !

Yet stay—look back and remember—
Glance over thy youth-time again—
Not to bewail and regret it, i
R For tears and bewailings are vain.
What was it that stirred your spirit .
When you entered the church at his side ?
Was it vanity, love, or ambition,
Or a woman’s wounded pride,
When your right hand paid the tribute
And you bowed your head to the yoke,
And, standing before God’s altar,
Your vow of allegiance spoke?

And then did you awake with a shudder,
As the honeymoon died away,

To find your life lying cold and dead
In the sober Jight of day?

Did you turn away from your new-found path
With a feeling of doubt and dread

Aund &oor mankind's most bitter prayer,
“ Would to God I were dead !”

And then did you fall and weep
Despairing, passionate tears, X

Such as they weep who have lost their all
And have nothing to hope from the years?

But yet is there something to live for,
‘Though the star of your hope is set ;

The clear calm light of Usefulness
Is a living radiance yet.

Seek not for your own loved pleasure,
But another’s good pursue.

Conquer yourself’; ’twere a nobler task
And a greater work to do ; .

And root out'the dead flow’rs from your life,
For, while they are cherished so,

The fresh ones (fod ordains for you
Will have no room to grow!

SusanNya J.

NATIONAL ANNIVERSARIES.

Time was when the French holiday of Thurs.
day last was observed by no mean portion of
our countrymen with almost as much enthusiasm
as by the men who were themselves a part of the
events it was designed to commemorate. At
the present moment England is neither in the
mood of Priestley nor of Burke ; and France
seems to have entered on a soberer strain of po-
litical thought than has characterized her for
many a day. She determined, however, to do
honour to the 14th of July, and, on the whole,
the day was well chosen. ~ A better one (but for
a single circumstance) would have been the 5th
of May, as thay of the assembly of the States
General, which every honest Frer chman held to
be a blesting to 1he country ; only, death, there
would have been grave ohjections to its observ-
ance. Hadthe intellect of France not separated
itself from Christianity, the 15th of Anugust, as
the Festival of St. Louis, might have seemed a
still more appropriate holiday, or the St. Henry
(July 15) as the name.day of the debonair King.
As to the significance of the cipture of the Bas-
tille, well-informed persons haye pretty well
made up their minds.

once had a meaning (and an excellent one) is
said to have been founded on St. George’s day—
in 1344, according to Froissart. And yet there
would be varions objections to the 23rd of April
a8 a national festival ; indeed, if we use the word
national in its broadest sense, any day which
comnmemorotes a religious event becomes impos-
sible. Neither Jews nor Mussulmans have any
part in 8t. Geo'ge ; and Dissenters look on him
with suspicion, as also, for widely different reas-
ons, do students of history. = The festival,

. moreover, might fall in Pas-ion week, or, to use

the more correct ecclesiastical term, in Holy

; Week, whi-h a large portion of the community

deems unsuited to holiday rites. Another diffi-
culty with an April festival arises from the sim-
ple fact of its occurring in that proverbially
fickle month. A better date, if one must select
from the calendar of saints, would be the 17th
of June, on which St. Alban, the first martyr of
Britain, is said to have been put to death.
Only, if the truth must be brutally expressed,
nobody greatly cares for St. Alban in the pre-
sent age. .

The anniversary of a great battle might fairly
be taken as a national holid.y, and yet it is bet-,
ter taste not to do so. Officers who had fought
at Waterloo grew to regret the banquet at Apsley
House on the 18th of June, as tending to perpe-
tuate passions which were less than mnoble.
There are, however, fights which can be remem-
bered with unmixed pride and satisfaction, and
the celebration of which could really hurt no
healthy national susceptibilities, No sensible
Spaniard could take offensc at a commemoration
of the defeat of the Armada ; and never wasa
victory more bravely won or in a better cause.
The decisive day of 1he prolonged conflict was
unquestionably the 29th of July. The anniver-
sary of Sluys—the first English victory at sea—
might offer a fair excuse for a holiday, were the
event better remembered than it is. It was
fought on Midsummer day, 1340. The days of
the Nile, of Trafalgar, and of Waterloo recall

I events far too near to render a noisy celebration
. of them expedient in the hearing of cur neigh-

bours across the channel. As to political days,
there are many which Englishmen of every shade
of opinion could join in honouring. The 5th of
November, in the language of the old State
prayers, is famous * for the happy arrival of his
Majesty King William, for the deliverance of
our Church and nation.” Uuluckily, it is also
a day on which Protestants of a certain stamp
think it necessary to outrage the feelings of Ro-
man Catholics. Were Great Britain and Ireland
tiuly one, the lst of January, on which the
kingdoms became legally united would deserve
more recognition than is commonly accorded.
Note, too, that it was the first day of the year
1801—the first day of the nineteenth century,
with whi- h no century, save that which saw the

. first printed book and the discovery of the New

It was the outward and

visible sign of an inward and spiritual change in .

the mind of the nation.

The attack on an al.

most disused and feebly guarded prison symbol-

ized a revolution, and 1o mere local tumult, as
the Duc de Liancourt had the wit to see. And
yet Thiers, the lyrist as much as the historian
of the revolution, is obligrd to characterize the
events of that day as unfortunwte. The 14th
of July, lie says, made the 10th of August possi-
ble, and the more teriible 2nd of Septemter.
Should England ever decide on having a na-
tional holiday she will have a happier list of
dates to choose from than her neighbour. No
une among us seriously questions the benéfit of
our revolution, though Lord Beaconsfield amused
himsell with an attempt to prove that it was
nothing more than a clever political move of the
Whig leaders. But in the :election of a day
whicn the whole nation could join in celebrat-
ing we are not confined to'the anniversatiis of
political occurrences. Fr:nce has no writer who
toweis hy a_hesd and shoulders above all her
cther wiirers, while Englishmen ure agreed to
consider Shakspeare as having neither equal nor
s-cond. The date popularly ussigned to the
birth of Shakspeare is also that of the patron
saint of the nation ; and if Shakspeare was not
born on n 234 of April, he certaiuly died on
that day. S, two hundred and thirty-four
years later, did Woodswerth ; Turner, the pain-
ter was born on the 23rd of April 1775 ; so that
the day is a pretty notable one. Nor should it
be forgotten that the Order of the Garter, which

)

i World, can be compared. The 1st of August,

which is the day of the accession of the House of
Hanover, has once in our history obtained offi-
cial notice. In 1814 the great peace and the
centenary of George I.’s advent to the throne
were celebrated at one and the same time. As-
suredly it is the day to be remembered, and
might well be a national day “‘of gladness and
feasting, and a good day, and of sending portions
one to another.” It is crowded with glorious
memories, with triumphs by land and by sea,
and victories of peace,

No less renown’d than war.

Minden was fought on the 1st of August 1759,
Nelson destroyed the Freuch fleet in the Bay of
Aboukir on the 1st of August, 1798. Slavery
ceased through the British Empire on the 1st of
August, 1834, )

But there is a greater day in the history of the
Euglih people and of mankind than even the
1st of Angust. Magna Charta was signed on
Trinity Mouday, tke 15th of June, 1215. If
ever there should be a Pan-Anglican festival,
not in the poor sectarian sense of the words, bu.
in all their greatest meaning, it shou!d be on one
of these days, either the fixed or the movable
one.— Pall Mall Budgct.

A HARDSHIP OF MARRIAGE.

We are constantly toll that the life work of a
wife is as ar uous and as absorbiug as that of
her husband.  We are told that if she does her
duty to her family, she can have no time to
study met:-physics or to put a slip of paper into
a ballot box. 1 thiok it was the Conservative
Dr Edward H. Clarke who declared that the
duties of the mother of a family reqnired as
much toil of brain and body as those ot the cap-
tain ot a ship. Grant it all; graot that she
works as hard as her husband does. It so, the
inference is hrresistible that she earns her share
of the fumily income.The fact that he receivesthe
money and pays the nlls makes him the trea-
surer of the family, that is all ; and he has no
more 1ight than any other treasurer to take airs
vpon lhimselt and talk nonsense. When he
Pays out money to her, it is not s a gift, but as
earnings.

In many cases the moucy all came as her
dowry 10 begin with. In many other cases she
c:io«s her full share in the direct earniug of the
Income. As a rule, I am told, actresses and
women who siﬂ% ia pullic support their fami-
lies, including their husbands. In our farming
regions the wife’s work is not ouly as hard as
the husband’s, but a cousiderable share of the
direct money getting comes upon her. For
farming while yielding a comfortable support,
yields but little in the form of money, and in

many cases, especially in New England, the
greater part of the actual cash receipts during
the summer months comes throngh the energy
of the wife in taking city boarders. In a furm-
house near my summer ahode, a cook is hired
at four dollars a week, while the boarding sea-
son lasts, and a *“second girl "’ at three dollars
and a half. In another farmhouse near by, the
young wife of the farmer does all this work her-
self with the assistance of a little girl of twelve ;
and she does it as well and for nearly as many
boarders. Considering merely the wages she
saves, her work is worth riearly a dollar a day ;
and considering the profits she brings to the
establishment, it is probably worth three times
that. Yet probably the payment is made
through her husband as treasurer, and whatever
money she spends would be regarded by the
neighbous as *‘ given’ by him. And if the
farm is paid for by their joint accumulations,
the neightours would consider — and, indeed,
the law would assume—that it was paid for by
him, and belonged to him.

I am perfectly willing to admit that in the
great msjority of cases this whole matter settles
itself ; but there is a large minority of cases
where the wife is kept, during her whole life,
in a false position from a false theory of treasu-
rership. There are no doubt cases where a man
earns a great fortune, while his wife’s existence
is that of a butterfly. These cases are rare;
taking one family with another, the wife works
as hard as the husband ; and the fact that his
share involves the handling of the money does
not make it his money. It belongs to both ;
and what he pays over to her is not a gift, but
a matter of right. ¢ This was a present to me
from my wife,” said a rich man, showing an
ornament. *‘ Bought with your money,” said
a friend, jocosely. ‘“No!” said he, ‘“out of
her own hard earnings. She keeps house for a
man of your acquaintance !’

HIGH-PRICED DIRT.

The prices now obtained for real estate are,
to quote the wordsof Johuson, *‘beyond the
dreams of avarice.” Who ever imagiuned that
lots, even in New York, would bring such im-
mense sums ! A sample of high prices of old
times is found in Nile’s register for 1528 (just
fifty four years ago), which announces the sale
of a lot on Wall street, 25 x 112, for the enor-
mous sum of $35,000. A similar lot, however,
has just been sold for $350,000. A still higher
rate was recently obtained for the corner of Wall
and Broad streets, which is really the hest cor-
ner in the whole city. The size is only 16 x 30,
but it brought $168,000, being at the rate of
$16,000,000 per acre. This is the highest price
ever obtained for any real estate in America.
The opposite corner is occupied by the Drexel
building, and the price paid for it was at the
rate of $14,000,000, but that was dnring the
inflation. The present condition of the market,
however, is vastly above inflation prices, and
there is no such thipg as fixing any limit. For
instance, there is No. 50, Wall street, (48 x 100)
which ten years ago brought the immense sum
of $400,000. This was then considered a woun-
dertul sale, and yet the same property has just
been resold at $700,000, which wax considered a
very reasonable mark. The next sale will, no
doubt, be at $1,000,000, and in this manner
property in the mouey heart of Auerica wmust
continue to advance.

HEARTH AND HOME.

RELIGION is our life, being essen-ial to our
{)eace of mind, our support under the trials of
ife, and our fitness for the eternal world.

WE ought not to look back, unless it is to
derive useful lessons from past errors and for
the purpose of profiting by dear-bought expe-
rience.

UNLEss we are prepared to assert that all
gooduess culminates in ourselves and recedes
from others in exact proportion to their distance

-| from us, we nrust admit that our feelings are

large factors of injustice in the judgments that
we are all of us ouly too ready to form.

Few companions are more delightful, as few
also are more rare, than a sympathetic person.
So many good gualiti s make np the ideal sym-
patheiic nature—tact, unselfishness, a know-
ledge of many subjects— that it is not wonder-
ful that such gitted persons should be the ¢xcep-
tions, not the rule,

TRrIALS of every kind may await you, sterner
and darker than any yet experienced. Do not
auticipate them, but do not forget their possi-
hility. Do not, as you prize your own soul,
forg-t that your strength for every conflict de-
pends on your being girdel fir eacl as it comes,
and never being careiess or weary,

IF we find that our time passes slowly and
heavily, we mav be sure there is something
wrong within. Either we have not enough to
do or we work mechanically without heart or
energv. If past time looks short and empty, it
is because it lacks a distinct record of noble
aims, d finite resolves, worthy endeavors; if
the immed:ate future looks tedivus and uninter-
esting, it isbevause we are not living full, rich,
and earnest lives.

Tue farmer knows he cannot change the
species of the seed and make rye yield wheat or
barley oats; but he also knows that he can
bring many influences to bear upon the growth

-~

of each plant after its kind—that he can so ac-
commodate its relations to sun, air, water, and
soil as to ensure its better development or to
stunt and impoverish it. So, if we learn the
true lesson of heredity, we shall know that
human tendencies, real.and actual as they are,
depend for their development largely upon the
the way they are treated.

HarrINEss, — Happiness is not something
which can be parcelled oat and divided evenly
among a number of people, It does not consist
in the possession of money, or applause, or fame,
or position, or all united, for it is well known
that these may co-exist with much misery.
Neither is it involved in advantages and oppor—
tunities, however numerous or valuable they
be, for these are often neglected or misused.
It is rather the result in our own experience of
the full exercise of all our faculties. .

PERSONS OF ONE IDEA.—Persons who are ab-
sorbed in one thing rarely attain to any breadth
of view or fulness of ~character. They see
things in false perspective, their own speciality
covering the entire foreground, and those of
others receding into the distance. They shut
themselves out from much knowledge, much
sympathy, much happiness. They become
narrow, prejudiced, and often conceited. From
dwelling always upon the one subject on which
they know more than others, they come to feel
complacent in thcir fancicd superiority and
quite oblivious of their ignorancs of the topics
on which other people are well informed. They
sometimes become disagreeable to those they
meet, and, neither giving nor receiving sym-
pathy, their hearts are shut up within them.
selves and contract. I[n short, the man of one
idea gradually withers and shrivels up, instead
of developing into a full and ripe manhood. He
is always placing limits beyond which he will
not suffer his thoughts, his views, his ideas or
his sympathies to grow.

VARIETIES.

JusT before a Western bound train lef; the
Union depot yesterday morning, a masher with
his little grip-sack slid around to a woman stand-
ing near the ticket-office, and remarked :

¢ Excuse me, but can I be of any assistance in
purchasing your ticket 2

¢ No sir I'” was the short reply.

** Beg pardon, but I shall be glad to see that
your trunk is properly checked,” he continued.

¢‘ It has been checked, sir.”

*‘ Yes—ahem—you go west, 1 prosume ¥’

“l do"l -

‘ Going as far as Chicago ¥’

““ Yes, sir.” )

““ Ah—yes—to Chicago. I alsotike the train,
for Chicago. But your pardon, but didn't I
meet you in Buffalo last fall #”

¢ No, sir!”

*“Ah! Then it was in Syracuse 3’

‘ No, sir |”

““No?t I wonder where I have seen you be.
fore ¥’

““ You saw ms enter the depot about five min-
utes ago with my husband, I presume 1’

““Your husband #” .

*‘Yes, sir, and if you'll only stand around here
three minutes louger yow'll make the fifth fel-
low of your kind that ‘he has turned over to the
coroner this month.”

Some mashers would have made a run for it,
but this one didn’t. He went off on the gallop
and as he wanted to go light, he left his grip

sack and a ton of brass behind him.— Detroit
Free Press.

A PLEasiNG LitTLE EPISODE. —A very pretry

story is told of a nightiugule ownel by Miss

Thursby, and which accompanied her on her
travels, as follows: § :e had given a concert at
Prague before an aristocratic audience, in which
each person vied with his neighbor in doing her
honor. Plauditsand presents were showered on
her, and people wondered how it was that the
notod melomaniac and connoisseur, Prince Witt.
geustein, should have given no practical token
of the admiration which he expressed. Next
day the prince culied at her hotel, accompuie |
by aservant carrying a bir® cage. * Mad:moi-
selle,” he said, *“ T amat a loss to express fi lv
my rapture at your singing. 1 consider that
there 1s not ou earth one other voice liks your-.
Let me beg of you to accept this pair of nighirin.
gales as a souvenir ; [ own nothing more pre-
cious. Pray tiach them how to sing.” All s
might huve passed for a neatly-tarned comwple-
ment it the nightingales bad been ordinary
nightinga]es, but they were a good deal more
than ordinary birds—they were historical bi .is,
and the red cross mark upon their breasts indi-
cated themn to be the lineal descendants of u
couple of warblers brought from Palestine by a
crusading ancestor of the prince, who, taken
prisoner at the siege of Jerusalem, had been so-
laced during his long captivity by their visits t>
hisdungeon window. When' the knight’s ran-
som had been paid he asked that his feathere.d
friends be given him. The solden cousente !,
and from that time there has always been ou:
couple, and no more, of red-cross nightingales
in the family of Wittgenstein, from which they
passed into the possession of Miss Thursby ; aud,
as one of the birds has died without heirs the
race will be extinet. The survivor is as lively
a8 4 cricket, but it disdains any mate of less ex-
alted parentage ; and thus ends the legend of
the Bohemian nightingale, and from whose notes
the prima donna has learncd her “Chanson de
1’ Osean.”
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__ CANADIAN TLLUSTRATED NEWS.

: “YOU BET?

Misa Wanda Brown, residing at o fashionabla
boarding-house In’ Thirty-Ninth street, New
York City, recently gave her landlady, Mrs.
Beeble, 1n charge for: assault and  battery,
Being requested by tho magistrate to statn the
particulars of the nasault, she deposed that upoi
three several occasions My, Beeble had put a
hage bull-frog into her bed,

“Is that so I’ inquired his hovnor of the pri.
soner.

¢ Well, judge, 1 admit the frogs,” replied
Mrs, Beebls; *but whot ia one who is poor,
though honest, to do with a boarder who will
neither pay uor quit! That in how it was, |
had lost enough money by hor, and wasn't going
to waste any more in getting her put out of my
house by the strong arm of the law, But my
hoshand supplies cold.-blooded animals to the
maedical students for their experimenty, and so
it struck me one day, luoking over Lis stock,
that a likely way to persunde Misa Brown to juy
up or, better still, to get rid of ber, would be to
administer a frog or two to her in bed,”

“ Did your exprdient succeed 1 asked the
magistrate, with asmile,

““You bet 1"’ auswered Mra, Bechle,

“ Did she pay up then ¥

“ Not much, judge ; but, after the third frog,
she vanosed the ranche."’

“Thut wis a good notion of yours, Mrs,
Beeble,” observed his honor, vainly striving to
keep his countenance ; *‘but duty compels me
to fine you three dollars.”

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpoy, Navember 4.

ANoTHER new hotel i to be built in the
Northumberland avenue. DPresumably it, too,
will have its parasitical theatre,

A company with a capital of £34,600 Las
been projected to take over the Falstal Club,
There ought to be no ditliculty about earrying
out the scheme, considering Liow many have
taken a heavy interest in the original project.

Parrioric papers complain of Frenclhiwomen
for their patronage of Scoteh and English goods
in preference 1o French., That the Engitsh are
selected is not so visibie, but that the plaid is
in the ascendant amoug ladies of fushion is ap-
parent.

THE Americans propose to build a magniti-
cent hotel near to the Houswes of Parliament ; a
site in Whitehall-place has been mentioned,
though there seems hanlly reom enough there
for such an ambitious cdifice as thiat which lax
been planned.

Tur National Liberal ©lub has now been for-
mally tloated. A committee has been appninted
to select 8 suitable site.  Whiteball Gardens is
spoken of an the probable Jacais - of the wew
undertaking. The Earl of Koseberry will be
the president.

Tur Egyptian corvet eaptured at Tel-ol Kebir
by Colonel the Hon, . Talbat, 1ot Life Guards,
was used for a solo by Mr. Huward Reynoldson
Thurday evening, on the oecasiou of the spreial
promenade concert at Covent Garden Theatre, to
celebrate the return of Lord Walseley of Uaiio,

Tur Metropolitan Board of Works is deter.
mined to do 14 Juty towards the public with
regard to having perfeel exits to theatres, so
that the audience can escape in case of tirn, - It
will be & great loss to the musnagers, bat the
safuty of the public must ke assured before all
uther considerations,

Tux Queen, it ia said, will, notwithstamiing
the coutradiction, review the treops which havy
returped from Egpypt.  The date will most pes-
#ibly be about the time when the Queen apens
the Courts of Justice. The troops, though dis.
persed, will be reassembled for the day v Lon.
don. Of cowrse, if volunterss can vomne a hun-
dred miles or so regulars can do the same,

A LEATHER bonnet has just been produced ;
it scema a remarkable notion, but evidently
patronized with a view te cconomy on sceonnt
of the everlasting wear.  Yeb the effect of a
round hat of a proveunced color—{or it ix more
a hat than a bounet— with a red feather and a
steel buckle, is picturesque, even melodiamatic
—almost a little brigand-like.

v,

Tuere will be -a grand concert at Brighton
on the 18th of November: it will be given by
the  Albdrt Hall Amateur Orchestral Society,
The Duke of - Edinburgh will rluy a_solo, aud
the concert,” it is expected, will'be henored by
the presence of :the. P'rince and Princess of
Whales, The proceeds will be for the benefit of

- the Royal College of Music..

- Mn. E;.CI.ARKB, Q.G the oncrgvtiic mewmber
for -Plymouth, has- hit,n}\ou whnt he cm'wulers
to bo an excellent plan for saving the time of

the Housa now lost by the frequent conuts. 1o
proposes that when a count shall take place, and

not forty members ba found to be Vprf‘uent,jf {hc
debate and not the House shall be counted out.

“Why not fine all the absentees, that jsa brighter

idea.

A rorr named Rodd has been unfortunate !
enough to obtain an introduction to a volume |
of poems from the pen of Mr. Oscar Wilde. Mr.
Wilide says that his friend’s verses are ** ag ex-
quisite and iridescent as a lovely fragment of .
Venetiau glass,”” that they resemble in their :
fine workmauship an etching by Whistler, or!
*! ove of Carot’s twilights passing into musie.'”
This kind of thing does not dispose the critics
1o spare the Rodd,

. Turk idea of nnveiling, on the same day, the
busts of Lord Beaconstield and Mr. Gladatone,
and muking one event of it, scemed to be cur-
jona.  The Lord Mayor blessed them hoth, in a
very fair speech ; but the missing link was
still wanting alter he hiad done, and the bosts
wonld not, pluce them as one would, deign to
look at each other. Inlifs they were divided,
and in mwarble they are not sympathetic.

Tie burglar seasou has commenced, and
policumen are being shot like pheassnts. It is
proposed that our protectors in blue should be
armed with revolvers in districts where burglars
ahound, with instructions to imitate the polite

guards of the Marlbarough epoch, not ty nse }

them Ull fired at, but then to make quite cer-
tain of their aim.  In duelling the fact used
neser to be diseovered of old whether the oxpert
one did not shoot just a second before the
ather,

CuNsIDERARLE attention Las been paid to the
article in the Fortnightly on ** The S:ate of
the Oppositicn,” and much speculation  has
taken piace us to the names of the “Two Con.
servadives” who are said 1o be the suthors. One
repert ix that it is written by Loard Bandolph
Churelill and Sir Dmmmond Welff.  Conser-
vativex Jdo unt adnait the justness of the criti-
cisny, hist the writers have certainly toll some
home truths. )

WiENX the Prirce of Wales saw a copy of Mr.
(. Barpett Smith’s portrait of Thomas Carlyle
recently, he immediately became a subscriber
to the work,  The Earl of Derby and the Farl
of Fife are also subseribers.  This etching of the
head of the great writer i« alinost life size, aml
thoxe who kaew Carlyle well regard it as a
worthy memento of him.  We understawd that
Curlyle’s house is for sale ; one of his admirers
cught oot to be alarmed at any price in onler
to beeome it owner.

Tur ruwor that the old ceurts at Westmin-
ster ale to e retaiued by the grand committess
Mr. Shaw Lefevre has indirectiv shown to be
altegether nufounded in his exhanstiog article
in the Noweteonth Century on London hmprove-
wents,  He there reminds the pubdie that it
was praciteally a Parlinmentary compact that, so
sootn as they were no Jonger pecessary for judi-
cial purposes, they shonll be removed to open
up  the hixtorie walls of Westwiuster Hal'.
This is w1l extremely important and highly
valuable reading.

Sk Ganyer WarsrLey's manner of arrival
at Charing-cross on Ratopday night was a funay
ate for a conguering hera, The vistor of Teloel
Kehir was dressed in a long ulster and a
slouched hat—as numilitary an ontfit as conid
well be cunceived.  Such foreigners as happenadl
to be there mmst have woundered at our nsular
preference for mufts. The erowd had no it
culty in recognizing Sir Garnet, bat the word
having gone ronnd, they made sure their en-
thusiasm was uot misdirected by cheering in.
differently everybedy bearing the least reser-
blance to him.

A ranrceL containing ten thousamd phota.
graphs of Sir Garnet Wolseley Jeft London for
New York this week. They are ordered by a
well-known  dealer in such commadities in the
States, and have been *involo d™ by anequally
well-known dealer in London.  These are
genuine likenesses—not advertisements in dis
wuise, nud the order is bused upon the assnmp-
tion that Sir Garnet's accession to popularity
will justify a considerable expenditure.  Fach
carte is to be suld at half-a.dollar, and in the
“uptown” stores at a dellar.  Mounters ave still
being employerd upon Mrs. Langtry's portrait,
in expectation of a demand for w further con-
signment to the United States,

Tue Postmaster-General is believed to con.
template an_ increage in the nuniber of female
slerks employed in the post oflice, much to the
digsatisfaction of the male offivials.  ‘The ladies
in the post office are subject to very strict regu-
Intions. They have an entrance to themselves;
they are not allowed to-come to the door at-
tended Ly a gentleman; they are not allowed
to leave the building during the day; they
wust be nnmaried or widows; if they marry
afterwards they have to resign. Al ranks are
represented.  Wo o were told the other duy of

two nicees. of a late Foreign Secrotary and near
cottnections of an_Indian Viceroy who had just
passed the examination for clerkships.in the

post ollice.

OUR CIIESS COLUMN.,

All _communication2  intended - for this Column
should  be: addressed to the Chesn Editor, CANADIAN
InivsTraten News, Montreal. :

J. W, 8, Montreal.—Correet solution received of
Problem No, 406,

From reports which have ronched us, it iz evident
that the clubs of Quebee and Toronto are making
goud arrangements, in the shape of local contests, for
practice, this season, in the rayal game of chess, We
suppose the same thing 38 takiog plucs at Otiawa,
where there i, we believe, n large and energetio
club, 1t s to he hoped that these elubs, at lenst. wil)
not il to-sand representatives to the appronching
Congress of the Canadian Chess Association, and that
other players also, who may not be o fortunate as to
be members of nny one of theze chess socicties, may
visit Montren! during the meeting, -in order to take
an nctive part in its proceedings,

The existencs of an nzsociation in Cannda for the
advaneement of such an intellectunl game oy chess
hne been more than once alluded to by our friends
abrond, as, in many respecet<, highly creditable, and
wo nay add that itiz the duty of every chessplayer
amongst na o aid in maintaining gach an assoeiation
in an efficient condition, ‘Che annusl meeting this
vear i to be in Montreal, and next year it will Le in
saine other of our large citiex, hut, wherever it may
be, it igtn heanticipated that a larze wathering of
players will restify to the fuet, that chess 15 not ne-
glected in the Dominien of Canmla.

The mateh of three games between Captain Mac-
kenzie nnd Mr. Mason ended in s vietory for the lat-
ter. The stragele, however, was n very close one,
the score heing Mason 1and two draws,

Strenuoue effortz nre being made in London, Eng.,
in opder that the proposed International Tourntinent
iy be a suceess,

The salject seemns to attract the attention of play-
ergin every part of the ecountry. Provincinl cluba
will not fuil to aid in the matter.

Mr. Steinitz Jeft Londan on the 25th of October by
the steamer * State of Indiana,” for Philadeiphia di-
reet, and arrived ou Toesiny nst. His match with
Murtiner will begin on Mouday in that city, Captain
Mackenzie conld not complete his armpgements in
tite {0 accompany Mr, Steinitz, nor eonbd the latter
keep his engugementa with the Phitadelphians and
delay hig departare inorder to have the companion-
ship of Mackenzib on the vovage, for he had pro-
mised o leave within ten days after receipt of al-
viees., Captain Mackenzie had armapged 1o =ail on
the steamer of the 1st of November, and will un-
donbtedly reach New York within two or three days,
when he will at once enter vpon his engagement ad
l{x_c ‘\gqnlmnan Chess Clubo—Torr, Field ond Farm,
og o,

The mntch between Mr. Steinitz and Mr. Martine”
begun o Monday, the 13th inst., and up 1o date thre
lrnnines have beets played, which have been won by th®
furmer.

PROBLEM Nao, {0=,
3 1L DL WL Clark, of Siherin,

RLACK.

WHITE.

White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM Na, #x,
White, Black.

I Rto K K1 o 1 Auy.
2 Mates,
GAME s,

) Played during the late meeting of the Counties”
Chess Associntion at Manchester, England.

CFroin the Reitish Chess Magazine)
{Irrepulac Openine,)
Wit~ Mr. Thorold)

1 Pto KB4
2Pt K

Biack. ~(Mr. Ranken.)

1 Pto KKt 3
2 HtoKt2

AKtin KRS 3 1: ta ‘I

{ Pt ) { KttoK B3
5Pt R APWwKa

5 Ktin3 3 B I'toQKt3
T Rttok s 7 Castles

S PloQ Rt : S BtoKt2

9 Btoy BRI O Rtu K 2
WPrwQBs 1 PtoQ RA
1Bk 2 11 Ktto B3
12 Pto K R4t 12Pte QR
13 Pto Q Ke d 13 Kt takes Kt
14 B P nkes Kt " M KttoK3H
15 Kt takes Kt 15 P takes Kt
14 ‘.{ toBS 16 Bto Q4
17 Bto U5 (1 QK4

IBRinQ?

19 P takes P
M Rtoe R33N
T RKtoB3 .
2 R Qe ()

1S QR toQsq
W R P takes P
20 Bakes K P
21 Bto Kt 2

2 Qtakes P

.-ZlﬁRtoKqu BPtaéui |
24 Kto Kt 2h) %megl’f
25 P takes P % Bto B3 |
2KRwR2 25 R takes P

27 R takes Q (i) 27 Rto QF dischr
28QtoB3 28 Rtakes R
'A)iiimkonBch 29 K takes Q°

MR ol ) PtoK B4
31 BwKt2ch 31 KtoB2

2 BtoK5 2 PR3
WHto Kt 2 B KRtoQsq
HBeQs 3 KRtk Rsg
B PR L PtoKKtd
BKtolsz 4 P to 3 5and Black

won.
NOTES sy C. E. Raxxey, s

{#) Not a had defence in this opening. asg it pro-
vents White from adopting with any profit, the Q’s
Fianchetto attack.

(h) 11 this be necessary, as sooner or later it seems
to be, it shows the vicious character of the début ;
White's K Pis now wenk, and hix ;)osilion resembles
Mr.-Ware's celebrated ' Stonewall’” game.,

() An ingenious plan to binder the development of
Black's Qs pieces: yet it geems hetter to exchange
{fuwus and briog out the K B, with a view to Cast-

ing, ,

Ol A tempting line of attack, but the next few
mnoves go far to prove its unsoundnesz, White should
rather have Castled, .

() Letting in the adverse Queen with powerful
effect. Castler Q R wnz now the beat play,

{7y Had he moved his @, Black could still have
taken the K P

() Relf-preservation dictates #ta Kt 4, which Pawn
Black i Kt bhave captored al=o it biz Jast move.

() The Q P cannot be saved. "

{5} This costs the exchange, but K to Kb sq would
be little better, as White's game is cleuely lns.

HUMOROUS.

VANDERBILT'S new coat of arms is a dollar

rampant on # field of ore with the legend ** Res pub—
lica damnanda est” inscribed beneath.

Copry of a notice on the beach at a fashinnable
French swatering-place—* In the case of ladies in:
danger of drowning, they should be seived by the: -
clﬁ_ot” ing, and not by the hair, which generally comes«
on.

A XEW incubator has just been patented which
ciucks like a hen and amuses the little chickens. All
we need now is a machine to lay eggs and we can dis-
pense altogether with that mythical animal—the ben,

*“ Dors our talk disturb you ¥ asked one. of a
eompany of talkative ladies to an old gentleman sit-
ting in a railroad station the other afterncon. ** No,
ma'nm.”’ was the naive reply, *° I have been married
nigh on to forty vears.”

LOOK!LOOR! THE MAGIUL
REVEALER, Examine tha
Hidden Reamtifol and secret wonders of
asture. £ smetbing thatevery yoaag man
and woman wauts, Will magnify 149
times. Tkis {1 sometking entirely new
and s Hare Barzain tothose who wirh to
16 Naars Revealsd, Price 25¢. 5 for $ 1.00(Si) ver
1Al bandiemely moanted 1 Orelde a0d Ivory, and
secure from oleereaticn on recelpt of price, Whea not foese fw
ey ean not be detacted. With every order we will serd frve of
sher-s, & New Wonderful and Rere book, whick will snrely please
Y & (Cut this oot & send with order.) Mestion thispaper,

SHERWOOD & CO., Box 63 Willlamsburgh, N.Y.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Housenorp WoRrp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

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

ITHE COOK'S FRIEND

L

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER, . L
I'T SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Usion Mives,
35 College Strect.

Yila PRI B3 L PRI B
Tho Scieatific Canadian

MICHARICS FAGAZINE
AXND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

19-52-363

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of -
Mechanics.

FHR ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION. i

PUBLISHED BT

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,

6 and 7 Bleury Strest, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND General Monaper. '

TERMS :

One nof:y, 08 year, inclading rostage.....8$2.00
One copy, six menths, fncluding postage. .. 1.10

Subsoriptinns te be paid in ADVAXCER,

- PURE, SOLUBLE, e
ixeficn r-‘(v‘}', ““:\'h'; Hane e @ -ar recammeed c~n‘~‘1r,i-'- Conng P!snnﬂlI"‘ The resson ts thai heing’

absointely Lenaine, At eonesttrated By the peaoval of e Fuperiinons fat, ttocontamg FOUR TIVUS the
AMOUNT of NITROGENMW'R or . FLESILFORMING CONSTITURNTS of the average:of other (uveoas which'are

34 COCOA
ESSENCE.

REFRESHING. =

mixed with sugar and starch. : Beware of imitations, which are often pushed by Shopkeepers 1o1 theextra profit - -




CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED

NEWS.

Novexser 25, 1882,

OUR LITTLE 9NES

-~ THE NURSERY.

The most Beantifully Ilustrated Magazine
for Little People in the World.

The extraordinary success of this Magazine proves
that the peopie desire the best literary and artistic mat.
ter for the instroction and amusement of little children,
The stories and poems, all original, are by the

Best Writers for Children,
The illustrations, 350 a year, are made by the
Best Artists in the World,
expressly for this Mamazine. Invaluable as an educa-
tor. The cheapest as wed as the best.
€1.50 A YEAR. 15 CENTS A COPY.

Newsdealers sell it.  Specimen free. The most lib-

eral terms to Agents.  Special terms to

RUSSELL PUBLISHING GO., Boston, Mass.
RAY’S ¢
QERi F{ u
OUGH S & COLDS |

8Y ALL DRUGGISTS (D)

THE "'SKREI"
Cod Liver 0il,

.y

(IO
RS

3

@

B * Pere, Pale and almost
tasteless.  No other Oil to compare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.
STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
3414 NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Opposite Exchange Bank).
C. B. StePEERNS, I W. Dorw ligrraane,
B.C.L. B.C.L

CASTOR FLUID ==

A delightfally refreshing preparatios for the bair.
Shoold be used daily. Keeps the wcalp healthy, pre
vents deodruff, promotes the growth, A ‘perfect hai
dressing for the fumily. 25o. per buttie.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manatartarer,
144 St. Lawrence Main Strest.

reL e

~ THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPARY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

—

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest ams most complete Estab-
lishmentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and emboss eavelojes by oue operativo.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIQ MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CTTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COFPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required In a first claas business.

All kinds of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTVEING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THE
BEST SIYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHNGRAPHUING from
pen and lnk drawiags A EPECIALITY.

The Company are 3120 Proprietors snd Pabliahers of |

the
CLNADIAN ILLUSTRATED KXEWS,
L'OPINION PUBLIQI'E, and
BCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large stafl of Artists, Engravers, and fkllled Work-
men in every Department.

Orders by mall attendod 10 with Punctuality; and

- prices the same ssif given pernonally.

G. 8. BURLAKD,

MaNaver,

EGYYT,— GRAVES OF BRITISH OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS AT ISMAILIA.

and dehility,
—See Medical Press, Lancet,

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

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

An fnvalosbla and palatable tonio in all cxses of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

fac-simile of Baron Liebig’'s SBigna-

*Is a szocees and a beon for which Nations abonld feel grateful.” i across Label. This
British Medical Journal, de. tore in Blue Ink ss Labe
To be had of all Statekeepers, Grocers, and Chemists A : A
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesals only) various cheap apd inferior sub-
0. Da¥id & Co.. 9, Fenchureh Avenue, London, England.

Caution is necessary, owing to

stitutes being in the Market.

thus—

Stopper. Wholesale and
Blackwell, London, &,

Is consequence of Imifations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated fo decesve the Public, Lea and Perring have fo requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears thesr Signature

Q—-/-’__ﬁ
withous which no bottic of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SA UCE

83 genuine,
Ask for LEA and PERRIN'S® Sauce, and see Name on W’ragm, Ladel, Bottle and
Sor Export by the Proprietors, Worces
&c.; and by Grocers and Oslmen throughous the World.
T'e be vivained of
Mreova J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.. MONTREAL: Mxssr. URQUHART & 0. MONTREAL.

ter; Crosse and

!

I

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK,

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

728 Cralg St. (Near Victoria Sq.)

British American

H

B Nore (et

MONTREAL.
Inocorporated by Letters Patent

Capital $100,000.

faneeal fngeavars & Printers|

. Bank Notes, Bonds,

Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,

; Kpacuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate

Engraving.
Portraits a Specinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,
President & Manager
THIS PAPER :ixir ez

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (1) 8PRUCR

MAY nr. FOUND OY

YERTISLNG CONTRACTS

STREET), WHRWE AD- NEw YOHK
) ]

nay be msde for it in

PATENTS.

We continnoe toact ax solicitarn for patents, caveats,
trade-marks, copyrights, ete.. for the United Statee,
amd to obtain ;m!hn(n in Canmda. England, France,
(u-.'mm.n-_ and all other eountries, Thirtyesix
)’ex_lr,\s practice,

No charge fur examination of midels or drawings,
Advice by mail free.

_Patenty ointained through us are naticed in the
SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN ., which has the fargest
cirealation, and iz the moxt influential paper of ita
kit rablished in the world, Thu advantages of such
& notien every patentee underatands,

This Iarge and splendidly illustrted ROWSpApAr ia
published WEEKLY at £39 4 year and iv admitted
to be the best puper _devoted to science, mechanies,
mventions, engineering works, and other departments
of mdustgml progrese, published in any country,
Siugle copies by mail, 10 cente. Suid by all news-
ealers.

Address, Munn & Co., publishers of 8cientifie
Ameeican, 251 Broadway, New York.

Handbook ahout patents mailed free.

BANK OF MONTREAL,

NOTICE ia hereby given that a Dividend of FIVE
PER CENT. upon the paid-up eapital stoek of this
Institution has been declared for the current Half
Year, and that the same will be payable at its Brak-
ing House in this city and at jis branches, on and
after
FRIDAY, THE FIRST DAY OF DECEMBER

NEXT.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 16th to

the 20th of November next, both days inclusive.
By order of the Board,

W.J.BUCHANAN,
General Manager.

Montroal, 2ith Octobor, 1882,

FREE! FREE !! FREE!!!

New Descriptive Catalogus and Prico List of

. IPlays, -
3 Dramas, ]
= Farces, £%
£% Guide Booka, B
£ 8 | Scenery Paper, £
- Ethiopian Dramas, g4
a ablenu Lights,
kS Tableau Ligl 2y
= Colornd Fire, -
2 Pantomimes, H
g Cign, =
= Beards, ke.! 3

In fact averyghlnx foriAmutcur Thentricals,
BAMUEL FRENCH & BON, 38 Enat 1th 8t N.Y.

Montreal Post-Office Time-TalﬂE

Novemnrr, 1882.

DELIVERY. MAILS. CLCBING.
a. M. |pr. M. [ORT, & WESTERN PROVINCES.| a. m. |1, w.
R 830...... (A) Ottawa by Railway...] %15 800
88 j......[(A Province of Outario,
Manitoba & B. Columbin] 8 15 8 00
Ottawa River Route up to
o) 630 Carillon...ococviinnian., 600 .....
QUE. & EASTERN PHOYINCES.
Berthior, Sorel & Ratiscan
S001...... Bridge, per steamer.. . . & 00
...... 5 35}Quebes, Throe Rivers Ber-
thier, &e., by North
Shure Railway ..., foeeens 1 o
800 . HB) Quebee by 2. T, Ry} oo 8 00
8 00f...... (B’{ hastorun Townships,
hree Rivers, Arthab’ska
& Riviere do Loup WK o0 8 00
..... 12 ®{Can. Pue. Railway Man i
Line to Ottawa. .. ... ... T,
92...... Do St. Jerume and St
Lin Beanches. ... ... ¢ 445
9 .. St Jerme and St
Jaovier..oooooo | TOHLLLL
8 Af......i18t. Revu, Hemmingford &
. Lapmirico Railway ... ,.. 400
8 o0f 12 43/St. Hyacinthe Sherbrooke, _
Coativooke, e .. ,....... 6 2 :{) 8
SON...... Acton amd Serel Railway.f...... 8
10 00. .....18¢, Johns, Stanbridge &
St Armand Station,. ... | 6 0.
10 0...... Nt Johns, Vermont June-
ti. . & Shettord Railways]. ... 218
93 ... South Enstern Hailway .| ... 415
S00f...... {B) New Brupswick, Nova
Seotin & P.E. L.,  |.....] BoO
Newloundiand forwarded
daily ou Halifax, whernce
despateh Is by the Packet
leaving Halifax on the
11th sud 25th September. LR
LOCAL MANS.
9 &), .{Valleyficld, Valois & Dor
val .. o 5m t %
11 sof. ..., Heauharnois Route.. ,....
1034...... Bouchervilie, Contresavur, 1
o V-.-muxxm & \'("rcht:c.‘... “““
9700} 5 ACote St Antnine and Notre
Dame doe Grace.,. ... .. g {3 » ch
900 33 Hochelnga.. ... ... 8wl r,vo(l)
Huntingdon. . . dui 2
ny..... Lachine., ..., 103 71s
10 w0 S Fvilaprairie. .. sl 148
03 3 wilougoem),, . .0
wa L. long Puinte, Point-aax- 200
wool.. ... Trem. & Chariemagne.... Tsoll 1s s
Pownt 81, Charles. . ..., 6
£ W12 30 68 Cunegnnde.. ... .. . 218
13y ... St Lambert . [P R <
10 St Lanrent, 8t Martin &) « o0
1231»TSL Eu-u‘niw. l P
11 3 8 iTanoeries West (81, Heans
de M., 0T B0 200
10 00f...... Sauit-ag-Reesllet & Pont 3%
Viau (alsn Boogien . ... . ¢
10 (0 € A8 Sl;“.!;mi‘ l‘i;;:u(:e Village, T
Mile-Ha Satean S, ot
Louia ..., e n&; sx
. UXITED STATES.
9., N1 Albans and Rostan . | 60
5% 40 Ihostrn and New Englasd
b Riates. execpt Maine .. | ... 540
§9> INew York snd Scathern 2 13k
i States, L e 600 AW
R0 12 3iledand Pond, Portland 4
Maine . . ... ... 23n8
88 33...... {4) Western & Pae. Stateni B 150 8
BREAT BRITRIN, Le.
Ry Canadian Line, Friday Ist..,........ ] ..., 7 M
iy Cunard Line, Munday $th. ..o L. . 700
By Supplementary Cunard Line, Tyes-
daydth oo 21
By White Star Line, Wednerday sth., 215
By Canadixn Line, Fridaysth, 000 L .t T
By William and tiucin Line, Munday
L T 215
Hy Cunard Line, Monday 0t .. {0 .. T
By White Star Line Tuesday 12th . 7
By Hamburg American Packet, W
nesday Luh ... L0 L 215
By Canadian Line, Friday I5th .. | ... iw
By Cunard Line, Mondav I5th | oobo T
By Supplementary Canacd Line, Tues-
day tnh. . o 213
By Tnmnn Line, Wednesday nh | 215
By Canadian Line, Friday 2nd . . 700
B’-;:)\;'xllinm and Guoin Lane, Monday 218
Wthooooo.oon T
By Cunard Line, Taeseday 2th . 177707 218
By llnmbnrr American Packet, Wedd-;
nesday Zith. o T 218
By Canadian Line. Friday 20l 700

REGISTERED LETTEE MAIL for the New Frg-
land Bustes-for Boston, New York and Southern
Stater—cloxed only at 2 .

fA’] Postal Car Bags upen titis. 4% a,m. and 9,15 p.m.
B D, G0 hom,

Mails for St. Thowna, W.I., Arwentine Republa
and Monteviden will be despatehed from Halifax,
N.8., un the 3th of each mouth,

Mails leave New Tork for the fol-
lowing Countries asg follows:

Fl}}' Porto Riea direct, September 1at and I5th.
» Yenerueln and Curreon, September, 2nd and 20th.
For Cubs and W, 1. ¢ia Havana, September 2nd,
o o 1th and inhy,
v For Beazil and W, 1, via Havana, Be stember 6th.
o The Windward Islands, September 6th and 27th.
" %n;n(tp«;a. l‘u;rll: » Isl}t{nd nnid Hayti, 8th and 26th.
ar Cubn and Porte Rico e J
o hnad ‘.nnj: ieo ein Havana, Saptomber
. Sam(g'nsfn mnli (r?ion\l‘luowlm. Cubn, Soptembar 12th,
or Cabn and for Mexieo i 3
’ll'“h ibn ﬁ"h' co ria Havana, September
ayti and (LE, Colymbia ( . .
. q!f:(’l‘\ r;!“l 2;;"“’ l; 1 excopt Asp. and Pan
Santh Pacifio and Contral Am an , Sop-
o Jlember 9rh, 20t and Soth, eriean Ports, Sop
Cape Hlayti, Saint Domingo and Turek's Island,
o wentetnher Aith, '
The Balinma [slunds, Septomber 2th.

Malls [eave 8an Francisco :

Por Australin and S8andwich Inlands, Sept. 23nd.
Por Chlux sod Jupan, Septewber Tth, 15th and 38th.




