Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

Canadiana.org has attempted to obtain the best copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d’autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Canadiana.org a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il fui a
été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire
qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique,
qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

v'|  Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /

Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d’une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.

Commentaires supplémentaires:



i

N

1l

Vor. XIX.—No. 6. MONTREAL, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 8, 1879. § 58 VER §‘f?;fi',§:‘v,l;\-";ﬁi‘}ﬁﬁf‘}}ﬁ,

T

e ™~
O FaIGia, A f‘;mﬁ\/,\/
P /

L

222270
>

2 i

7o
%

27
ZZ

2

Z

—— P —— T

_ : TILLEY AND THE DOMINION BOARD OF TRADE.
« P'Il try and carry all these Board of Trade parcels, but my road must be cleared of Whiskey and other rings.”
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Manager.

When an answer is required, stamyp for return
postage must be enclosed.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to thisoffice, either personally or by postal
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BENEATH THE WAVE.

This interesting story is now proceeding in
large instalmeuts through our columns, and the
interest of the plot deepens with every number,
It should bLe remembered that we have gone
10 the expense of purchasing the sole copyright
of this fine work for Canada, and we trust that
our readers will show their appreciation of this
furt by renewing their subseriptions and urging
their friends te open subseriptions with the
News.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED HEWS,

Montreal, Salurday, Feb. 8, 1879,

DOWN WITH THE AXYE GRINDERS.

A couple of weeks ago we published a
cartoon representing a number of office-
seckers grouped around the desk of Sir
Jonx A, Macvovary, at Ouawa.  Tnreply
to these axe-grinders we put words into
the Premier’s mouth expressive of the idea
that the day for all such trumpery was
gone, and that the era of striet and stern
economy had been entered uypon. We
wish we could believe that it is really the
intention of the Governmenrt to take this
pew departure. We have as vet no reason
to state that such is net theiv plan, but
cireumstances daily prove that the pressure
upon them is something almost overwhelmn-
ing, and 1t may, therefore, be of use 1o
them to know what the popular opinion
13'in this respect. It is positively amusing
to read every morning, in the Ottawa des-
patches, the names of the hundreds whe
troop thither in'quest of office or contracts,
One would be led to think that the patron-
age of Government is an immense tield of
spoils lefl open to all the hangers-on of
the party in power.  Every ward poli-
tician, every bur-room solicitor of votes,
every  bruiser” seems to have the notion
that he must be 1ewarded for services
previously well paid during the ‘elections
themselves.  And their persistent effront-

ery is so great ‘that it iIs an almost
herculean - task  to - shake  them  off.
Indeed, (o enable the Ministers to

do their whole duty in this respect, it is
needful that they should be backed by an

openly expressed public opinion.  In the
tirst place, we allow that there is a dis-
vnetion to be drawn.  Some men are

really deserving of recognition and reward
by their party. That is elementary, and
contains a prineiple of justice, But the
commen herd of “ofliceseckers merit no
attention, and should be sent about their
business - without any ceremony.  They
may threaten, of course, and they wifl
threaten dire vengeanes for their disap-
pointment, hut thetr mensess are only tdie
wind which ean be laughed at wizh im
punity.  The Government may he certain
of this: that they will be supported by
the people in their resistance io these
selfish parasites, and that they will come
vut of the conflict much stronger than if
they yielded to sueh fmportunities.  In
the distribution ‘of offices two. principles
ought to be rigidly enforeed

I. That all the departments in Ottawa
and all over the country shoulid be weeded,
su far asis consistent with the efficiency
of the public service. :
1L Fhat no vacaneies should be created
for the were purpose of filling them with
partisans. ‘ '

The first principle is one of ceonomy ;
the seeoud, of justice.  An ‘adherence to
both will wonderfully strengthen the hauds
wof the Government: At no period -of our
‘higtory since Confederation has the need
of ¢eonomy in the running of the Govern-

ment machinery bheen so patént and so
imperious.  And the present Administra-
tion is specially pledged to it. = They were
elected 1o revise and, if possible, revive
the financial and commercial relations of
the econutry ; but that cannet be thought
of so long as extravagance is allowed to
continue in the various departments.  One
of the reasons given by SirJoax for taking
back the most of his old Ministers was
precisely. because of their experience in
office and their ability to begin at once the
vital work of cconomie reform.  Whatever
else their adversaries may think of these
zentlomen, they cannot deny their ability,
and they, as weoll as their own friends,
have the right to demand that this ability
shall be exercised in the proper channels.
There is another and a more personal
argument which we should like o be
allowed to introdoee here. It vefers
directly to Siv Joux AL Macvoxawp. The
veteran statesman has just been returned
to power hy an overwhelining majority,
scoring a triumph unequalled even in his
own distinguished history. It is not too
much to say that much of this victory is
due 10 his own personality, the magnetism
of which hasalways been singularly potent
with the people of Canada, who. having
punished him by sigual disapproval and
overthrow in 18373, seemed willing to give
him another equally striking proof of their
confidence in 1878, SirJoux is now some-
what advanced in yvears, aud his health is
none of the strongest. In the course of
things, the present Administration may be
the last of his eventful history. luthat case,
1t is due to himself to stand up cnce more
to his old energy, and resolve from the
very start to make this Government of his
a model one in every respeet. He has
the power to do it.  None of his colleagues
ean presume to dictate to him or to thwan
him. The people are bebind, him, and
will applaud every measure of reform that
he introduces.  And thus, for the sake of
the country, and for the sake of his own
high reputation, he should nerve himself
to the highest efforts of useful statesman-
ship, so as that, at the end of his adminis-
tration, he may retir in'a blaze of glory
and be enshrined in the hearts of ihe
peuple as a truly historie personage.

THE PRESIDENT OF FRANCE.

Within two issues of our paper a grave
erisis bas come and gone in France, leav-
ing the situation none the worse;and with
no signs of disturbance on the horizon.
Qur readers last week were prepared for
the resignation of Marshal MacManoy,
but they were perhaps not guite so veady
to believe in the speedy und peaceful
electinn of  Iiis successor. . That successor
is M. Juees Grevy.  This distinguished
gentleman was born in. 1807, so that he is
now in his 72nd year.” On leaving eollege
he came to Paris, where he devoted him-
self to the study of law. He took an
active part in the revolution of July, heing
one of those who seized upon the barracks
of Babylon.  Hisrise at the Bar wus rapid,
and he soon ranked among the ordinary
defenders of the Radieal party, pleading,
especially in 1839, for the two companions
of Barpes.  In 1848, having been named
ommissioner of the Provisional Govern-
neent i his own Departinent; he displaved,
i the exercize of ditfienlt funetions, su
mneh moderation and . pradence, that he
cotieitated all parties, and was retarned

ax Deputy for the Jura by the Jarge.na-
jority of 65,150, 1n the Legisltive As-

sembly he often ascended thi tribune, snd
won the reputation of one of the clearest
and most powerful orators of the Demo-
cratic party. |
independent - position,: far rewovéd  from
the Socialists and yet near the Monntain,
he generally voted with the extreme Left.

Although he maintained an

After the elections of ‘the LOth Decembers

M. Grevy opposed  the Government of
Lovis NaroLgox and the. expedition to
tome. *He protested against the law of
the 31st. “May and: the-revision - of . the
Constitution. - After the coup d'élat he

withdrew to the practice of his profession, |
‘and did not return to public life till six-?

D MenLey is

teen years later, when, in 1868, yielding
to the solicitations of “his {riends, he con-
sented to be returned to the Assembly by
his old coustituency. A fter the revolution
of the 4th September, 1870, he retired
again, but was reeleeted in February,
1871, and at onee rose to the high dignity
of President of the Assembly, a position
which he held with great credit from that
date until the present time. 16 was he
who, together with M. Duvavkg, prepared
a motion having for ifs object the election
of M. Tmikrs to the Presidency. At the
death of M. Tuiers, he was chosen the
prospective candidate for the chiel magis.
tracy, as successor 0 Marshal MacManox,
and the change has now taken place in
the natural course without any convulsion
or trouble of any kind.  This is certainly
a trinmph for free fnstitutions in Franee,
and it is to be hoped that the Republicans
will themselves be the very first to profit
by the lesson.

NEW

MNETRGPOLITAN
CANADA.

THE or

Along with the deseription of the ron-
secration of Rt. Rev. Doctor Boxp as
Episcopal Bishop of Moutreal, we chronicle
the election of Dr. MEpLEY as Metropolitan
of Canada. 1t had been expected that
this eleetion wonld hiave led to some con-
troversy, but such has vot proved the case,
the prineiple having bLeen admitted that
the clatiy of seniority was to prevail,
Henceforth,  therefore, the  election
Metropolitan will be a mere formalivy,
follows, alsg, that the Merropolitieat title,
with all the privileges which it entails,
will no longer be attached o a See, as 3t
is in Furope and the United States, b
affixed to a personality, What advantages
if any, are (o be derived from this ehange,
we are not prepared to omention. The
Most Reveremd Jons Mevrey, LU Lord
Bishop of Fredericien, New Drunswick,
is the senior wember of the Uanadian
Episcopute by date of appointment. e
was born in Enchad o 1804 and wag
educated  at Wadbam Collegr, Oxfond,
whers he tonk a gecond elws in Classics
in 1326, and graduatad in Arts (M AL i
1830, In 1835 he was appointed Viear
of St Thomas', Exeter: in 1842, Preben-
dary of Exeter Cathedid, and in 1843
was eonseerated first vl“)is‘}mp of Frederiewm.
the author of o volume of
sermions  and  several pamphlets,  The
portrait which we publisi teday s from
a photograph by Norvax; as iy also that
of the Brshop of Montreal.. The biography
of the lutter appeared in these coluinns
some weeks ago, when he was elected to
liis present exaited position.
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Caxsk matioN orF Iin, Boxpo— The cnnse-
eration ¢f D, Bond took piade in St George's
Church,  Montreal, on Saturday, Jaunary 23,
Long before the hour anncuneed for the cotn-
mencemient of the serviee, the aisles of the
chureh were: crowded, and 11 was with difieainy
that those hiolding rickets . coudd reael  their
seats, notwithstawdiig the nuober ol gentles
wen ushers, The event had svidently’ besp
:lllLi‘?E"Iif!“l as one destined Lo ey [eTA“!lxi'
sience . in the eselesiaatioal anunls of our ity

The eutiaver of their  Lordships the. Bishops |

and the Delegates, was awaitid some minntes
sfter 11 o'clucky when the priceision -enteral
from the vestry. . There wereabont o handred
clergymens wearing suvpliees, whé occupied the
front pews while their Lonlships the Bishops
of Fredericton, Nova Seotin, Quebee, -Algomu,
Ontario and Ningara snfered the shaneel, After
the gancindion of the nerning prayer, which
wis  Feaed h}‘ the
145 of the Chwieh Hymnal was sunig, aud Hix
Lordshiip. the Bishop e Gutavio sseended the
pulpit and preached ” the” conserrtion “sermaon.

The Bizhop of Fredevicton then sat in the
eoirtre of the ehapeel and the Bishops of Quithee
andtAlgoma prisented the Bishop elect; saying,
Jnthes wordse of the gerviee, ¢ Most veverond
father in. God, we present nnte you this godly
and well-leirned mau 1o be ord !
s erated bishop."” ] L
b Bishop of Nova Scotia: had “previonsly

It!

Sahap s of Novn Seotia, No,’

ained-and con-

reaed the cammisvion, wid the. Bishop élect hud

rotived to the wvestry and put 0w his bishop's
robe, Cinon Evans weting as his chaplain, -
After the prayer,. the six Bishopn sdvanend
and Jaid their bands gn the head of the Bishop
eleet, who was kneeling hefore the chanedl, the
senior Bishop saying: o i
CReveive the Hufy “Ghost fur the office and
work of ‘a Bishop in the Clinrel of God; now

committed unto theo by the imposition of our
hands: in: the name of the Father, and of the Son
and -of the Holy Ghost, Amen. And remember
that thou stir up the grace. of God which. iy
given thew by this impesition of our hunds, for
God hath not given us the spirit of fear, but of
power, aud love and sobetness.”

Bishap Boud then entered the chancel ‘and
sat with the other bishops, -~ The communion
services where then administered,

After service the clergy and delegates were
entertainmd at-lunch at the Windsor by the
uewly consecrated  bishop, our handred and
ninety-four, including clergy and laty, parti.
cipating.  The Bishop of Montreal ocenpied the
chair,

The Bishop of Fredeviciou propesed the health
of Bishop Boud in graceful terms, congratnlating
the divcese upon its choice, am} expressing the
beliel it would prosper wider his administration,

Rarnway AceapeNt.~The eollision on the
Levis and Kennebee railway Jast: weik shows
that  the engine which was engaged clearing
the track of snow infront of the tratn for Lavis,
returning to bring on some platfona oars, met
the train which’ was Lo wail its veturn, pushing
the car in front, and collided before it conld
be brought up. The driver and - fiveman saved
their lives by jumping from the engine when
the danger was apparent. Dro Morrssette and
Lattamme endeavored to escape frons the ear, but
were extight between the two whieh tolescopad,
Laflamnte heing crushed to w jeliys D Lemenx
has suecessfully ampatated the dujured Yimb of
Dr. Morrissette, who was conveved adter the
accident to the restdence of Mr. Liarochells, wt
St Auselme,

Worr Hus g, —A nuimber of citizens hiving
near Torotito, state that @ large wolt haunts the
viehnity, Several huasting parties have been
arzunised, bot as'ver they have proved unsue.
cessful.

A Crenevyax asn 4 Bran - The Rev. Mr
Gifard anrd Meo Miniens, of East Maons Spoings,
Killed @ she bear and eaptured two enbs tiear
the Mere Blue. The Bev. grotlensan is sad
to hiave been etmbraeed by the antnmad, but at s
gratifving to know he eveaped uningord.

A Sxow.Suer Trir to Qurwre. Mo AL
Birch, o Norwegian geatieman of Monteeal, has
a pedr oof prrtent Norwegian snow-shoes upan
which he bias taken & (nip to YJurbee, starting
on Priday ot
cotirely of woad,

The snowshoes are compoesed
are abaut nine feet loug, six
inehes broad, and have a foot boand and toe-
strap. He seadks with the atd of a pole, and
erpsses ice pot strang enongl to bear i good sized
dog, so buoyant are thes: shoes in their action.

saow.SgoriNG By Tonontiwent. - Forty or
fifty geuticinen ol Ouehee, mostly members of the
Aurer Spow.shoe Club, set it from the Rapla.
nade vne evening last week, for a suoweshoe
traangs ints the conntry. The party was accom.
panted by Mro Sviduey Hall, special artist of
the Sraphiv,  After erossing Dorchester bridge,
torches were 1it, awl the scene, as wilnessed
from abe city, while the suowaloers tramped
on in bodian fle, was very Lrilliant.

Lo Saove <-One night Jast week a large
shigve of iee deseendesd the river wsd struck
btk ferries, which wore monred at their wharves
on the Qusbee side'ad the viver, The first boat
tjured wathe Aretie, whieh was strnek under
her kel and reised on the top of the we, The
fer s U desconded and struck’ the steamer
Friviee Edvenrd sy hiet side, wear the stein,
slightly _lling hier deek with 1on, harsting wpen
herrabin doors, and breaking all the glas, 'i‘ht’.‘
Governnuat Stennboat Inspeetor examined the
bast next morniing, and found all her works in
perivet order, T Theamount of dange dope will
not exeved $300. - The steamer  drelis was re-
maved from her position in the morning, and had
sustained very Dttle damage, :

3

HUMOROUS.

Dvsrnrsia has no mere popular ambush than
o fried nyster,

A Lrerne boy's int pair of trousers alwavy fit
if the pockets are decp snoagh,

Ir isovalgar to eall o man S baw.legead .t
dust gpeak of Kim as & pareuthetieal padestsig

Distisausunn divite  to recent convert
AW propose o baptize svu by the Tuarkisl hith wes
theol, TUaerenliy the only meins 16 sarnb four years of
vinn out of yon™

I'tis not so mueh’ the fall that hurts o man
these wet” Wippery dnye ae it ix the danpoess whinh
strikes (nto bis nostamy wfter e has bt

Ot that ieamprehensible small toy, 101
tnru from five acres of aloar & moutli ion to work hix way
through the badf fout of shish whets the dunger sigo i,

CALMURIEna R, Crorge Sharp, had his uame on

his duosr thus s U GLURharp U0 A wag of iy painter, whe
ke sosnething of muaio, varly une morning mude the

i

following additiow: " 1¢ A Flat"
Torer by a pericd fueveyy boy's Jife when
he bae nwn unearthiy, wiguenohaBle  desire  to Biild a

skating pond in the back yard for the girl th full dowa
un when ahe hishygs on? clothes, )

Trg other duy, young Swith, lewing ajainst
the mautiepiece, his buak 1o the fire, sid ;1 win bora
the xan nf aipaor Tabourer,  Balurs 1 wns thirty years
old 1 owwan the son of ane uf-the richest men to the couns
tr)‘.. . B B - . : . ; B

Two little gitls were talking to ench othér
Abe other murning, and ope said, with the greatest nalv-
vte W have o new sehookma'nm, - and she. don't
Know aithing-~{4 pauae) <she don't Know how te whip
woseholar . : . ’

“A_roxp mother, hearing that an enrthiuake -

wis Comning, - sent her lm;‘n,tu a friend’s honee in the
country tooescape 1L 5 After w faw diys she recelved a

[ mote from the friend,” saying, = Take your boys wway -
uud send along the earthguake fustead,” =
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SHAKSPERE AND SLANG.

Having recently been asked by several per-
sons whether Shakspere uses the word thin as
a ‘“slang term” —for the information of my
inquirers, I answer—NO—. He seldom uses
the word and nearly always as the opposite
to thick. Upon reference to Mary Cow-
den Clarke's valuable concordance to the works
of our Poet I find ¢thin quoted twenty-two
times ; often in the sense o(} scanty, slim and
slender ; sometimes of insubstantial, and some-
times as the opposite to strong. A few examples
will suffice : —

Falstaff, who was given te ‘ drinking of old
sack,”” says, in allusion to some demure boys :—
¢ Thin drink doth so overcool their blood, and
making many fish-meals, that they fall into a
kind of male green sickness’’—(2nd Henry 1V.
Act 1V., Sec. 3), and, in the same speech, he
adds :—““If I had a thousand sons, the first
principle I would teach them, should be—to
forswear thin potations, and to addict them-
selves to sack.”

King Henry VI. says :—

—-'* the shepherd’s homely curds,
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottie,
His wonted sleep under & fresh tree's shade,
All which secure and sweetly he enjoys
1s far beyond a prince’s delicates,
His viauds sparkling in a golden cup,
His body couched in a curious bed,
‘When care, mistrust, and treason wait on him.”

Mercutio, 1n  Romeo and Julist, says :—
“ Dreams are the children of an idle brain,

Begot of nothing but vain fantasy :
‘Which is as thin of substance as the air,
Aund mere inconstnut than the air.”

Prospero, in The Tempest, says to Miranda :—

‘‘ These our actors,
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and
Are melted into air, into thin air.”

The Ghost, in Hamlet, alluding to the *¢ cursed
hebenon’ which was poured into the porches
of his ears, says :

‘“ it doth posset

Aund curd, like eager droppings into milk
The thin and wholesome blood.”

Lady Macbeth, in her inexorable determin-
ation of purpose, exclaims : —
‘* Come, you spirits
That teud on mortal thoughts, unsex me here,

And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-full
Of direst cruelty ! make thick my blood,” &ec.

I commend my inquirers to the passages in
which the word thin occurs; they may obtain,
{;ossibly, a copy of Clarke’s Cogjcordance, in the
ibrary of the Mechanics’ Institute ; if not, mine
is at their service. They will not find one of
the quoted passages used in the vulgar sense,
expressive of doubtful excuse, any more than
they will find “ very like a whale” used in the
sense cockney;apprentices do when they doubt
some extravagant story related to them by
their fellows ; though unfortunately, many low
comedians to whom the part of Polonius is en-
trusted or assigned, are guilty of emphasising
the phrase in such a manner that the ‘“ ground-
lings” may imagine that Hamlet is vulgarly
‘“chaffing” the senile and cunning Lord Cham.
berlain, which to do would be inconsistent
with the contempt he has for the old courtier.
whom he wishes ‘“the doors to be shut upon,
that he may play the fool nowhere but in’s own
house.”

Some of Shakspere’s faults are of a kind as
peculiar as his excellencies ; he has been abused
for his puns and conceits and for his occasional
coarseness, but I do not think he can be charged
with using ‘“ slang” according to the modern in-
terpretation of the word, or that he ever de-
graded his mighty powers with such a vulgarity.

Tros. D. Kine.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

AMONGST the thirty-six Republicans returned
to the Chamber of Senators of France, is one
shorthand writer—M.?Lejache, stenographer-in-
chief of the Chamber.

THE Directory bonnet is a leading Parisian
novelty. It is high above the forehead, narrow
on the sides, the strings cover the ears, tying
under the chin, and the trimmings are a mixture
of feathers, fur, ribbon and ornaments. The
whole affair is frightfully ugly, but is the rage at
the moment in the French capital.

Tue sculptor P——, of Paris, is an exceed-
ingly forgetful man. He very often writes let-
ters to people, but generally omits to send them.
One of his friends recently left for Italy, 1
shall be sure to write to you,” said the sculptor;
 but where shall I address my letters #’ «Oh |”
replied the other, ‘‘as you usually do— Poche
restante.”’

THERE is a favourite drawing-room game in
fashion, which is very amusing; the name of
some prominent individual is chosen, and the
company is invited to write what would be the
most suitable gift of the season to present to the
celebrity. Many of the repliesare very witty—
the political ones especially, and one leading
Republican lady is printing her “collection,”

to form an album for distribution among her
friends.

New kid gloves for full.dress occasions reach
almost to the elbow, are buttoned by nine but-

tons and have three rows of inch-wide Valencien-
nes lace inserted round the arm between kid
bands of the same width ; the top of the glove is
then finished with a kilted frill of lace. The
finest white undressed kid gloves are trimmed in
this way. Black kid gloves have also insertions
of Valenciennes lace. These black gloves are
considered especially stylish for the opera, and
are thought to make the hand look small.

‘MANY capital devices have this year been
adopted by shopkeepers to draw attention to
their windows, but the best is a representation
of the Berlin Congress. The several plenipoten-
tiaries are represented by small figures, each a
good likeness of the original. These are seated
round a horse-shoe Congress table, and by in-
genious mechanisin the automata open their
mouths, as if talking, move the papers about on
the table, turn towards each otﬁtr for the ex-
change of conversation, and so on. Lord Beacons-
field, in gorgeous array, is represented as talking
freely to %’rince Bismarck.

IN this festive season, the rag-pickers of the
capital have held their annual dinner, where
1,200 members of both sexes marched in proces-
sion with the father of the guild—a patriarchal
gentleman in a respectable black suit—leading
the way, to the selected inn. What was most
remarkable, was the personal cleanliness and
Sunday look about the pickers-up of unconsidered
trifles. The members of the craft have to be re-
gistered—theirs is the only institution that es-
caped being taxed after the war ; some are very
honest, and rarely is any article—a silver fork
or spoon, that may have found its way into the
daily dust-bin—detained.

WiTHOUT a single sou being demanded from
them the poor of Paris are invited to enter the
bar of a chemist’s shop, drink their cup of warm
palatable tisane, well prepared and duly sugared,
in a comfortably-heated salle, which they can
re-enter if so it please them on their return home
in the evening. The example set by the kindly-
hearted chemist in question wight be followed
advantageously by others. Infusion of lime-tree
leaves, violets, glycerine, or lichen cost intrin-
sically little ; but the owwrier, or labeurer, suf-
fering from chest or thiroat complaints, finds very
often some difficulty in preparing the tisane in
his sixth-floor cabinet, in the hotel garni. There-
fore the bar de santé is not a useless innovation.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

At the personal suggestion of the Queen, it has
been resolved to add the names of the men to
the Obelisk, who lost their lives in the attempt
to rescue the crew of the Cleoputra during the
storm in the Bay of Biscay, in October, 1877.

INSTEAD of the stupid fashion-cuts, the other
day an Oxford street firm sent round the cartes-
de-visite of some of the prettiest young ladies of
their staff, attired in their new ¢ Pamela cap "
and *‘ Point Duchesse Gilet.”’

THE end of the year has been thought a fitting
time for making a calculation as to who has
made the most peers, the late Premier or the
present one. The result of the calculation is to
give Mr. Gladstone a majority of three. In 1868
Mr. Disraeli had made nine peers, and during his
present tenure of office he has added twenty-six
others—total, thirty-five. From 1368 to 1874,
Mr. Gladstone caused thirty-eight elevations to
the House of Lords to be made.

THE Crystal Palace will in all probability be
very shortly affiliated to the University of Cam-
bridge as a learned body, capable of giving de-
grees to its studentsin art and science. Nearly
500 ladies are in its classes, which are rapidly
becoming the best in the world, while the engin-
eering classes are the largest in the metropolis.
The water-colour department,under Mr. Goodall,
is this year of such excellence as to have attracted
the special attention of the University, and al-
ready negotiations are in a very forward state
for making Sydenham a branch of the Cambridge
collegiate system.

Ox the death recently of an old gentleman,
who owned an estate in Haunts and another in
Forfarshire, his executors discovered a remark-
able collcction of auntiquities in the Hampshire
mansion. In addition to some dessert services
of the earliest old Worcester china, and many
yards of splendid old lace, there is a complete set
(over one hundred in number) of the original
etchings of Rembrandt’s pictures. These last
may be said to be priceless, since only four
complete sets exist in the world, one being in
the gritish Museum. These treasures were quite
an unexpected find, the old gentleman being
well known for his penurious habits.

THE Polar Expedition of Captain Cheyne will
not sail till 1880, owing to the want of mneces-
sary funds. Sir James Watson has asked the
Captain to *‘ forbear ” the promotion of the
scheme in Scotland, as, owing to the distress
caused by the failure of the Glasgow Bank, the
offer of Glasgow to bear one-third of the cost
cannot be continued. Meanwhile Captain Tem-
plar has promised to furnish Captain Cheyne
with a balloon free of cost, and the two com-
manders propose to start for Paris to lecture in

aid of the expedition. They intend going over
in the balloon, to practically illustrate the
theory of aerial navigatior, and to show how
easily the North Pole can be dropped upon by
the same means.

.

AN enterprising firm of publishers have just
hit upon a new use for illustrated cards which
are 80 popular at this season of the year. They
are embellished with dainty little coloured pic-
tures and suggestive poetry, and are intended to
be of service to those who either have not the
inclination or the time to put their thoughts to
paper in an original form. For instance, the
person who has borrowed a book for an uncon-
scionable time receives a card representing a
gentleman weeping over an empty book-case, and
a suggestion in verse that the missing volume
may be returned. Another card relates to an
umbrella, and the lines entitled ‘“ A Lament "’
ought to cause remorse to the most inveterate
borrower, and induce him to restore the article
in question without a moment’s delay. The
ﬁgung lady with a masg of correspondence quite

yond her control is furnished with a card ready
to hand, the lines on it commencing, ** Yours
to hand, contents I note, nothing fresh since
last I wrote,” and so on. The idea thus origin-
ated seems capable-of wide extension.

IT goes much * against the grain ’’ ofan Eng-
lishman te learn that American methods are su-
perior to those of his own country, but what can
we think when American institutions are intro-
duced into such a place as Cambridge University?
In many ¢ Colleges ”” in ‘merica the students
are taught to work with the lathe, the hammer,
the file, the plane, and the chisel, and a few help
to support themselves by the products of their
industry. Professor James Stuart has estab-
lished a mechanical laboratory at Cambridge,
and has engaged several skilled mechanics as
teachers. The workshop is fitted with several
lathes, drilling, planing, and shaping machines,
and will probably soon supply the scientifiz
workers at the University with all the apparatus
they require. A ¢ workshop " has been in ex-
istence for some years at King's College, and
many of our most accomplished amateurs owe
their prochiency to the practical training while
at “‘school.” Perhaps, by and by, a Cambridge
undergraduate will take as much pride in mnak-
ing a screw bolt and nut as he would now in
stroking the *Varsity crew to victory.

BRELOQUES POUR L AMES.
THE woman who wears a French-heeled shoe
should employ a French corn doctor.
THE fashion in England, set by Lord Caring-
ton, is for afternoon marriages.

Goop society duesn’t start on its bridal tour
tili a fortnight after marriage.

OF the New York mothers who bore children
last year, 442 were over 50 years of age.

A BostoN doctor says that ladies -who wear
cotton stockings through the winter furnish the
first crop of burials in the spring.

THE girls ought not to grumble at the cold
weather. They should think of the poor firemen
whose hoze freeze np solid.

‘““WE old maids,” remarked Miss Stibbens,
*“ love cats because we have no husbands, and
cats are almost as treacherous as men."’

THis is the time for a young man with a girl.
The papers are filled with advertisements of
genuine diamond rings for one dollar.

THE Dubuque Telegraph has a female city
editor who stays up till two o’clock in the morn-
ing, smokes a briar-root pipe and writes faster
than any two men on the paper.

IT is estimated that the late snow-blockade
delayed over 2,000 marriages and cost 14 barrels
of tears. Love may laugh at locksmiths, but
he can’t at snow-banks.

Ar a marriage which recently took place, the
bride and brigegroom, bridesmaid and grooms-
man, had only one eye each, and the horse which
conveyel the party to church was in a similar
condition.

New Parlor Maid : ¢ Here’s a letter, ma’am,
if you please!” New Mistress: ‘‘ Pray, Mary,
are you not accustomed to see letters handed
onatray?” New Parlor Maid: * Yes, ma’am ;
but I didn’t know you was !”’

Annie Moore’s gone away to get married,
And her loss we deeply deplore ;

‘Mong hosts of friends here long she tarried ;
But she’ll never come back Annie Moore.

THE saddest time, we think, in a young man’s
life is when his girl writes to him that she wants
her old letters, und that he can have his fifty-
cent diamond ear-rings upon application.

“FIRST person, ‘I love,” ” is grammar, and
that is the reason so many husbands love their
wives. Why ? Because the wife is the first per.
son to kindle the morning fire at this season of
the year,

A sTINGY husband accounted for all the blame
of the lawlessness of his children in company by
sayiug his wife always gave them theirown way.
*¢ Poor things ! it’s all I have to give them,”
was her prompt reply.

Mgs. SHODDY s views are interesting to those
who are thinkiug about keeping a carriage. She
says she has thought it all over, and come to
the conclusion that brooches are almost too
large ; that these 'ere coupons are too shut up,
but that a nice, stylish pony phantom seems to
be just the thing.

A TRANCE medium reports having had a vision
of the future world. He didn’t see any winged
angels or hear any harps playing, but there were
lots of sharp-featured young ladies working out
algebraic problems on blackboards, and he con-
cludes that his vision must have been confined
to the Massachusetts departments.

‘“ HAVE you Brown Eyes ¥’ inquired a charm.
ing brunette, as she raised her soft and melting
orbs to a clerk, whose optics are of the particu-
lar shade described, in a music store yesterday.
He blushed modestly as he replied : “Yes, Miss,
you know I have, but of what possible interest
can that be to you #’ ‘“ It's the music I want,”
she softly responded.

‘“ Poor Herbert. How I wish you did not
have to slave so at that horrible store from
morning till night !” said his wife, as, with a
fond caress, she seated herself on her husbaad’s
knee, and gently stroked the auburn locks from
his sloping brow. And the grave, stern man of
business understood her at once, and answered :
‘“ Well, Susie, what is it—a bonnet, or what ?
Go light on me, for money is scarce’n ever.”’

-

ARTISTIC.

BruMipi, the fresco painter, who has been
at work for the past twelve yeurs decerating the Capi-
to! at Washington, is the same Brumidi who decorated
the walls of St. Peter's, in Rome, and who did the de-
coration in the palace of the Czar of Russia, a8 well as
other impertant work elsewhere. The old geutleman
has become s feeble that he is mow nnable to climb up
the steps of the rotunda, where he is painting & record of
the country, which will, if completed, reach entirely
around the rotunda.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

NEiL Burcess has had a play written for
him by C. B. Lewis, ofthe Detroit Free Press. Itis
called Bijah.

ANNETTE Essiporr plays twenty-five con-
certos and 300 other pianoforte works of importance
trom memory.

A HANDSOME monument, composed of red
polished granite, has receutly been erected over the
tomb ot the late Mlle. Tretjens, at Keusal Gireen Ceme-
tery, Loudon.

CARrL ForMEs is teaching music in San Fran-
cisco. His friends and pupils have given a concert to
celebrate the fortieth anniversary of his appearance on
the lyrio atage.

A soN of the late Thomas Francis Meagher,
the well known Irish orator, hopes to pin & raputation
on the stage. His Christian names are identical with
those of his father.

ComMENT from a Cincinnati papaper on the
last string quartette concert at the ovllege; ‘‘ The per-
formers came upon the stage in full dress; some of the
auditors were similarly caparisoned.”

IT is said that trouble has arisen in the camp
of the Warde-Barrymore combinativn. On one accasion
recently Signor Mageruni aud Barrymore came to blows.
The cumpany will brerk up after the close of its
‘Washington engagement.

AN excursion barge is being built in New
York which is to be used as a floating theatre capable
of seating 800 persens in the parquette and the gallery.
The chief reliance of the fluating theatre will be ina
safe evasion of the Sunday law.

A YOUNG aclor named Byron, kuown to the
profession as the Toy Tragedian, was expelled from
the Union Squuare Theatre under the belief by the man-
ager that he was about to memorize the Bankers
Daughter and produce it elsewhere, as he has already
dove with the Celebrated Case.

EMMA ABBorT will not assume the role of
Violetta, in *‘ Traviata,” but appears as Marguerite, in
** Faust,” and defines her position by saying that she
regards the tormer as bud without an excuse or a re-
deeming feature. while she makes much allowance in
Marguerite, because the devil had & hand iu her un-
doing.

AIMEE swore that she would never sing again
under Maurice Grau's management, and Maurice Grau
swore that he would not have auything to do with
Aimes. That was at the end of lust season. Both have
become calmer and wiser, and Aimee will opeo in New
York at the Park, on Easter Monday, under the mau-
agement of Maurice Grau.

Oh, the snow-shovel, the useful snow-shovel,
Welcome alike at the palace and hovel ;.
Scraping vut paths at the first dawn of light;
Rattling across the bleak sidewalks at night;

Raki
n%’cupinx,
What in the duvvel
Would we do without you, oh! homely snow-shovel!

THE arrangements for the performances of the
Comédie Frangaise Company iu London during the
months of June and July wili be as follows :—The sum
of £300 will be guuranteed nightly by the manager.
Thirty francs per day will be given for expenses to each
actor, aud the ladies will receive an additional five francs
per-day. The balance will be equally divided between
the sociétaires vn their return to Puris.

THE French Minister of Fine Arts is con-
sidering & plan for a_complete remudeiling of the Paris
Conservatory, located ou the Rue Bergere. M. Churles
Garuier, the architect of the Grand Opers, has subwmitted
a plan for a magnificent new building, to cosi no less
than 8,000,000 franes. 1t is to eccupy the site of the old
building, and to retain the present concert rooms, which,
though smull, old-fashioned, and unguinly, is perfect
acoustically, and has such a wealth of clustering remin-
iscences that it cannot be spared.

A correspondent of the Puris Figaro, writing
from Hamburg, and referring to Mme. Adelina Patti, re’
marks on her activity in the part of Rosing, in the ** Bar-
biere,” us disapproving the alarming rumour of the
affection she waas said t» be suffering frown in her kuee.
This ramour, says the Figaro, ouly served to show how
many admirers the prima donna still ‘has, for since the
report went forth she is said to have received no less
than 10,000 letters or telegrams, offering remedies or ex-
pressing sympathy.

A CARD.

To all who are suffering from the errors and
indiscretions of youth, nervous yveﬂklless, early
decay, loss of manhood, &c., Iwill send a recipe
that will cure you, FREE OF CHARGE. 'This
great remedy was discovered by a missionary in
South America. Send a self-addressed envelope
to the REV. JosErd T. INMAN, Station D, Bible
House, New York City.
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VARIETIES.

Parxter axp Puixzcess,—The painter, 1. G.
Rosetti. whose studio s near Mr. Whistler's,
prints a card in the Atheroaom denying that he
refased to see the Princess Loniss when sha
called on i, He states that something was
said about ealling on him by her Roval High-
ness to one of his Mriends, but that she Jdid not
come, and adds, ** Had she called she would
net, 1 trust, have found me wanting in that
¢ geuerous loyalty ' which is due not wiore te het
exalted position than to her well.known charm
of charucter and artistic gifts. It is true cnough
that 1 do not run after great people on azcount
of their mere socinl position, butl am, I hope,
never rude to them : and the man who vonld
rebnfl the Princess Louise must be a curmudgeon
indeed.”

Wuat is TueE BEpRoOM !—1If two persons are
to occupy a hed-room during a night, let them
step upon weighing-scales as they retire, and
then again in the morning, and they will find
their actnal weight ix at least a pound less in
the morning.  Frequently there will be a loss
of two or more pounds, and the average loss
throughout the year will be more than one
pound. That is, during the night thereis a
foss of a pound of master which has gone ot
from their bodies, partly from the lungs, aud
partly through the jpores of the skin. The
escaped material is carbonie acid, and decayad
animal maiter. or poisonous exhalations.  This
ts ditfused through the airin part, and in par
absorbed by the bed-clothes. 1f a single 0
of wool or cotton be burned ina roam, it w
completely saturate the room with smoke that
one can landly breathe, thongh there can only
be an ounce of foreign matter in the air. I an
ounce of cotton he burned every half-hour Jur.
ing the night, the air will be kept continualiy
saturated with smoke unless thers bie an open
door or window for it to escape.  Now the six.
teen ounces of smmoke thus formed is fur less
poisonous than the sixteen ounces of exhal.
ation from the lungs amd bodies of the two
persons who have losta pound in weight during
the eight hours of xleeping, for while the dry
smoke is mainly taken inta the lungs, the damp
odors from the bady are absorbed iuto the
Iangs and intn the pore of the whole hady,
Need more be said to show the imperta

s

ol
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having bed-rooms well ventilated, and (hoy.
oughly airing the sheets, coverlets, and mat.
tresses iu the moring, betore packire thom
up iu the form of & neatly-made bed ¢

lete Yorse MuNc—thae of the mast sorious
hindranees to the veturn of better times iy the
vast number of youny men whae are adrift in
the large cities, who ean get nothing to o
stmply becanse they can do vothing that any.
body wints done  We are too mieh inelined
tv attribute the tndustrial troubles under which
we sullar to some cccult amid mysterions cause,
Just ax our forefathers, wheu famine and pesti.
lenes eame upon them, were wont to m‘k of
mystorious  dlapensations of Providence and
judgments for siu and transgression, when all
the time the simple and natural laws of health
wore being violated, so to-day wo talk learnedly
as te sux.,.ly and demnnd and the workings of
political ecconomy, forgetting all the while
that the causes of financial depression may he
found nearer home and that we ourselves are
responsible for the many evils for which we
lament., 1 is almost an anomalous conditing
of things that in a country, where all men are
suppuseii to b born free and equal, where titles
are iznored and the worth and dignity of labour
are abstractedly recognized, there should have
been developed  sn o anstoeratic spirit which
laoks dewn upon hard and honest work, and
conecives it to be a degradation to teil in the
factory or the workshop, o the early history
of our sountry this feeling was never cherished,
The farmer’s son Jdid ot think he was com.
promtising hitaself o any way by hiring ont to a
ueighbouring farmer. He was looked upon ay
an equal, not s dependent. Hesat at the same
tatlous his employers, was considered one of the
family, and, in fact, sometimes became a mem-
Ler by hix marriage with ane of the daughters,
Yorng ueent whose parents were in comfortable
cirrumstances did not think it debasing o ship
Bofore the wnast vr to work at the forge or the
bench, and there was no higher praixe which
sanhid then be Lestowed upon o man than tha
e was a skilied ansd etlicient workman,  Butin
place ol those simple and old-fashioned prinei.
pies, there has sprung up & new el of tdeas
Mueh as we may boast of the excellence of our
aystemr of cdacation, it is questionable if it has
not been prosdactive of this dislike for manual
tabwur
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OUR TRAVELLED PARSON.

(Will. Carleton in Harper's for February.)
I

For twenty years and over our good parson had been
toiling

To chip the baidl meat from our hearts and keep the
good trom spoiling ;

But finally he wilted down, and went to looking sickly,

And the doctor said that something must be put up for
him quickly.

8o we kind of clubbed together, each according to his
notion,

And bought a oircular ticket in the lands across the
acean ;

Wrapred some pocket-money in it—what we thought
would easy do him—

And appointed me committee-man to go and take it to
him.

I found him in his study, looking rather worse than ever.

And told him 'twas decided that his flock and he shounld
sever.

Then his eyes grew wide with wonder, and it seemed
almost to blind 'em ;

And some tears looked out o' window, with some others
close hehind 'em.

Then I handed him the ticket, with a little bow of
deference,

And he studied quite a little ere he got its proper
reference ;

And then the tears that waited, great unmanageable
creatures,

Let themselves quite out 0’ window, and came olimbing
down his features.

1L

I wisk you could ha' seen him, coming back all fresh
and glowing,

His clothes so worn and seedy, and kis face so fat and
knowing ;

I wish you could have heard him when he prayed for us
who sent him,

And paid us back twice over all the money we had lent
him.

Twas a feast to all believers, 'twas a blight on contra-
diction,

To hear one just from Calvary talk about the cruci-
fixion ;

'Twas a damper on those fellows who pretended they
could doubt it,

To have a man who'd been there stand and tell them all
about it.

Paul maybe beat our pastor in the Bible knets un-
ravelling,

And establishing new churches, but he couldn’t touch
him travelling,

Nor in his journeys pick up half the general inform-

ation
But then he hadn’t the railroads, and the steamboat
navigation,

And every foot of Scripture whose location used to
stump us

‘Was now regularly laid ont, with the different points of
compass.

When he undertook a pictare, he quite natural wounld
draw it ;

He woul.c} paint it out so honest that it seemed as if you
saw it.

An’ the way he ohiselled Europe—oh, the way he
scampered through it !
Not k‘ mmimtain dodged his climbing, not a city but he
new it ;
There wasn't any subject to explain in all creation,
But he could go to Europe and bring back an illus-
tration. ’

Bo we orowded out to hear him, much instructed and
delighted ;

'Twas a picture show, a lecture, and a sermen, all united;

And my wife would wipe her glasses, and serenely pet
her Test'ment,

And whisper, ‘' That 'ere ticket was a very good
investment.”

III.

Now after six months' travel we were moxi of us all
ready

To settle down a little, 80's to live more staid and steady;

To develop home resources, with no foreign cares to fret
us,

Using home-made faith more frequent ; but the parson
wouldn’t let us.

To view the self-same scenery time and time again he'd
call us,

Over rivers, plains and mountains he would any minute
haulus;

He sligifted our home sorrows, and our spirits’ aches and
ailings,

To get the cargoes ready for his reg’lar Sunday sailings.

He would take us off a-touring in all spiritual weather,

Till we at last got homesick like, and seasick altogether;

And “I wish to all that's peaceful,” said one free-
expressioned brother,

‘“ That the Lord had made one cont'nent, and then never
made another !

Sometimes, indeed, he’d takd us into sweet, familiar
laces,
Andp pull along quite steady in the good old gespel
traces ;
But soon my wife would shudder, just as if a chill bad
got her,
‘Whispering, * Oh, my goodness gracious! he's a-takin’'
to the water!”

And it wasn't the same old comfort when he called
around to see us;
On a branch of foreign travel he was sure at last to tree

us; .
A1l nuconscious of his error, he would sweetly patronize

us,
Aud with eft-repeated stories still endeavour to surprise
us,

1v.

And the sinners got to laughing ; and that fin'lly galled
and stung ns

To ask him, Would he kindly once more settle down
among us?

Didn't he think that more home produce would improve
our souls’ digestions ?

They appointed me committee-man to go and ask the
questions.

1 found him in his garden, trim an’ bueyantas a feather;

He pressed my hand, exclaimainy, * This is quite Italian
weather.

How it minds me of the evenings when, your distant
hearts caressing,

Upon my benefactors I invoked the heavenly blessing!"

1 weunt and told the brothers, ““ No, 1 cannot bear to
| Rrieve him.
He shsln happy in his exile, jt'a the proper place to leave
m,

‘had always had to think about such things. As

I took that journey to him, and right bitterly I rue it;
But I cannot take it from him: if you want to, go and
do it ™

Now a new restraint entirely seemed next Sunday to
enfold him,

And he looked 80 hurt and humbled that 1 kmew some
one had told him.

Subdued-like was his manner, and some tones were
hardly vocal,

But every word he uttered was pre-eminently loecal.

The sermon sounded awkward, and we awkward felt
who heard it.

'T was a grief 10 see him bedge it, 'twas a pain to hear
him word it.

“When I was in—" was maybe half a dozen times
repeated,

But that sentence seemed to scare him, and was always
uncompleted.

As weeks went en his old smile would occasionally
brighten,

But the voice was growing feeble, and the face began
to whiten ;

He would look off to the eastward with a wistful, weary
sighing,

And 'twas whispered that our pastor in a foreign land
was dying.

VI.
The coffin lay 'mid garlands smiling sad a8 if they knew

us;

The patient face within it preached a final sermon te us;

Our parson had gone touring on a trip he’d long been
earning,

In that Wonder-land whence tickets are not issued for
returning.

O tender, good heart-shepherd ! your sweet smiling lips,
half parted,

Told of scenery that burst on you just the minute that
rou started !

Could you preach once more among us, you might
wander witheut fearing ;

You could give us tales of glory we would never tire of
hearing.

HOW MY FORTUNE CAME.

I had always been poor, and I had also al-
ways been a dreamer. The first fact was patent
to any and every one; the last I hid as care-
fully as 1 could.

One of my favourite dreams had been that of
suddenly finding myself a rich woman. I
thought about it as 1 followed my daily duties ;
I dreamed of it as I taught Mrs. Brown’s four
little daughters. When I did a sum in interest
for them, it was simply calculating my own
profits ; and when I drew maps, it was only to
mark out my future travels.

O, yes, I was a dreamer. And yet I worked
and worked, as well as I could, for my dreams
were solace and strength.

It is said that only the unexpected happens.
This is a mistake. I suddenly found myself a
rich woman, and, though I had confidently ex-
Pected some day to be rich, I will confess to a
ittle feeling of surprise that was almost awe
upon finding my silent convictions verified.

I bad often fancied how I should feel when
this delightful state of things should be attain-
ed. Truth compels me tosay that my emotions
were by no means of an exalted character.
When it was borne in upon my mind, my first
thought was that now I need not wear that
rusty alpaca any longer, nor provide kindling
for the morning fire. I hatedp rusty alpaca, I
hated to think about the morning fire. And 1

a child, I had dimly realized that we were to
make the wood or coal, the bread and butter,
go as far as was possible, and as a woman, I had
realized it as only the woman can who has to
put all her strength of body and mind into the
effort to obtain the wherewithal to be fed and
clothed.

And, being a dreamer, I worked with a dis-
advantage. 1 was not skilled, nor thoroughly
skilled, in any kind of work. I taught, but I
am sure | did not teach well. Not that I did
not know enough, for I was well educated, after
a way of my own; but I had no systematic
training for that vocation. 1 doubt greatly if I
could be systematically trained. I could pla;
and sing, but could not teach music. Still
managed, for two or three years, to pass the
necessary examinations, and get my certificate,
and a position in the public schools. And, as
1 see now what teaching is, and what it should
be, and how important the work of the teacher,
I am ready to beg pardon of the boys and girls,
now mén and women, upon whom I inflicted
crudities in those days. Sewing I detested,
that is the part of it that required thought. If
1 sewed, I wanted a long seam that would need
no special attention, and so leave me free in

mind to sit and dream- my dreams. I will say,
however, that I have gained in this. Long
practice has made me perfect, and I can make !
over, twist and turn, and give my old garments |
quite the air of new ones.

Blessed be the latitnde that the fashions
give. It has, however, developed suspicion in
the fenale breast. I and all my sisters know that
the long overskirts and polonaises cover *‘sham” .
skirts, and bows are put on to cover seams;
or if they do not, we think they do. House-
hold work I did at arin’s length, and if I did
not study French while mixing bread, as one of
the Bronte sisters did, I wove many a romance
while engaged in kitchen warfare. As a con-
sequence, hoth suffered ; the romances were
nipped in the bud, and the bread was the worse
for being seasoned with poctry.

Sitting, to-day, removed by many years and
the blesscdness of plenty, froni that time, 1
look back and see myself, poor, plain, hunger-
ing with a mighty hunger for that which I
could not have; and from the standpoint of
to-day I pity the girl and the woman of that

bygone time. I see the room empty of orna-
ment, and my eyes ached for beauty ; I see the
thousand and one little market bills, whereby
the ends were made to meet, and didn’t always
meet at that. I remember the time when the
want of a fresh frill for my neck or a bow for
my hair was a serious want. And yet I am
forced to say, in spite of all this, I was not an
unhappy woman.

They said I was happily constituted. I think
1 was, but in a different way from what they
meant.

My father left me his books, and a better le-
gacy still, his love for them, and I had never
seen a day, even when the meal-sack was empty
and the fire on the hearth low, but what I found
these a refuge ; and if these failed me, was not
the outside world left, and had not I a share in
that ? I felt, in no egotistical sense, I think,
indeed I know, that I got more out of the oak
trees in my neighbour’s handsome grounds than
he did from his whole estate. They were mine,
and from the moment the buds began to swell
in the spring, till the last brown leaf had
fallen, they were a perpetual joy; and these
bare branches, delicately outlined against the
gray sky of winter, pleased my eyes with a
pleasure he would have no more understood
than he would the joy of the seraphs.

I think I had a rich nature. God was good
to give it to me. So in dark days the sun
shone.

And then there was that ship of mine which
was to come in, * with gold in the ingots and
silk in the bales,’’ laden with love and all the
sweet delights the soul cried out for. It was
surely coming, and it did come.

It ‘was in those days when it was low-tide
with me, the days when I made acquaintance
with want, yea, when he sat at my table, that I
met Robert Tremaine, the son of my neighbour
whose handsome house overshadowed ours, and

whose beautiful grounds I enjoyed more than:

he did.

It was on his father’s grounds, under one of
his father’s oaks, that I met him. I had gone
out with a cepy of Shelley, and sat reading, and
wondering at the fire that burned so in this
wonderfu% poet’s heart—wondering at the di-
vine madness that touched his brain. Suddenly
I heard shouting and laughter, and, rising, in
half a minute more received, straight in my
hand, which involuntarily I extended, a large
ball. In a minute mere Robert Tremaine and
his little nephew came up. I was intently ex-
amining the plaything.

¢¢Oh, Uncle Rob, here’s my ball. This—
lady has it.”” The child had hesitated for an
instant, but true to his childish intuitions, he
then said, “lady.”

Uncle Rob lifted his hat. ‘¢ Really, your
skill is something wonderful, if you did really
catch this, for I threw it without aim or ohject.
Are you in the habit of catching things so
easily, Miss Margaret? See, now, I remember
you. And you look as though you had no re-
cognition in your soul for an old friend and
playmate. Shake hands, and say you are
glad to see me,” and he held out his hand with
friendly frankness that was wonderfully win-
ning. I gave him my hand and said I was glad
te see him.

““ Come, Uncle Rob, let’s go and play,” teased
the boy.

¢“No, I don’t want to do that. I've found
an old friend, acquaintance—for she does not
like a very warm friend—and I am going to stay
and talk with her.”

¢ You had better go and play, Mr. Tremaine.”

“I think not; I prefer to stay. It’s cool
and pleasant unaer this tree, and I want to
stay ; besides, this is my ground, and my tree,
and I can stay if T please. 1, at least, am not
the trespasser.”

‘“Rob Tremaine, this is as much my tree as
it is yours !”’ 1 burst out.

“(Q, this is little Margaret, after all. I
began to fear some one else had taken her place.
1 see you hold the same dangerous communis-
tic sentiments as ever. Eight years since I
have seen you, Miss Margaret ; yet you see I
have not forgotten. If you could manage to
give me a smile with a little less ice in it, and
could put an ex{)ression a trifle less frigid on
your face, I should be glad.”

¢ Mr. Tremaine, I am heartily glad to see
you. Iremember you well ; but I presume you
hardly expect me to look or act as the girl of
fifteen looked and acted.”

“1 wouldn’t like anything better,’’ he said,
smiling.

I flushed, for when he went away I had put

‘' my arms around his neck and kissed him a ten-

der good-bye.
So we sat down and talked. He picked up

| my book. ¢ Poor Shelley! poor, unrestful

Shelley !” he said.

“ Poor Shelley ! Grand, glorious Shelley,
rather. Mistaken he may be sometimes, but he
was always sincere.”’

¢ You are an enthusiast. I admire him as a
poet. But let us talk about something else.
Tell me how it has gone with you thess eight
years.”

1 really can’t say. I've been working at
starvation wages, trying to keep the wolf from
the door. The rest of the time I've read and
dreamed ; and on days like these I've sat in the

" sun, and, well, yes, I do think I've grown some,

though in a wayward sort of a fashion.”’

¢“1 certainly think you have. Now we have
the summer before us, and summers are short.
so short but so sweet. Let usenjoyit. I've
brought home curiosities from many a foreign
shore, and I want you to see them. I've ever

™

so many new books, and I want you to read
them. We'll read them together, and—""

‘ Robert, my son ¥’ It was an exceedingly
well-bred voice, but it woke me from my little
dream. ““Oh, here you are. I have been look-
ing for you. And this lady is—"

¢ Miss Margaret de Ruyter, mother. Our
neighbour, you know.”

I do not know my neighbours as I ought,

erhaps, so I have not the pleasure of Miss de
%uyter’s acquaintance. But my ill-health is my
excuse. I have not walked so far as this in many
months. Now, if the lady will excuse us, I'will
ask you to go to the house with me.”

1t was smoothly said, and, so far as the letter
was concerned, was true; but 1 knew, when
Mrs. Tremaine took her son’s arm and walked
away, that she mentally resolved that the pleas-
ant plan she had overheard would, if she had the
power, be frustrated.

But she had not the power.

The summer was like no other summer the
world has ever known.

Never was June so sweet ; never, no never,
were mornings so rosy and radiant ; never were
twilights sotender. The light “ that never was
on sea orland *’ enveloped me. And I walked
in it not alone, for the glamour and the beauty
came to me through Robert, who had grown to
be so dear, so peri%onsly dear.

The birds that sang, the flowers that bloomed,
all the clouds that floated in that summer sky,
the hill-sides and the green-growing things,
were lighted and gilded and glorified by the
light that shone from two brown eyes.

1 knew that I wasa captive, but I found cap-
tivity so sweet—nay, it was the freedom where-
with love makes free.

1 remember one day in particular, and I refer
to it, not because it was an exceptionally happy
one, but because it was the type of many others.
We had left our little village g)er a morning walk
together. We took the way towards the great
woods that for miles and miles covered the hills
about us. Robert was as great an enthusiast as
myself in regard to wild-flowers, and searched
for the newest of them for me in the secluded
nooks, and actually found at last a blue geutian.
He helped me over steep places, climbed almost
inaccessible rocks for me, and loaded himself
down with ferns and grasses. Once he found a
white rose, the last of the season, and gave it to
me with a look that I remember even to this
day. Ah! happy, happy time.

But the summer and our happiness had to end.
Judge Tremaine and his wife had other plans for
their son. Margaret De Ruyter was a most es-
timable person, but she was poor. Prof. De
Ruyter had been a very fine man, a profound
scholar, a thorough gentleman, but a man who
never had the second good suit to his back, a
man who preferred spending his money on what
he called ‘“rare ” old books, to doing and living
like other people. And Margaret herself was
odd. Not much like other folks, and no match
for Robert, who, rich, elegant and cultured,
could find many a woman better fitted to be his
wife. So they said, and it all came to me.

And it was true. I knew it to be so. And at
the close of a beautiful day, when Rob came up
the little walk to my door, I had made up my
mind.

I remember that day so well. It is a bitter
thing to stand face to face with a duty, which
acknowledged and yielded to, will cover your life
with darkness, but which, set aside, would bring
to your own soul & sense of humiliation and
contempt not less hard to bear.

And I made up my mind.

““ There is no use in urging me, Robert,” 1
said.  “ God knows I love you for your love, for
your willingness to throw away your inheritance
g)r my sake. But I will permit no such sacri-

ce.)l

¢ It is no sacrifice.”

¢ Yes, it is. You have not the knowledge
that I have. You do not know aught of priva-
tion or trial. Love in a cottage, with all the
modern improvements, looks fair to you ; but I
fear that you would find that—

‘Love in a cottage, with water and crust,
Is—love, forgive me—water, ashes, dust.’
If I were alone, I would go with you unhesitat-
ingly ; but I will not burden you with the aged
mother who is my sacred charge. Oh, my dar-
ling, try to understand that it is for your own
dear sake I put away all the beauty and loveli-
ness of life. Go—go before I pity myself into
repenting my decision, Some day you will
thank me that I did not spare myself and you
this bitterness.”

He answered: ‘I would leave father and
mother, houses and lands, for your sake; but
since you will not permit that, I will do what is
harder. I will leave you for your sake, not fur
mine.”

O! the bitter, weary days and weeks that fol-
lowed. He went away, I did not know where,
but after a time T heard that he had gone back
to Germany. He had been educated there, and
had spent so many years there that it seemed
like home to him—more like home {0 him, I
knew, than the father’s house he left.

And I took up my burdens again. 1 never
for a moment in my wildest dreams imagined
that this parting was aught but final. 1 knew
that such experiences never repeat themselves.
I had known the height and depth of joy and
sorrow, and I looked into the future with little
knowledge as to what it could do.

1 still taught Mrs. Brown’s daughters, and at
night, after my work was done, and my mother
asleep in her bed, I wrote. ,

I know that poets are born, not made, but I
also know that sometimes this divine birthgift

~—af
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of song lies dumb till the mighty hand of some
great passion touches the heart.

‘* It was net song that taught me love,
But it was love that taught me song.”

The waking of this gift brought a strange de-
light, and I learned new things of myself. I
understood now the rapture that had been born
of my dreams. I felt as though I had been
asleep and some great magician had wakened
me. And that was true.

And so I wrote and worked, and was far from
being utterly unhappy.

I gained some reputation, too. My poems
found their way into the papers and magazines,
and, better than all, into the hearts of the
people. 1 grew accustomed to seeing myself in
print, and by degrees rid myself of the shy, half-
guilty feeling I had in regard to it.

1 earned some money by it, too. Not the
fabulous sums we hear of, but still enough to
help very much. Iwas a De Ruyter, and they

. were not a money-getting race.

** God shakes my palm, 8o I could hold
But little water in my hand,
And not much gold.”

Not long after Robert had gone away Mrs.
Tremaine died.

She had been an invalid all her life ; nearly
all the time confined to the house, and part of
the time to her bed. She was a proud, unlovable
woman, and though she had lived many years
in the little town, there was not a dozen who
called her friend.

There was no other child. There had been a
daughter, but she had died soon after her mar-
riage, leaving one son, the boy who was Rob-
ert’s play-fellow when I met him, so long ago ;
he had also died.

But Judge Tremaine kept his home open, and
Jived in solitary state. 1 used to meet him in
going to and from my lessons at Mrs. Brown’s.
He always lifted his hat to me, and sometimes
added a pleasant ¢ Good morning, Miss De
Ruyter.”

And 1 always thought of the wrong he had
done, and of the good he could have done instead;
and in my heart I fear I hated him.

I heard not a word from Robert, or of him. 1
thought it very possible that he would find a
wife among the daughters of his beloved Ger-
many. I will not pretend to say that I hoped so.
1 could not think of it without agony. Yet I
knew that though like a man he had loved me,
still, like a man he would love again. Then
one morning I met his father. He paused, raised
his hat, and said, *Pardon me, Miss Margaret,
bat 1 must give you yet another pain. Robert
is dead.”

““ Dead T repeated.
dead ?”

He looked at me pitringly.
fered, I see; and now it’s too late to hope.
Poor child ! And yet,” he added, ‘‘what is
your hurt to mine, whoam old ¥’

¢ Oh, Mr. Tremaine, I tell you truly when I
say that you have given me no new grief. The
cup that is full can hold no more ; and Robert is
no further removed from me than before. Life
sundered us cruelly, death has made him wholly
mine. Your grief is greater, for the weight of
mine rests on you."”

‘1 pray you be merciful,” he said.

And I, in my pity for his gray hairs and his
desolate old age, gave him my hand in forgive-
ness and kindness.

It seems that Robert had taken passage for
home ; the steamer with all on board was lost or
supposed tobe.

A year went by. Judge Tremaine was still my
neighbour, and had begged that he might be al-
lowed to be neighbourly. He was sixty-five
years old, and I was twenty-eight. And the
little kindnesses he offered me I accepted, be-
cause it made him feel less burdened by his grief
and mine. At least I thought so, and when one
day he asked me to marry him my surprise was

“ flow can Robert be

¢ You have suf-

beyond measure. It was only exceeded by my
indignation.
‘ Marry you! Be your wife !”

‘‘ Yes, Margaret. I mean it ; be my wife. I
will be a tender, loving husband to you; and
though it may seem to you, in your youth, a
mockery for me, with my gray hairs, to talk of
love, I tell you truly that I do love you; and 1
could make your life, which has been defrauded
of its best, rich and grand and beautiful.”

For a moment, for a wild moment, I did suf-
fer myself to stand on this mountain of tempta-
tion ; I did suffer myself to see the kingdoms of
the earth, in their beauty and glory, pass before
me ; I did think what this could bring me into a
life which he had rightly called defrauded.

Only for a moment. Then a flood of memories
came over me, meinories so sweet, so sad, and so
overmastering,that the (f)resent was swallowed up,
and I stood in the dear past; and I heard
Robert's voice, and looked into Robert’s eyes.

Then I said, as tenderly as I eould, *“‘I do not
mock your passion nor call it unreal, nor do 1
fail to see what you could do for me, but I re-
member what you have done, and I remember
Robert. God help him! When I forget him, 1
shall have forgotten all earthly things.”’

And so that was ended.

Two weeks later, as I passed, early in the
morning, I saw crape swinging on the door of
the Tremaine mansion. Judge Tremaine had
died the 'night before. A sudden stroke, the
doctor said, for he had seemed in excellent
health only the day previous.

I had not seen his face since the day he turned
from my door, and then it wore a look sad to see
on the face of an old man. Grief, remorse, and

he hurt look of one who had failed to the ut-
wmest.

But death had touched him with its blessed
restfullness ; and he lay at last peace-crowned.

One must have a litt{e soul who can stand by
the dead and say over the senseless clay, ‘I hate
you. I remember all the evil you have done, and
will ever remember !’ 1 felt only pity and for-
giveness for the man who had passed beyond the
need of either.

A short time after the will was read. It was
found that all of his possessions, houses, lands,
bank stock, and all, were left to me, whom he
named as his ¢“loved and respected friend, Mar-
garet De Ruyter.”

“Truly, the mills of the gods grind slowly,
but they grind exceedingly small.” Others mar-
velled at the strangeness of the will. I, who
knew what they did not, recognized the justice
of it. Had Robert lived it would have been his ;
and now it was mine, for I should have been
Robert's wife.

It made me glad that he made this acknow-
ledgment of his wrong. I said in the beginning
of this story that I had always expected to be
rich, and this was the way it came ; and having
passed through so much it was not strange that
the first thought that came to me was of the re-
lief from irksome duties and petty economies
that it would bring.

It was the thought of the negative good that
came to me first. The rusty alpacas, the fret of
daily teaching, and the struggle with the kind-
ling-wood.

Later came the consciousness of the world this
would open to me, and I should have exulted
mightily only for the one loss which could never
be made up to me; the loss for which no late
restitution could atone.

I took possession. I moved my old feeble
mother away from the plain little house, , and
gave her the brightest, sunniest room in the
grand mansion. I beautified and adorned the
grounds as I chose ; but in the house I made few
changes, save to bring books and picturesaccerd-
ing to my taste and needs.

I spent money in a fashion that made my law-
yers open their eyes with astonishment. I was
in a fair way to find my way back to that which
was said to be the normal condition of the De
Ruyters.

1 should in time have dene that, for you know
my palm was not shaped for holding gold, but
for a strange, strange thing that happened.

It was June again. I stood on the perch, en-
joying in every nerve and fibre of my being, the
marvellous beauty of a perfect morning. There
was no flaw. That moment the world was all
good. I could not be sad with such a sky above
my head.

Looking down the gravel walk, I saw—Robert
Tremaine !

He walked slowly, looking ene side and then
another, evidently admiring, but not quite un-
derstanding the changes he saw.

I stood like one stricken dumb. In my mo-
ments of deepest emotion I had never the gift of
words. :

Now, through all my surprise, my absolute be-
wilderment, rose the one glad thought, ‘“ He has
come back to me,” whetherin the flesh or in the
spirit I did not yet know.

But they were warm, living hands that took
mine, and sweet, human kisses that fell upon my
lips and cheeks and brow.

““ Has the sea given up its dead, Robert ¢’ I
asked.

¢ Not that I've heard of, dear. Certainly it
has not given me up, for it never had me.”

‘¢ But were you not drowned? Did you not
sail in the Sea Bird, and was she not lost I”’

““ Do I look as if I had come from some, cool
sea cavern ! Is there any seaweed or coral cling-
ingtome? No, dear, 1 did not sail in the Sea
Bird, for at the last moment I changed my
mind. But, Margaret, may I ask how you came
to be here ? And what is the meaning of all the
changes I see? Where is my father ¥’

€0, Robert, don't you know ¥’

‘1 know nothing. Tell me quick, please.”

1 pointed to where, in the distance, the white
monument of the Tremaines gleamed with a
cruel clearness through the tress.

“He is dead. They are all dead. And he
thought the sea had swallowed you up, and he
left this all to me ; but you shall have your own
again, all your own.”

* Surely I will have my own,” he said.

He had not sailed as he planned to do, and
had written to say so, but the letter miscarried.
He had heard nothing from home, and the long-
ing to see his dear ones had at last been too
strong for him and he had come.

I told him the story of the years that had
gone, of my ambitions and snccesses, of my
longings and heartaches, and I said :

‘1 took what your father gave me, thinking
it was right. You are the rightful owner, now
I will give it back to you; and the little
house—"

““ Margaret,” he said, ‘1 suppose I could
take all this from you. I am the rightful heir ;
but if I did, it would be only to lay it at your
feet and beg you to take it with the slight
encumbrance of myself.”

““Oh, Robert, it is yours as much as it ever
was.”

““ Yes, and it is yours more than it ever was,
for all mine is thine and thine is mine.”’

We did not "call in the lawyers to settle the
matter for us, but left it to love’s wise arbitra-
ment.

That was many years ago. The dreams of my
youth have been fulfilled. 1 am a rich woman—
rich in the world’s wealth, but richer far in the

love which beautifies and glorifies my life ; in
that which takes hold upon immortality, for all
the years I say to my heart, ¢ My beloved is
mine, and I am his.”

BURLESQUE.

A Test oF CourTEsy.—The argurent pro-
bably commenced in the Custom-house and had
been discussed for some time ; the fat man was
saying as he came down stairs into the Post-
office corridor :

1 tell you, courtesy exists in the human
heart to-day as much as ever. A civil request
never brings an uncivil answer.”

¢ Well, 1 don’t know,” mused the other.

“I do know and I'm going to prove it. My
horse and cutter stand out here. I'll get into
the cutter and ask some stranger to please unhitch
the horse for me and he’ll do it. Youstand here
and let me convince you.”

The fat man got into the cutter, tucked down
the robes, picked up the lines and then called
out to a pedestrian : *“Say, Colonel, I'm a little
ahead of time. Won't you please unhitch my
horse ¥’

“Certainly,” replied the man, and he
advanced, pressed the snap and walked on,
leaving the horse free but the tiestrap still fast
to the%xitching-post. The fat man had to get
out to recover it and his argument seemed to
break in two right there.

A TERRIBLE ANSWER.—A person more re-
markable for inquisitiveness than good-breeding
—one of those who, devoid of delicacy and reck-
less of rebuff, pry into everything—took the
liberty to question Alexander Dumas rather
closely concerning his genealogical tree.

“You are a quadroon, Mr. Dumas?” he be-

n.
& I am, sir,” replied M. Damas, who had seen
enough not to be ashamed of a descent he could
not conceal.

¢¢ And your father ¥’

‘“ Was a mulatto.”

¢* And your grandfather "’ .

‘¢ Anegrd;’’ hastily answered the dramatist,
whose patience was wauini.

¢ And may I inquire what your great-grand-
father was ¥’

¢ An ape, sir!” thundered Dumas, with a
fierceness that made his impertinent interlo-
cutor shrink into the smallest possible compass
—*“an ape, sir—my pedigree commences wWhere
yours terminates.”’

ArLMosT A HErRo.—About midafternoon yes-
terday the cry of ‘‘ Runaway—look out!” was
started on Michigan avenue, near Cass street, by
a dozen persons. A young man with the peach
blossoms of the country on his cheeks and his
pants tucked in his boot-legs had just came out
of a harness shop, and seeing the runaway horse
coming down the street he dropped the horse
collar off his arm and made a dash for the flying
animal. Just how it happened no one could
say, but horse and man and sleigh were all piled
up in a heap the next moment, and from the
mass issued such a string of yells as it did not
seem possible one man could utter. The crowd
separated one from the other after awhile, and
the man appeared to have been dragged through
several knot-holes and then run through a
thrashing machine. Some wiped the blood off
his ear, while others hunted up his broken sus-
penders and missing boot-heels, and when he
got his breath he said :

¢QOh, I don’t care about these few scratches.
Where are the Jadies whose lives I saved ¢’

“‘There is no one in the sleigh,” answered one
of the crowd —*“ no one but a sack of buckwheat
and a quarter of beef, and they are safe.”

¢Didn't I rescue anybody?’ demanded the
young man.

¢ No ; but you are a hero just the same.”

¢ T'll be tetotally mashed if I am1” he in-
dignantly exclaimed. ¢¢ Here, some o’ you put
that hoss-collar over my head, hitch a swill-cart
to me, and drive me to death for a mules, for I
don’t know enough to be a first-class fool.”

MARK TwAIN.—Once more Clemens was back
in 'Frisco without any regular business. A
writer in the Call, of that eity, says: He had
prepared a lecture on Hawail, and was taking
counsel as to delivering it. Some advised that
it be read in public, and some opposed it. We
recolleet the night he asked our advice on the
subject. It was raining heavily. He came into
the office clad in a thin, black coat, buttoned
up to the chin, and feeling very dismal. Taking
a mass of manuscript from out the breast pocket
of his coat, where he had placed it for protection
from the rain, he threw it on the desk and said ;

¢, I wish you would read that and tell
me if it will do for a lecture.”

¢ A lecture!”

“Yes; it’s about the Islands. I’ve been to
Bowman, and I’ve been to Harte, and the rest
of the fellows, and they said, ‘Don’t do it,
Mark, it’ll hurt your literary reputation.’

We had glanced over some of the pages in the
meantime, and found a well-constructed piece of
work. Clemens stood with his back to the fire,
in a cloud of vapor arising from his drying
clothes, watching us intently.

‘ Mark,”’ said we, looking up, “ which do you
want most at present, money or reputation ?” |

““Money,——""We are sorry to say he confirmed
his words by an oath. He could be profane on
occasions.

“Then hire the Academy of Music on Pine '
street and deliver this lecture. You will crowd '
the house.” ]

He followed our advice and that of two or three '
newspaper men who thought as we did, delivered

the lecture—his first appearance before the
public in that capacity—and realized, if our
memory serves, some $1,200 or $1,400.

THE LoxpoN PrEss.—Among English mil-
lionnaires recently deceased was Mr. James
Johnsen, proprietor of the London Standard
newspaper, whose personal property amounted
to $2,500,000. The Standard isthe leading Tory
paper. It absorbed the Morning Herald and
Evening Standard, and began to be very success-
ful about fifteen years ago. Having regard to
their circulation, the London mommi pgrpers
are much fewer than those in New York. They
are the Times, Daily Telegraph, Daily News,
Standard, Morning Advertiser and Morning
Post. the Advertiser represents the brewing
interest, and hasa very restricted circulation out-
side of public houses and breweries. The price
is three pence. The Post is the same price. It is
handsomely printed on good paper, and chiefly
devoted to fashion and the State church.” The
other papers are too well known here to need
comment. London, being both capital and
metropolis, can command a circulation for its
newspapers in all parts of the realm, and they are
read by thousands in Ireland, Scotland and
Wales with as much interest as in Kensington
or Tyburnia. In fact, the educated rural class
depend entirely on them, and never scarcely
read the country papers, although in York,
Manchester and Birmingham the local press is
corducted with great ability, and has a large
and intelligent clientéle within a radius of half
a dozen miles. The rapidity of the early morning
trains is also of great service to the London
press, which is on the breakfast tables eighty
miles distant by 8 o’clock, and in the clubs of
Dublin and Edinburgh by 8 ». M.

BoYy WANTED.—A few mornings since a lady
living on Clifford street answered the bell to
find a bulky boy with an innocent face and
peach-colored ears standing on the steps. He
explained that he wanted to see her husband,
and she answered that her husband had left for
his office.

“I'm the boy who sweeps out the offices
where he is,” said the boy, as he backed down
the steps, ‘“‘and this morning I found a letter in
the big scrap sack.”

¢ Well, you can leave it,” she replied.

¢ 11 guess I hadn’t better,”” he half whis-
pered, as %‘; showed the small pink envelope.

¢ Boy—that is—boy, let me see that letter !”
she said, as she advanced and extended her
hand.

¢ QOh, 'twouldn’t be ’zactly right, ma’am,
cause I know he’d gin me fifty cents.”

¢¢See here, boy,” she said, as she felt for the
dollar bill left her to buy coffee and tea, ‘‘ you
take this, give me the letter and don't say a
word to Mr. —— about finding it."”

1 don’t believe it’s much of a letter,” he
remarked.

¢ Never mind—hand it over—here’s your
mouney !” '

¢ Mebbe there hain’t a word of writing in it,
ma’am.”

¢ Here—give me the letter—now go !

She took it and entered the house, and the
boy with peach-coloured ears flew down the
street like a cannibal going to dinner.

Ir about forty seconds the woman came out,
looked up and down the street, and the expres-
sion around her mouth was not ha.%py and peace-
ful. The boy had seemed to doubt that there
was any writing inside the envelope, but she was
not quite prepared to tear it open and. find a
printed document commencing: ¢ Whereas,
default has been made in the conditions of a cer-
tain mortgage,” ete. She wants to hold another
interview with the lad. If this meets his eye he
will please call between the hours of 8 and 10
o’clock a.m., when she feels the strongest.

DUT LITTLE BABY.
‘Whist | Gretchen’s got a paby !
1d vas a leedle pog
Shoost look ond in dot gradle—
Yaw ! How ish dot mit hoigh!

Dot poy vas mine und Gretchen’s ;
See dot ¥ Aind him shoost poss?
0, don’ you gry now, paby —
You make ’em tink you gross.

Sh-sh-sh-sh—Oh, shtop dot !
Look oud und see der mens

Vhat goom to see der paby.
Dot’s—Oh ! vhat leedle hands !

Dot’s mine und Gretchen’s paby—
Py krashus! Dond yousee ?

Dot nose vas shoost like Gretchen’s,
Der rest vas shoost like me !

See dot now—Id vas laffiin,
Und gickin’ ub ids toes,

Goom here you leedle rascal
Und shtrike your fadder’s nose.

Vell, maype I vos voolish
To take me on so pad,

But dot vas Gretchen’s paby—
Der first von vhat she had !

17 is valueless to a woman to be young unless
pretty, or to be pretty unless young. If you
want a first-class shrunk Flannel Shirt, send for
samples and card for self-measarement, to
TREBLE'S, 8 King Street E., Hamilton, Ont.

JeALOUSY isthe worstofall evils, yet the one
that is the least pitied by those who cause it.
The only perfect Fitting Shirt made in Canada is
made by TREBLE, of Hamilton. Send for sam-

les and cards for self-measurement. Six A
umber One Shirts for $12.
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1. Colliston-on the Levis & Kennebee Railway. 2. Hunting the Wolf near Toronto. Ao A Clergyman and a Bear. 4. An English Nobieman iz the wiltd woods of Canads.
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THE VAQUERO."
(From Desprez in Temple Bar.)

Oh, who is s0 free as a gallant vagquero #
With his beauty of bronze 'neath his shady sombrero ;
He smiles at bis love, and he laughs at bis fate,
For he knows he is lord of a'noble estate;
The prairie’s his ows, and he mocks at the great,
‘ Ho-ho! Hai! Ho-ho!
Head 'em off! Turn ’em back!
Keep 'emn up to the track !
Ho-hillo ! Ho-hillo!
Cric-crac!”

Oh, Donna Luisa is proud as she's fair ;
But she parted last night with a lock of her hair,
And under the stars she roams, seeking for rest,
While she thinks of the etranger that came from the
West ;
And Juan bears something wrapped up in his breast—
And Donna Luisa-- gets ever it all |
‘“ Ho-ho! Hai! Ho-ho!
Head’em off! Turn ’em back !
Keep 'em up to the track !
Ho-hillo! Ho-hillo!
Crie-crac!”

His proudest possestions are prettily placed,
His love at his heart and his life at his waist.
Andifin a quarrel he happens to fall,
Why, the prairie's his grave and his poncho's t his pall.
And Donna Luisa--gets over it all !
‘“ Ho-ho! Hai! Ho-ho!
Head 'em off! Turn ’em back!
Keep 'em up to the track !
Ho-hillo ! Ho-hillo!
Cric-crac ”

The Padre may preach, and the Notary frown,
But the poblanas} smile as he rides through the town;
And the Padre, he knows, likes a kiss on the sly,
And the Notary oft has a ‘‘ drop in his eye,”
But all that he does is to Jove and to die---
“ Ho-ho! Hai! Ho~ho |
Head 'em off! Turn 'em back !
Keep 'em up to the track !
- Cric-erac!”

* A California oattle-driver. Furnished with revol-
ver, lasso and long-lashed whip, these adventurous
gentry conduct the half-wild cattle of the plains over
miles of their surface, and, with their gay sashes, high
boots, gilded and belled spurs and dark, broad hats
(sombreros), present a very picturesque appearance.
1 Cloak. } Peasant girls.

BENEATH THE WAVE.

A NOVEL
’ BY
MISS DORA RUSSELL,

Author of * Footprints in the Snow, * The
Miner's Oath,” * Annabel’s Rival,” &e., &c.

CHAPTER XXVI.
BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM.

Mr. Hannaway had always been a great man
at Massam. During Sir George l§;mi]ton’s
prolonged absence from England he had had
the entire control of the estates, and had man-
aged them with much prudence and discretion.
He was a popular man also; 2 man who was at
once just and generous in his business transac-
tions, and who was ever ready to help a neigh-
bour in his hour of need.

The late Lady Hamilton had, however, not
liked him. He was too free a liver for her taste,
and had moreover too loose ideas of morality to
suit the strict, God-fearing woman who spent
her quiet days ‘of widowhood almost alone at
Massam Park.

But still she did him justice. He was a first-
rate man of business, and had no temptations
to dishonesty. His father had left him a good
fortune, and his professional income was large.
He lived, in fact, more like a country gentle-
man than a lawyer, always riding a good horse,
and hunting and shooting regularly. He wasa
handsome man, too, handsome, jovial, and
prosperous, and was a welcome guest at almost
every house in the neighbourhood.

He admired the new Lady Hamilton im-
mensely, and used to go about saying so right
and left, * She’s a lovely creature,” he would
tell the jovial red-fuced farmers, who came to
pay their rents at his office, when speaking of
their landlord’s new wife. *She is a splendid
woman,” he would say to the sporting squires
he met on the hunting field. * Wait until you
see Lady Hamilton, she’s the greatest beauty I
ever saw.”

Public curiosity was thus excited about
Isabel’s appearance before she returned to
Massam as a bride. There had always been a
sort of mystery about Sir George Hamilton, and
people had said things concerning his prolonged
absence and its cause, that they wonl«f net care
to hear 1epeated pow. Mr. Hannaway was
supposed to know more of the owner of Mas-
sam’s private life than he chose to tell. Men
sometimes chaffed Hannaway about this, but he
was always reticent.

““He’s been a lucky fellow,” he would say now,
on any of these allusions being made. * He's
married the handsomest woman by far that I
know.”

Then the news came that Lu Featherstone
was going to marry Mr. Trevor, Lady Hamil-
ton’s father’s. This created a good deal of
gossip and excitement in the neighbourhood
also. The Featherstones were known to be in
such difficulties, and Sir George Hamilton was
known te be so rich, that people began to spe-
culaite and wonder if Antony Featherstone
would now get out of his troubles.

Antony himself, on the strength of his
daughter’s engagement, boldly asked Mr. Han_

naway to lend him a thousand pounds. But
Mr. Hannaway was wary. He wished to keep
on good terms with Antony, on account of his
future connection with Lady Hamilton, but he
was afraid of losing his money.. He, therefore,
advanced five hundred pounds to reckless An-
tony, although he knew that the property was
mortgaged to the hall doors. He called, too,
and complimented Lucinda so cordially on her
engagement after her return home, that Patty
declared that she had nearly lost her heart to
the good-looking lawyer. ~Altogether he was
on pleasant terms with the Featherstone family,
and when 8ir George wrote from Paris to an-
nounce the day of their J)roposed return to
Massam, Mr. Hannaway rode over to tell the
Featherstones.

‘‘ Your future lovely step-daughter,” he said,
smilingly addressing Lucinda, ‘‘‘returns on
Thursgay. We really ought to get up some
sort of demonstration to show our joy.”

But another letter that he received from Sir
George expressly forbade this. “ Don’t make
any glss about our return, please, Hannaway,”
wrote the baronet, *‘ for you know I hate that
kind of thing.” And thus Mr. Hannaway’s
ideas of ormamental arches, of addresses from
the tenantry, and speeches from Sir George and
the beautiful Lady Hamilton, were all nipped
in the bud.

He went to the Park, however, to receive the
bride and bridegroom, and was waiting on the
terrace when they arrived. .

¢ Welcome home, Lady Hamilton,” he said,
opening the carriage door ; ‘“a .thousand wel-
comes,’ .

Isabel answered him with a gracious smile.
It was dark, but by the carriage lamps, and the
lights from the house, she could see the lawyer’s
handsome face, and his looks of eager admir-
ation.

‘“ Well, Hannaway ¥ said Sir George, and he
shook his lawyer's hand. :

“You snubbed my ideas of welcome so
cruelly, Sim George,”’ said Mr. Hannaway,
smiling, ‘‘ that I dared not allow omne of the
tenants to know the exact time of your return.
Would you believe, Lady Hamilton,”” he con-
tinued, addressing Isabel, ‘‘that Sir George
forbade us to express our feelings of delight and
enthusiasm at the idea of your return? He
characterized my proposal as ¢stuff that he
hated '” And Mr. Hannaway laughed, and
showed his white and even teeth.

‘‘ Nay, Hannaway, that is an exaggeration,”
said Sir George.

‘““At all events I was to do nothing,” an-
swered Mr. Hannaway. ‘‘In fact I confess I
felt afraid even to come to the Park myself—
but the temptation was too strong.”

Mr. Hannaway dropped his voice as he ut-
tered the last few words, but though Sir George
did not hear them, Isabel did. This was what
he intended. He wished the new Lady Ham-
ilton to know that he admired her immensely,
that he was ready, in fact, to beceme her de-
voted slave.

““You will dine with us, of course, Hanna-
way ¥’ said Sir George, looking back as he was
ascending the steps of the terrace, and the law-
yer answered that he would be only too glad.

During this meal Isabel exerted herself to
please, or rather to fascinate, Mr. Hannaway.
She looked wonderfully beautiful, wearing a
plain black velvet dress high to the throat,
round which she wore a white ruff, her only or-
naments being the diamond buttons of her bo-
dice, and a diamond ornament to fasten her
ruff,

‘“ And what do you think,” she said, smilingly
addressing Mr. Hannaway, ¢ of my father’s ap-
proaching marriage ¥’

‘1 think,"’ answered the lawyer discreetly,
‘“that Miss Lucinda Featherstone is a very
lucky young lady.”

*“And a very clever onme, 1 think,” said
Isabel with a scornful curve of her lip. But Sir
George looked at her disapprovingly at these
words, and, so for the time she dropped the
conversation.

But during the evening (Sir George not being
just then present in the room), she resumed it.

‘I did not like to say much before Sir George
and the servants,” she said to Mr. Hannaway,
who was obsequious in his attentions to her,
“but I am really horribly annoyed. Fancy
being connected with Mr. Featherstone !”

““ You see no Srobability of its being broken
off, then ¥’ asked the lawyer.

¢ Not the least,” answered Isabel. ¢ They
are, I believe, to be married in a fortnight.”

“Of course, as a lawyer—I speak, confiden-
tially, Lady Hamilton—but of course, in my
position I know of many things that might
reasonably influence Mr. Trevor against Mr.
Featherstone,” said Mr. Hannaway, lowering
his voice. ‘‘ But then an old man in love, you
know 1’ And he laughed.

‘“A dotard’s folly !” said Isabel, angrily.
‘“ What'do you know against him, Mr. Hanna-
way ! Whatever you tell me, [ will not repeat.”

‘‘ For one thing he asked me the other day to
lend him a thousand pounds on the strength
of his new connexion,” answered Mr. Hanna.
way, with a smile.

*“ And did you ¥ said Isabel eagerly.

‘“I gave him half the sum he asked for,” re-
plied Hannaway. “But this will show you
what sort of a man he is.”

“Iknow what he is " said Isabel, rising in-
dignantly. *Can we do anything to prevent
it, Mr. Hannaway? I would give much—oh !
how much, if I could !”’

““Ithink, perhaps,’”’ began Mr. Hannaway,
but just at this moment the door of the small

drawing-room, where they were sitting, opened,
and Sir George appeared, and with a slight ges-
ture Isabel motioned the lawyer to be si%ent.

But she did not let the subjectrest. Early
on the following mornirg a special messenger
bto?ht te Combe Lodge (where Mr. Hannaway
lived) a little note from Isabel. It only con-
tained a few words, but the lawyers cheeks
flushed, and his eyes sparkled as he perused
them. In Isabel’s clear hand-writing he read
as follows : —

‘‘ Dear Mr. Hannaway,—Sir George has rid-
den out this morning. ~ Can you come over at
once? I wish to renew the comversation that
was interrupted last night about L. F.

““Yours truly,
1. HAMILTON.”
Ten minutes later Mr. Hannaway was on the
road. A handsome gentleman he looked on his
handsome bay horse as he rode along. He felt
foll of triumph and pride. What, this lovely
woman trusted him, then? She was about to

be confidential to him ; to talk to him as she:

would nof talk to her husband, and about her
father, too !

“‘ But Sir George is so gloomy,” reflected the
lawyer, with a self-satisfied smile passing over
his good-looking face. *“ No wonder a woman
prefers a little more life and vivacity.”  And
again Mr. Hannaway smiled.

Isabel received him very winningly. She
told him in her light, coquettish manner that
she thought she could trust him; that Sir
George (here she shrugged her fine shoulders)
was 80 gloomy and stern, it was impossible to
be confidential with him ; and then she plainly
asked him to tell her the full extent of Mr. Fea-
therstone’s short-comings ; adding that it was
right that her father should be told of them.

‘‘ But how "’ asked the lawyer.

‘1 will write him an anonymous letter,” an-
swered Isabel boldly ; and so at her bidding
Mr. Hannaway told her all that he knew.

Mr. Featherstone was deeply in debt ; he had
disreputable connections of all sorts ; he drank,
he swore. There was nothing bad, in fact, that
he could do, that he did not apparently do, as
still to be out of the clutches of the law ; and,
half jokingly, half in earnest, Mr. Hannaway
certainly described him as not a very desirable
gentleman to be connected with.

1 will write to papa, to-day,” said Isabel,
determinedly.

‘‘But do not_post it here,” said the lawyer.
“ Entrust your letter with me, and I will run up
to town with it to-morrow.”

It was & mad thing for a wife to do, was it
not ! But Isabel had at times a strange reck-

lessness in her nature that made her defy alike’

conventionality and consequences. As for Mr.
Hannaway he was but too pleased. Before
they parted, they had arranged it all. Isabel
wag to write her letter in a disguised hand to
Mr. Trevor, declaring all Mr. Featherstone’s
enormities, and during the following morning
she agreed to meet Mr. Hannaway in the
grounds of Massam at an appointed place. She
never thought of how she was committing her-
self in the man’s eyes. She only thought ““ this
stupid man is in love with me, and will always
be ready to do my will.”

She carried out her foolish scheme in full.
She wrote a letter to her father (purporting to
be from an unknown friend, who was sorry to
see a respectable gentleman about to make a fool
of himself), and in this letter she abused Mr. Fea-
therstone and his daughters to her heart’s con-
tent. Mr. Hannaway, to do him justice, even
to ]iulease Isabel, had said nothing against the
girls.

*“ Poor things, they are to be pitied !” he told
her, but Isabel showed them scant pity. She
exaggerated in her letter Mr. Hannaway’s in-
formation, and she cast out imputations that he
certainly had not made. Had the lawyer seen
her letter, he probably would not have been so
eager to post it. Asit was, he was delighted
with the commission and felt that as a man of
gallantry he could not refuse so fair a lady’s
command.

They met at the appointed place on the follow-
ing day, and Isabel gave him her letter.

‘I am giving you a great deal of trouble,” she
said, with her sweetest smile.

‘‘ You could give me no trouble,” answered
the lawyer with emphasis, and Isabel smiled

in.

He left Massam during the afternoon with a
fair vision ever before his eyes. Isabel was so
beautiful that she bewitched men, stealing their
senses away from them, and making them forget
right and honour. Mr. Hannaway never re-
membered that he was acting dishonourably to
Sir George. He enly thought that Lady Ham-
ilton trusted him ; that the loveliest woman
he knew had condescended to treat him as a
friend.

So he went up to town with her letter and
posted it, and then returned to his home. He
told her what he had dore in a few low-spoken
words, when Sir George was standing in another
part of theroom, on the day following his re-
turn. Thus a completely confidential under-
standing took place between them, and Mr.
Hannaway felt a proud and happy man to know
that it was so.

But the day was not over—the day of his re-
turn to Yorkshire, after he had posted Isabel’s
letter in town—when he was once more called in
to her assistance.

Isabel had been out driving during the after-
noon, and was sitting in her luxuriantly-fur-
nished dressing-room amusing herself until it

-

was time to dress for dinner, by turning out
the contents of her jewel-box. This was a fav-
orite occupation of hers. She loved the spark-
ling stones ; loved their glitter, and had pleasure
alsoin thinking of their value. One after the
other she was now placing her diamond rings on
her slender white fingers. This one Sir George
had given her, this her father, and so ,on.
Then she came to the one she had coveted and
secured, which had been taken from the poor un-
known woman’s body that had come ashore at
Sanda. She examined this one now with some
interest.  For one thing they were splendid
stones, which composed the hoop that had en-
circled the dead finger, and clung to it amid the
wild waves. Then, for another, the inscription
on the inner rim was remarkable—* 70 my Be-
loved.”” A tale of romance and woe seemed to
lie in these simple words. Where was the lover
now who had caused them to be inscribed, per-
haps kissed them in his fond hour of love ¢ His
‘“ Beloved ™ now lay in the little churchyard of
Sanda-by-the-Sea ; but where was he who had
placed the glittering stones on the hand of her
who had met so drear a fate ?

Isabel was vaguely thinking some such
thoughts as these, when her maid, after rapping
at the dressing-room door, appeared.

““ My lady,” she said, ¢ your father, Mr. Tre-
vor, has arrived, and wishes to see you imme-
diately.”

For a moment Isabel felt disconcerted, but the
next she quickly recovered herself.

““Indeed !” she said. ¢ Show him up here at
once. What can he have come for ¥’

The maid departed to do her bidding, and
Isabel at once pulled off the ring which had be-
longed to the dead woman, and threw it back
into the jewel-case, the lid of which she put
down. She did not wish her father to see this
ring. He had been annoyed by her keeping it
to begin with, and before her marriage he had
told her that he thought it right that she should
return it to his custody, so that if at any time
the woman’s relations should appear to claim her
property, that it might be ready for them.

But Isabel had declined te comply with this
very reasonable request.

¢ It will be time enough to give it up when
somebody asks for it,” she had said, and nething
that Mr. Trevor could say to her on the subject
had any influence over her. So it remained
among her rings, though Isabel had never worn
it since her ‘marriage, nor previous to it in the
presence of Sir George. She was afraid, in fact,
that if he noticed it he would wish her to return
it to her father, and she had determined that
she would not give it up.

So she shut her jewel-box, and a moment after
her father entered the room. Her first glance
at his face showed her that Mr. Trevor was in a
terrible rage. The old man’s face was pale, al-
most grey, and his eyes had a fierce, fixed look,
and the hard that he just touched Isabel’s with
was cold and trembling.

‘‘ Papa,”” she said, ““I am so surprised to see
you! Have you just come ?’

‘‘ I have eome on most disagreeable business,”
jerked out the Squire. * Shameful business, 1
callit I’ he added, raising his voice.

* What is the matter " asked Isabel, coolly.

‘“Some scoundrel, some male or female
wretch !” said the Squire, almost shouting in
his rage, ‘ has written me a letter—a letter I re-
ceived this morning—and I have come to in-
vestigate it. I shall not leave a stone unturned
to discover the perpetrators of so gross an out-
rage.”

‘¢ What is it about ¥’ said Isabel, looking at
ber irate parent with some inward sense of amuse-
ment.

‘¢ About ? It's about my marriage,”” roared the
Squire. “ Here it is.”” “ And he tore an open
letter from his waistcoat pocket. ** It begins,”
he continued, placing his double gold eye-glasses
on his high nose, which, however, was trem-
bling and snorting so with rage that the glasses
dropped off. ‘It begins,” he continued, re-
placing them and going nearer the toilet lights
on Isabel’s dressing-table, and commencing read-
ing.—*“ Sir, —ThiMis written by one who regrets
ts see a respectable gentleman like you, who
has arrived at such a respectable age.—There I”
shouted the Squire, almost beside himself,
¢ what do you think of that ? Respectable age,
indeed ! Confounded impertinence—age, in-
deed 1

‘ Well, papa, aren’t you of a respectable age ¢
said Isabel, unable to resistaa smile.

‘‘No impertinence, if you please, Isabel,”
said the Squire, recovering his dignity. ‘¢ Yon
may think this is a joke, but I do not. I not
only do not think it a joke,” he added, “‘but I
intend to punish, and punish severely also, the
Kerpetrators of the outrage. He, orshe, orthey,

ave committed themselves,”” he continued. “A
name is mentioned,” and the Squire referred to
the letter he held in his trembling hand, *the
name of Mr. Hannaway, Sir George’s law man
and agent, and through him I shall trace the of-
fender.”

¢ What does the letter say ?”’ said Isabel, hold-
ing out her hand for it.

It was, no doubt, a shameful letter. It went
on to say (Isabel coolly read her own words with
an unmoved countenance), it went on, then,
after referring to Mr. Trevor's ¢ respectable ”’
age, to "give an exaggerated account of Mr.
Featherstone’s life and ill-doings. But this was
not all. It insinuated that if Mr. Trevor knew
all that was to be known about the lives of Patty
and Lucinda Featherstone, that he would not
be 80 ready to warry one of them. *‘To prove,”
it ended in, ‘“ that this letter is written in good
faith, the writer received sure information that
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Mr. Featherstone had asked for a loan of one
thousand peunds on the strength of his daughter’s
engagement, from Mr. Hannaway, the lawyer and
manager of Sir George Hamilton’s estates, and
that that gentleman (Mr. Hannaway) had ac-
tually been induced to advance five hundred.

“ Perhaps it is all true,” said Isabel, laying
down the letter on the dressing-table after she
had finished reading it.

““1tis not true !” said the Squire, again rais-
ing his voice. ‘It is a base tissue of lien written
for a_purpose, but it will have no effect upon
me. Whoever wrote it may tremble,” continued
Mr. Trevor, glaring wrathfully at Isabel, ¢ for
if it were my own child I would expose and
punish the offender.”

Just as the Squire concluded this threat Sir
George came into the dressing-room.

 Mr. Trevor I”" he said in surprise, holding
out his hand.

Then Mr. Trevor, almost choking with mge,
began his story again. He had received this
shameful letter. He had been insulted. The
person who wrote the letter must have some
motive. Mr. Trevor was determined to discover
who that person was.

He jerked out these sentences literally white
with rage. Then, Sir George held out his hand
for the letter, and as he read it, he also could
scarcely ferbear to smile, until he came to the
imputations cast upon Lucinda and Patty. Then,
when he had read these, and finished the letter,
he handed it back to the Squire.

¢ 1t is a shameful letter,” he said. ¢ The best
way to come to the end of it is to send for Han-
naway at once. If he has lent this money to Mr.
Featherstone he will know to whom he has men-
tioned the fact, and if he has not done so, he will
certainly tell us the truth.” .

““ Well, send for him at once, then,” said the
Squire.

‘¢ At least, let us dine first,”” said Isabel, with
a little shrug of her shoulders. ¢‘And, gentle-
men, ” she added, ¢ pray will you go away, and
allow me to finish my toilet ¢’

‘1 will send for Hannaway,” said Sir George,
as he left the dressing-room.

‘¢ I will find out who has done it,” said Mr.
Trevor, determinately, as he al<o disappeared.

Sir George, before he dressed for dinner, did
send for Hannaway. He wrote as follows :

‘“ My dear Hannaway,~ Mr. Trevor is here,
and wishes to see you this evening. Some person
has been ill-natured enough to write him an an-
onymous letter. Your name is mentioned in it
as having advanced a certain sum of money to
Mr. Featherstone on the strength of his daugh-
ter’s engagement. If this is true, and you can
remember (and choose to tell) to whom you men-
tioned the fact, Mr. Trevor hopes to trace his
anonymous correspondent. If it is not true, I
doubt his being able to do so. .

‘“Come over as soon as it is convenient to
you.

‘¢ Yours, very truly, -
‘“G. HAMILTON.”

Sir George dispatched this letter to Combe
Lodge by one of the grooms about half-past seven
o’clock, and Mr. Hannaway received it just as
he was sitting down to his well-cooked and lux-
urious dinner. Before the meal was ended an-
other note was brought to him, which another

oom had conveyed from the Park. This was
%:om Isabel, and had been written in her dress-
ing-room after her father and husband had left
it, and then entrusted to her maid. The lawyer
opened this second epistle and read these
words :--

“‘ Dear Mr. Hannaway,—Papa is here, and is
in a terrible rage. He is going to ask you whom
you told that flr. Featherstone had borrowed
the money of you, and he thinks through this
to trace his friendly correspondent. 1 depend
upon you completely. Decline to tell him, and
of course, 1 know nothing. It will all end in
nonsense, if you are true.—Yours most sin-
cerely, I.H.”

CHAPTER XXVIIL
ISABEL'S FRIEND.

Mr. Hannaway always toek pains with his
personal appearance. Heliked te be considered
what he really was, a good-looking, well-dressed
man, but he took extraordinary pains to look
well before he started for Massam, after receiving
Sir George and Lady Hamilton's letters.

He smiled to himself as he stood arranging
his brown whiskers, and reddish-brown mous-
tache, before the glass. It tickled his sense of
humour to think of the encounter that was com-
ing. The vain old man (as he mentally desig-
nated Mr. Trevor), wounded in his tenderest
feelings, was no match he thought for him.
Mr. Hannaway was a vain man, also, but he
knew the world too well to show this opeuly.
He was generally called “‘a good fellow,” and
deserved in many things this appellation. That
is, he was generous, courteous, and agreeable.
But he loved Mr. Hannaway well. His very
conscience was satisfied with his own life, and
he meddled very little, and cared less for the
lives of others.” He was 8o prosperous and self.
satisfied, indeed, that he could afford to speak
good-naturedly generally of his neighbours.

So he ordered his carriage, and drove to Mas-
sam. The family were at dessert, the butler
told him when he arrived there, but without
ceremony he desired thet functionary to an-
nounce him.

Sir George rose courteously to receive him
when he was ushered inte the small dining-
room, and Isabel extenided her slender hand in
welcome. But Mr. Trevor only pompously bowed

his white head. He felt in such a rage that he
could have been civil to no one ; and somehow
he felt that Mr. Hannaway was mixed up with
his anonymous letter,

‘“Have you dined, Hannaway ?’ asked Sir
George.

‘‘ Thanks, I have,” hereplied. I was just
sitting down to dinner when your note arrived,”
and Mr. Hannaway smiled.

Sir George smiled also. The butler had now
left the room, and Isabel, her husband, her
father, and Mr. Hannaway only were present.
So Sir George began :

““1 wrote to you about this anonymous letter
that Mr. Trevor has received,” he said, addres-
sing Hannaway.

“ Yes, indeed I” said Mr. Trevor, utting on
his double gold eye-glasses with a jerﬁ.

‘“Yes 1 said Mr. Hannaway inquiringly, as
if he wished to hear further.

‘“ Your name is mentioned in it, it seems,”
continued Sir George. ‘“You are stated to have
told the writer that you had just lent Mr.
Featherstone five hundred pounds.”

““ Yes,” again said Mr. Hannaway, with much
calmness.

““Is this true, sir ¥ asked Mr. Trevor, unable
to control himself further. * Have you lent Mr.
Featherstone five hundred pounds, and if you
hage, whom have you told that you have done
80 i)

‘“Do you think that I should be justified in
answering either of these questions, Mr. Tre-
vor ¥ said Mr, Hannaway.

‘Do I think so ¥’ said Mr. Trevor, in a lond
voice. “‘Yes, I do think so. I have received a
disgraceful letter, a shameful letter, and your
name is mentioned in it as having given the
miscreant who wrote it certain information.
Did you, 1 ask, give that information ? And to
whom ?”

Mr. Trevor asked these two last questions in
his most magisterial manner. But the severe
dignity that imposed on the country folk round
Sanda, had no effect on : r. Hannaway. He did
not smile, but he looked as if he would have
liked to do so.

““ You have never been a professional man,
Mr. Trevor,” he said, after a moment’s pause,
*‘ therefore, perbaps, you do not know the rule
of honour among us poor men who have to make
our bread out of people’s secrets. For a lawyer
or a doctor to tell what he knows would be most
inexcusable. If I had lent Mr. Featherstone
money, I should be most unlikely to tell it.”

* But you did tellit ! said Mr. Trevor, very
indignantly. .

“To whom !” asked Mr. Hannaway, with
provoking calmness.

‘‘8ir,” shouted Mr. Trevor, rising from his
seat. “I am not accustomed to be spoken to in
this manner. Unless you tell me, I shall.con-
clude you have.some motive for shielding the
cowardly miscreant who has tried to stab Mr.
Featherstone in the back. Nay, I shall think
that you yourself: ?

““Hush, Mr. Trevor,” said Sir George inter-
rupting the angry old man. ““1 cannot sit here
and allow such words as those to be applied to
Mr. Hannaway at my table. I have known him
for years, and have ever found him a strictly
honourable man.”

A faint colour passed over Mr. Hannaway's
clear skin, and a faint twinge of couscience
through his heart at these words of Sir George.
He, however, made no acknowledgment but &
slight bow.

** Really, papa,” said Isabel the next minute,
rising from her place at the table also. *I'm
fairly tired of the subject. Most probably Mr.
Featherstone in some * jovial hour,’ as I believe
he calls a known weakness of his, which we
might designate by a harder name, has himself
told that Mr. Hannaway has been kind enough
to lend him this money—at least, if Mr. Hanna-
way has ¥* she added looking smilingly at the
lawyer.

Mr. Hannaway smiled in reply. He thought
{;ha(ti; this was clever of Isabel, 8o he returned her
ead.

‘T am sorry to offend you, Mr. Trevor,” he
said, speaking respectfully but firmly, * but I
am not at liberty to repeat the details of any
business transactions which have passed between
myself and Mr. Featherstone. If Mr. Feather-
stone chooses to make confidants of his boon
companions, that is no affair of mine.”’

‘“And you mean to tell me, sir—-" con-
tinued Mr. Trevor, glaring at Mr Hannaway.

I mean to tell nothing,” said Mr. Hanna-
way, with egreat gravity. “‘8ir George here
would indeed have a right to mistrust his con-
fidential lawyer if I were to do so.”

It was now Sir George’s turn to colour, which
he did all over his usual pale face. Then he at
once shax:Fly stopped the conversation.

‘¢ Mr. Trevor,” he said, addressing his father-
in-law, ‘ Isabel has probably given you the true
explanation of this loan of five hundred pounds.
Mr. Featherstone is an involved man, as I sup-
pose you know, and he is also a very convivial
one. He has boasted, most likely, of this money,
which Mr. Hannaway is fairly justified in declin-
ing to give any information about. I would
advise you to question Mr. Featherstone himself
and in the meantime we may as well talk on
some pleasanter subject.”’

8o Mr. Trevor was forced to be silent, and sat
down again, and tried to speak with calmness
about other things. He hated this cool, easy
lawyer who sat there smiling just as if nothing
disagreeable had ﬁassed. Nothing disagreeable
had passed to Mr. Hannaway’s ideas, for it
would have taken many Mr. Trevors to disturb
Mr. Hannaway’s serenity.

““When he rejoined Isabel in her drawing-
room, he said a few words to her very quietly.

‘ What a clever little lawyer you would have
made, Lady Hamilton,” he said, and he smiled.

““I thank you,” replied Isabel. ‘¢ Always be
my friend,” she added, and for a moment she
put out her slender hand,which the lawyer took.

““I will,” he answered fervently,gnd looked
straight into her face. Nothing more passed
Letween them. Sir George came up and talked
to Hannaway ; talked about leases and politics,
and Mr. Trevor sat pretending to read the Times
in an easy chair, but in reality he was nursing
his wrath. He would be at the bottom of this
business yet, he determined. This cool-headed,
impudent lawyer might refuse to answer his
questions, but he would force Mr. Featherstone
to do so. He would go over to Featherstone the
first thing in the morning, and he would learn
the truth at anyrate about this money.

Poor Mr. Trevor! He retired to bed eatly,
thinking that he would hear everything from
Mr. Featherstone in the morning. Mr. Hanna-
way did not retire to bed early, and before he
did so, he wrote a little note to graceless Antony,
which was as follows :—

‘‘Dear Featherstone,—Your proposed son-in-
law, Mr. Trevor, has received an anonymous
letter from some person or persons ill-disposed
to you and your family, and in it a certain mon-
etary transaction that has lately passed between
us is related. I fear that in some of your merry
hours you must have told this, for the old gentle-
man attacked me this evening with great fury
on the subject. Of course I told him nothing,
and I advise you to be equally reticent. *Some
enemy has done this.’

¢ Yours faithfully,
“W. F. HANNAWAY.

“P.S.—You may (if I am any judge of char-
acter) expect a storm to-morrow, in the early
morning.

This note was lying on Mr. Featherstone’s
breakfast table when he came down to breakfast
the next morning, so that by the time Mr.
Trevor arrived at Featherstone, both Antony
and his datghters were fully prepared to receive
him.

Antony had a touch of humour in his com-
position and he got himself up as the respectable
paterfamilias, to the best of his ability, for the
occasion, He had been an adept at making
fishing flies in his youth, and he brought out
the old paraphernalia, and laid some half-made
flies, that had been begun twenty years ago, on
a newspaper before him. Alas! the shaking
hands could not now have finished them, so as
to gull the most unwary trout that ever mean-
dered in a stream. But the whole thing had a
piscatorial and rural appearance, and Antony
felt that they added to the virtuous effect of the
tableau. Then, Patty brought her work, and
sat down by her father ; but Lu was restless and
could not settle in the family scene. There was
in truth an innate honesty about this girl that
made her hate deceptions of all sorts, and though
she was going to marry an old man for his money,
she meant to be a good wife to him and act
honestly all her days.

In his heart Antony fully believed that he had
been the delinquent about repeating the story
of the five hundred pounds. So many things
had he told and totnﬁ; forgotten that he had
done 8o in the morning, that why not this t He
sat there with his fishing flies before him, tryin
to remember who it was likely that he had made
a confidant of. . He had been very ‘jolly,” as
he called it, on the strength of this very five
hundred pounds and his danghter’s engagement
combinec{0 and his evening conversations were,
therefore, mostly a blank to him.

“‘But it was a confounded ill-natured thing,
whoever wrote to old Trevor about it,”’ he
decided. That Mr. Hannaway had something
to do with it, he never for a moment suspected.

Presently a carriage was heard approaching
the house, and then the door bell rang, and a
few minutes later Mr. Trevor was ushered in on
the family scene.

“Mr. Trevor!” exclaimed Antony, as the
Squire was announced, jumping up, and extend-
ing his hand, as if in great surprise.

‘“ You did not tell us you were coming,” Lu
faltered out, as she also shook hands with her
betrothed.

““1 have come on a most painful business,’”
said the Squire hesitatingly.

‘¢ A painful business ! My dear sir, whatever
is the matter ¥’ said Antony.

““1 have received a letter,” explained Mr.
Trevor, rather nervously, ¢‘a shameful letter—
anonymous of course, abusing you and your
family, and as a voucher of the writer's good
faith, it is affirmed that you—it’s a most un-
pleasant thing to say, Mr. Featherstone, par-
ticularly before ladies.”” And Mr. Trevor bowed
to the girls. .

““Nay, my dear sir, out with it!” cried
Antony, Wit{l an assumption of good-natured
ease. ‘‘Hard words don’t break bones, you
know.”

“ Well, then,” continued Mr. Trevor,” asa
voucher of good faith, the writer affirms that on
sure information he knows that you asked Mr.
Hannaway, the lawyer here, to lend you a
thousand pounds since your daughter’s engage-
ment, and that he did lend you t%ve hundred

‘¢ No such good luck,” said Antony, shakin
his head and smiling. ‘‘Hannaway is a ric
fellow, and I heartily wish he would take it into
his head to be as generous as your anonymous
correspondent makes out.”

““Then am I to understand——,” hesitated
Mr. Trevor,

‘“That I've not got it,” answered Antony,
with a laugh. “In truth, my dear sir,” he
continued, *‘though this is a fine property”
(and he looked out of the window at his mort-
gaged acres as he spoke), “what with one ex-
pense and another, 1 couldn’t lay my hand on
five hundred pounds hard cash at this moment.
No, indeed, T couldn’t,” went on Antony, and
he shook his head thoughtfully, as if he were
considering where he could get it

The Squire hummed and hawed. A father
in-law without five hundred pounds in hard cash
was not exactly a pleasant prospect ; but still
Mr. Featherstone was evidently such an honest,
open fellow, thought the Squire. Reckless
perhaps, but honest. Yes, that was a great
thing, decided Mr. Trevor, and so his brow
cleared.

““Then 1 suppose,” he said, ““all the other
information that the letter contains is equally
false as this story about the five “hundred
pounds #°

‘1 dare say, I dare say,” answered Antony,
jauntily, ““It’s as easy to tell a dozen lies as
one, you know.”

‘“ Perhaps you had better read it,” said Mr.
Trevor, and he put theletter into Antony’s hand,
who read it through with an unabashed counte-
nance (though he knew that a great deal of what
was in it was true), but with many exclamations
of wonder and contempt. :

‘1 could not have believed it,” he said, after
he had finished its perusal. ¢ Unless my own
eyes had seen it, I could not have believed that
anyone could have invented such a tissue of
falsehoods.”

Then Lu put out her hand. *“ Let me read it,

pa,” she said, and as she did so tears rose in

er eyes.

““Itis a cruel letter,” she said, indignantly.
‘Patty and I don’t deserve it. We may have
had to do things that rich girls do not do, but
we have never—I don’t care who says it or who
believes it—we have never done anything to be
ashamed of.” And this was strictly true.

‘“ My dear girl I’ said Mr. Trevor, advancin,
to her and taking her hand, ““do you think
would believe anything against you ? The reason
that I have made this inquiry is, that I am so
indignant that anyone dare attack your good
name. But do not think that an anonymous
scribbler could influence me. I chose you to be
my future wife from my own judgment of your
amiable and attractive character, and that judg-
ment I can rely upon.”

‘““ You are very good,” said Lu, and she put
her hand softly into the old man’s. She felt
grateful to him for trusting her, and gratitude,
after all, is not & bad foundation for the begin-
ning of love. ’

(T'o be continued.)

LITERARY.

‘“ LA Pitié Supréme,” is the title of a poem
which, it is said, Vietor Hugo intends publishing at the
end of this month.

OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES is said to have

used but one pen for all his literary works from 1857
till last September.

THE demand for Welsh books and periodicals
is quite large in the United States, and one weekly

aper printed in that language has a circulation of
,000 copies and & guod line of advertisiog.

THE Life of the Prince Consort will be com-
pleted in five instead of four volumes, as originally in-

g | tended. Three volumes have been already issued, and

Mr. Martin expects that the ooncluding two will be pub-
lished together towards the close of the year.

QUEEN VIcToRiA likes Dickens’ novels, and
some little of Georg: Eliot, but her chief favourites are
Wilkie Collins and Wiliiam Black. Scott she reads and
re-reads. She dees not particularly like the novels of
Beaconsfleld, Thackeray, and Lord Lytton.

IN an antiquarian bookstore at Baireuth, Ba-
varia, has been found an original document pertaining to
the American war of independence. It is the mauusoript
diary of a Hessian officer who served in the British army,
and covers the period frum J anuary, 1778, to March,
177). 1t contains a daily record, not only of events on
the field, but of other news and rumors of the time.

JULES VERNE, the celebrated French novelist,
is reported to have visited Spencer, Mass., lately, re-
gistered at the Massasoit Hotel, and expressed himself
desirous of witnessing the process of manufacturing
boots by machinery. He said that he had recentiy come
from Moutreal, and was travelling quietly through the
country. His identity was at first questioned, but the
signature on the botel register was found to correspound
with that of the novelist in his published works.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, hav-
ing had placed in his hands by an East India
missionary the formuia of a simple vegetable
remedy, for the speedy and perinanent cure for
consumption, bronchitis, catarrh, asthma, and
all throat and lung affections, also a positive
and radical cure for nervous debility and all
nervous complaints, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to make it known to his suf-
fering fellows. Actuated by this motive, and a
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send,
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe,
with full directions for preparing and using, in
German, French, or English. Sent by mail by
addressing with stamp, naming this paper, W.
'W. Sherar, 149 Powers’ Block, Rochester, N.Y.

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs respectfully to inforr-
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the
greatest care.  Feathers dyed ag per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cﬂeaned and d; etf black
only. J. H. LrBLANC. Works: 547 Jraig St.
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OF ABEL.—PLAsTER CAsT By M. BARRIA‘S. GRAND MEDAL OF ‘Hoxoug,




CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

‘TFes. 8, 1879.

OF COURSE!

Ve

“ Gwendolen !
landl’s sanctum.

“Jessie " from Mr. Gerald Glenmoreland’s'
studio,

* Yes, ma‘am-—yes, sit,”” from the pretty little
waid coming up the stairs. She stops a moment
when she reaches the landing, ss though cou-
sidering which simmons to answer frst, and as
she pauses, ¢ handsome young man leans over
the haluster and lookx down upon her, and as he
looks he thinks that he uever gazed upon a
prettier picture,

‘A slight, graceful your g givl] with serious
dark  ryes, delicately-cut features, elear pale
fuce, and light wavy brown hatr, showing little
specks of gold as the sunlight fulls through the
hall window upon it, parted simply on'the low
bread brow, and rippling away behind the lovely
vars unti! lost in the heavy Grecian coil at the
baex of the stndl round hiead, In welosely-cling-
ing dress ot some soft dark iaterial, with a kunot
of wsrnet ribbon at the thioear, aud a sister knot
ou wieh lace-trinnmesd pocket of the dainty white
aprou.

“On 1 osay, Browneyes,” he calls out,
cheerily, as the girl, beeoming conscions of his
presence, looks up witha smile, * will you pose
tor me ¥

* Assoon as Vean, Mr. Denys,” she replies,
in a voice softer and sweeter, but as frank and
cheery as his own,  *f Your father and mother
have both called me. T must attend to them
first.”” Aund as the hand~ome head is withdrawn,
she enters the room on the right, which one can
see at a glanes s the dew of a sculpter, and a
sculpror who, if it be true that *“ good order is
the foundation of all good things,” can never
liope toatiain any wondrous beight in his pro-
fession.  Hall-Hnished statnettes and busts, di-
lapidated arms, legs, and tomsos in clay, plaster
and marble, are standing and Iving about in the
wreatest coufusion.  Uver Shakespeare’s dome-
like ferehead droops a broad-brimmed hat ; from
the throut of a dancing faun stream the long ends
of 2 silken necketie; and o flower-girl “offers
with her iowers a pair of crumpled kid gloves
and w soiled voliar, The scajptor hiroself--an
odd-locking man with wildish black eves, and
a mussive head covered with a tangled mass of
the datkest eurls, o gray thread gleaming here
amd there—attired in a blouse, the back alone
of which gives a hint of its original eolour, is
reganding with eritical gaze a halt-modeled bust
on the tatde before him, which in turn repards
him with the blapk stare peculiar to its kind.

“* Ab ! there youare,” he zavs, approvingly,
as Jessie comes quietly in, * Ttis well. T want
vour nese, my child.  "Tis just the nose for
Elzine.  Couldn’t find a better if 1 searched tho
wide world o’er.  Stunid ‘over there by Hercules
—that’s & dear—and leok a1 Mephistopheles.”
And he commenced to sing in a strong if not al-
together musical voice the ** Gold:Soug ™ from
Fausi, as the voice frown the opposite room calls
again, “ Gwendolen” - ‘

¢ Can you spare my nose a little ‘while, sir
asks the medel, still looking steadily at the
grinuing temupter in the vorner, bt with a gleam
of misehicl in her bounie brown eves, ¢ Mrs,
Gienmorelaud is calling.” L

Ol ah, yes. Gwendolen —working away
—* how loug have you been, Gwendolen 17~

**For two weeks past, sir,  Ever since my
mistress Began ¢ The Princess and the Dairy-
Matd” May Fgo, sir ™ stifl, best of umdufs,
with Ler vyes fixed ou the fiend. g

“You may ; bat eomne tack soon: for: kings
muy die and - emperors lose their erowns, Lut
Art is deathless, and forever rigns.”

Yo, sin" asseuts Jessie, demurely, and trips
wWay. )

Mrs, Glenmareland, sitting before her desk,
on which is piled many sheets . of paper covered
wiin  epcexasperating  chirography, herright
Lund nervously waving her pen about, hér Jeft
grasping her flutly fair hair, to its great derange-
ment, allows the wrinkle of perplexed thought
on her brow to welt away as the pretty gitl ap.
prears. , ‘ , i
 Gwendolen, my dear,” she exelaims, turn.
ing suddenly towarid her, and thereby seattering
the pile of mapuseript in every direction, ¢ |
want your ear. She has the most correct ear”
—thiy o an eldery lady who is sewing indus-
triously by a small work table in the centre of
iheroom. * Now, my prose ‘5 excellent and
Wy poetry ney bad-—so Lam told 3 bat some-
times my rhyues don't rhyme excetly, and that
sort of thirg isonly allowed by Lthe very greatest
of poets.  oiintroducing a battle song in the
last chapter of my novelette, and I'm in doabt
about ‘harrah’ and “wap’ =~“rah ! and ¢ war)
Are they twins, or are they not, Gwendolen 17

ant before Gwendolen, who is on her kneeg
picking up the seatiersd papers, can reply, some.’
body cumies down the staits with a rush, and
Lolts into the sactum! '

“Mother, - L okiss oyour little | ink-stained
fiugers,” he says. . But all the same [ must
have Browneyes 5 1 want her arm. My grape:
gatherer is waiting for me wherewithal to, gather
the grapes.” ) :

s it—L mean are they 1" asks Mrs. Glen-
moreland, as Jeasie puts the manuseript on the
desk again, and places a paper-weight wpon it.
And then ghe smi}mmt lier son, who, after {end:
erly ruiiling the rutled hairstill more, kisses the
brow beneath it : :

1 don't think they are,” modestly unswers

e88ke,

*“Thapks, dear I "And the pen is dipped into
the ink agaiu. , A

“ And. now, Browneyes, yo

from Mrs. Olivia Glenmore-

g

J'durable.

arm " eries Denys, striking o wmelodramatic at-
titude.

“ Pmyafraid - you can't have it just yet, Mr.
Denys.. 1 have prowtsed your: father my nose
foran hour or so,”” says Browneyes, dropping n
cunning little courtesy. o ) o

¢ Py Jove }'is the governor at. work avain ?
Ten to one he never finishes it. * ll'look in on
him for & moment or two ; he'll turn. me out at
the end of that time. = By-by, mamma.”

1 really don’t kuow what we would do with-
out her,” says Mrs. Glenmoreland, musingly,
letting her peu full and blotting the sheet belore
her as the yonng people vanish,

“ Meining Gwendolen, Browneyes, Jessie, or
whatever her name is I inguires the elderly lady

“(who, by the by, isan aunt of the author'’s, oua

visit to her niece for the first time in tifteen
years). : ‘

“* Known as. Jessie to her sponsors in bap-
tism,” explainzg Mrs, Glenmoreland, “but Deays
has alwayvs called her Browneyes, and 1 have a
habit of giving her the name of my héroine for
the time being ; it helps to keep my story in my
thoughts,  Dear, dear, how many names the
little girl has auswered to sinee she. canmie here
four years ago !  Aud she has neverobjected but
totwo-—¢ Phantom of Yellow Hill,! aud ¢ Hag
of Murder Creek.”  And U dow’t much wonder
at her not liking them.”

¢ Neither do 1" says the aunt, with a grim
smile. ¢ But you have never told me anything
about her. Who is she?”

“Haven't 13 Welly as T can't take up the
thread of my poem—that horrid Denys !—1'll
take up the eat”—lifting a prétty white amd
black kitten from the loor—* and nareate for
vour especial beuefit.  You kunow .when Gerald
and 1 were fitst married we were very unprac-
tical—"" :

1 should thiuk so,”’ interrupts the elderly
lady, with adecisive nod. ** Que a seribbler of
sixteen, the other a scalptor of nincteen.”

“ But dear mamma, with whom we lived,”
her niece goes on, “* wade life casy for us until
nine years ago, when she died.
vears all was experiment and confusion. At
first we tried boarding, but the people with
whom we boarded objected to onr breakiusting
at odd moments between 8 and 12, and thought

it uureasonable that we shoubt expeet little sup. |

pers at midnight.  And, besides, they also com-

plained that Denys—then only twelve, but al- !

ready developing the artistic—used their best
saucers, plates and things 1o wix paint on; and

when the dear boy borrowed the marble slab of

the parlour table for the same meritorious pur-

pose, they became so very violent we were obliged

tw leave, Then we tried furnished roows
mads coffve over the gas in the morning, and
dined at the restagrant in the evening.  But we
were soon oldiged to give up this mode of life,

the principal reason heing that the bill of fars’

proved such a temptation ;- anid to vur shame, he
it said—having the wost uncertaiv of incomes —
that w hen our ventures were successful weweakly

succunibed to the tempter, and ate birds on toasy,

auil broiled chicken, and omeletie-souttle, an.d

terrapin, and all sorts of expensive goad things,

as longas on money lasted, and, in consequenee,
were testricted. to bread and cheese and dried

beel in the privacy of our own apartments for =

week orwore after. At last, afterhaviog dined
sumptuously one day, with a few invited guests,
off A medallion and i three-eolinnuad story, and
then, being ehliged io live for two weeks on one
short column; we concluded to try boanling once

more, renting a roons at the sune timean the

laphael builling, where Gerald could fhing. s
elay awd plaster about to his heart’s sontent, and
Denys, who wouldi’t go to school, and woulild
paint, might be out of the way of the landlady’s
china. ~ Buat, my dear aunt, the other fellows

were in - that stadio from morn till night ; in-

deed, several of the mwost impecunious spent their
nights there, and there was very little work done,
amd snch bills for beer ! ' -
“Then fortunately—that i, not  unfortun-
ately, bhut providentislly—uno, L'don’t mean that

i ¢ Leeave us!

winded ways and contrary orders is absolutely
wonderful.  Who else, for instanee, wonld know
thatofton when Lsay ‘shoes” [ mean ‘ hat,’ and
vice versa ! And .who else could translate ‘hoth
dark” and - white meat and the ‘Chinese, you
know, my dear,’ into - ¢ chicken salad and rice
pudding ¥ She's a treasure——chymes like a bird,
poses like an angel, and—"" ‘

¢ Has sha no lovers 1" asks the elderly lady,
looking solemunly over her spectacles.

“ Lovers ! Blessyou, no, - Never the slight-
_est sign of one. . Her mother was an old mwaid ;
that 13, she wasn’t when—-T mean she was before
she “was married.  Lovers!  Good ~ gracious!
don't speak of such a thing. 1 should murder
them, ~And I'm yuite sare Alicia-—the name of
my next heroine,” she explaius, in answer to s
1llxcsliuniu;.: look from lier aunt—* has never
dreamed-—Was that'a knoek at the'doar 211 it be
Alicia,enter ; anybody else,depart immediately,”

The door apens tu obedicnce to this commanid,
delivered in a loud voice with much emphasis,
ad C Aliein ! enters withodowncast eyes and o
black-2dged letter in her hand,

1 don’t want it "L won't have it I" almost
screams her mistress,  *¢ [ hate black letters.
Take it away."”

“Itis not for you, ma'wn, 1t is mine ; and
—aud (with fultering voice), 1 fear [ must leave
you.”

Leave me 1 shouted Mrs, Glenmorelaud,
sturting to her feet and dropping the eat, and
in’ her excitement she seizes the worn garment
the elderly lady has been curefully patehingan:d
darning for the Jast honr fram that worthy per-
Pson’s haneds and vends it from top to hottom,
What ean vou-—what do you
mean 1’ )

My grandfather has sent for e, ma'am.
His wife 1s dead, and he sayvs it is my duty to

Then for five

either, but I waste time secking for the proper !
expression—Gerald’s old unele died, awl left him

this house. - “Let’s go to housekeeping,® said 1,
and wewent.  Heaven save the mark ! [ never
could make change, neither vonld Gerald’; and
as for Denys, he and the arithmetic are and al.
ways have been perfect strangers, The resultof
this ignoranes conld movfail to be auexpensive
one. . Fverybody clisated ns. - The servant.girls
wore my best dresses 10 wakes and parties, and
one of them oner had two of lier friends eon.
gealed inithe house for three months,  waxing
strong «nd stout on 10y ‘provisions, and wher at,
lust they wered isctyt-érs'czf,':’Is}clurul that shenever
knew they were there at all'at all. - .

4 And we were forever i debt, and fast loving

‘vur senses, when iy dressinaker, 4 dear, | gooil-

Liearted . Englishwoman, “who used to give me
advice, housekeeping advive, in a motherly sort
of way, which {:wonld have taken if [ could have
remembered it, died,-after a long illness, Jeaviag
a fificen-year-old danghter. The child Tooked
iip at nie 'with those wonilerful brown eyes when
[ asked her, after her mothec’s funeral, < And
what will youde, my dear ¥ and said, ¢ I don't
know, ma'uns; - I have no relation but a geand.-
father out Wesl, and lie has just mareied again,
‘anid T-don't think he wants me. I gave her a
kiss and told her to core home with e, ~And
she eame; and sinee then life hina been more en-
She proved - to' be the eleverest little
thing that ever lived, intinmately acquuinted with
the arithmeétic and heaven's first Jlnw, and hay
learned to manage evervthing and everybody-in
the house with marvellouy tact and skill.  And

ur arin-—your

the manner in which she understands my absent-

H

i regard. the appeal of my only relative, aml that

come amd lve with him, as 1 have no other re-

lative in the world.”

“And you are going #* demands Mrs. Glen-
moreland, in tragiec tones,
1 do not know how to refuse.”

o Y Gerald ! Denys ™ ealls Mrs, Glenmoreland,
loudly, running across her room and linging the
door wide open.  “ Come here instantly.”

+  In flies her husband, & Inmp of clay in his

S hand, and down rushes Deuys, palette on thumb,

“ Thunder and Mars! my darling, what's

fup ! asks Gerald. '

* By Jove ! mother, how you frightenvd me!

: Thought the house was on fire,” says her son.

¢ tthwendolen - Jessie—Browney Aieia -

SHE,” pointing ut the weeping gurl,” is geing

away, never to return.”

“Goingaway ! repeats her hustand, strik-

i ing his head with his right hand, aud then stalk-

cing wildly aboat the room, totally unconscious

s thathe has ieft the lamp of clay amonzgst his

raven curls. .

* Browneyves leaving as forever,”

s fully eries Denys,

*CAfter Uve loved her all these yrears,” sobs

Mrs: Glenmoareland,

CAnd lpe loved her all these vears, says

. Mr. Glenmoreland. L ’ i

“CAnd Uve—" begins Denys, and then stops
with a blush that is reflected iy the gitl's sweet
face. ' )

CCGotny ta ler grandfather-—horeid old hunks?

—who never thonght of her before ke Killed her

steprgrandmannng, anil who onby wants her now

tosave-the expense of hiring a i\unsrkwlwr arid
uurse, which b is well abie to de, the venerable

wreteh £ And she thinks it s herdoty to g,

ceanse he'shor Conlv rebative.” - And eaals
wars felt as though T owere her mother,” anid
overeolme with motion; Mres, Glanmoreland

cdrops inte her chair again.
“And Das though [ were her Father,” aga i

: the scalptor.

‘“ Ami [ as though I were hier broth "5

P the painter, and stops in confusion ad befors,

Jessie turns from ane to the other with clasped
hands and streaming eyes. 1 shall never,
siever be ns happy anywhere as I have besy
here, ' wonld have heen content to have served
you all my life. . But how vould [ recoucily it to
my eonseienes if, without sufficient reason, 1idis:

"
]

reproaczh-

telative my mother’s father 7' ;
“But he needn’t be your “ouly relative,” *’
says Denys, earnestly, flinging hispalette, paint
side “down, on. his wothee's silken lap, and
springing with one bound to the young' girl's
sbdes ¢ Thers wan be other and nearer relatives
than grandfuthers, Browaeyes. T never kuew
how dearly 1 loved vou till this muoment, T ean
uut bear the thought of losing you, [ want your
hunl and heart. Take me for your hushanid,
dearest, and then your duty will be to share iny
fortunes for evermore,” : S
Jessie, the funocent chibd, holds np her protty
mouth for his kiss before then alle—the cat s
playing with her gravdfather's  lottere—and a
wonderful smile turns to diamonds her tuary.
STl very thing, " proclaims M, Gleumor-
land. . L ) .
07 eourse,™ subl hist wife, 4 Why - did't
youthink of it before, you tiresome boy, anid
save all this bother ! Aud now, go away, all of
you.  L'have aniden for a story.,” ~

o

Love.—Wonien often faney themselves o be
i love when they are not.- The love of being
laved, fonduessof fiattery, the pleasure of giving
painto gorivad, and a- passion for novelty ad
excitement, are frequently mistaken for somes
thing fur betler awld holier, til} marriogs disen-
chants the fuir self-deceiver, and leaves her as:
tonished at her own indifference and the evap-

oration of her romantic funcics.

HEARTH AND ITOME.

CALUMNY. - When you speak evil of snather,
you must. be prepared to have others speak evil
of you. There is an old Buddhist proverh which
says, * Heo who indulges in cnmity is like one
who throws ashes to windwurd, whieh gome back
to the sume place aud cover hint all over.”’

Tue HearueN's Goneer—There was a won-
derful truth in the goblet which the genins ofa
heathen fashioned.  Having the model of a sor-
pent, he fixed it to the bottow of w cup. Ceiling
for the spring, a paiv of gleaming eyes it ity
head, and. ju its open mouth fangs raised to
strike, it lay beneath the ruby wine. He who
raised the eup to his lips to quench bis thirst
and quafl the wine, could not see whit lay. be-
neath till, as he reached the dregs, that dreadful
hend rose and glistened belore his eyes,

SriQUETTE.~—The word “etiquette’” is Franch,
and means in that language a ticket oy card, 1t
appears that in former times it was the enston
in Franee, on vevasionsof ceremaony or bestivity,
to distribute awong the guests tickets, or stall
slips of paper vontaining an outline of the prw.
ceedings, and direetions to the company, Thus,
if things were done properly, it was sad ta be
dony accordiug to the tivket, or the vtiquitte,
In eonrse of time the word acquired its present
general meaning, snd was adopled tuto our lan.
guage.

WOoRLPLY ADVANTAGES, It is expecindly en.
coutaging o one who can eontand hat fow ex.
ternal advamtages to retlect that he is by no
weans dependent upon them for his sueeess in
life. - Ttis trae that the beat results way be ex-
proted whera n strong self-vuergy ecomes nnder
wise instraction and guidanve ¢ but, while the
latter alone can donothing, the Jornieralons ean
do much.  Busides, it never is quite alone,
Capacity amd fndustry abways nd appreciation
and help, and areapt to make themselves sl the
more uselulfor their xeareity, Al vouny persons
eapecially ean be, and shonld resolve to bey welfe
made.

PorrreNess Towanps Uninbrnes,
parants who are palite and polisled in th
wers toward the worbid «t Jarge ave porhs
inside the honectrele.
ehildren are the same?

t bioars
What wonder 1f the
I man <hondd aecis
dentally brush againstanother in the strects, an

s

whoever

apnlogy wonld he sure 1o follow

thinks of offering an excuse G the e
wheee rights are constantly being vinlated hy
their careless elders b I« stoanger oiler the
slightest serviee, he s gratefully thank-d © bt
who ever remembers te thas rewant the fitle
tirciess feot that are travelling allday long up-
stairs and down on ecountless etrands for some-
bady ! 1t would be polivy for parents (o treat
their ehiblren politely for the wake of shtaniog
mare chiearful obedienee, i for e other prason.

rrolld

Perrryes— A lady may alway < e pecagniced
by her quiet taste ineveryvibing D andin vothing
mate remarkable i3 the faet exempittied than o
the vhedee of perfume which she g
Fravee what one may eadl @ violeng
bave quite gone ont of date, the :
using only those healthy dml price essenoes
cwhinh are extracted from the ondinary produets
af the garden-osueh as lvendey, rosearay, and
even mint. The fHowers of the buden have
yielded o deliclous perfome, which s oo of the
recent additions.  Nothing more I wow ol swel
than the slight seent which | would saneally
anatetde from the growing Howers Tt 1a lan
constdered 2 mark of geod taste o ma 1B
change of perfame, but, having ouee mede cholen
of a favourite, to keep wolely to s ase. The
violet-like seont of virisoroot, for fustapes, i de-
tightfud, and i so ensily attainable that ne one
can comnplain of any difficulny in makiue ap
vachets to impart its pure fragreser o thedy
eluthew nud dresses.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

1" Selutions 1o Problems sentin by Correspondent
witlbe dulyucknowledyed .

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

5w

K., Maontrest.—Thanks for €rvarsl ceminnni
eativns, :

Stadent, Montreal.— Correct sofotiog of Problem Ne.
N recelvest. : i

. FOML, Sterbirnoke, P.Qu—Currect suiution reeeived
of Provlem fur Young Players, N 3,

K. HowSoluting of  Problem for. Young Pliyere No.
200 recolvad, . Correot.

e

The two llowing Ueme we: gupy from the  chesd

column of the Glabe<liemorral, 84 Luogis, 178 and fu.
seel thamin order. to driaw aftention fu the wethoids
wilupted by osir consing in the *CStdes’” fir the Lakdalile
puryreng oF promotieg the eause of the Boval giane,
S Ta thee Best place, s s qitte sure Had s eoons e i
chad eirete of luding'is farmad fu nny Jocality, the re.
ception of the gmme by Al chamna as an ninanent will
follow ae.n mitter of contas,

We hope that the titse is oot far distaot when the a.
dies of Canadn witl not trent with inditference au nxpeel.
Wt an - esamples Alrsady the Qavher players have
inde an arenngement for the' adimission nf tie e sex
to thelr slub ob stated pvendige B the wieed il this s
& movels the right dirention. . )

Ji the seronsd plives, L appears, thut i sitver goblng
culled A chnllongs citp exista fn canbection with e St
Teouis Givsn Club, sed that fromm the sesnlt of coinpotition
amongat thembers iUis now in the lgoda of Me finhoan,
whe ipponrs from ail aeeonngs 1o do Bis best o retain it
We inost heartily wish him suicesa, .

“What the nature of the arrungomants of tho club were
wlien the cup was Brat atfered fier canipetition woara not
nequainted  with, ot it s swell” Kuoivu: thut va far ws n
slinilir prize ia canearned whieli befungs to the Uopun.
tien Chaks - Aswoatatiog (Bngd o the eapin played for
onoe a year by w aertiin sumbar of Gitnjetitued, the ane
gnining the highest score Keeping posscesion of it titl




Fes. 8, 1879.

the next annual contest, when it is ngain competed for,
Should, however, 0 member vetanin possession of it for
three counsecutive yenrs; hy hecomaes entitled to it alte-
gether, :

Why eannot we hiuve somoething of thix nature in con-
nection ” with vur. Canndinn. Clubs, ur for apsusl com-.
petition ntnong tha players of the Province of Qnebeal
Qur Dowminlon : Chess - Assoclation - bus “nut exhibited
wuch Jife Lutely; might not n prize of this sort #dvan-
tageonsly tuke its place 1 Our indefatigable chass cor.
tespondout, Mr. Shaw, is juat the person to Le entrusted
with such an undertuking, aud shoult he be an suceess.
ful with 1t ar he b benn with bis Dominiou Chess Cor-
reapondesea Tonrney, he would gaver regret the troulle,

Fifty dollurs could be earily raised which wonld pur.
eliise w prize that woullt for some time, at Jeast, be an
ohiject to wxvite the wmbition of ony kmateirs, nod at
tract witention generilly to the gme wnd ity votaries.

A cbers cirele of tadies Las been formed in Columbia,
R ON
Mr. Jobn O Holman, the present holder of the chul.
leuge cup of the St Ludis Chess (ub, was recantly
challeoged by Mr. Mux Judd, whi tendered him the
oide of  hoight, hut the foricer sneeredod in retuining
the sup by 310 1, We huve stated that Mr, Judd un-
dertook 100 greal & Lk in attenipting to win the cup
nnd to hold it st the odde agaiost the amateur loent
cheas talent, and thin mateh proves our sesertion, We
are hsppy to sny for the cause of chess, that within the
last three years there Lhuve arisenin our city three or
four strong chess players.  ‘These, together with the
ald anen, make AX or olght players to wivan Mr. Judd
would find it next to impossiliie to give the odds of
xuight Mr. Holman s hobila bimnself in readiness to
accep! ehallenger. Who will be the vest to throw down
the glove? ‘The chullenge cup cons.siy of a beantiful
silver gublet, viiued nt 40, nnd tiears the names of the
winners.~— tlobe Demicrat.

A game of cheass wac piaved Jrnuary 2int, by tele.
Keaph, between the Uloes Clohe of Braviford and Woed.
stoek.  After a cloae Battie of four houra' durntion, the
game resulted inoa draw, - Forunto Globe,

The Rev. A, Usril Pearson asnousices that towards
the rud of January he wiil pubisde s book containing
fU0 of bis probletns The poce is 26 54 Mr, Pewrson
is une of e most distinguiziied of Eaglish eomposers;
his works being fall of great detivncy amd finfek, The
Dok will furm o welcome wddivion te the lihrary of pvery
ehise jover,

PROBLEM Neo., 211
iFram 7 Chess Uhiga
By Rev. A, Cxril Pearsna.
BLaCK,

wWHITR
White te piny an w:nte in two moves.

GGAME IN1H,

NOTES,

(@) Q1o Q 2ntithls
aatisfactory game,

(#) Pto K B3 hns been dinonrded here on nccount of
the sncrifico of the B, but’ we are not quite satisfied of
the strength of White's attack nrising therefrom.

{c} A stroug move which enuingles the defenss in
great difticulties,

(d) Futal. - Their ouly chunce consisied in Q to K
Kt 5, threatening o bring out the B to K 3, If White
then answered P 1o K R 3, the Queen could retreat to
K3, huving avother comfortabie post at K R 3 on hand,
if further attacked by the udverse K Kt.

(e) Finely played.  He threatens npw . ths irresistible
Q to K'Kt 5, besides wioning the Kt White gravps the
situntion with ¢lear Judgment.

(f) The allies were reduced to thet unsatisfiactory
resonrce. . K to R &y was equally bad, for Whites would
have proceeded with B tukes P, (ch); Q to Kt 5, (¢b)
Qtu B 6, (ch); and Kt to K7, which wins the Q.

‘g) The pusition is very pretty, and the allies have no
defense. Their K Kt ' is pioned in one direction, and
if they capture the B the destructive answer Q tukes R
{eh) fullows. W kite alsu threatened the finishing stroke
K1 to Kt 5,

Juncture gives the 'defc'nu A more

SOLUTIONS,
Nolution of Problem Ne, 209,
WHITE, BLACK.
1. KttoKt7 1, K takes Kt, or Ktto Q
Jor B4, or Pmoves
2.Qte Qs 2. Anytbing.
3. Q mates

Selution of Problem for Yeung Flayers No. 907,
WHITE, Brack,
1. Ktt0Q8 1. P moves
2. HwQBR 2. Ko QKt6
3. R wates

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 208,

Witire Brack.
KatQRE6E KatQB4
RatQ#t Pawn K B ¢

Kiat K K 3
Pawns ut K 4,
QHRIad Q K33

W Lite to pluy and mnate in two moves,

TO LET,

I thnse contral premises forming the corner of Bleury
snd Craig Streets, and io the adjucent hunse oo Craig
Street—~

OFFICES, double and single.

FLATS, wlmirably adapted for jight manufactaring
busiuces, with or werthout ateam power.  Rent moderute.

Apply o
G. B, BURLAXND,
No. 7 Bleurv Straet,

Plain or Gold,
Hoell & Co.;

FANCY CARDS with Name 104,
Ageats” Outit 1de. 130 Styles.
Hudson, N. Y.

J. K MMACDONAILD,

YLACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH
&e., M Lotour Strevt, Moutreal,

1%~ REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
17-90-58-8M,

Oneof the wight gatmes played By Mr JOHL Biack

Burpe . without sicht ol boanis wr men and sirenitin !
vously, a8 Manchestnr, Poage, on the Bth of Novemtber ¢
Iast.
Voo Kuights Dafenve :

WWHITE -~ i My Hiackburnes B ook~ Mr, Duendens |

.IPwiKA . P1e K4

4. Rhito K B3 LRty B3

IR A 2. Kito B3

4 P taydin L 5 LN EPR VN S Y

S Kito Kb S P

§ P takes Q J° £ K K:tabes P

7. Castles T.BwWXK3

oW K ey EBQld

9. Paahes 1 Bk
300 Kt ke B I, Piakes Kt

1. Qo Rt 4 IR te B3R

9. Kute B3 T8 4 Kito Kuddes

3w R P KR4 (d

16 Q 0 1 3 el 14, Kt Kt aq

15, P ambes Kt Ph Btnkesr B

16 Kt takey Ky 16 13 takes K

iT Kt akey P 17 Q thkes Kt

White mistes in thiee maves,

NQTER,

21 The nnearainty that prevaile about some of the
apenivgs in Hossced by tho faor that 1 has eever yet
brencopelurively settiml whether this gontiouation or Kt
to Kol be superios,

bt He shoubd of soarse taXe the Pawn,

feb Binek enunet Lo congratulated either apoen hie
play or hie position,

(W T{ K3 takes I, \White replies with Botakes Kt
winniog A pisce if the Paswporetake, asid doiog a pon.
stilerable nount of damage if Biack cajiture ane of the
Rooks trstead,

) GAME ULTH
iFram he Flobe Democraty

A britiuat waine pinved at the . Clevelawd (O hing
Chray Clubo Novewber i5th, by Captain Mackauzia
aguitst Messre, MeKim, Vates, White, sod vthers oun.
sulting. The netes are by Mr, Steinitz,

S EVEDS Gebit)

WIETE, = (Capts Mackenzie ) - HLACK —(THe' Allies.!

o PPio KA S T AR T O |
TRt KB 3 o LRt Q3
d B 4 ; Ao Nta B4
ot Q K4 . £ Brakes P
[ORR LT T3] : 5.8 e R
[ PR LRUY AN | CHOIP ke P
ST Cietles TleQl
B1t taken 12 oo ke d
YooKt Q B3 CHURLt R

10 B K Ked Kt te K 20m)
1 Rtto Q.9 11, Kt takes B ()
12,1 tikee 'Kt 1L Qo2
SOW 0 KR 6 (4 13 Caaties o)
ST Q W By g) MoQUe K KLSiN
S8 Kt to K7 (eh) I K.(h Rosq ’
16 Qta R 6 16 Tt KW (M

17Kt takes . Resigu,

‘(«“\ RO Lily of the Valley, 0 Saroll, 10 Eagravad

Al applizanis,
Cains T oniored plates, 30 engravings,
abant 1 pages, and (Ul .le-rumlon;,xn
oacen alitsdeactions for plantiag over .
‘r.:(»:iﬂ of Vecetalie and Flower Beeds, Fiants, Roses, Bto
Inealuabie ta alt. Hewt for in Address .

D. M. FERRY & CO. Detroit Mich.

MILITARY TAILOR,

Master Taitor to the Queen’s Own Rifles.” Late Master
Paitor in H.OM! 16t Reghment. Uniforms and aceou.
treqpenta strictly ty aceordanes with the = Dress Regula:
he Aty and of the best workmauship und
Tlhe New Regulition Helmet o stock,  Price
s Tseot ou application, 435 YONGE NTREET,
Trroutn

LONBON. MANUFACTURING COSR
1IN =IENCILIES OF MITAKLS,
}‘uf Tnvalids, Uraveiters, and Persons of Delicnte Health:

ESSENCE OF Hli‘KFL

ERISLENCE OF MUTTON,
' EXSEXCE OF CHICKEN.

Phese Tisiouces econsist solely of the Juices of the
Pinest Meats oxtracted by gentle heat without the nd-
ditdim of water ar any substanee,” wnd wre ready’ for use
dfreet fram the ean; without farther preparation, and will
be retained by the stoach in:the most’ severs cases of
illpess, . : .

An exaellent stimulaut in oases of Diptheris, "fl’lll"ﬂ‘-
hage, nnd all cases of dopressed . svstens and low vital
penver anbimosta spootfie 10 cithes M: sen sickness and dys.
pepein, and the gilments of infauis jn summer. have ‘been
cured by this exeellent Bisence. - : L

Whalesnle by BYMANS, CLARE. & €O and H
SUGDEN EVANS, and by ull Druggists aud Grocers.

7 {0 Tranaparent, 1 Mudel Love Letter, 1 Card Cuser
ald, 15e. 4 paoks Sa oo
WARD & GO., NORTHFORD, CONN,

unine on sll; post-p

- British American

Bk o

Incorporated by I.etters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

{foneral fngravers & Print

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
 Revenue Stamps,

Bills of Ezchange,
DRAY¥TS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bxecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plale
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURT.AND,

President & Manager,

ergi

Ginadian Pacilic Railway,

The time for receiving tenders for the sectiona between
Lake Superior and Red River is extended until noon on

WEDNESDAY, Jauuary 15th, 1879,

_The time for receiving tenders for the sectiens in British
Cohuabiais exteaded until

WEDNESDAY, the 12th day of February, 1879,

Far further information, apply at the office of the
Engineerin.Chief, Ottawa,

By order,
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.
Dartment of Pablic Works,
Ottawa, 19th Dec., 1878 3

FURTHER EXTENSION OF TIME.

The time for receiving tenders for the sections between
Lake Superior and Red River is further extended until
noun of THURSDAY, the 30th day ot January, 1879,
F.BRAUN,

Secretary.
Department of Public Works, 3

INPORTANT NOTICE.

Burland-Desbarats Lithographic Co,

5 & 7 BLEURY ST,,

Bega to inform the BANKERS, MERCHANTS and
BUSINESS MEN of the Dominion, that their large
establishment is now in full operation, and that
they are prepured to do alt kinds of

ENGRAVING.
ELECTROTYPING,
STEREOTYPING,
LITHOGRAPHING

T

and TYPE PRINTING,

Phato-Blecteotyping & Yood Pugeaviag

IN THR BEST STYLE, AND AT LOW PRICES,

Special Attention given to the reproduction by

hata-Lithography
oF :

MAPS, PLANS, PICTUKES ox BOOKS

OF ANY KINDY,

From the fncilities at their comniand, und the
completencss of theiz eatablishment, the Company
feel ovufident of giving sutislaction to all who
eatrust them with their orders.

G. B BURLAND,
w ﬁNT E D by sample.  Fair Salary
vaid 1%

A GOOD MAN FOR

every State tosell our goods

Maunager.
C. References srequired, LA BELLE MANU-
FACTURINGICO., 93 Clirk Street, Chicago, 11L

ROBERT MILLER,

Publisher, Book- Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

IMPORTER: OF

, SCHOOL BOOKS,
307, NorRe-DAME STREET, MONTREAL.
Lo ' 14.6-

W all 'Papers, Window‘Shades and

TC LET.

One of those Comfortable Rouses in  Abbottsford
Terrnee, No, 1466 St. Catherine Streef, opposite Em-
mwanuel Chareh, in good repair, with all ‘modern con-
veniences, Rent moderate, ‘ :

Apply to

G. B. BURLAND,
No. 7 Bleary Street.

THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKINC POWDER

Han become a HOUSENOLL WORD inthe lund.aud is

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Economy and Health are studied.
Jtis used for raizing all kinda of Bread, Rolly, Pan-

cakes,Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a smallquantity used

in Pie Crust, Puddingr. or other Pastry, will suve half
theusual shortenivg,and make the food moredigestihle

t Y R o L e e T T
THE COOKS _FRIEND
BAVESTIME, )

IT SAVESTEMPER, .
) IT SAVES MONEY
For sale by storekeepers throughontthe Dominiop,
and wholesale by the manufacturer.
W.D.MCLAREN,UNIOX MILLS,
55 College Street.

17.19.52.362

"THE

(L PR ,E;", - O aa i 1
Canadian ppeciaton
A high-cluss Werkl 3/’.’()!(7‘?!(!1 ,
ENTED BY THE
Reverend A. J. BRAY.
SUBSCRIPTION : $2.00 PER ANKNUM.

OFFICES: 162 81t James Street, Montreal,

Toronto Street, Torouto.

and 4

HE MIILTON ILEAGUL.

“Give me the berty to bnow, tothink, o helieve, and
to utter freely. aceording te copscience, above a1t liber.
ties.—Milton.”

PUBLICATIONS :

BRAY, REV. ALFRED J. The Churches of Chris-

tendom, elouth §
BROWN, REV. J. BALDWIN. The Doctrine of
Annihilation in the Light of the Guspelof

S0

Prioeiple...oooooaiias 60

The Ten Commandments. . 60
DAWSON, GEO., M.A. Pravers,and a Discourse

on Prayer.. . ..., ... P PR 1]

MCLEOQD, NORMAN, I.D, Scotch, Pebbles .. 15

TIPPLE, Rev. 8. A. Echves of Spoken Words... 30

“Here is a new wave of literature, and of the deep
and wide sea of religions thounebt, but sparkling and
bright and ¢ratefully refreshing.”-—Literary World.

GRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE,

The Geeat Bnglish paqe MaRK,
Remedy., witl )
prompiy and radi- B
cally cur: any and
N every case of Ner-
T vous Dability aued
Waoakuess, result of
Tudiseretion, exeess
or vverwork ot the

TRADE MARK.

brain and nerveus TS E‘ P
Aystem s isperietiy . Ly
hanmiess, aeis Hke After Takine.

magic, and has been extensively used for aver thicty
years with great suc 8.
7§ Full partic n our patiphier, which we desire
10 sond free by mail to every one. I The Specifie
Medivine is sotd by all draggists at §8 por packageror
~iX packages for §3. 00 will be seut free oo receipt of the
swney by addressing

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO.,

WINDSOR, ONT

&

I Sold in. Montreal by all Whelesale and Retail
Dirigcists, and every wherein Caunda and United States,

CHEAPEST AND BEST.

)
{

!
e bahaari®>

P
IMONTREALWITNESS'
VA pp oo ety o Y Y2 PORANPISTINR

TNESS
5110 PER, AK.FST-FAD.

A

N1

GANAD)]

ADJAN

=

Ay

|0

LW DOMINI

8o

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
) ‘_ﬂSdnd‘é‘JO,Sl.Jumm’ Siraet Mootrea!

Eleotrotyplog and Job Priutiag, Ghromaticand plain,
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P v i s P SO

JORNSTON' S

€]

Y FLUID BEEF is
S\ being adopted i
the BRIUTISH,
French, . 8,
and: Aastrisn
Naval, - Militury
|} =nd (ieneral hos.
T pimls. 1t is pre-
j seribed by .the
Queens Physi-
¥ cinn.nnd by every
mednca! ‘man who has testal its merits. It is the oply
essonce known which contains all the nutritive consti-
tuents of beef and is provounced hy scfeutific men every-
where 10 be the most perfect food for invalids ever in-
troduced. Sold b) Dn\gmats and CGrocers, 3de.; 6.,
and §1.00.

MANOEL DUTRA SILVA

New House of Consignments of all kinds,
BAHIA, BRAZIL,
Receives Vessels and Steamers of all Nations.
5 'per cent Commission.
a7 All Letters to be Prepaid as above,

Perfumed Chrome and Snowflake Czrds, in Case
pame in gold, I0c. Davids & Co.. Nerthford, Ct.

PEA SOUP

Prepared Pea Soup

5

Symington's

Made from their celebruted Pas Flour, to which is
added

LIEBIG'S EXTRACT OF MEAT
DELICIOUS, ‘ '
NOURISHIN
ANTI.DYSPEPTIC.

Made in One Minute Without Boiling.

Sold everywhere in 25 Cent "

WILLIAM JOHNSON,

@ .,L Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.

GOVERNMENT RAILWAY

Tins, and Wholesale by

WE&'BEI?N DIVI&ION
Q.M. O.and O. RAILWAY.
Shortest And. Most DIRECT ROUTE to OTTAWA,

Until further ~wvotice, Trams will leave Hochelagn
Depotas follows ;

’ AN, P.M.

Express Trains for llu!l ateeeeiien, ... 930 and .30
Arrive at Hallat............0... 00 pam. 9,00
Express Traios from Hatlat....oo.0..0.0. 9.100 410
Arrive at Hocielagu at..........14% pm. = 8.40
Train for St Jeromeat ... . ionr.aie ees. .00 p.m.
Train from Bt. Jerome at -............ PPN 7.00 a.m

Trains leave Mile End Statios tea minutes later.
GENERAL OFFICES—13 Place d’Annes Square.
TICKET OFFICE—202 St. James Street.
C, 4. STARK C. A SCoTT,
Gen  Freight and Pass. Ageat. ten. Superintendent.

ESTABLISHED 1874,

Fine and commodivus edifive. 7 The sitaatien of the
bullding could not be better, placed as it ts on une ot the
highest pointe of Compton, cummundxnz a maguvificent
view."—D. T. KUBERTSOX, A M.,

President—The LORD BI&IIOP OP QL’FBLC
‘Principal—Rev. J. DINZEY, 8.A.C.

Lady Priocipai—Mra. MINES (London, Fog.), assisted by
- stad of I-.xpeneneed Teachars, .

Lady Supennwadent ....... v M DIXZRY,
The Winter Term of this lnsmumm will commeunce
JANUARY 13th, 1879,
TERMS—Bourd ard “'a;bmz. Eoglish in' all ita
brapches, Freoeh, German, Luatio, the Muthe-
matics, Drawing and Painting, Newdlework,

including Lace Work (per aopum)...........; $i70
g "Music, with use of Piano {per aunmn).... o, 36
(N6 extras, except Special Singing.y
Pses for Winter Term of Eleven Weeks—Board,
T Washing, aod Tuition, as abuvc............ 55

Masie, with use uf Piano

A “reduction 15 wade in" the case of sisters and the
duaghters of Clurgywen .

High references can be yivew, - For circulars, addres
The REV. J. DINZEY,
Priscipal, Ladies’ College, Compton, P.Q.
Chromo and Pérfumed Cards

60 (a0 3 alike).: Name in (Gold and Je!, 10 cents.
<. QLIRTS BROS Clintonviile, Ct.

> Benatiful ali Chromo Cueda, m- ur 6% Soowlinke,
Rep, Damask, sssorted 106, (larye size), Agent ]
Ouzﬁt 100, - Beod Canada §, 7} and 20 PO, smmpn in

. payment. GO COE & QO BrIgTOL €O N,

Fashionabie Yisftlng Cards—ao two slike, with
L pame, wc. Kassau tard Co., Muan.N,Y

* @g 5,«'5-;‘, =
, S-,- ' 'T1

%

ofREL !
' ; B i \' 0

LADIES® COLLEGE, COMPTON, P.Q.

Dc'v ERNEY GIVING 4 u,ssov oF. A\,\rom‘ T THE
GRANDSON OF Lox:xs xIv.

Duc pE BorRGoGNE, .

TRADE
CAMOJ/’/I, :

" Nortor's Pills

THE BEST REMEDY FOR

E PILLS are mnnclnz!l v recommended as a nm,b.t }(’emz-{y Jor Indx-w.’wﬂ wlm‘/t i
the cause of nearly all the discases to whick we are! .ru&j«l being o malicine so_ uniformly graterul
and bencficial, that it “is with Justice callad the ** Natural .Slrmgféﬂmr of the Iuman Stomach.”
act as a powerful topie and genlle um'mn. ;are mild i ther operation, sife
under any circumstances, and thousinds of persons can: wng bear Itmmonv 1o the benefits fo be
dertved from their use, as theév have been a wewer-failing Family Friewd for uﬁ'uard: of 485 years,
Sold'in Bottles at s, lgd., 25 Qd.. rmd 115. each, by all Unixane Vendors l/tnmg/wu[ the S¥ w‘/«t’

: cAUTION.,
Be stre am! a.rb jcr “ NOA’ TO’V S PILL S." and oo not be prr.r.‘ada{ to /mrr/iaxe an imitation.

INDIGESTION.

[n consequmce of sp;zrwus zmzfatwu: af

LEA AND PERRINS'

which are calczdalea’ lp decerve the Pub/zc, Lea and Perrms
have adopted A NEW LABEL, 6earmg t/zezr Stgnalure,
o thus,

&Mef’

which s ﬁlaced on every 6olile

SAUCE

WORCESTERSH]REf

- SAUCE; and without w sch none s genune. .
Ask for LEA & PERRINS Sam‘z, and see Name on. lVrup‘?er. Label, Bottle and S'(nfprr
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, I,umlon.
é‘c.. 6":. s end by Grocer: and Orlmen throu;;hout Ilu H’orld :
'I’o e obtained of
Mmus J.o M. DOG GLASS & CO., MONTREAL ;' Mpazns. UKQI:HART &('0 MONTREAL.

|10 o $100

Yy 8 Montb ud oxwusu guaruuumd to A enta,
$77 Ontﬂtlxee Su.\w&(,o.. Auuusn Muw: )

Prua ucurda Iakels
P.very m an {oell-inxer $3) - 18 mm-h:‘:
HIS OWN For basiness, plessnre, youny or oid
! Catalogue ol resees; Tyjm, Gards,
rl n e I‘ Pagoer, Ko, malied foriwo stampa,
: N kelsey&co.!derlden.()onu

l‘crfnmod Snovﬂaka. Chmmo Motto Cards, name

5

invested (o Wall 8t Btocks makes
fortunes every month.  Book seut free

; Jexplainiog evarythlng. i
Mduu BAX'I‘ER dt. CO., Baukeu. 17" Wall BL N Y

i wnhl&,ch 100, (3. A Sl’nwo, E. Hallinyj‘ord,vt._

 JUST PUBLISHED
cmsHoms ALL-ROUND ROUTE AND PANORAMIC
" GUIDE OF THE ST.-LAWRENCE, -

With: corrwtiomto date,” It conialos full dewriptlnnl
of the pointa ‘of interest on_the *“All Ronnd_ Routa,” io-
clading . Hudson  Lver, Trentoo and Niagara Fnlln,
Toronto,” QUawa,: M(mtreal ‘Quebsn, Baguenay l(iver.
‘White Mountains, - Porﬂnnd -Boston, New York. It is
profussly llustrated, and is turnished. with maps of the
Route, and a fine pummumln view of the 8t Lawrence
River. -Forsale by booksellers und news agenta. Sent
post-paid-to any address on receipt of the price, 50 cts,

C. R. OHISHOLM & BROS.,

LB. 8 184‘)

WlLLIAM DOW & CD
BREWERS and MALTSTERS
M( )N'l Rﬂz\L.

Superior Pale and Brown Malt,

India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Single
Stout in Wood and Bottle, - Shipping orders pmmpuy ex<
ecuted. - Families supplied. 18-6-52.949

S.J. BAKE:R"& co.
SHIRT MAKERS & HABERDASHERS.

Self-measurement Card and Sumplﬂ of Colored
Regatta Shirtings sent free by mall, - Large stock of
Underwear, Tles, Dcul 8 Gloves, &c.,always on hand.

138 ST. JAMES STREET,

Opposite 8t Lawrenoe Ball,

MOINWTRIEAIL.

E.N. FRESHMAN & BROS.
Advertising Agents,
186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, O.,

Are authorized to receive advertisemionts for this paper
Estimates furnished free upon application..

-:E'Sﬂid.two stamps for our Advarﬂien‘ Maunal.

JOHN MCARTHUR & so’u

0IL, LEAD, PAINT

GOLO‘R ‘& VARNISH MERGHANTS

l&l’POR’I‘ERS oF

Engléh and Belgian Wmdow Glass, Rolled, Raugh
and Polished Plate Glass, Colored, Plainand

TSt ned Enamelled She.  Glass,
PAINTERS' & ARTISTS'MATERIALS,BRUSHES'
CHRMICALS, DYR. 8TUFFS, NAYAL Srom. aC.
3I0 312, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST.,

CAND Gl

255 & 257 CBMMISSIDKERS ST.

MONTREAL.
© 28.17.52-369

INTERGULUNIAL RAILWAY

187’8-7’ O.
Winter An'angements

—

EXI’RBS‘X PAS‘ZFNOPR TRAINS run ‘DAILY
except Sumlays) aw follows :—

Leave Point Lavi.. il i iiiiveiinnae. ..8.00 AM.
o Riverdn Loap.....cooiaieae L 200 PLM,
(Arnve Trois Pistoles (Dinver)..... cedhs 300
Rimouskl .iohevvisainess cieenrss 4490
v Camphellton (Snpper).. 10,00 ¢
¢ Dathousls. ... o odoess . 1021
LS 1 111711 ") SOOI S | 12.23 A M,
“ Newnm(ln..........".. 210 ¢
# . Mouston, .. OO W1 B
B - T ) T SR N 043
" llnli!nx...‘..................‘...;.‘... 130 P.M,

Tullman Crrs on Express Trains.
These Trains connect at Point Levi wm. the (rand
Trunk Trains leaving Moutreal at #.45 o'cleek pom.
Pullman (ar leaving Point Levi on Tuesday, Thurs:
day und Saturduy, rans: throogh o Halifux, and ox
Monday, Wednesd ny and Friday to 8t John,

For information in regard to passenger huu, tickets,
rates of tmighl, traln nrrangoments, &ao., Apply to

G W.ROBINSON,

177 8t Jummmwt
. OO BRYDARS,
. (leneral Bupt. of Gtov't Ry's.
Mon!rml 18th Nov 1878,

The Canadian Illmtralni News n pﬂnml and. puh-
Jished: by the BURLAND DEABARATE -LITHIORAIING -
COMUANT (LIMITRD), at He'oflices, Nus,3 aod 7 Bleury
Htrnet, Montreal.:

st

179 Bonaventare street, Montreal.




