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once to thisoffice, either personally or by postal
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BENEATH THE WAVE.

This interesting story is now proceeding in
large instalments through our columns, and the
interest of the plot deepens with every number.
It should be remembered that we have gone
to 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
fact by renewing their subscriptions and urging
gxeir friends to open subscriptions with the

EWS.

NOTICE

THE NEXT NUMBER OF THE

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS

will contain, among other illustrations,

The Consecration of Bishop Bond, of Mon-
treal.

The Snew-Shoe Steeple-chases at Rouville
Mountain.

A series of Pictorial Incidents of the week.

A Cartoon of Hon. Mr. Tilley, in connection
with the Dominion Board of Trade.

CANADIAN [LLUSTRATED NEWS,

Montreal, Saturday, Feb. 1, 1879.

THE RED SPECTRE IN FRANCE.

It is greatly to be feared that, iinless
extraordinary precautions are taken, and
unless the party leaders display unusual
patriotism and disinterestedness, the world
may be called upon to assist at another of
those terrible upheavals which have so
often convulsed poor France within the
past hundred years. As we informed our
readers last week, the Senatorial elections
have resulted in a large Republican ma-
jority, much larger than even M. Gam-
BETTA had anticipated, and the balance of
power has thus been thrown into the hands
of the Left. This Left is composed of
two wings—the Moderates and the Radi-
cals. Hitherto, the former were in the
ascendant and gave all their support to
the exercise of wise, legitimate govern-
ment. But at present it looks as if the
Radicals were going to have the upper
.hand, and what makes this presumption
more probable is the fact that (GaMBETTA
seems’to have reversed his policy in their
direction. If this should really prove to
be the case, we may look for stirring
times indeed. The legislative bodies met
last week, and we may judge of the com-
plications likely fo arise by adverting to
the programme which ha$ been put forth
by the Radical party. It will insist on
the resignation of the present Moderate
Duravre Ministry, and the appointment
of ome more “advanced” in its views ;
a separation of Church and State ; aboli-
tion of the Presidential office and of the
Senate ; expulsion of the Jesuits ; expul-
sion of the Princes belonging to the Im-
perial and Royal families; reduction of
the term of military service to three
years ; suppression of the prefects and
sub-prefects ; suppression of all religious
movements ; return of the legislature
from Versailles to Paris, and free and
full amnesty to all political exiles and
offenders. This, as will be seen at a
glance, is a programme containing many
elements of violence and one that cannot
b carried out short of a revolution. An-
other demand of the Left is that the in-
famous DeBrocLie Ministry should be
impeached for its dissolution of the
Chambers, in the face of a majority, and
its arbitrary retention of power for over
six months. It appears certain that Mar-

shal MacMaBoN will resist this move-
ment, and, indeed, he has already threat-
ened resignation if the scheme should be
persevered in. He is equally responsible
with MM. DeBrocuie and Fourtou for
that attempt on the Constitutional liber-
ties of France, and of course, must feel
this attack upon him very keenly. As
matters appear to usat the present writing,
all depends upon M. GAMBETTA'S main-
taining the attitude of moderation which
has been the source of his strength
hitherto. It is a pity, indeed, that the
fate of a great nation should seem to hang
upon the will of any one man, however
distinguished, but such is the case at pre-
sent in France, and therein lies precisely
the keen interest of the situation. The
Duraure Ministry having just weathered
one storm by receiving a vote of confi-
dence in the Assembly, may be able to
continue in existence for some weeks or
months to come, but unless a thorough
change takes place, it will sink under the
pressure of Radicalism, and then the
friends of France may close their eyes
in anticipation of a terrible tempest.

WaeN will wonders cease ! People
will soon be called upon to wear glass
clothing. In Austria, an artist by the
name of PRENGEL, has opened a large es-
tablishment, offering carpets, cuffs, collars
and veils of glass. He not only spins,
but weaves glass. The otherwise brittle
glass he changes into pliable threads and
uses them for making good, warm cloth-
ing. Mr. PrenciL introduces certain
ingredients which are his secret, and
thereby changes the entire nature of the
glass. He lately sent a white, curly glass
muff to a lady in St. Petersburgh, charg-
ing forty dollars therefor. Also ladies’
hats of glass, with glass feathers. A re-
markable feature of this glass material is
that it is lighter than feathers. Wool
made of glass ‘cannot be distinguished
from the genuine article. PRENGEL's in-
ventions are so extraordinary and useful,
as glass is a non-conductor, that they will
probably lead to an entire revolution in
dress material.

AN order for 13,000 dozens of razors
had the other day to be refused because
there were not sufficient forges in Sheffield
to do the work in the time required. The
“ trade union” will not allow machinery
to be used, by which means alone a large
quantity can be turned out rapidly ; but
the sensible Germans use machinery for
the purpose, and the order went to Ger-
many. Thus is British industry per-
mitted to go to its decline, and thus it
will continue to decline until the work-
men act more sensibly than they are wil-
ling to do at present.

THE space necessarily devoted in this
number to the description of our illustra-
tions, especially the visit of His Excel-
lency and Her Royal Highness to Niagara
Falls, has so trenched upon our columns,
that we have been obliged to hold over
much of our editorial and other matter
till the next issue.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Duke aND DucHEss oF CUMBERLAND,—The
marriage between their Royal Highness the
Duke of Cumberland, son of the late Kiug of
Hanover, and Princess Thyra, daughter of the
present King of Denmark, was recorded in our
last. It took place on the 31st ult., in the
chapel of the Royal Custle of Christianborg, near
Copenhagen. The Grand Duke Alexis of Russia,
with other foreign Princes and representatives
of the different European Courts, and, with Sir
Lennox Wyke, the Dritish Minister at Copen-
hagen, Lord Colville, Colonel Teesdale, and
Captain Milway, to represent our own Queen
and Royal Family, attended upon this occasion.
We now give the portraits of the Royal bride
and bridegroom, who are passing their honey-
moon at the King of Denmark’s summer resi-
dence of Friedeusborg. Prince Errest Augustus
of Hanover is the only son, and heir to the
Crown, which he has not yet formally renounced,
of the late King George V. of Hanover, a Prince
of the Royal Family of Great Britain, Duke of
Cumberland, also bearing the title of Duke of
Brunswick and Luneburg. His Royal Highness

was born Sept. 21, 1845, his mother, the Queen
of Hanover, being a daughter of Duke Joseph of
Saxe-Altenburg. The Duke of Cumberland is
Colonel of an infantry regiment in the Austrian
army, and a Colonel in the British Army. He is
a remote cousin to her Majesty Queen Victoria,
his grandfather, King Ernest of Hanover, being
the fifth son of onr King George I11. and uncle
to Her Majesty. Princess Thyra is the fifth child
of King Christian I1X. of Denmark, and of his
Queen Louisa, a Princess of Hesse-Cassel ; her
Royal Highness is twenty-five years of age, hav-
ing been born Sept. 29, 1853. One of her elder
sisters is Alexandra, our Princess of Wales;
another, whose name has been changed from
Dagmar to Maria Feodorovna, is married to the
Czarewitch, Grand Duke Alexander of Russia ;
and her elder brothers are, respectively, the
Crown Prince of Denmark, and King George I.
of Greece.

Ice-YacHTiNG oN THE HubsoN.—This ex-
hilarating winter sport requires long and wide
stretches of ice entirely free from snow and as
smooth as glass. Then with a well-managed
yacht and a good wind, one may glide over the
course at a speed that leaves the fastest express
train behind. Nothing can be imagined more
delightful ; it is the very poetry of motion. But
those who wish to enjoy it must wrap themselves
up with 48 much care as an Arctic explorer uses
when out on a sledging party towards the north
Eole. An Esquimaux suit of seal-skin would

ardly be too warm, so penetrating is the wintry
air as the yacht skims over the ice. A story is
told of a young gentleman who once started on
an ice cruise from Poughkeepsie to New-Ham-
burg. Although warned of the risk, he persisted
in wearing a high silk hat and kid gloves,
asserting that he never knew what it was to be
cold. By the time half the distance was made
he offered a small fortune if his companions
would let him get out and run ; but knowing
that this would be certain death, they refused.
He reached New Hamburg more dead than alive,
and was restored only by copious applications of
hot brandy, externally and internally. Years
ago ice yachts were built in the form of an equil-
ateral triangle, with three runners at the angles,
the base being the bow. They were hard to keep
under control, and the form was abandoned for
the one in present use. The hull, as may be seen
by our sketch, is a mere skeleton, consisting of
two side timbers, a keelson, and a cross piece
triangular in shape, the base much shorter than
the sides. Onu each side of the base the ruaner
plank projects several feet. On this are the side
runners, and at the stern is the runner by which
the craft is steered. The cock-pit, two or three
inches deep, holds two or three persons at the
most. When not racing, several more can be
accommodated forward on the runuer plank.
Hull, spars and canvas have to be made of the
best material. The standing rigging is of the
best charcoal wire, bowsprit shrouds of Bessemer
steel, and canvas extra heavy. The sails have a
low hoist, and the gaff of the mainsail is much
shorter than on a water yacht. Top-sails are not
used. The runners are of wood, sharp shod with
steel, the forward ones being the longest.

His ExceLnkNcy axp H. R. HioHNESs AT
Ni1acaRA.—The Vice-Regal household spent the
best part of last week visiting the Niagara Falls.
Their Excellencies were accompanied by Lady
Sophia Macnamara, Hon. Mr. and Mrs. Moreton,
Lieut. Col. Lyttleton, Capt. Chater, A.D.C.,
Hon. D. C. Harbord, A.D.C., and Col. Gzowski
who joined them at Toronto. On Tuesday, 21st,
before the Vice-Regal party had been half an
hour at the Brospect House, preparations were
made for a walk, and the whole party, led by
Her Royal Highness with cane in hand, sallied
forth in the direction of the Horse-shoe Fall,
though a chilly south wind was carrying
clouds of drenching spray over Table Rock at
the time. First they took a view of the Horse-
shoe Fall from Table Rock, and though there
was no sunshine to lighten up the clouds of
spray with rich rainbow tints, the sight was a
grand one, as a view of Niagara under any cir-
cumstances must be. After enjoying their view
of the Horse-shoe for some time, the party
walked up along the shore of the rapids above
the falls, and visited the burning springs, ac-
complishing fully five miles by the time they
had returned to Prospect House, Clifton, at 5.30
p.m., dripping with spray, but in the highest
spirits. On the following day, Wednesday, they
drove across the Suspension Bridge and onward
to Goat Islend. Thence they went to Luna
Island, where the Princess Louise was assisted
to alight, and at the verge of the mighty cataract,
and even wrapped in the thin white vapours
that float up from its base, a daughter of Eng-
land’s Queen first set foot on United States’ soi%.
The ladies of the party were attired in stout dark
blue or blue hlack coats or sacques, trimmed
with a narrow strip of deep scarlet, and black
skirts having a narrow binding around the
bottom of the same colour as the trimming of
the coats. The coats appeared to be made of a
thick duffel, similar to that used in the finer
specimens of the Hudson Bay Compauny's over-
coats. The gentlemen wore overcoats of the
same material, also trimmed with scarlet. The
ladies all carried canes—not switches—but ser-
viceable walking sticks. It may beadded, while
on the subject of walking canes, that the Hon.
Mrs. Moreton, who had hitherto eschewed their
use, carried one that day. It seems that the

experiment was a satisfactory oue, for in the

evening she purchased a beautifully carved stick

at the Falls, which she put into use immediately.

It was a very pretty stick, but heavy enough

for a Donnybrook Fair faction fight. It is need-
-

less to say that the Prineess was both awed
aud delighted at the sublime and beautiful
sight, as she was with every other view of the
Falls. She stood for some moments gazing over
the verge of the cataract, and watching the
great columns of snow-white mist rolling up
from the roaring gulf below. The sleighs now
follewed the road along the dizzy cliff that over-
looks the rapids below the Horse-shoe Falls.
Here a fine view of the lofty precipice on the
Canadian side was obtained. The next halt was
made at the staircase leading to the bridge
which runs out where Terrapin Tower formerly
stood. This bridge runs some distance out into
the swift water that a few yards further down
falls over the east concave of the Horse-shoe.
The stay here was necessarily a short one, and
the party was soon on the move again. Skirt-
ing along the shore in sight of the rapids above
the Horse-shoe, they next halted at the bridge
which leans over the Hermit’s Cascade to the
first of the Three Sisters. Unfortunately that
beautiful little waterfall was completely ice-
bound, and the view of it was lost. The next
bridge, the second island, and the third bridge
were quickly crossed, and the tourists stopped
but little for the scemery till the outermost
island was reached. Here they paused for some
time enjoying the scene.
made at Prospect Park on the American side.
This place had been handsomely decorated in
honour of the distinguished visitors, the British
flag flying from numerous little flagstaffs. After
enjoying the prospect from the verge of the
cataract,. and other views about this Park, which
is peculiarly attractive in its winter garb, the
visitors, all except Hon. Mrs. Morcton, and
the Military Secretary who remained to accom-
pany her, took the inclined railroad for the foot
of the American Fall. The lady already men-
tioned was a little afraid of the somewhat novel
means of locomotion furnished by the inclined
railway, and preferred to descend by the stairs.
When the party reached the bottom they were
furnished with ice-creepers, and proceeded
threugh a long covered passage, at the end of
which they ascended a flight of stairs cut in the
solid ice, and wended their way up to the crest
of the ice mountain, which rises from the corner
of the ice bridge and just at the base of the
Fall. With scarcely a pause for breath, Her
Royal Highness climbed to the very summit of
the great cone, and looking up through the
thick curling clouds of spray she gazed for some
time in silence at the great pale green mountain
of water that seems to rise out of the mists
above the gazer's head. She appeared wonder-
fully pleased with the view, and asked her guide
a number of questions as to the ice height, the
depth of the water below, &c. This sight, which
is a grand one, kept the attention of the tourists
for some time ; and then the sleighs having
been in the meantime sent around to the Canada
side, they commenced the crossing of the ice-
bridge on foot. This was no very easy task, as
the ice is broken and upheaved into miniature
mountains, rough ugly ridges, and yawning
fissures. Hon. Mrs. Moreton slipped on the
ice and fell somewhat heavily. Luckily she
was not hurt. A large number of people were
wandering about the ice-bridge waiting for a
view of His Excellency and Her Royal High-
ness, and there was a lot of sleighs gathered
at the foot of the ferry road. In the after-
noon, after luncheon, the horses were headed
southward, and passing Tuable Rock, the sleighs
were soon passing rapidly through the unique
but exceedingly pretty scenery of Cedar Park.
This is a spot where the spray from the
Horse-shoe is continually falling. Thence the
party drove to the Burning Spring. The pres-
sure of gas was said to be unusually light that
day, but it burned with a flame fully ten inches
in length. Here the visitors spent some time,
and returning to their sleighs they took the road
for Chippawa. No halt was made there, but
the sleighs were hurried homeward. Before they
were more than a quarter of a mile from Chip-
pawa, the Princess determined to complete the
journey to the Prospect House on foot. They
did so, though they had fully two and a half
miles to walk. On their way home the curiosity
of the ladies led them to enter a wayside black-
smith’s shop, but their visit was a short one,
and they were soon at the hotel, having fairly
earned an appetite for dinner. The evening
was spent in quiet amusement, His Excellency
and the Princess retiring te their apartments at
eleven precisely, as is their usual custom. On the
third day, January 23, Their Excellencies were
early afoot, and, after disposing of breakfast,
visited the Table Rock Hotel. The Indian goods
and Falls curiosities in Saul Davis’ establish-
ment attracted the attention of the party, and
numerous knick-nacks and momentoes were pur-
chased. The Indian work seemed to interest the
Princess and the other ladies more than any-
thing, it being apparent from the way in which
they examined it that they had not before seen
anything of such ingenious construction. After
spending considerable time in the shop the party
drove rapidly in the direction of the Suspension
Bridge. On the peint immediately below the
bridge, in the shadow of the great cables which
support the structure, the sleighs were brought
to a stand so that the party might witness the
g;assage of the cars. Soon a freight train of the

ew York Central made its appearance on the
bridge, and the party watched its slow progress
with great interest.  Vehicles are allowed to
cross the bridge at a walk only, and the party
had ample opportunity of viewing the river,
which boiled and hissed and fretted 255 feet be-
low them. Niagara City, on the American side,

was reached after a short and exhilarating drive

The next halt was .
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of about half an hour’s duration. After leaving
the bridge and driving through the city the
party turned along the river road, and the driv-
ing being brisk the picturesque cottage marking
the descent to the whirlpool rapids was soon
reached. The party evinced the liveliest interest
and pleasure at the beautiful view, and after the
gentlemen had purchased a number of pipes, re-
sumed their seats in the sleighs and returned to
the bridge, over which they walked. On the
Canadian side they again took seats in the
sleighs and drove to the hotel, where they took
lunch. About one o’clock they viewed the
water fall from the base of Table Rock. The
party were all furnished with ice-creepers and
pressed forward, the Princess immediately after
the guide, to the edge of the ice cones. A large
crowd was assembied on the bank at the top of
the staircase, and saluted as the party passed.
Afterwards they drove across the new Suspen-
sion Bridge, and after spending considerable
time in Prospect Park and Goat Island, returned
to the hotel about six o’clock. On Friday, the
Vice-Regal party returned by special train to
Ottawa.

ThE Errctric LicHT ox rtHE VICTORIA
ExpaxkmeNt.—The trial of the Jablochkoff
system of electric lightning upon the Thames
Embankment has proved beyond all possibility
of dispute its practicability and efficiency, but
the all-important question of cost must remain
unsettled until the report of the experiments is
issued at the end of the three months. There
are twenty lamps, the light from which is
moderated hy means of opalescent glass globes.
They are placed about 120 feet apart along the
river-side parapet, some of the old gas-posts
serving as standards for them, and from each
lamp the electric conductor, consisting of seven
strands of fine copper wire, surrounded by two
coats of insulating material, is carried down the
pipe, and thence along the subway to the engine.
house, from which the farthest light is 730 yards
distant., The engine, which works at the rate
of 140 strokes a minute, turning the magnets of
the Gramme machine at the rate of 600 revolu-
tions per minute, is one of twenty horse-power,
supplied by Messrs. Ransome, Sims and Head,
of Ipswich. On the first night of the trial only
ten lamps were used, but the whole number are
now nightly in operation, and the general effect
is most satisfactory. The light is strong and
clear, the entire roadway of the Embankment
being brilliantly illuminated, and the rays
extending on the other side far across the river
itself, whilst the intervening gas jets only serve
as foils to set off the beauty and brilliancy of
their new rivals. Large print can be easily read
at a distance of fifty feet, whilst the smaller
kinds used in newspapers are distinctly legible
at thirty. The electric light in itself is absolutely
colourless, the. reddish tinge observable when
this system is employed resulting from the
plaster of Paris used in the construction of the
“ candle.”

CHAMPAGNE AND ITS MANUFACTURE.—The
most superficial observer cannot but fail to re-
mark how the appearance of champagne on the
dinner-table causes pleasurable emotions to be
reflected on the countenances of host and guests.
1t is generally at this moment that all restraint
disaprears from the conversation, and that from
witty brains shoot forth brilliant flashes engen-
dered by the sparkling froth and the inspiring
?’re of that nectar so justly called the King of

oy.

Nowadays, in the Old as well as in the New
World, champagne forms part and parcel of
all banquets and crowns all festive occasions.
"Tis the charming bouquet that presides at those
eeremonies which draw and knit closer together
the bonds of friendship and that stimulates pa-
triotic virtues. But with champagne it is the
case as with many other produets ; people give
way to its seductive attractions without enquir-

ing into its origin and remain whilom ignorant "

of the means by which it is tranaformed, from a
thick and troubled juice, such as it is after
leaving the vine, into that limpid liquid, com-
pared to which the purest crystal sometimes ap-
pears dim.

The greatest establishment for the manufac-
ture of champagne, the one which now enjoys
public favour in Europe for the quality of its
production and which has obtained first prize
medals at the Philadelphia and Paris Exhibi-
tions, is, it would appear, that of Messieurs E.
Mercier & Cie, at Epernay, Kastern France.

This establishment is'in an admirable situ-
ation. Placed at the Toot of the finest hillsides
of the Marne, in the centre of the most re-
nowned vineyards, it possesses gigantic cellars
hewn out into the chalky rock without support
of any masonry and extending under the moun-
tain. in lengthy tunnels. These subterraneous
Ppassages, several miles in length, are subdivided
Into 4 large number of galleries crossed and
united by principal arteries lined with rails.
Owing to this arrangement the waggons ot the
Eastern Railroad Company penetrate into all
parts of this labyrinth whence they ‘carry away
nnlltlops of bottles.

.2t 18 rarely given to enjoy so grandiose a
sight. All that has been Jw};ittengup to this
date on the most extraordinary caves, gives but
an imperfect idea of these cellars, which
strangers, passing through the country, never
fail to visit. One may judge of their extent
when it is stated that their surface is over two
square miles,

The cool and even temperature which reigns
constantly in all parts of these subterraneous
passages, is one of the causes which in no small
degree contribute to give to the champagn

““ Mercier’” that even bead, that degree of ma-
turity and that subtile aroma so appreciated by
gourmets.

The establishment comprises vast sheds where-
in are filled, corked and wired over 40,000
bottles a day. It is there that is to be seen
that immense cask, the largest in the Cham-
pagne District, holding the contents of 75,000
bottles and on the head of which ten or twelve
people could sit down to table. This leviathan
(as 1t is called) was manufactured in the estab-
lishment itself out of sculptured oak and was
exhibited at the Paris Exhibition in the tasting
pavilion.

The real champagne vintage has but one
birthplace, viz., that part of the Department of
La Marne which is in the neighbourhood of
Epernay and Reims.

This wine, which is imported into all the
countries of the world and whose reputation is
universal, owes the great finesse of its taste, the
freshness and the particular bouquet character-
izing it and distinguishing it from all other
wines, to the particular nature of the soil and
to the mode of culture practised in Champagne.

About one-fourth of the vineyards are planted
with white vines and the remaining three-
fourths with black vines ; both are employed in
the manufacture of white wine, the juice of the
black grapes being separated immediately after
picking from the skins and stones which alone
produce the reddish tint when allowed to fer-
ment with the liguid portion of the grape;
sometimes, however, in good and early seasons,
when the black grapes have obtained a high
degree of maturity, the wine made therefrom
has a reddish tint which is then a proof of high
quality.

The wine made from black grapes has more
body, vinosity and bouquet than that made from
the white grapes ; but, on the other hand, this
latter has more finesse and more sap and is more
prone to meke the wine sparkling.

The following are the principal operations
which have to be undergone by the sparkling
wines of Champagne : the harvesting is done with
the greatest care ; the grapes are cut with pre-
caution from the stem, selected, skinned and
then crushed in the wine-press every day. The
three first pressings when taken from the wine-
press give the choice vine (de cuvée) the fourth
pressing (vin de tailles or de suite) is employed
for the manufacture of wines of inferior quality
and the rest of the liquid is used to make the
wine for the vintners and coopers.

On issning from the wine-press, the wine is
put into casks where it begins to ferment after
a few days and this fermeutation stops only
when the first frosts set in ; the clear wine is
then drawn off from the dregs which have ac-
cumulated at the bottom of the casks, and one
then proceeds with the blending, which consists
in mixing together, in huge hogsheads, the
wines of different growths and notably the wines
made from white grapes with those made from
black grapes ; for that purpose are chosen those
which blend best together, whose bouquet and
tint best agree, improve one another and tend to
make one another mutually perfect. This mixture
of wines of various growths takes the name of vin-
tages which are serially numbered or else dis-
tinguished by the name of the district whose
production has entered more largely into their
manufacture, and as in each vineyard there are
vines of various selection, it is possible to have,
under the same name, some of very different

ualities, which depends upon the exposure of
the soil, of the nature of the slope and the
greater or lesser care exercised in the cultivat-
ing and harvesting ; but the quality Varies
more especially according to the years. .

The bottling takes place towards the time
when the hot weather sets in, generally about
May. Two or three months after the bot:
tles have been filled arnd corked, the spark-
ling froth begins to develop ; when the froth
becomes rather strong and that the bottles
begin to fly into pieces, they are lowered into
cold subterranean cellars, where they must re-
main at least three to four months before they
have attained the maturity at which they are fit
for being sent away.

When a vintage has remained in the cellar
long enough to have acquired all the requisite
qualities, the bottles are placed sur pointe, <. e.,
neck downwards on racks, and during a month
or two each bottle must be shook and moved
daily, a sharp and rotatory motion being ap-
plied to it 80 as to cause all the deposit which
has formed itself in the bottles during the de-
veloping of the froth to settle upon the cork,
and this operation is only complete when the
sediment has all sunk on to the cork.

Through the developing of the fermentation
in the bottles, the natural saccharine matter of
the wine has transformed itself partly into al-
cohol and partly into froth (carbonic acid gas).
In this state, the best wine is not agreeable to
drink and it is necessary to add to it a sweet
liqueur made of pure candy sugar, melted in old
wine of the first choice kept for that purpose, in
order to give back to the sparkling wine the
su%ar which has been eatén through the de-
veloping of the growth.

The following is the modus operandsi : after
the sediment has entirely settled on the cork,
the bottle is held neck downwards by one of
the operatives, who draws the cork which comes
out bringing the sediment with it. The vacuum
thus created is filled with the sweet liqueur;
according to the quality of it put into the wine,
the wine becomes dry or sweet in conformity
with the demands of various countries ; the

bottle is then carefully recorked and wired and

" is ready for packing.

Our readers are indebted for the interesting
information we have placed before them to the
members of the large Canadian firm of import-
ers, A. GiBerroN & CIE., whose warehouses
and sample-rooms are in the new Nuns’ Block,
DeBresoles street, off St. Sulpice street, and who
daring a recent sojourn in Kurope have had
the good fortune of gaining the confidence of
Messieurs E. Mercier & Cie., and of being ap-
pointed their representatives in Canada.

THE QUEBECSKATING CLUB.

On Tuesday evening last the members of the
Quebec Skating Club and their friends had a
gala time on the occasion of the second annual
carnival held at the new Rink, Grande Allée.

A view of the interior of the building and re-
port thereon at the time of last year's carnival
have been given to our readers, so that further
comment on the Rink and its accessories is
superfiuous. Suffice it that nearly three hun-
dred ladies and gentlemen appeared in costume
on the ice on Tuesday last, garbed in the multi-
tudinous and variegated dresses appertaining to
many climes and grades of nationalities. Nearly
fifteen hundred spectators, culled from Quebec’s
highest ton, witnessed the interesting display
anac ‘‘rare show,”” and, by their protracted
visit, notwithstanding the cold inseparable from
an icy substance, evinced the greatest satisfac-
tion in the performance of the skaters. The
Rink was beautifully decorated with the flags
of all nations and no nations (not No Nation
Indians), the Dominion, Province and City of
Quebec Arms ; while thousands of gas jets en-
hanced the brilliancy of the scene. Mr. E,
Holliwell, the indefatigable Secrctary-Treasurer
of the Club, deserves every praise for the ex-
cellent arrangements made for the comfort of
spectators, who expressed themselves frequently
as being hi%hl gratified. The “B" Bittery
Band furnished excellent music and the mazy
dance was freely indulged in. The belle of the
ball was chogen out of many by various admir-
ers, and it were hard to know to whom to award
the palm, when all looked well. An Ethiopian
character claimed the title and, in his speciality,
was jmmense. But we do not goto Africa for
our belles. Quebec ladies, whether blonde or
brunette, will hold their own a%lainst all comers
for beauty—until it be proved they should take
a back seat. The carnival was a complete suec-
cess and did not conclude until a late hour.

BURNS FESTIVAL,
CALEDONIAN SOCIETY'S CONCERT,

On Friday, 24th ult., a concert was given in
the Mechanics’ Hall to commemorate Burns'
birthday. Several interesting addresses were
delivered, and songs were sung by Mrs. Thrower,
Miss Annie Edwards, and others. Mr. Hamilton
Corbett, the Scotch humorist and singer, was
received with loud applause, and contributed
largely to the amusement of those present. His
drollery is inimitable, and he is possessed of a
good and flexible voice ; whether singing a comic
song or a pathetic one, he isalike at home. Mr.
Corbett gave two concerts, at which he sang a
medley of songs of Burns and of the Jacobite
period, as well as some English ones. We have
seldom heard a better rendering of ** The Village
Blacksmith.” Mr. Corbett can certainly claim
first rank among concert singers.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

TaE Junior Naval and Military Club at Marl-
borough-gate is to be re-established, with the
title of the Beaconstield Club.

A GENTLEMAN addressed to himself a letter
in Hebraic characters, and posted it. The letter
was delivered in due course, the English transla-
tion being written in one corner for the guidance
of the postman. This is an agreeable tribute to
the erudition of the Post Office.

A NUMBER of the friends of Lord Dufferin,
who greatly admired the statue of him in Mon-
treal, have ordered a duplicate of the sculptor,
Mr. Joseph Milmore, to be placed in London.
The statue will be in bronze, 8 feet high, and
will be mounted on a pedestal of Scotch granite,
20 feet in height. Who ever heard of this in
Montreal ?

AMONG other causes to which the increased
mortality of the winter season may be attributed
is the unwholesomeness of places of public
worship. In many of these buildings there is
no attempt whatever at ventilation ; and the
warming arrangements, when they exist, are as
a rule defective, and wholly insufficient to neu-
tralize the effects of damp and cold draughts of
air that exercise so pernicious and often so
deadly an effect on invalids, aged persons, and
young children.

THeE origin of the British nation has often sup-
lied ethnologists with matter for discussion.
Kiost of us are content with accepting the fact
that we are a mixed race, or, in the words of the
Laureate, *‘Saxon and Norman and Dane are
we ;" but some curious individuals have carried
their researches further, and have arrived at the
conclusion that we are of Israelitish origin. As-
sociations for diffusing information on this sub-
ject have been formed in Bristol and Sheffield

and other places. A course of lectures is being
delivered in London, and an association to be
called the Metropolitan Anglo-Israel Association
has been inaugurated.

THE French are making a handsome thing out
of the low prices of English shares. They have
money in abundance, and have bought up at
terribly-depressed prices the stocks our people
have had to sacrifice, and these same stocks, as
they well know, we shall buy of them back again
before May next at an enormous rise. The loss
to us and the gain to our fortunate neighbours
willamount to a startling sum. Fancy France,
the conquered and ruined country, that had to
pay Germany two hundred millions sterlinz a
few years ago, beingto-day in a position to play
such a part as this, while we are groaning under
hardships and distress ! ’Tis passing strange, to
say the least of it.

TRE electric lamps on the Thames Embank-
ment are being more absolutely tested than they
have hitherto been. Until now they have been
used only side by side with the ordinary gas-
lights, and although the contrast wasall in their
favour, their capacity to supersede gms entirely
was not shown. Now, however, the gas lamps
are not lighted at all where the electric
lamps are, and, notwithstanding the as yet un-
surmounted difficulty of the light waxing and
waning, the electric illumination is very power-
ful and very agreeable to the public using the
Embankment. The number of tradesmen put-
ting an electric light in their windows is in-
creasing rapidly, and this will have a tendency
to compel the adoption of the same means of
lighting the streets.

IT is said that before long the people of Eng-
land will be startled by a new development of
the Ministerial policy in the East. The scheme
of introducing a large number of English colon-
ists into Asia Minor has been suggested by the
English Government, and is now the subject of
negotiation with the Porte. The Ministry has
discovered that not only the institutions, bat the
people of Asia Minor want reform, and the plan
appears to be to scatter throughout the country
a sprinkling of English colonists, who would act
as models and guides to the native population.
There will be no difliculty in obtaining land for
a large number of English agriculturists, and
the idea seems to be that the introduction of
a foreign element among the people of Asia
Minor will give them new life and the much-
needed spirit of enterprise. duch a scheme, un-
dertaken by private enterprise, with the sanction
of the Turkish Government, wovld not be open
to any objection, and it might be attended with
considerable benefit.

o G < ——— - -

LITERARY.

TENNYSON is writing a poem on the death of
the Princess Alice.

B. L. FArJeoN has written a new novel,
“The Widow Cherry.” It can be swallowed in two
bites. -

It has been suggested that the chapter mottoes
in George Eliot's later works are principally her hus-
band’s rusning commentary on her werk.

Louis BLaNC thinks there will be a universal
republic in this world soon, and only two languages
spoken, English for commerce and French for literature.

A WRITER in the London Spectator says plain-
ly that *‘ Mr. Cook’s style, which decidedly rises some-
times to the ‘ highfalutin',’ is much against him with
English readers.”

AN American edition of Gladstone’s essays is
announced by Charles Scribner's Sons. *‘ Gleanings of
Past Years,” is the title of the forthcoming small vol-
umes, five in number.

CHarLES G. LELAND (*‘ Hans Breitman”) has
just completed for a Lendon magagine a short nevel, en-
titled * Ebenezer,” in which all the characters are Ameri-
Can negroes.

IT is rumored that Mr. Tom Taylor is about
to retire from the editorship of Punch, and that Mr, F.
C. Burpand will probably succeed him.

BosToN had a Carnival of Authors in Music
Hall on the 2:nd inst. They had a Tennyson booth, a
Bryant booth, a Goethe booth, and 80 on in numbers
wi%hout number. Pretty girls, of course. Music natu-
rally.

SWINBURNE, the poet, according to the Lon-
don correspondent of the Irish Times, is preparing, under
the instruction of Father Keogh, the Superior of the
Brompton Oratory, for his reception into the Roman
Catholic Charch.

Mg. WiLLiam Brack, author of “ A Princess
of Thule,” is at present living at Brighton, where he in-
tends to remain for six months. His readers may there-
fore look forward to a new story. one of the chief features
of which will be the delineation of the life, manners, and
scenery at the greatest of English watering-places.

1IN the forthcoming number of Social Notes
there will be an article on the late Princess Alice, from
the pen of Mr. Theodore Martin. It is said thatthe Queen
herself has taken a deep interest in the paper, and has
revised it with her own hand.

WitH such unfinished works as Charles chk,-
ens’ * Edwin Drood,” Thackeray's ** Denis Duval,”
Macaulay's ‘‘ History of England,” Motley’s  Life of
Johm Barneveldt,” and Henry Wilson's * Hlstur): of the
Great Conflict,” must now be placed Bayard Taylor's
** Life of Goethe.”

THE late Caleb Cushing was a great novel
reader, and read everything io this line from the trashiest
yellow-coloured novel, through the light and heavy
French schools, to the p _works on psychology
that the novels of to-day are getting to be. He has al-
ways had a passion for novel-reading, and unless ex-
tremely busy would keep one at his side all day long,
ready to pick it up at his first spare moment. He could
not converse on light, social topics, but would stop on the
street and Join in a discussion with straugers if a word
was dropped while he was passing on any profound sub-
jeet, or indicating a sober toplo of discourse.
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BEECHER’S BONANZA.

}{OVV.1 THE PLYMOUTH PREACHER EARNED
TWO MILLION OF DOLLARS.

The announcement made by Rev. Henr
Ward Beecher that the new rentals of his chure
had aggregated in the neighborhood of a million
dollars took many people by surprise, and it
was not until they turned to the printed record
that they could realize the startling reality.
But, says the New York Herald, if Mr. Beecher
has thus far been monumentally successful in
filling the coffers of the corporation of which he
is the head and animating spirit, his own per-
sonal reward has been greater and even more
remarkable yet. It has been said that, like other
men of genius, Mr. Beecher is chronically hard
up, and that the pull of the dun is not entirely
unfamiliar to the Beecherian gong. Of this sad
fact the distinguished divine makes no secret.
Indeed, in a characteristically jolly way he
makes light of it and never allows his own
money matters to worry him an iota or keep him
on a ragged edge for a moment.

With the possible exception of the late Daniel
Webster, to whom money was as dross and debt
a chronic fact, it may be doubted if any Ameri-
can ever made money so rapidly or spent it as
easily as Henry Ward Beecher. In round figures
he has handled, outside of the funds of his
church, not less than a round million of dollars,
and yet if he were unfortunately to die to-day
it is doubtful if his estate, after his debts were
paid, would net $50,000 in cash. In his early
ministerial days, he lived on charity to a certain
extent—that is, he preached in churches unable
to pay his salary, and, as he often stated in

ubIX)ic, he was a beneficiary of the American
ome Mission Society, without whose aid
neither he nor his charge could have lived.

His salary, when he became pastor of Plym-
outh church, was at first $1,200, although it
was soon thereafter raised to $1,600. As the
church and society grew and prospered the first
effort made was to pay off the church debt. Then
the pastor was remembered, and it was not long
before he received the then handsome salary of
$5,000. In fact, it would be a fair average to say
that Mr. Beecher’s compensation during his first
Brooklyn decade was $5,000 per annum, which
sum includes what he may have received at
meetings and as presents. By this time he was
quite popular as a lecturer before lyceums, mer-
cantile associations and general societies. Like
Dr. Chapin, Dr. Thompson, Parke Benjamin
and others, Mr. Beecher was very glad to lecture
for what Dr. Chapin called “ F-A-M-E”—i. e.,
‘¢ Fifty dollars and my expenses.” Engagements
poured in rapidly, and he soon found that the
only way in which he could restrain the rush for
his services was to raise his rate to $75 a lecture.
But after a while even that resort failed him,
and he raised to $100, which sum was cheerfully
paid by associations that found it an easy matter
to make from $500 to $1,000 by the operation.
A low estimate of Mr. Beecher’s lecture receipts
in the first ten years of his Brooklyn life is $2,
000 & year.. Putting his pulpit income*at $5,000
a year and his lecture receipts at $2,000, it is
clear that he made not less than $7,000, or
$70,000 in the decade from these two sources.

THE SECOND DECADE.

But the second term of ten years developed
the young man’s money-making faculty still
more . surprisingly. His people knew the
necessity of keeping their pastor comfortable if
they cared to keep him at all. Boston offered
him the old Park Street church and New York
was“willing to build him a great tabernacle
centrally located, where strangers as well as
residents might have the plessure of listening to
his eloquent ministrations. A series of revivals
and several misfortunes conspired to keep Mr.
Beecher in Brooklyn, where his salary was
gradually increased and averaged during the

- second decade the cheerful sum of $10,000 per
annuw. This was the term of his greatest
activity, when he preached political sermons,
sermons on the war, sermons on the dignity of
man, sermons that from his stand-point taught
men how to serve the state. Naturally the one
fed the other, and Mr. Beecher's services in the
lecture field were in increased demand. He pre-
pared several apropos to the excitement of the
time and went from state to gtate sowing liberal
seed in fallow ground, and making money
rapidly. He ma(fe not less than $5,000 a year
and probably much more, by lecturing in the
second term of ten years. It was during this
time, also, that he wentto Europe, faced the
British mobs and earned the gratitude of the
nation. For that great service he reseived no
compensation except the thanks of the Govern-
ment and the empty compliments of a few
brevets in the army for his son. .

Having been the pastor of the leading Con-
gregational church for twenty years, and havin
carried the corporation which he served throug
a period of financial depression, it was but
natural that his people made him participate in
their exceptional prosperity. It was argued that
as Mr. Beecher’s preaching put in the Plymouth
treasury from $50,000 to $60,000 a year, it was
but fair that he should have at least $20,000a
year as salary. His friends said he could easily
make three or four times that sum by lecturing,
and the society unanimously voted him $20,000
a year. That sum he has averaged in the past
ten years. A few seasons back he requested the
sociptiés to reduce his salary to $15,000, but
Tom Shearman made a point in his behalf by
voting that a-donation of $5,000 should be
acceivted from the pastor, but that his salary
should remain at $20,000, and it does, Mr.

Beecher’s lecturing popularity took a sudden
rise, and under skilful manipulation his income
has averaged not less than $15,000. Some years
it was not quite that figure, but in others it
exceeded it by a very large amount.

MR. BEECHER’S LITERARY LABORS.

Although there has never been a time in Mr.
Beecher’s busy life when he was not ‘“at ” some
literary labour the little he made by his pen
prior to his settlement in Brooklyn cannot
effectively be considered in the estimate of his

ecuniary successes. The lynx-eyed Henry C.

owan saw the money there wasin the pastor at
a very early date, and after paying him liberally
for several years as the ‘* Star’” contributor to
the Independent, made him editor of that politi-
cal-religious weekly at a handsome salary.
About this time Mr. Robert Bonner was one of
Mr. Beecher’s greatest admirers and most
staunch snpporters. He in vain endeavoured to*
capture him as a story writer, but succeeded in
securing a& number of articles called ‘¢ Star
Papers by a Man Who Keeps His Eyes and Ears
Open,”” for which, it is said, he paid the writer
$200 each. By means of shrewd diplomacy and
a magnificent offer Mr. Bonner finally induced
Mr. Beecher to write for the Ledger the New
England story of *‘ Norwood.” It was the hard-
est, because the longest and most regular exact-
ing work Mr. Beecher had ever undertaken.
Still for it he received Mr. Bonner's check for
$25,000, and, on dit that liberal dowuceurs to Mrs.
Beecher were given for her persistency in keep-
ing Henry up to his work. From this time on
the editorial pen, the contributor’s pencil, the
hymn-book maker’s scissors and the compiler’s
paste-pot were part and parcel of Mr. Beecher’s
regular outfit.

THE LIFE OF CHRIST.

When the ‘“great and good’” Mr. Bowan and
his pastor became two, there was an opportunity
for the latter in a paper called the Church Union.
It was purchased and put in a stock company as
the Christian Union. Mr. Beecher’s salary was
$10,000, and he was given one-half the paper.
About this time Ford & Co. conceived the idea
of Beecher’s ¢ Life of Christ,”” and made him an
offer of $10,000 for the book and a large copy-
right. He took the check and wrote one volume,
from the sales of which he realised largely also.
Then came the Tilton mess, and the aid afforded
in one way or another, was not less than $100,-
000. The *“Life of Christ” dragged slowly on,
involving the distress of the publishers and
widespread discontent of all who had purchased
the first volume and waited for the second. It
is no part of the motive of thisreview to treat of
the “ Life of Christ” other than as one of the
elements of Mr. Beecher's wonderful mouey-
making faculty. His receipts from that source
were in the neighborhood of $15,000.

AN EXTRAORDINARY LECTURE SEASON.

An enterprising Boston firm have monopolized
Mr. Beecher in the last two years, and they
farmed him out in the lecture field to immense
profits. Under their management he has tra-
velled from Maine to California, lectured all over
the country and retused four times as many
offers as he accepted. It is within bounds to say
that Mr. Beecher has profitted by this engage-
ment not less than $30,000, and he is yet in the
early days of his tour.

RECAPITULATION.

From this brief and cursory review of a great
man’s pecuniary progress it will be seen that he
is one of a million as a maker, if not a saver, of
the one thing needful.

Tabulated the estimate is as follows :

Salary first ten years

Salary secoud ten years.
Salary third ten years...

Leoctures first ten years.......
Lectures second ten years....... ..
Lectures third ten years.................

Novel of “Norwoed "..................
Copyright and sales of *‘ Norwood".....

* Life of Christ”
Copyright and sales of ** Li
Christ e eee it

FOBIB. oottt 100,000
Receipts from sermons, books, hymn books,

sundry copyrights, &o.................... .. 25,000
Weddings in thirty years...................... ,000
Aid during the trial and for expenses -.. 100,000

LT DU .. $795,000

What special sources of income, other than
these known to the general public, Mr. Beecher
may have we do not know. There are always
tidbits for the favored clergyman and Mr.
Beecher is not likely to be an exception. One
of his earliest receipts was a paid-up policy for
810,000 in the Equitable Life Insurance com-
pany ; and it is a fair assumption that in many
ways he has appreciated the generosity of an
affectionate ﬂocﬁ, so that in round numbers he
may be eredited with having made and received
not less than $1,000,000 since he put his foot in
Brooklyn, thirty-odd years ago.

That he has spent his earnings freely is well
known. He has a small army of relatives
depending largely on his bounty. So has his
wife. Father, mother, sisters, brothers, children,
grand-children, friends, parishioners and
strangers have been, are and always will be
recipients of his generosity. He owns a fair but
not a magnificent house on Columbia Heights
and a farm in Peekskill. On the latter he has
recently built for himself and all his sons,
married and single, a grand residence that cost
a fortune, and co long as he lives will be a resort
for swarms of friends. His interest in the

Christian Union is not especially valuable, and.
in faet, his one remunerative property is that
from which all his money has been coined—his
active, fertile brain, backed by a sturdy physique
that has endured a strain greater than that
ordinarily borne by a score of men. Obviously
Mr. Beecher as a money maker is a monumencal
success.

BRITAIN.

STATISTICS OF A GREAT EMPIRE.— W hitaker’'s
Almanack (London), for 1879 gives to the world
the most complete exhibition of a nation's life
and manners ever presented by a single public-
ation of its size.

A brief table of population, revenue, etc.,
presents, says the editor, ‘“a result unparalleled
in this world’s history. The British Empire is
greater than those of Gireece or Rome, and it may

e safely asserted that its rule is more benefi-
cent.” The totals of this table reach these
enormous proportions: Area in square miles,
8,982,177 ; population, 287,400,000 ; revenue,
160,105,0007.; public debt, 966,250,000..; im-
ports and exports, 946,500,000/, The *‘area”
is mostly colonial. Great Britain and Ireland
have only 121,114 square miles (Texas has
237,321), while British India has 1,558,254,
Australia, 3,173,310, and the North American
Provinces 3,620,500. The population of Great
Britain and Ireland is only 33,500,000, while
that of the Indian Provinces is 241,000,000. The
home property leads, however, in other reports ;
the debt is 730,000,0007., the revenue 80,000,-
0001., and the imports and exports are 646,000,-
0007. India has a pretty debt ot her own, 140,-
000,0007., and a revenue of 52,000,000.., with
imports and exports, 100,000,0007.  Australia’s
public debt is 60,000,000., with a revenue of
16,000,0007., and the North American Posses-
sions’ debt is 27,000,000!., with a revenue of
5,000,0001.

The English debt has fluctuated considerably
in the last half century, but it is less now than
at any other time. In 1817 it was 840,850,-
4917, Ivw 1859 it was over 810,000,0007.; since
then it has steadily declined to the present
figure. Lord Beaconsfield has now made a
systematic attempt to reduce it by annually
paying off a part of it ; in 1878, 1,175,9761. was
canceled.

The Almanack figures the actual indebtedness
at 899,056,627(., and says: “ During the last
fiscal year ending June 30, 1878, the debt was
reduced by 4,871,278/., making since March 1,
1869, a total decrease of 100,498,7897. A nation
which can pay off its debt at this rate has reason
to believe in its ability to pay off the whole in
course of time. In 1860 the entire debt was less
than 12,000,0000., equal to not quite eight
shillings per head of the population. In 1865
the civil war had increased the debt to the
enormous total of 552,286,314/., equal to nearly
161., per capita. Last year the debt was equal
to about 87, 6s per capita.”

The totals of expense for civil service and
various institutions, scientific and other, are
enormous, and among these not the least liberal
are the annuities to the royal family. To her
Majesty is allowed 385,0007., as follows: Privy
purse, 60,0007.; salaries of household, 131,260/.;
expenses of household, 172,500/.; royal bounty,
13,2007.; unappropriated, 8,000. The Prince
of Wales has 40,000¢., and the Princess 10,0007.,
the Duke of Edinburgh 25,000.., and so on down
through the family to the Duchess of Mecklem-
burg-Strelitz, who gets only 3,000{. The Queen
enjoys the assistance of thirty-four aides-de-camp
with the rank of Colonel.

In the little army the pay of general officers
amounts to 130,000/, There are about 100
Generals, about 114 Lieutenant Generals, and
over 250 Major Generals. This does not include
the Indian army.

Religion flourishe in the empire, but the
empire, but the variety of sects equals that in
the United States. It isa notable fact that the
Established Church is in a minority, having
12,500,000, out of the total population. Out
of all the English-speaking population in the
world, 80,250,000, there are 17,750,000, Epis-
copalianes. The Methodists of all descriptions
come next, 14,000,000; the Roman Catholics
next, 13,500,000; then Presbyterians, 10,000,-
000 ; Baptists, 8,000,000 ; Congregationalists,
7,000,000 ; Unitarians, 1,000,000; minor re-
ligious sects, 1,500,000 ; and “ of no religion in
particular,” 7,600,000—a very curious item.

The list of distinct religious sects in Great
Britain numbers over 150, and some of the
names are odd enough : Believers in the Divine
Visitation of Joanne Southcote, Prophetess of
Exeter (a Hartford lawyer would need to be wide-
awake to get it all in an information) ; Believers
meeting in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ;
Baptized Believers ; Christians who object to be
otherwise designated ; Christians owning no
name but the Lord Jesus Christ; Christiap
Eliastness ; Christian Teetotalers; Eclectics ;
Countess of Huntington Connection ( these have
thirty-seven chapels); General Baptists; Free
Grace Gospel Christians; Glassites ; Glory Band;
Halifax Psychological Society ; New Connection
General Baptists ; Old Baptists ; Open Baptists;
Particular lgaptists ; Peculiar People ; Plymouth
Brethren ; Progressionists ; Ranters; Rational
Christians ; Recreative Religionists ; Revivalists;
Revival Band; Secularists; Strict Baptists ;
Unsectarian.

The Archbishop of Canterbury and Primate of
all England has a salary of 15,0001.; the Bishop
of York and London each 10,0007.; the Bishop
of Durham 8,000/.; the Dean of Westminster

2,000Z. It is said that Dean Stanley has recently
declined the Bishoprie of Durham.

The number of paupers (exclusive of vagrants)
in receipt of relief in the parishes of England
and Wares, January 1, 1878, was 742,703—3.27
in 100 ; of these the adult able-bodied paupers
were (door) 21,407 ; outdoor 76,692 ; all other
paupers (indoor) 145,490 : outside 647,776.
There has been a great reduction since 1871,
when the total of paupers relicved was 1,081,-
926.

In the important *“Chronological Landmarks”
of the world, the latest news given from America
is, ‘‘Battle of Bull Run, 21st of July, 1861.”

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

TrrLes of nobility are not recognized in the
lists of French officers in the A nnuaire Militaire
for 1878. This is a most magnificent bit of re-
publicanism.

THE photographer, Pierre DPetit, at present
takes very satisfactory photos by the electric
light. Clients allege the ““ eyes’” come out bet-
ter in the portrait than with ordinary daylight,
and are devoid of what are called studio smuts.

FreNcl newspapers are amusing reading. An
English correspondent telegraphed home that
General Roberts had held a durbar, or official
reception. The Liberté thereupon gave out that
General Roberts had occupied ('cst emparé de)
Durbar.

CArTAIN ROUDAIRE i8 at the present moment
busily employed in M. de Lessep’s enterprise of
creating a vast inland sea in Africa in the
gigantic natural basin which lies to the north of
the Desert of Sahara. The country through
which the projected canal would be cut is, it ap-
pears, entirely free from rocks or other obstacles.
It has been carefully surveyed, and is found to
be composed of sand and soft earth.

ACCORDING to the annual report of the French
Jockey Club, 600 races were run in France dur-
ing the past year. The total amount of the

rizes distributed was three million and a half
rancs. At the head of the list of winners figures
M. de Lagrange, who carried off sixty-nine prizes,
worth in all 598,000 francs. This included
the Jockey Club prize, which brought in 105,000
francs. M. Fould comes next with twenty-six
prizes, valued at 800,000 francs. The other
leading winners were MM. de Rothschild, Solty-
koff, and de Juigne.

Numerous Sheriff’s sales are taking place.
Humble speculators Siakel their all to make
their fortune by the Palace, assisted by friends ;
they have now to face reckoning day, and as the
small creditor is in turn pressed by the great
one, there is no rest for the debtor ; thus at the
public auction mart most beautiful things can
be had for a song ; there are no purchasers, be-
cause no person is inclined to risk a sou, when
there are no evidences of the good time coming,
and even furniture brokers suffer from that
““ universal glut,”” alleged to be the cause of all
our commercial miseries.

A VERY good bon-motf, which is, unfortunately,
not capable of exact translation in English, is
running the round at present in France. It
sprang from the famousietter of the Comte de
Chambord, and may be best stated in the form
of the following dialogue : Legitimist : ¢ You
will never convert me. I stand firm to my prin-
ciple that the Legitimate Monarchy is the only
stable Government for France. For myself the
Comte de Chambord is, and will ever remain,
Voint du Seigneur (the anointed of the Lord).”
Republican : ‘‘ That title we gladly accord him,
80 long as he is and will ever remain loin du trone
(far from the Throne).” .

THE Rue de I’Ancienne Comédie, a part of
which has disappeared in the opening of the
Boulevard St. Germain, has had a considerable
number of celebrated men among its inhabitants, -
and almost every house has its history. Dr.
Guillotin, inventor’of the instrument for execut-
ing criminals which bears his name, lived at
No. 2 ; Destouches, author of the ‘‘Philosophe
Marie,”” at No. 4; Cambacerés, at No. 5; Gen-

"eral Baron de Feucheres, husband of the Mistress

of the Household to the last Prince of Condé,
at No. 12; the Thédtre Faangais was first estab-
lished at No. 14, and the house may still be re-
cognized by the spacious gateway and sculptured
ornaments ; Baron Gros and Horace Vernet, two
great French artists, lived in the same house ;
Fabre d’Fglantine, author of ¢ Philinte et
Moliére,” and of the popular ronde, * 11 pleut,
il pleut, Berger,” at No. 16 ; and at No. 13 is
the celebrated Café Procope, once the resort of
Voltaire and all the wits and writers of his day.
The Café Procope was opened by a Sicilian,
named Procope Cultelli, in the same year as the
Comédie Frangaise. The founder of this estab-
lishment was a hunchbacked doctor, who had
dabbled a good deal in literature, and who soon
won for his establishment a  celebrity which it
never quite lost.

ARTISTIC.

M. CLESINGER, the French sculpter, hos pre-
sented to M. Gambetta a terra-cotta reduction of the
statue of the Republic which adorned the terrace of the
Champ de Mars. The work has cost the artist some

fifteen months’ labour. The pediment bears the inscrip.
ion, *“ A Léon Gambetta,” surrounded by gold leaves,
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THE EPIGRAM OF COMPLIMENT.

Most of us must have reason to deplore the
decadence of Epigram—of Kpigram, T mean, as
written in the form of verse, and compressed
within the limits of couplet or quatrain. There
is plenty of prose epigram going about ; there
is a_wonderful amount of it in the daily and

weekly newspaper ; and some of our best speakers |

never open their mouths but to give some ut-
terance to some pithy and some witty sayings.
Epigram in verse, however, is but rare among
us ; you get a little of it occasionally in the
comic papers, but, it is admitted, not of the
best kind. It is written to amuse, and fre-
quently amuses; but it is not of the sort which

““ On the stretched forefinger of all time

Sparkles for ever.

Nor is this, indeed, to be expected. Our pub-
licists write too rapidly and too much to be
able to produce anything in this way which
shall be perfectly satisfying and enduring. You
cannot manufacture epigrams hy the dozen.
You ought to be pleased if you turn out a good
one in a lifetime ; nor, so far as fame goes,
would your labour have been wasted. Many a
man has earned literary immortality by merely
producing a couple of lines which stuck to the
memory of his countrymen. Look at Cleve-
land’s couplet : _
B H::jd Cain been Scot, God would have changed his

oom,
Not forced him wander, but compelled him home.”
It is not altogether admirable, for it is almost
too concentrated and elliptical. But it has
done for the writer's reputation what all the
rest of his works put together have failed to do.
The instance is not, perhaps, perfectly in point,
for the lines in question are a portion only of a
satiric poem. Still, they show what a happy
hit in the direction of a couplet is able to
achieve for the preservation of an authcr’s
memory. The ouly requirement is, that the
hit should really be a happy one ; that the say-
ing, whether couplet, or quatrain, or even
longer, should be fotus teres atque rotundus, like
those famous lines by Rogers on Lord Dudley :

They say Ward has no heart, but I deny it;

He has a heart, and gets his speeches by it.”
Here is a couplet on which it is utterly impos-
sible to improve, which says what it has to say
once for all in such a perfect manner, that you
feel the displacement or alteration of a word
would injure it. Ot course, epigrams survive
of which expressions like these cannot be used
—which are clever in style and in point, but
which you by no means consider out of the
range of emendation. But if these are not yet
forgotten, they may be forgotten some day—
unless, indeed, they live by virtue of associa-
tion with some person, thing or event. The

rfect epigram exists on no such terms: it
ives, and always will live, by virtue of its apt-
ness to its end ; by reason of the consummate
character of its wit, its expression, and its form H
because it enshrines for ever some quip or some
conceit which no one has been able to put into
a better shape.

But if epigram, as epigram, is rare, what is to
be said of that phase of it which I have called
the epigram of compliment ? IfI deplore the
scarcity of epigrams which are like so man
barbs ‘;)iercing and adhering to a wound, stiil
more do I deplore the paucity of epigrams which
glow and gleam like the eyes of & woman on her
lover—gleaming with wit and glowing with
good humour. The want of the former is not,
perhaps, to be regretted, except from a literary
point of view ; for there is always something
acid in the taste of sarcasm and satire, and the
Martials of our verse are not the pleusantest of
fellows. But the want of the latter is regret-
table indeed, because it seems to indicate the
decline, not only of wit and of literary skill,
but of that exquisite chivalry and that perfect
courtesy which are of the essence of true com-
pliment. 1t looks as if we had lost the art of
saying elegant things; as if the graceful speech
had gone out with the graceful manners of our
grandfathers.

In fact, if I were asked to name the last of
those who wielded the grand style in compli-
ment, I think I should name Sydney Smith.
It was he, you remember, who, when a young
lady, looking at some flowers in a garden, re-
marked, ‘“] fear that pea will never come to
perfection,” took her }}J}; the hand, and said,
 Permit me to lead perfection to the pea.”
‘What would some of us not give nowaday to be
able to say anything so spontaneous and so ad-
mirable as that ! What would we not give, too,
if we could put together four such lines as
thosé which Sydney Smith wrote on the subject
of Professor Airey, the astronomer, and his
beautiful wife! Keep in mind the avocation
of the gentleman and the beauty of the lady,
and you will be charmed with this : '

** Airey alone has gained that double prize

Which forced mnusicians to divide the crown ;
His works have raised a mortal to the skies,

His marriage vows have drawn an angel down."”

The allusion to the famous passage in Dryden’s
Alexander’s Feast will of course be observed by
everybody.

Then, if you want something to place beside
that quatrain, take this couplet by Luttrell,
which is better known by far than the lines Jjust
quoted, and comes down to us with the im-
primatur of the poet Rogers ; I mean the distich
upon Miss Tree, the singer, afterwards Mrs.
Bradshaw, of whom Luttrell said :

*‘ On this Tree if a nightingale settles and sings,
The Tree will return her as good asshe brings.”

Or take again those equally well-known lines of
J.ord Erskine, addressed to Lady Payne one day
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after he had been complaining of illness in her
house : .

“'Tis trne I am ill, but I need not complain, "
For he never knew pleasure that never knew Payne.

The latter, perhaps, is just the least bit obvious;
but the former is—what Rogers called it—
“‘quite a little fairy tale.”

A very happy compliment, in the form of a
pun upen a name, was perpetrated by James
Smith in reference to Maria Edgeworth, whose
highly-improving narratives are not, to be sure,
80 pepular as they were upon a time. Smith
wrote of her :

‘ We every-day bards may * Anonymous’ sign ;

That refuge, Miss Edgeworth, can never be thine.

Thy writings, where satire and moral unite,

Must bring forth the name of their author to light,

Good and bad join in telling the source of their birth;
The bad own their edge and the good own their worth.”

I'am not aware that the writer of this epi-
gram got anything in return for his neat saying,
but we know that he did so in the case of his
lines on Mr. Strahan, the King’s Printer.
These ran as follows :

** Your lower limbs seemed far from stout
When last I saw you walk;

The cause I presently found out,
‘When you began to talk.

The power that props the body's length,
In due proportion spread,
. In you mounts upwards, and the strength
All gettles in the head.”
Strahan was so delighted with the lines that he
immediately made a codicil to his will, be-
queathing Smith the sum of three hundred
pounds. It is doubtful, I should say, whether
any literary effort was ever so admirably re-
munerated.

It was to be expected that we should find in
the works of Moore—the bright and the viva-
cious—instances, and particularly happy ones,
of the epigram of compliments. Moore lived in
an atmosphere of such things, and had the
ability at once to conceive and to execute them.
A genuine wit, if ever there was one, he had
Jjust the requisite facility and felicity of verse,
and could turn a quatrain more artistically than
almost any other poet of his day. The fol owing
is worth quoting because it recalls epigrams
very much the same in point by at least two
earlier writers. For example, Moore wrote in
these terms

** ON A LADY,
With woman and apples both Paris and Adam

Made mischief enough in their day :

God be praised that the fate of mankind, my dear madam,
Depends not on us, the same way.

For, weak as I am with temj.tation to grapple,
The world would have doubly to rue thee ;
Like Adam, I'd gladly take from thee the apple,

Like Paris, at once give it 2o thee."”

Robert Fergusson, one of the melancholy
group of ‘‘inheritors of unfulfilled renown,”
had already written before Moore, “‘On being
?‘sli{,gd which of Three Sisters was most beguti-
“ When Paris gave his voice, in Ida's grove,

For the resistless Venus, Queen of Love,

"T'was no great task to pass a judgment there,
Where she alone was exquisitely fair.

But here, what could his ablest judgment teach,
When wisdom, power, and beauty reign in each ?
The youth, nonplused, behoved to join with me,
And wish the apple had been cut in three.”
Of course the idea here is not quite identical
with that of Moore; but both writers use the
legend of Paris and the apple to give distinc-
tion to their clever rhymes. And so does Allan
Ramsay in a quatrain written probably before
Fergusson was born—this was “On receiving
an Orange from a Lady :"
“ Now, Priam’s son, thon may’st be mute,
For I can blithely boast with thee :
Thou to the fairest gave the fruit,
The fairest gave the fruit to me.”
Here the idea and the expression are both par-
ticularly neat.

To return to Moore for a momeent. Let us
take his lines ““To a Lady,” composed in
obvious expansion of a remark made by Lord
Herbert of Cherbury to a nun at Venice :
- Moria pur quando vuol,” said his lordship,
“non & bisogno mutar ni faccis ni voce per
esser un angelo,”—‘ Die whenever you will,
you will not need to change either face or voice
in order to be an angel.”  And so Moore :

“ Die when you will, you need not wear
At heaven's court a form more fair

Than beauty here on earth has given ;
Keep but the lovely looks we see,
The voice we hear, and you will be

An angel ready made for heaven.”

As an anonymous writer had written many
years before, ““On a bheautiful and virtuous
young Lady :”

This, however, is rather elegant hyperbole than

wit. Let us take something which is more truly

epigrammatic in its nature. Let us take, for

example, the four lines which Dr. Wolcot wrote

when his nightcap, which had been lent to him

by Nelson, caught fire in a candle, and was

nearly burned :

* Take your nightcap again, my good lord, I desire,
For 1 wish not to keep it a minute ;

What belongs to a Nelson, wherever there's fire,

Is sure to be instantly in it.”

Take again Lord Lyttelton's lines on Lady
Brown—if, indeed, they are Lord Lyttelton’s.
They are attributed to him, and not unreason-
ably. He wrote:
“ When I was young and débonnaire
The brownest nymph to me was fair ;
But now I'm old and wiser grown,
The fairest nymph to me is Brown. "
He also wrote of Henrietta, Countess of Sutiolk :
** Her wit and beauty for a court were made,
But truth and gouodness fit her for a shade.”

Another excellent example of elegant hyperbole,

I must not, however, pass over Burns, who,
amidst much in the way of epigram that was
both savage and brutal, wrote a good deal that
was both polished and good-tempered. To a
beautiful girl who professed to believe in the
principles of ‘‘liberty and equality,” he ad-
dressed the fcllowing :
¢ Hew liberty I girl, can it be by thee named ?

Equality, too | hussy, art not ashamed ?
Free and equal, indeed, while mankind thou enchained,
And over their hearts as a despot thou reigned !

Dr. Johnsbn composed a Latin epigram, very
similar in point, upon a young Whig lady-friend
of his ; but both he and Burns were anticipated in
the conceit by Charles Montagu, Earl of Hali-
fax. That poetical exquisite was one of the
membérs of the Kit-Kat Club, whose custom it
was to make verses on their favourite toasts ;
and thus it was that he came to write as follows
upon Lady Mary Churchill :

* Fairest and latest of the beauteous race,
Blest with your parent's wit and her first blooming

e,
Born with our liberties in William’s reign,
Your eyes alone that liberty restrain.’”
Something in the same strain is Horace Wal-
ole’s epigram ‘“to Madame de Damas on her
pole’s epigram ¢ to
learning English :
** Though British accents your attentien fire,
You eannot learn as fast as we admire ;
Scholars like you but slowly can improve,
For who would teach you but the verb ‘ I love t"
This is better than his epigram on Madame du
Chatelet, which is ingenious, but not sufficiently
explicit.

One of the most elegant epigrams ever written
was that which Lord Chesterfield was said to
have composed impromptu at a ball in Dublin,
‘“ On seeing a young Jacobite Lady dressed with
Orange Ribbens :” .

“ 813. lovely traitor, where's the jeat
f wearing Orange on thy breast,
‘While that breast, upheaving, shews
The whiteness of the rebel rose 1"
This reminds one of an ““ anonymous” quatrain
“On some Snow that melted on a Lady’s
Breast :”
** Those envious flakes came down in haste,
To prove her breast less fair,
Grieving to find themselves surpassed,
Disso! ved into a lear.’
But still more exquisite than either is the well-
known epigram in which Congreve and Somer-.
ville collaborated, and which they represented
as addressed by a Yorkist priuce to a Lancastrian
lady, along with thegift of a white rose. It is
almost too familiar for quotation :
‘* If this pale rose offend your sight,
It in your hosom wear ;
"Twill blush to find itself less white,
And turn Lancastrian there.

But if thy raby lip it spy,
To kiss it shouldst thou deign,
With envy pale 'twill lose its dye,
And Yeorkist turn again.”
This, it scems to me, is the very perfection of
elegant admiration.

One of the most flattering things one man.
ever said about another was what Richard Ken-
dal said about David Garrick, when comparin%
him with his rival, Spranger Barry. Kendal
wrote, in lines which are better known than the
name of the ingenious author :

** The town has found out different ways
To praise its different Lears ;
To Barry it gives load huzzas,
Tof3arriok only tears.

A king? Ay, every inch a king—
Such Barry doth appear;
Bat Garrick’s quite another thing—
He's every inch King Lear.”
As it happens, Garrick himself was as neat a
hand at a compliment as any one that ever lived.
His fluent verse is deserving of more recognition
than it receives. How elegant it sometimes
was may be gathered from these lines, written
in Edward Moore’s ‘“Fables for the Female
Sex :"
‘‘ While here the poet paints the charms
‘Which bless the perfect dame,

Hew unaffected beauty warms,
And wit preserves the flame !

Now prudence, virtue, sense agree
To form the happy wife;

In Luoy and her book I see

- The Picture and the Life !"

Even more happily expressed is Garrick’s epi-
taph on Claudius Philligs the musician, the con-
cluding couplet of which runs :

** 8leep undisturbed within this peaceful shrine,

Till angels wake thee with a note like thine.”

Mz, Grierson, too, had an epigram on a lady-
friend, which is even better ‘‘put ** than the
above lires by Garrick. I refer to the lines she
sent to the Hon. Mrs. Percival, along with a
copy of Hutcheson * On Beauty and Virtue :”

‘“ Th' internal senses painted here we see :
They're born in others, but they live in thee.
Oh, were our author with thy converse blest.
Could he behold the virtues of thy breast,

His needless labours with contempt he’'d view,
And bid the world not read, but copy you.’?

Unconscious beauty has found many admirers
among the epigrammatists.

Charles, Earl of Halifax, wrote to Anne,
Countess of Sunderland :

‘* All Nature's charms in Sunderland appear,

Bright as her eyes, and as her reason olear ;

Yet still their force, to men not safely known,

Seems undiscovered to herself alone.”
This is the point of Pope’s lines on Mis.
Howard, afterwards Countess of Suffolk. After
enumerating all her virtues, he goes on :

‘ Has she no faults, then,” Envy says, ‘* sir "

Yes, she has one, I must aver ;.
‘When all the world conspires to praise her,
The woman's deaf, and does not hear.”

This, like most of Pope’s epigrams, must be

familiar to every reader, Wha, for example,

does not remember his famous tribute to Sir
Isaac Newton ?—
** Nature and Nature’s laws lay hid in night :

God said, * Let Newton be !" and all was light.”
Allan Ramsay has a couplet almost identical
with this ; but a general consensus of opinion
gives the priority of authorship to Pope. Not,
indeed, that the ‘‘great little poet” was superior
to plagiarism. Take his lines on Sir Godfrey
Kneller, for example. The last couplet runs as
follows :

‘* Living, great Nature feared he might outvie
Her works, and dying, fears herself may die.”

This is admirably expressed; but the idea is
taken bodily from Cardinal Bembo’s epitaph on
Raphael. . . )

Pope’s most successful epigram in compli-
ment was the immortal couplet which he wrote
on glass with Chesterfield’s diamond pencil :

‘* Accept a miracle instead of wit :
See two dull lines by Stanhepe’s pencil writ.”
To this, at least, he has an irrefragable claim.

Swift was another of the ‘‘courtly poets ;”
and was guilly of many a poetic offering to lovely
dames. This is what he wrote *to L:Irg.
Houghton, on her praising her Husband ” in
the presence of the witty dean : i

‘ You always are making a god of your spouse,
But this neither reason nor conscience allows ;
Perhaps you will say 'tis in gratitude due,

And you adore him because he adores you.

Your argument’s weak, and 8o you will find ;

For you, by this rule, must adore all mankind.”
. it

I pass over Dryden’s famous epigram on Mil-
ton, as unworthy of the admiration which has
been lavighed upon it, and come to Waller, _yet
another of the *‘courtly poets,’ whosg lines
“On a lady who writ in praise of Myra " are &
very fair example of his complimentary verse.
He wrote :

‘ While she pretends to make the graces known

Of matohless Myra, she reveals her own ; i

And wheu she would avother’s praise i&dlte .

Is by her glass instructed how to write.

Of Herrick’s perfect little cameos of compli-
ment, addressed to the beauties (real or ficti-
tious) who inspired his Muse, take the following
lings as an example : :

‘“ Roses at first were white,
Till they could not agree

‘Whether my Sappho's breast
Or they more white should be.

But being vanquisht quite,
A Dblush their cheeks bespread ;
Since which, believe the rest,
The roses first came red."”
In a very similar tone writes an anonymous
author in ““ Wit Restored ” (1658) : .
* Shall I tell you how the rose at first grew red,
And whence the lily whiteness borrewed ? .
You blushed, and straight the rose with red was dight;
The lily kissed your hasnd, and so was white.
With this, and a mere reference to Ben Jonsou’s
celebrated tribute to the worth of the Countess
of Pembroke, I close these few desultory notes,
in the hope that, after all, wc.have not seen the
last of the epigram of compliment, but that it
may by and by be able to rival successfully the
admirable performances of the past.

‘W. DAVENPORT ADAMS.

e

HUMOROUS.

THE 5-year old son of a family the other day
stood watching his baby-brother, who was making a
great noise over having his face washed. The little fel-
low at length lost his patience, and, stamping his tiny
foot, said : ‘* You think you have loté®f trouble, but you
don’t know anything abount it. Wait till yon’r,e big
enough to get a lickin’ and then you'll see—won't he,
mamma ¢’

AN advertisement in an exchange says a
‘“large gray gentleman's’ shawl has been lost.
That's siogular. Now, if it had been a large gentle-
man's gray shawl, or a gray large gentleman’s shawl, or
8 gentleman’s large gray shawl, it would, of ceurse, have
been different ; but the thief who would steal a _shav!l
from a large gray gentleman deserves to have his hair
turn gray in one night, and ought to be made wear a
gray striped suit the balence of his days.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

MR, HERMANN LINDE, the German Shake-
spearian reader, has read the tragedy of Maocbeth in
Steinway Hall, New York, with success. He repeated
the whole of the play from memory and read the parts in
character. He has 8 dozen or more voices, which he
uses with equal flexibility and effeot.

EpwiN ForREST and Charlotte Cushman for
years greatly admired one another. Each declared that
the other was the greatest dramatic artist liwng."Dnnng
the war they both agreed to 'glay in ‘‘ Macbeth," for the
benefit of a sanitary fund. They had never been on the
stage together before. The performance was a great
success. Both appeared at their best. Bat from that
time they were sworn enemies and each expressed the
utmost contempt for the professional qualities of the
other. Forrest used to say that Cushman was “ not &
woman at all,’”’ and Cushman declared that Forrest was
‘ a butcher.”

A CARD.

To all who are suffering from the errors and
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early
decay, loss of manhood, &c., I will 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. JosEpH T. INMAK, Station D, Bible
House, New York City.

JEALOUSY is the worstof all 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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THE NEW CHIEF.JUSTICE OF
CANADA.

Sir William Buell Richards having resigned
his seat at the head of the Sapreme Bench, the
Government have appoiuted the Hon, William
Johnston Ritchie to suceeed him.  And the ap-
ointment is in every respect a satisfaétory one.

udge Ritchie was called to the Bar of New
Brunswick as far back as 1838, He was created
a Queen’s Counsel in 1355, and in Augnust of
the same year was appointed a Judge of the
Supreme Court of that Province. On the 6th
December, 1565, he suceeeded James Carter as
Chief Justice of New Brunswick, a position
which he adorued for ten years. On the creation
of our Supreme Court in 1875, he was named
one of the Puisne Judges. He is a ripe
scholar, an earnest churchman and a man of
strong determination. - Last November hie had
the honour of administering the oath of oftice to
the Marguis of Lorne at Hualifax. In his turn,
he was sworn in by the Marquis on last Monday,
the 2uth inst.

et e e e e

Tae Rxriaste Max.--0Of all the qualities
that combine to form a good charwetor, thers iy
not one more important than reliability  Maost
emphatically ix this true of the charucier of o
good business man. The world itselll vrntraces
bath truth and honesiy, aud the relichd man
must necessarily be truthiul and honest. We see
so much all around us that exhibits the alsence
of this crowning quality, thar we are tempted in
our bilious moods to deny its very existence,
Bat there are, uvevertheless, teliable wmen to
b depended upon, to be trusted, in wham you
may tepose conlidence, whose word is as goad
as their bond, and whose promise is perform.
ance. 1f any one of you kuow such a man, make
him your friend. You cau only Jo so, however,
by assimilating his charucter. “The reliable man
s a man of good judgment. He does uot jump
at couclnsions. He 1s not a frivolous man.  He
is thoughtful.  He turns over a sebject in his
mind, and looks at it wil round. He is not a
partial or one-sideid man  He sees through a
thing. He s apt to bew corv teticent man. He
does not have to talk a great deal. He is a
moderate man not only in habits of budy, but
al of 5t He is not a passionate man ; if so
by wati - .. has overcome it by grace. He is «

TuE

Hox. WILLIAM JCHNSTON RITCHIE, Cutir Justice uF CaNADA.

sincera an, not a plotter or schemer. What he
anys maty be relimsd on. He is a trustworthy mnn,
You feel safe with your property or the awdmin.
istration af wifaies in hix hands Helds a brave
man, for his conclusions are logically deduced
frowm the sure basis of truth, avd he does not
fear to maintain them, He is a good mau, for
no one van be thoroughly honest awd truthful
without being good,  Ts snch o goality attain.
able? Mot assuredly so. 1t iy not born—~it is
made.  Character may be formed , of course,
then, the component parts may be monbded to
that formation.

Lare veo Eaney Iissegs,—One of the po.
pular ervors 1o this conutry is that whieh re
wards eating heartily ion the evening as detn.
mental 1o healtl, Almost any one can it a
seore of persons among bis aeguaintaness who
have dinner at two and throe o' clook 1n the af.
teenoon, because they are nnwithog bater iy the
day to trust their stomachs with anything mow
solid than tea amd toast. I they o abroad,
they Took upon the eating on board the steaier
of Welsh rarebits, and the hke, at ten and
eleven o'clock i the evening, with much tha
same korror that they wanbl regand an axees.
stve use of lgoor. Bat owhen onee feoly
bromght tntoe eontast with foretgn dinoners, say
Fuglish dunuers st erght aod tonman diooers at
tene pom, they teually fall back on the sope
wsitton that the nwage of severil generitions
{m\ dtied the digestive organs of foreigners to
boar this excosave stram. One very worthy
American i:lrl.\-’ dismiseed a native doctor in
Paris as confessedly turompetent beeantse e re.
commended for some dvspeptic trouble that she
shoubl ewr o hearty meal some two howes before
gotg to bed. Fortonately his sucvessor took
the same staad Damd though e considered the
miethedd of treatment s whelly wrong, sha was
prestaded o fullowing b, and what 15 more,
was citred i xpite of herself. Wonr phiysiciazns
wonkl make this natter of diet more of a study
it woubd fully repay them, 1t cannat be that
we are stlevnily orgamzed fiom van brethren
acioss the water, and heoee what ong exper-
tenee has She ! y

Pt be healthifnd for shem cane
not prove othernwe for us The straia which
vur Ametican hadats ar eating ot npon the
phyvaical system ds that b cconds the two neslly
Bregianyg weals of the dav, beaklst and
dinner, clos Logv-zhz‘r, aned then koavesthe hne]y
to fast for sixteen hours cut of the twenty-four
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NUPTURA.

Hush ! let me hear of love no more
Till grief has had her rightful day ;

Must I not ceunt my treasure o'er
Before I give it all away ?

* * * * * *

Sweet home ! from every fleld and tree
Breathes all my past of joys and tears ;
‘The store of lifelong memory,
The voiceless love of tweunty years.

My father’s sigh, with amiles above,
The tear my mother lets not fall,

My brother's heart, 8o sore with love—
énn I alone then heal them all ¢

. To love and heal, one little hour'
To leose and lift each clinging roet ;
‘To pour the scent of my last flower
On those who shall not see my frait.

One little hour ! my woman's eyes
‘With childheod's dying tears are dim
Love calls me : I shall soon arise,
And bid farewell, and follow him !

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 XXIV.
HILDA’S PUPILS.

The Squire’s accident made some difference
in thie arrangements of the yonng ladies staying
at the Hall. It had been originally fixed by
Patty and Lu Featherstone that they were
to return home the day after the wedding, but
to leave poor Mr. Trevor alone when he was in
such pain Lu said was impossible, and Patty
made no objection to their remaining.

Hilda Marsten also did not like to speak to
Mr. Trever about business when he wasill. She
wrote, however, to her old friend the school-
mistress (at whose school she had been educated)
and she sent her akind letter in reply. She in-
vited Hilda to come and stay with her for a little
while, and said that she would endeavour to
get her pupils for singing and music, but
warned her that at first this would be very
difficult, and that she must not, therefore, raise
her expectations too high. -

Still, this letter was very comforting, and
enabled her to bear the brunt of her sister’s dis-
pleasure when Hilda informed her that all her
gloomy prognostications about Mr. Trevor had
come true.

‘[ told you what would happen,’’ wrote
Marion Marston, ‘“and,” she added, “‘the next
thing you hear will be that Mr. Trevor will be
marrying someone else.”

In this prophecy Hilda fully concurred with
her sister. Lu Featherstone was not a girl who
did things slyly. She openly devoted herself
to Mr. Trevor and his sprained foot, and the
probable consequence were, of course, patent to
all. Nay, so natural is it to women to nurse
and be kiud to sick people, that Lu grew to
like Mr. Trevor much better after his fall. She
got more accustomed to him for one thing, for
when a man is ill there are many little things
he requires to be done for him which create in-
timacy, and Lu did everything she could for
Mr. Trevor. Thus it surprised no one when
they anmounced they were engaged. Patty
Featherstone was delighted when this happened,
and Lu was serious, but not unhappy. gﬁe had
accepted Mr. Trevor for his position, but she
meant to be a good wife to him, and was not
marrying him by any means in the- same spirit
that Isabel had married Sir George Hamilton.

¢“If he is generous enough to give me money
and a good heme,” she told her sister, “‘I mean
in return to give him both duty and, I trust,
affection. Not every man would marry a pen-
niless girl like me.” *

As for jovial Antony Featherstone, he was
overjoyed at his girl’s good luck. Sometimes a
dim vision had passed through his mind that
the day might come when he would have to
leave his daughters to the world’s cold mercies,
and an uncomfortable feeling for a moment or
two had on their account disturbed his easy-
going and not over-tender heart. But now it
was all right. The ‘“old boy,” as he privately
designated Mr. Trevor, would look after them’
both, and Antony need no more care for their
future. So he made merry after his fashion on
the occasion, and drank and boasted to his
soul’s content. Mr. Trevor wrote to him (a
pompous letter we may be sure), and Antony
answered it in his careless, sprawling hand-
writing. But he wrote very highly of his
daughter, and told Mr. Trevor that he was a
lucky fellow to have got such a prize. Indeed,
to do Antony justice, he believed in his girls.
They were good girls he often said, and in his
way he was proud of them, though he would
not have denied himself asingle gratification for
their sakes.

1t was about a week after the Squire’s acei-
dent, and Isabel’s wedding day, when Lu Fea-
therstone announced her engagement to her
sister and Hilda Marston. Both the Feather-
stones liked Hilda Marston very much by this

time, and the Squire, in his gratification at
being accepted by one handsome girl, had al-
most forgotten his mortification at being refused
by another. Thus the party at Sanda Hall had
got on very harmoniously together. But after
the engagement was announced, Hilda felt that
it was time for her to seek another interview
with the Squire.

This was a much more agreeable one than
the last. Mr. Trevor was dignified, but affa-
ble ; and when Hilda told him about the corres-

ondence which had passed between herself and
Eer old schoolmistress, he signified his ap-
proval of the course that she had taken.

‘“And I may tell you, Miss Marsten,” he
added, drawing out a cheque book, *‘that I
have always intended presenting you with a
year’s salary when you quitted my establish-
ment. I believe it was settled that you were
to receive forty pounds a year as my daughter’s
companion ? Allow me, therefore, to present
you with a cheque for that amount.”” And Mr.
Trevor handed a cheque, which he had just
filled in, to Hilda.

¢“1 thank you.
Hilda. )

Mr. Trevor waved his hand graciously.

“You will find, Miss Marston,” he said,
‘¢that though I admit no claims on my benefi-
cence, that when I choose I can give with no
niggard hand. But I will not allude further
to my many charities. I act, as I may indeed
conscientinusly say, always up to the rules of
life that I consider the duty of a gentleman in
my position. Regarding your brother Edward,”
he continued, ‘I am willing to defray the ex-
penses of his education until Christmas. After
that, as I may have future claims on my purse
which 1 cannot foresee, 1 must decline any
longer to burden myself with his maintenance.”

“1 will take him to live with me,” said
Hilda. ¢ Miss May, the lady I told you of,
hopes to be able to get me some pupils, and I
shall also have time to educate Edward myself.”

‘“ No doubt, abundant time,” said the Squire.
¢ And I should advise you not to over-educate
him. 1 consider this is one of the mistakes of
the present day. Formerly gentlemen and the
sons of gentlemen only were highly-educated.
Now young men without position or fortune are
pushed forward, and this has caused, to my
mind, & most dangerous class to arise.”

“Yes,” said Hilda, meekly, for she could
not exactly follow the Squire’s argument.

¢ As your brother’s future position in life will

robably be a clerk in an office,” continued Mr.
II)‘revor, “I sheuld advise you, therefore, to
teach him sound English, and if he has any
idea of a mercantile career, French would be
desirable. But all books of dangerous tenden-
cy, such as would induce to free thinking on
any point, scrupulously keep out of his way.
His sphere of life will necessarily be a narrow
one, and his ideas, therefore, should be in ac-
cordance.”

Hilda could scarcely forbear a smile at this.
The narrow-minded Squire laying down the
law, and thinking how clever he was, touched
her sense of humour, and with an effert only
could she preserve a proper humility of coun-
tenance.

¢¢ J——— will try to remember,’’ she said.

¢“ Do s80,” replied the Squire, “‘and I assure
you that you have my good wishes for your fu-
ture welfare.”

“And——I must offer you my congratula-
tions,” said Hilda.

““Thank you,” said the Squire, graciously.
““Yes, I have decided,” he added, “now that
my daughter has left me, to form a second mar-
riage, and I think that I have been fortunate in
my choice of the lady.”’

“‘Indeed you have,” said Hilda, warmly, for
she liked the Featherstones very much.

¢“Miss Lucinda Featherstone is attractive as
a young lady,” continued the Squire, ‘“‘and I
have no doubt she will be yet more attractive as
a married one. If you will favour us with your
address when you are settled in town, I shall
desire cards to be forwarded to you on the oc-
casion of my marriage.” .

Again Hilda said “‘thank you” for these
gracious words, and then, after a few more
speeches, her interview with the Squire was
over. She left his presence with a lightened
heart. Little Ned was to be taken care of until
Christmas, and by that time Hilda hoped to be
settled and at work, and at all events to have
some sort of a home to receive him in. Mr.
Trevor’s gift, and the price Isabel had given her
for her locket, made up a respectable sum, and
altogether Hilda felt in better spirits than she
had dene since she had known that the Squire’s
patronage was to be withdrawn from herself
and her family.

She left Sanda two days after this interview,
and proceeded direct to town. Miss May (the
lady at whose school she had formerly been) re-
ceived her kindly, and it seemed somewhat like
the old school days again when she found her-
self once more among a lot of girls. But when
she had been with Miss! May before, she had a
father and a home, as most of these young girls
had now, and the change sometimes made her
very sad. The prospect, too, which lay before
her was not a pleasant one, for Hilda shrank
from going among strangers, and to solicit
favours was not easy to one of lier nature. But
she had little Ned to think of, as well as her-
self, ¢¢ the boy brother, whose fortunes she had
so seriously injured,” Marian Marston wrote to
her, and Hilda felt that in some measure her
sister's words were true. So she practised
assiduously, and was pronounced competent to
give both music and singing lessons by the

I am very grateful,”” said

good-natured music master, who attended the
school. Miss May promised to try to get her
some pupils, but Hilda’s hopes grew very low
as day after day passsed, and none could be
heard of. She had received one or two kind
letters during this time from the Feather-
stones, and one from Lady Hamilton. Isabel
had forgotten something at Sanda that she
wanted, and wrote to her late companion te for-
ward it to her at Paris, never remembering that
Hilda would in all probability have left Sanda.
by this time.

In this letter Isabel mentioned her father’s
approaching marriage. *‘I am utterly astonished
at the news,” she wrote, ‘‘but iny future step-
mother wishes me to be present at the marriage,
and we shall therefore return to England early
next month, when I believe the event is to take
place.”

But though she wrote thus discreetly, she had
not spoken so when she had first received her
father’s letter announcing his engagement.
With a contemptuous exclamation she had flung
the letter on a table near which she was seated
at breakfast, and Sir George, who was opposite
to her, looked up in surprise from his newspaper
as she did so.

‘‘ My dear Isabel, what is the matter ?’ he
asked.

““ He is afool I said Isabel, with curling lip.
¢¢ His Lucinda indeed! Anyone’s Lucinda who
would be mad enough to marry into such a
family as theirs.”

¢¢Of whom are you speaking ?’
George.

““ gi' my father,” answered Isabel. ¢ But you
can read the letter. He has actually been infa-
tuated enough to propose to Lu Featherstone !”

Sir George looked grave for a moment and
then he said—

“Isabel, is that a proper way to speak of your
father

Isabel shrugged her shoulders.

“ My good creature,” she said, *‘I did not come
to Paris to go to school.” And Sir George, as
he heard her answer, looked for a moment in her
face, and then rose from the table with a heavy

said Sir

BlgThey had been married just about a fortnight
at this time, and already Isabel had frequently
{;iven way to her temper and caprices. unt hg;
oved her still. The power of her beauty hel
him still. At times, too, she exerted herself to
charm him, but she was very timed of it. She
liked many things better than Sir George
Hamilton. Admiration, the world’s good gifts,
““ the pride of life.”” She had all these, and Sir
George’s generous, nay, lavish hand, grudged
her nothing. She had only to express admiration
for a thing, and if he could get it for her, it was
hers. But still she did not love him. She was
not even gmteful to him, for she estimated her-
self so highly, that she thought nothing too
good to be squandered at her feet.

And Sir George saw all this. Not, perhaps,
that she did not love him, for the human heart
is vain, and it is hard to believe that a violent
affection meets with no return. But he saw that
she was selfish, and wonderfully capricious. And
yet he was ready to forgive her, to tell himself
that she had been badly brought n?, that she
had been spoilt, that in time all her faults might
pass away.

But he was not happy. He watched hereyes
wander away from his to seek a look of admira-
tion from some passing stranger. He listened
to the words that fell from her lovely rosy lips,
and heard no noble, nor even tender one. Isabel
was charming and coquettish to him sometimes,
but he felt that he could never lay his head on
her shoulder, and tell her of his heart’s weari-
ness ; tell her what he could have told her, if
she had been aloving and faithful wife.

Isabel was exceedingly annoyed, as we have
seen, at the news of her father’s engagement. It
would affect her socially, she thought. To be
connected with a broken-down family like the
Featherstones, must be a disadvantage to the
new Lady Hamilton, who meant to hold her
head so high.

But after her first anger was over, she felt that
she could do mothing to prevent it, and that
therefore it would be well to be en civil terms
at all events with her father’s young wife. But
it wasa bitter pill. Reckless Anteny Feather-
stone rose before her mind’s eye, familiar and en-
croaching. Then there was. Patty—Patty, who
would expect to be chaperoned, and who was too
honest and free-spoken to be converted into a
useful or convenient friend. Altogether, Isabel
disliked the match, but she wrote a fairly kind
letter to her father when she did write, and sent
a message to ** his Lucinda,” the satire of which
term she could not resist pointing out to Sir
George.

“Let us hope they may be happy, Bella,”
answered Sir George smiling, when she showed
him her letter, and he stooped down and kissed
her fair cheek as he spoke.

¢ Let us pray so,” said lsabel, scoffingly, ““for
there is no reasonable hope.”

These words, as so many of her words did,
jarred on Sir George’s ears. But he did not say
this. He stood looking at her, wondering if she
ever would be gentle and womanly, as his mother
had been ; as he most ardently longed that she
might be.

¢ She is marrying him presently,” continued
Isabel, still speaking of her father’s distasteful
engagement, ‘* to save herself from being a gov-
erness or something of that sort, for, of cuurse,
when Mr. Featherstone dies, if they are still un-
married, they will be left paupers in the world.
Certainly one can scarcely wonder at it, for do
you know I had a letter from Hilda Marston to-

R

dtay, and she is absolutely going to become a
eacher of music !"”

“Indeed! Where is she now ?” asked Sir
George.

¢ At some school at Brixton, I think her ad-
dress is. ‘“Oh! I dare say she will do very
well,”’ added Isabel,  for she was always an in-
dustrious, patient kind of person. As for me,
I would kill a child, I think, rather than teach
one a note.”

¢ Don’t talk like that, Bella.”

“ Very well, sir,”’ said Isabel, looking up with
her bright smile. I will give you some pretty
talk. I will take lessons in music from Hiida
Marston, so as to be able to teach all the dear
little unwashed —I was going to say brats--but
1 correct myself, all the dear little youthful in-
habitants of your estate at Massam, and you
shall have the pleasure of listening to our mutual
performances.”

¢ Very well,” said Sir George ; but the next
moment Isabel began to talk of something else.
She had forgotten all about Hilda Marston.
She allowed her to drift out of her mind, and
away from the luxurious pleasures of her life,
under the impression ‘“that she would do very
well.”’

But this was far from being the real truth of
the case. By this time Hilda had left Miss
May’s (her old schoolmistress’s), and had taken
rocros, and begun her struggle for daily bread.

She advertised in several papers, but no one,
in all human probabilities, ever read the modest
lines in which she announced that she was pre-
pared to receive pupils, although these modest
lines cost her a little sum that she could ill af-
ford to spare. Then she asked for permission,
and paid for permission, 1o place her cards in
the music-shop windows of the part of the town
in which she lived, but still without any result.
She had been a fortnight alone in her little
rooms, with only disappointment for her com-
panion, when one morning she received a note
from Miss May, inviting her to go to her house
during the afternoon, as she had heard of two
likely pupils for her. They were old pupils of
her own, Miss May wrote, and wanted a musical
young lady to practise constantly with them,
and Miss May thought that Hilda might pro-
bably suit them.

Poor Hilda! She was sensitive and tender,
and she trembled when she heard of the near
approach of what she had been so anxiously hop-
ing for. Often I think of the timid gentlewomen
who are left to fight the world’s hard battles.
Men go into these with honour, and mostly the
best men win, but what can women as a rule
win ? A bare living and no henour. This is
the real truth as regards this world ; perhaps in
the next the meek daughters of toil may meet
with a better reward.

Miss May’s school was not a very grand estab-
lishment. It was situated in Brixton, where a
neat villa, enclosed in its own grounds, and
guarded from the outer world by a high brick
wall, was rented by Miss May, and had been
rented for the last twenty years. It was an old-
fashioned, old-established school in fact, and
Miss May herself was now an old woman. Bat
she wasa good soul. A little eccentrie, perhaps,
and of sharp and sarcastic tongue, but a weman
who meant well, fearing God, and trying her
best to keep His laws, and also acting well to-
wards her neighbours. X

She was a lady, too, and had a hard hit now
and then at the ¢‘ great families of yesterday,”
amongst which she principally lived.

‘¢ T never mention people’s grandfathers, my
dears,” she used sometimes to say te her pupils.
¢ Mine, poorman, was the Vicar of Normanton,
yet, you see!” And she would shrug her
angular shoulders, to the great edification of the

irls. ‘‘But he had better have been a linen-

raper, or a grocer, or a tavern-keeper, or some-
thing that makes money. T%en I should not
have had the enjoyment of your society.” And
the old woman used to laugh and show her
white, prominent teeth.

But in spite of her queer ways she was very
kind. She had taken a sort of fancy to (and she
took strong likes and dislikes) Hilda Marston.
For one thing, she came of gentle birth, and for
another, Hilda was clever, good-looking, and
uprigkt. The shrewd old woman saw a good
deal with those.blinking eyes of hers, and she
thought she saw in Hilda’s face the indications
of a true and honest heart.

“If she had been a linen-draper’'s daughter
with twenty thousand pounds for her fortune, all
the meun would have been raying about her,” she
thought. ‘¢ As, poor girl, she 1s only a clergy-
man’s, and a gentleman’s daughter, no one will
ever rave about her, and she will probably end
her days, as I shall end mine, a lonely old maid
teaching the children of those whose grand-
fathers were born in the position of her grand-
father’s servants.”

So she had tried to do her best for Hilda, and
was unwilling to let her go, when the girl
announced she must leave her kindly rouf.

¢ Wait here until you really get some pupils,”
she urged. *‘ Your little stock of money will
slip away in no time if you don’t. You are quite
welcome to stay here.”

But Hilda’s sense of right would not allow
her to do this. She knew that Miss May had
worked hard for her money, und still worked
for it, and as her stafl’ of governesses was com-
plete, she felt that she had no right to encrouch
on her old friend’s kindness. So she went away,
and took two small rooms near the Victoria Sta-
tion, us she thought that this would be a central
gituation to travel from to the different parts of
London, where she hoped to tind her pupils.
But none had ever come.  Her money (as Miss
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May had prophesied) was slipping fast away, and
days, almost weeks, went on, and still no pupils
came. At last the note about the two expected
ones arrived from Miss May, and with a beating
heart Hilda found herself ringing at the bell of
the gate of Octavia Villa, Brixton, and having
been admitted into the neat grounds, was kind-
1y received by Octavia herself.

This was the name that the schoolgirls (among
themselves) usually gave to their mistress. The
“ancient Octavia,” they called her, after the
name inscribed on her villa gates, though the
name had been there long before Miss May had
taken the house.

But if girls, with homes and fathers, felt in-
clined to laugh at Miss May and her peculiari-
ties, the homeless and fatherless girl to whom
she had been kind certainly did not. Miss May
kissed Hilda, and then, having discreetly closed
the drawing-room door, proceeded to give her
ex-pupil what she called a few hints.

““Now, my dear,” she said, *‘I've got a few
words to say to you, and the first of these is,
;e;;:e},nber, you are not going among gentle-
olk.

Hilda smiled at this good-temperedly.

*‘ Rich people can buy nearly everything,”
continued Miss May, “but they can’t buy fine
feelings. They can get fine houses, fine carpets
and curtains, but they can’t get the gentle
delicacy of the well-born in a hurry. I’m an old
woman now, and have gone through life in a
dependent position, and therefore I'm a good
Jjudge—the lower and more vulgar people are,
the ruder and more inconsiderate they are to
any one who is obliged to work for their daily
bread.”

‘I can understand that,” said Hilda.

‘“ Well, I suppose that it's natural,” said
Miss May, pithily. ¢ However, togo on with,
the ladies—you see T give them the title by
courtesy—who are coming here to-day to see
you, are not real ladies. They are the wife and
daughters of a Mr. Moxam, who is a merchant
in the city, and a very rich man, and they pre-
sume on this and are very disagreeable young
women in consequence.’’

‘¢ 8till they want music lessons ¥ said Hilda,
laughing.

‘“They want a young person—pray remember
you will be considered a person at Florentia
Villa—to practise daily with the young ladies,
so that (as Mrs. Moxam graphically remarked)
the favoured young person may * push them on.’
Their ¢ pa’ she says, is anxious that they should
be first rate musicians, and they have expensive
lessons twice a week, but they don’t practise
enough. They want some one to grind them, in
fact. Do you understand 2"

¢* I think so,” answered Hilda.

‘“And now, my dear, I wish to give you a
hint,” continued Miss May, ‘‘ how to behave to
people with no grandfathers. You must *

But here she paused abruptly, for a rap came
to the room door, and the next moment Miss
May’s neat waiting-maid announce:! :

‘“ Mrs. and the Misses Moxams.”

‘“ Ab, Mrs. Moxam,” said Miss May, advane-
ing to receive her visitors perfectly at her ease,
for she always said that she had gone through
so much that she would not be disconcerted if
the king entered the room, though she did not
specify which of their defunct majesties she
would have received with composure. ¢ Well,
my dears” (this was addressed to the Misses
Moxams); “and how are you this cold day ?’

““ Only pretty well,” answered Mrs. Moxam,
languidly. ““In fact, as I tell Mr. Moxam,
another year [ am determined 1o winter abroad.”
M ““ Well, it’s the fashion you know,” said Miss

ay.

““And so essential to health,”” said Mrs.
Moxam.

‘“ Have you ever been abroad for a winter ?”
asked Miss May, who had a perfect knowledge
that Mrs. Moxam had not.

‘f Well, not exactly,” replied Mrs. Moxam,
hesitatingly. ‘“But about this young person
of whom you spoke, Miss May,"” she added,
changing the conversation, ““can we see her ¢

“This is the young lady I mentioned to you,””
said Miss May, moving her hand in the direction
of Hilda. ‘¢ Allow me to introduce Miss Hilda
Marston.”

Mrs. Moxam bowed coldly on this to Hilda,
and the Misses Moxam bowed coldly. Then all
the three ladies looked her over as they would
have looked over a dress or a shawl lying on a
linen-draper’s counter.  She was purchasable
also, so naturally they thought they had a right
to examine her.

““ You—ah, teach music, I think ?’ said Mrs.
Moxam, affectedly.

““Yes,” answered Hilda, the burning blush
on her face betraying what she was feeling.

“ Ah—well—. Do you understdnd high class
musie, do you think'? Are you competent to
push on these young ladies after they have
received instructions from Signor Salviati, whose
charges, as perhaps you are aware, are immense ¥’

“]—I—hope 80,”” faltered Hilda. ’

“ Miss Marston is quite competent,” inter-
rupted Miss May with decision, ‘‘othcrwise I
would not have recommended her. She is a
{oung lady of natural musical ability, and she

as been well instructed.”’

“ Ah, I dare say— —well then, Miss Marston,
what are your terms ¥’

Then followed a polite wrangle between Mrs.
Moxam and Miss May, about what terms Hilda
should ask. ~Mrs. Moxam evinced a surprising
meanness du_rm%l this discussion for so fine a
lady, and Miss May showed a good deal of the
energetic sharpness which sometimes distin-
guished her.

While the two elder ladies were arguing the
point, Hilda Marston sat covered with confusion
and with her eyes cast down; but the Misses
Moxam looked occasionally at each other, and
smiled superciliously. At last Hilda rose, and
laid her hand entreatingly on Miss May’s arm.

““ Don’t say any more, please, Miss May,” she
half whispered. ¢ I’ll take what Mrs. Moxam
considers right.”

Mrs. Moxam heard the whisper and saw the
girl’s piteous look, and she grew in consequence
a shade less hard. Miss May also slightly
moditied her demands after Hilda’s appeal, and
finally the ladies came to terms. It was then
agreed that Hilda was to go every day to Florentia
Villa, and practise music and singing for two
hours with the Misses Moxam. For this she was
to receive a certain remuneration which Mrs.
Moxam agreed to increase if she gave satisfaction.

‘‘ And my son Joe, said Mrs. Moxam, before
she took her leave, with no smaall pride in her
voice and manner, ¢ will, I dare say, sometimes
Jjoin his sisters in their duets. He has a fine
voice, a true bass I'm told, but he wants a little
cultivation they say, though for my part I think
he sings extremely well as it is.”

““My dear,”’ said Miss May to Hilda, after
their visitors were gone, *‘you must take care
of your heart. Young Moxam, whose bass voice
you are to have the honour of cultivating, is
simply the most odiously vulgar, ill-bred young
man I ever met, and that is saying a good deal.”

CHAPTER XXV.
¢ HOW WONDERFUL IS DEATH !”

While Hilda Marston was thus beginning her
new career in London, at a village by the sea,
on the coast of Devon, Mrs. Hayward was dying.

She knew it, and he knew it, who watched
and waited on her with a girl’s tenderness, who,
in accepting Sir George Hamilton's generous
gift, had laid self aside for her sake, though his
heart had revolted so bitterly at the thought.
But, for his mother Hayward had done this, so
that she might have every comfort and luxury
to soothe her last hours.

They were very peaceful ones. Outside the
morning sun was glittering and shining on the
winter sea, whose waves came rippling and
rolling into the bay. Inside, the mother lay,
with her hand clasped fast in her son’s ; while,
kneeling by the bed-side, in solerrn, gentle tones,
Horace Jervis, the curate, was reading por-
tious of the Bible that he thought suituble to
one who was so near a cleser knowledge of their
truth.

Mrs. Hayward had not spoken for some hours.
Her cyes were apparently closed to all outward
things, and yet as the waves broke she seemed
to hear them, for her fingers slightly moved, as
if with instinctive sympathy to the sound. On
her face was the pallor of coming death, but
round her lips lingered, as if it cou%d not go, the
sweet and patient swile which had been one of
her characteristics during the later years of her
life.

Philip Hayward looked pale and haggard. He
had been sitting up all night with his mother,
and his face was worn and sharpened. For her
the heat and burden of the day was over; for
him the toil, the sweating brow, the weary task,
was still to come.

““The righteous cry, and the Lord heareth
them, and delivereth them out of all their
troubles,” read the curate. ‘‘The Lord deliver-
eth the souls of His servants, and they that put
their trust in Him shall not be destitute.”

Then, as he paused a moment, the dying
woman began to murmur some inarticulate words,
and both the young men started and looked in
her face as she did so.

They saw there was a strange and glorious
change. The dim eyes had opened, and the
closed lips moved. She was looking upwards,
as if she saw beyond the narrow confines of the
scene around. A look serene, but full of joy
and wonder, had usurped the usual placid,
patient expression of her face.

¢ She sees heaven !’ said the curate, in a voice
of awe.

‘ Mother ! mother !” cried Hayward, and as
that loved voice reached the ears that were about
to close to earthly sounds, she looked back once
more on her dear son’s face.

‘*Mother, do you know me ?’ again asked
Hayward, and she answered by stretching out
the hand that was not in her son’s, towards
Horace Jervis. :

““Be his brother,” she suid, addressing the
curate, in the husky tones of death, who eagerly
sprang forward, and clasped her hand. ‘‘ Be a
brother to my boy after I am gone.”

1 will,” said Horace Jervis, fervently.

“There will be no sighing nor sorrowing
there, Philip,” continued Mrs. Hayward again
looking upwards. ‘None—mone—'’ And then
—even as she spoke—a glory that was not of
earth agein seemed reflected on her face, her
eyes once more lit up with wonder and delights,
and with a smile of ineffable joy and trust, the
next moment her spirit had passed away.

““8he is with God,” said Horace Jervis, fall-
ing on his knees, while Hayward gave a startled;
awe-struck cry. -

“My brother!”’ then said Horace, holding
out his hand. “ Hush,” he added the next
minute, ‘‘she may hear still—grieve not her
parting spirit by the thought of your distress.”

So the two men knelt there still and silent.
The waves came rolling and breaking into the
bay. The voices of the children playing on the
shore, and the harsh cries of the fishermen as
they moored and unmoored their boats, broke at
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intervals on their ears, but they seemed to hear
them like those who dream. They were in the
presence of the mystery of Death. Between them
and the woman who had just spoken, had come
a silence that would end no more. The loving
mother, the faithful friend, could not now speak
words of comfort. She was gone ! The awful and
inevitable hour was come, when all that are born
of woman must taste of death.

Later in the day, when the dusky evening had
crept over the sea, and the mists had wrapped
the rocks and headlands, making them seem
weird-like and mysterious in the murky gloom,
Philip Hayward and Horace Jarvis were walking
together on the shore.

‘“Pardon me, but I think you are wrong,
Philip,” said the curate.

‘¢ Perhaps so,” answered Hayward, gloomily,
““ but what matter? I have nothing to live for
now.”

““Nay do not say that,” answered Horace
Jervis. ¢ We all have something to live for, all
to hope for, all to toil for. The nobler and higher
a man’s career is, the more good he may do—
therefore I wish my brother to be ambitious.”

The curate had a sweet thrilling voice, through
which truth seemed to vibrate, and as he spoke
he gently pressed the arm of Hayward, on which
he was leaning, who was deeply touched by the
young man’s kindness.

““So you mean to keep your promise-—to her
—" said Hayward, in rather a broken voice.
““Then I shall not be quite alone in the world.”

““ Not as long as God spares me,” answered
Jervis, simply.  ““ But as I was saying, I think
you are wrong,” he continued. ‘‘This Sir
George Hamilton seems an honourable and
generous gentleman, and in accepting help from
him to push you forward in any career you may
chose, you are incurring no debt. Remember he
ia indebted to you for what no money could pur-
chase.”

““There are reasons,” said Hayward, briefly,
““why I cannot accept any more favours from
Sir George Hamilton. While my mother lived it
was different. For her sake I would have done
almost anything. Now I shall return to town,
and Newcome will, I’ve no doubt, give me back
my old post®’

““ Do not decide hastily,’’ urged the curate.
¢ Come to me at all events, first. I want you to
help me with my work,” he added with a smile.
““And you must not be angry—I think my
brother is too good a man for a printer’s office.”

¢ 1t gives me daily bread—that is enough,”
said Hayward, and he turned his head away to
hide the bitter emotions passing in his heart.

Yes, these were bitter days for Hayward.
Days when he learned that the man whose money
he had taken, whose money had soothed and
comforted his mother’s last hours, was now
wedded to Isabel Trevor, had been wedded the.
very day after he had accepted such a favour
from his hands.

When he knew this, pangs of shame, humi-
liation, of fierce anger and pain took possession
of his heart. He fought andP wrestled with these
like a brave man, hiding his feelings for his
mother’s sake so that she might pass her last
days in peace. But there were dark hours that
she knew not of, and groans wrung from his
pale lips that the sea birds only heard. Night
after night he used to wander on the shore
while the stars looked down on his restless
agzony. Then the change came, and his mother’s
end grew nigh. The wild passion that tore his
heart grew pale in the presence of death. The
eternity that she was about to enter dwarfed the
strongest and bitterest of mortal pangs.

But although this was so, on one point they
left him resolute. He would accept no further
favours from Sir George Hamilton. Though by
far the larger portion of the sum Sir George had
forced upon him remained untouched in his
hands after his mother’s death, he yet gave
orders for her funeral to be conducteg in the
most simple and modest fashion. He had made
up his mind, in fact, ' to return Sir George’s
money, and to decline all further assistance
from gim.

“*She shall not taunt me for being a hanger-on
of a rich man, at least,”” he thought with curling
lip. Yes, he thought of her still. He was think-
ing of her when Horace Jervis urged him not to
refuse Sir George’s offers; when he decided to
throw away ail chance of rising in life, and to
content himself with unambitious toil.

‘“ These will give me my daily bread,” he said,
holding out his strong brown hands, as the
curate continued to urge him not absolutely to
decline Sir George’s proposal.

‘‘But what about the strong, clear brain ?”
said Jervis. ** Will you hide the talents that are
your master’s gift, or as the good and faithful
servant did, use them to the honour and glory
of His name ¢’

(T’ be continued.)

THE GLEANER.

Tur London Standard is to pay the Post
Office 2,0C0!. a year for a single line of wire to
Paris. The paper is to have threé hours daily
exclusive use of this wire.

THE Pope has sold the sole remaining ship of
his navy, the Immaculate Conception, stationed
at Toulon. The admiral and two captaius who
were aboard are superannuated.

A sELECTION of the Rev. A. Cyril Pearson’s
chess problems is about to be issued. Mr. Pear-
son is well known as an ingenious constructor of

I chess puzzles. Mr. Taylor’s collection of Chess
Clips has just beenpublished by the same firm.

THE property of Pius IX. is being soid ut the
Vatican every Wednesday and Saturday. Every-
thing from superb jewelled crucitixes to empty
bottles is offered for sale, which is semi-public,
under the superintendence of Monsignor Peri-
coli. Every article is priced very low.

Ancient as well as modern thought finds its
representatives now-a-days. Statuettes of Sen-
nacherib, Sardanapalus and his Queen, modelled
from the marbles in the British Museum, are be-
ing advertised. The enterprise is said to be
under the patronage of Her Majesty and of the

- Grand Duke Constantine of Russia.

““CookING ” is the term for a neat job in
Ehotography by which a beautiful young lady’s
ead may be attached to the nude form of Diana,
Venus or any other female in the symptom of
dress worn by female divinities. A young girl
saw herself as Mazeppa the other day in a shop
window in London, and it cost her papa 100Z. to
buy up all the ‘“ cooked ” pictures.

A PaARrisiax musician has suggested a new
way to test the sweetness or compass of a voice.
Cause a candidate tenor or prima donna to sing
before the cage of a lion or tiger ; if the animal
does not roar, the couclusion is favourable for the
voice ; if the contrary, the sooner all parties de-
camp the better.

IN OBITUM PRINCIPISSA ALICLE.

Filia cara, soror dulcis, fidissima conjux,

Mater, sui soboles vitd pretiosior ipsi,

Te tua voce uné gemit Anglia, te memor isdem
Prosequitur lacrymis, te nunquam oblita silebit,

Makine artificial flowers is quite an art in
Paris, and many ladies are now learning to turn
it into a profession, which is certain to prove
remunerative to those who are skilful. It is a
pretty, cleanly, amusing occupation, demanding
no special vocation and no great outlay for tools,
ete. ; and already teachers in the art are adver-
tising courses of lessons. Never were artificial
flowers more in demand than in the present day
—dinner as well as ball dresses being trimmed
lavishly with them. It hasbecome a custom at
large dinners to place a small bouquet on the
serviette of every lady guest ; the style of the
bouquet is known as *¢ Jardiniere,” because ‘it
is of mixed flowers, but always seasonable ones.

HEARTH AND HOME.

INNATE PowER.—The most abundant advan-
tage and the most generous education can never
supply the lack of brains, or implant innate
power, or compel untiring perseverance. If they
could, there might be some justice in regarding
the academy or university as the rival of self-
education, and in distinguishing rigidly between
the self-made man and the college-made man.
As it is, every one whose life amounts to any-
thing at all is self-made in the true sense,
whether he be favoured with outward helps or
not. He must not only supply the foundation
of a capacity to learn, but must also furnish a
continual relay of powerin the form of assiduous
and patient labour. The fact cannot be too
deeply impressed upon the young.

CHARACTER AND WoRrK.—None of us can pass
through this world without encountering ob-
structions to our progress which time only will
enable us to surmount, and perplexities which a
hasty, petulent spirit will only augment. The
eminent philosopher Newton said that his suc-
cesses in science were attributable to patient
thought. And all who have been illustrious for
their attainments or achievements would, did
they bear testimony, speak in similar terms.
The growth of intellectual power, the acquire-
ment of worldly possessions, and the formation
of an admirable, lasting reputation require much
time. That which, mushroom-like, is to be of
few hours’ duration, may, mushroom-like, oc-
cupy but a brief period in springing into ex-
istence. But the character and the work which
are to spread wide and tower high and endure
long must have a broad, deep, well-laid founda-
tion.

Livine 1N QUIET.—A rule for living happily
with others is to avoid having stock subjects of
disputation. It mostly happens, when people
live much together, that they come to have cer-
tain set topics, around which, from frequent
dispute, there is such a growth of angry words,
mortified vanity, and the like, that the otiginal
subject of difference btcomes a standing subject
for quarrel, and thereis a tendency in all minor
disputes to drift down to it. Again, if people
wish to live well together, they must nét hold
too much to logic, and suppose that everything
is to be settled by sufficient reason. Dr. Johnson
saw this clearly with regard to married people,
when he said, “ Wretched would be the pair,
above all names of wretchedness, who should be
doomed to adjust by reason, every morning, all
the minute details of a domestic day.” But the
application should be much more general than
he made it. There is no time for such reason-
ings, and nothing that is worth them. And,
when we recollect how twe lawyers or two poli-
ticians can go on contending, and that there is
no end to one-sided reasoning on any subject,
we shall not be sure that such contention is the
best mode for arriving at truth. But certainly
it is not the way to arrive at good temper.

1t is valueless to a woman to be young unless
pretty, or to be pretty unless young. ~If you
want s first-class shrunk Flannel Shirt, send for
samples and card for self-measurement, to
TreBLE'S, 8 King Street k., Hamilton, Ont.
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A NOCTURNE.

BY JOHN MORAN,

The whispering glades are glad :
Yesterday nature was sad,
Now the beetles boom through the air,
And orchard blossoms out there
Are fresh and fragrant and fair,

My queen,

The storm is over and gone; -

White moonbeams lattice the lawn ;

The tears of the sorrowful dead

Must sometimes cease to be shed,

And smiles shine through overhead,
¥ queen.

Let us drift out into the sea
From the troubles and toils that be,
Where the soft, strong wash and flow
Of the wind-borne waves, as they go,
Make murmurous melody low,

My queen.

‘Where the winds are the wings of Love,
And brood as an amorous dove,
1f the chorus of my perfect bliss
Throbbed forth in a fervent kiss,
Would you deem it 8o far amiss,

My queen ?

Such joy could never remain,
Such rapture tarry with twain ;
‘With you here close to my breast
I conld find us an endless rest
Under the curled foam crest,

My queen.

There is worse than death that devours—
Lite yet for & little is ours ; »
And though but a breath or a span
. Are the days of the life of a man,
‘Whatever Lore will, Love can,
My queen.

GOING HALVES. ’

A STORY FOR SCHOOL-GIRLS PRIMARILY, AND
THEN THE REST OF FOLKS.

Barbara Blunt was not a pleasant-lookin,
girl. There was a frown betweeri her eyes an
the corners of her thin lips turned down, in-
stead of up. There was a sharp ring in her
voice and she had a fashion of snapping out
her answers at school.

¢ Just as if the words were beans and her
mouth a pop-gun,” said Charis Temple. “Oh!
it will never do to have Barb in the Archery
Club. A harb at each end of the arrow. Ha!
ha! ha! We'd be shot, every mother’s daugh-
ter of us. Besides, she could never aﬂ'org a
a bow, to say nothing of a costume.”

For be it known these young Dianas all wore
green kilt-plaited dresses, with gilt bands at
throat and writs, and, to crown all, jaunty hats
cocked up on one side, with sprays of golden
wheat.. So Barbara was ¢ black-balled” by the
club. And, what was worse, the secret leaked
out ; for one sprite of & girl turned “ state’s evi-
dence’’ (if you know what that means) and
frankly informed Barbara all about it.

Barbara said not a word ; but the frown be-
tween her eyes grew deeper, and she took to
learning her French lessons between 4 and 5
o’clock, to the dismay of the aforesaid sprite.

¢« Because the Club practice from 4 to 6,
Barb, I can’t study then. And you know I
can never write out my French idiots alone.
I'm sure, Barbie,” with a pathetic sniff, *‘1
stood up for you, and told Charis Temple you
weren’t half so cross as you looked.”

“ Humph !” said Barbara. And not only
did she pursue her French idioms from 4 to 5
every afternoon, but she worked on her algebra
lessons between 5 and 6 ; so that the sprite was
utterly left out in the cold, and in no time her
marks at school sank to zero.

Barb smiled grimly when she saw that. But
she did not smile when every day the Archery
Club went merrily by, with bows and arrows ;
nor yet when she heard how Charis Temple,
whe Barbara knew had voted against her, won
a quiver on a score of twenty-two with three
AITOWS. .

¢ But she shan’t get the prize in algebra, no
if 1 can help it,” murmured, Barbara, fiercely.
And day by day she shut herself up to dig out
the answers to problems which seemed to come
to Charis by agic.

Kverything **came easy” to happy, hand-
some, healthy Charis. She rowed well, she
could walk five miles without being tired, she
shared the highest school-honors, she was a
grime favourite with all the girls, and now

ere she was President of the Archery Club and
the ¢ best shot” besides. )

Can you understand how ugly, ill-clad, plod-
ding Barbara envied her, and how her face
grew hard as she found that, in spite of all her
efforts, her rival managed to stand even with

. her in algebra, now the term was drawing to a
close ¥

¢ They’ll have to cut the prize in two, Barb,”
laughed Charis. *Oh! well, I'm sure I'll con-
descend to *go halves’ with youn.”

But Charis had only been in jest. She had
no idea that Barbara was ready to be at swerds’
points with her. Since the day Barb had been
black-balled, Charis had thought no more about
it. It never entered her head that Barbara
would care very much any way. Charis had
always been ‘““on the top of the wave.” She

did not know how it felt to be underneath,
with the hitter salt water in eyes and mouth.

“I’ve not lost all chance yet,” thought Barb.

“'There's one more week at school, and, if we
do get as far as page 175, there’s a tremend-
ously hard question about a grey-hound. You
best not sing till yow’re sure of your notes, Miss

So Barbara plodded on. Her head began to
ache, so eager was she. She sat up at night to
work ; she rose early in the morning and was
at it again.

And now there was only one more lesson. It

‘was Barbara’s last chance to put herself a mark

in advance of Charis.
Now, this very afternoon the members of the
Archery Club were in a_ great flutter, for they
had been bidden at 4 o’clock to a lawn-party at
Col. Vermilye's, just across the bay. They were
to go in a small government steamer. There
was to be music by the regimental band and
dancing on the green after the shooting ; and
rumour stated that the Colonel had been seen'at
a jeweler’s store, looking at a gold locket, with
a tiny turquoise arrow on the corner. What did
that mean? Here was mystery ! Here was ex-
citement !
] wish Mrs. Vermilye had waited till next
week,” complained Sally French. ‘‘Then it
would be vacation. Have you learned to-meor-
row’s lesson, Charis ¥’
¢“No, I haven’t,” answered Charis, briskly.
¢ ] can look it over when we get home from
the party. 1 don’t believe there’s anything
very hard about it.”
Barbara Blunt was standing near. Sheknew
that the lesson was on page 175. She knew
that the terrible ¢* greyhound example” was in-
cluded. Should she hold her peace? Should
she let Charis go unwarned? All the more
hope of victory if shie did. Barbara’s eyes grew
black. It was a fearful temptation. But Bar-
bara might be cross ; she might be disagreeable ;
she was not mean.
“ We'll fight it out fair and square,” said she
to herself.
¢ Charis,” she went on, aloud, *‘I’ve worked
for a fortnight over example 12, and never got
}tldone till yesterday. You'd better be care-
u ‘l,
“QOr you will get the prize, after all,” an-
swered Charis, roguishly. ¢ It’s a very polite
in you to mention it, Barb. 1'll look out and
not give you a chance.”
But she went to the party, after all. Bar-
bora saw her pass, with the other girls, on her
way to the boat. She saw the little steamer,
gay with flags and bunting, glide down the bay.
he could not see the party land on the other
side. Later, the faint sound of distant music
came floating to her ears.
The moon shone out round and full that
night, to waken Barbara, and, as she crept from
her bed and peeped out of the windew, to show
her the girls once more, at 10 o’clock ; and the
waggish old orb actually lent a special beam to
glint on a small gold locket with its tiny tur-
quoise arrow, which Charis Temple wore at her
throat.
] wonder—I wonder if she’s done that
sum,” queried Barbara.
“No, I haven’t,” said Charis, next morning,
to Sally French, unconsciously answering Barb’s
last night’s question. *‘If example 12 comes
to me, I’'m gone. But my luck never deserts
me. 1 always fall on my feet.”
Alas ! where was Charis’ luck to-day ?
One by one the girls were sent to the black-
board ; and Charis remained on the settec,
¢ which was full of pins and needles, and I sit-
ting on ’em,” as she announted afterward.

She grew pale. Her chances were narrowing.

« Example 10, Miss French,” said the teach-
er; and Sally had escaped *the greyhound.”

There were only two girls left. Charis, her
teeth fairly chattering with dismay, was one.
Would the next sum fall to herlot? She was
at her last gasp. There wasa pause. And now
the mistress spoke.

“Example 11, Miss Fuller.
you may try the 12th.”

Try it ? Charis would make the effort ; but
she knew she should fail. Buarbara knew it
too, and a triumphant thrill went over her.
The prize was won.

With sparkling eyes she watched Charig’
fruitless . endeavours. Then she glanced at
Charis’ face. Pale, with wide, troubled eyes
and quivering lips.

¢Jt's her own fault,” muttered Barb. I
warned her. 1t’s but fair she should fail.”

She turned resolutely to her own work ; but
Charis’ face haunted her. The crayon broke in
her nervous fingers. She bit her lips. The
frown between her eyes grew deeper and deeper.
Her breath came thick and fast. Then sud-
denly, with a mighty effort, Barb spoke. If
ever her words came from her mouth ¢ like
beans from a pop-gun,” now was the time.

¢ Miss Stevens, will you let me change sums
with Charis Temple? [ want to explain that
12th example. I've a new way of doing it.”

A singular request ; but Barbara was always
peculiar. Moreover, the teacher was not very
quick-witted.

¢ If Charis is willing,” said she.

It may be truthfully observed that Charis
was “ willing.”” Barbara never forgot the look
of relief that came over her face.

And so Barbara Blunt and Charis Temple
stood even on the rank-list, after all.

« ] knew it would be so,” said the teacher,
smiling ; ““and I have provided two copies of
“The Lays of Ancient Rome’—one for you,
Miss Blunt, and one for Miss Temple. I was
half afraid, when I heard of your pic-nic yester-
day, Charis, that you would be behindhand to-
day.”

““ My luck—" began Charis, and stopped. A
sudden thought flashed into her mind. She
turned round and faced her rival. ’

¢« Barbara Blunt,” she said, slowly, “I

Miss Temple,

A hot flush crept over Barbara's face from
chin to brow.

Charis eyed her keenly, then impulsively
held out her hand.

“That was a mighty nice 'thing for you to
do, Barbara Blunt. I'll never forget it as long
as I live. But I cant’t take the book, Miss
Stevens, '’ the quick tears springing. ‘I
couldn’t do example 12. Barb knew it and
took it out of my hands. The prize is hers, not
mine.”

¢ Dear me! What shull we do?’ cried the
puzzled teacher. * Your marks are even and
here are two books.”

Then, for the first time in her life, Miss
Stevens’ wits moved fast.

“QOpen the book, Barbie,” said she, *‘and
write as 1 dictate. ¢Charis Temple.” Have
you written that! Have you written that?
“From her sincere friend, Barbara Blunt.’
There, Charis, take the book as a gift from
Barb. You will prize it no less on that ac-
count.” -

Once more Charis wrung Barbara’s hand.

“ You are a first-class angel !”” said she.

But was thatall? Was Barbara never elect-
ed a member of the Archery Club after this?
1 don’t know ; but I don’t believe she ever was.
You know that we decided that the school com- |
mittee could hardly be expected to be generous
to the extent of a costume. :
This only do I know. Having done Charis !
one good turn, Barbara was ready to do one—
a dozen more. The frown between her eyes
grew fainter, little by little, and the clouds of
“envy, hatred, malice and all uncharitable-
ness” gradually melted away under the sun-
shine of a certain gracious tenderness which
began to flood Barbara’s heart.

And was not that—well, we will say next best
to being a member of the Archery Club ?

OUR CHESS COLUMN. i

Solutions to Problems sent in by Correspondent
wsllbeduly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS. |
J. W. 8., Montreal.—Thanks for several communi-
cations.

Student, Montreal.—Correct solution of Problem No.
208 received.

Chess Player’s Chronicle, London, Eng.—The Nos.
for November and December have not come to hand.

W. B.—Shall be glad to receive the promised game.
R. D.—Send in the Problem for inspection.

E. H.--Solution ef Prohlem for Young Players No.
205 received. Correct.

We have geat pleasure in publishing the following
letter. which wasseat to a gentleman in Montreal by .
Captain Mackenzie, immediately upon his arrival in
Boston, whither he proceeded atter leaving our city.

We are glad to perceive that he was pleased with his
visit to the Chessplayers of Montreal, who, we are sure,
are equally desirous of testifying to the gratification
they experienced from their contests with bim over the
chess board. Every Montreal player who had an oppor-
tunity of witnessing his skill, must have felt that some-
thing of this nature is required occasionally in order to
raise the charanter of the play in the Province; and there |
is no doubt that many useful hints have been gathered
which will be treasured up for fufure use.

An onlooker at the Montreal Ciub, who was intently
watching the Captain’s manceuvres in a game, said, very
pertinently : * Why, he seems to have 8 Pawn always
in the right place.”” We may add that the same might
have been said of the rest of his pieces.

138 PEARL STREET, BOSTOY, 17th Jan., '79.

My Dear Mr. Shaw :—

I was fortunate enough to arrive here '‘ on time,"
which, considering the snow-storm they have had here,
was rather surprising.

Let me thavk you most sincerely for all the trouble
you have taken in bringing about iny visit to Montreal,
for, as some gentleman at our dinner observed, bad it
not been for you, I should never have been the guest of
the Club, and would thereby have been deprived of one
of the most pleasant visits I have made during my Chess
tour. With kind remembrances to all members of the
Chess Club, believe me,

Very sincerely yours,
GEO. H. MACKENZIE.

The following notice from the Hartford (Conn.) Times
of Chess Magazines and Chess Columns, may prove iun-
teresting and useful to many of our readers :

(From the Hartford (Conn.) Times.)

As to the numerous chess magazines and chess col-
umns in this country and the old, we will only mention
those by whom we are honoured with an exchange.

Since our last New Year's greeting, Brownson's Chess
Journal, which for several years struggled hard for an
existence, has been discontinued. While its demise was
a loxs to the chess community, it can hardly fail to bene-
fit the Professor’s pocket. The American Chess Journal,
which was transplanted from sonthern 80il to New York,
still thrives under the management of Messrs. Moore and
Loyd. The Journal is now the only magazine in this
country devoted exclusively to Chess. In England, the
Westminster Papers, the Chessplayer’s Chronicle and
the Hudderstield College Magazine still maiutain their
high reputation. In Deomark, the Nordisk Skaktidende
is without arival. N

As to newspaper columns, in this country. the Clipper.
and Turf Field and Farm alone take precedence of the
Tymes so far as age is concerned. Miron still wields the
chess sceptre in the former, and McKenzie and Allen in
the latter, while the chess department in the Forest and
Stream is conducted by Mr. E. A. Kunkel, formerly of
this city. Hull presides at the chess table of the Free

.

PROBLEM No. 210.
INSCRIBED TO CAPT.MACKENZIE.
By J. HENDERSON, Montreal.
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WHITE
White to play and mate in three moves.

CHESS IN LONDON.

The two following games were played some timg ago
in London, Eng.. between Mr. Gumpel’s, * Mephisto,’
and distinguished amatenrs.

GAME 332nD.

Played between ‘‘ Mephisto "’ and Mr. Gunzberg.
(Evans’ Gambit, Compromised Defense.)
WHITE—(** Mephisto.”") BLACK—(M. Guuzberg.)

1. PtoK4 1. PtoK 4
2 KttoKB3 2. KttoQ B3
3. BtoB4 3. B to B4
4. PtoQKt4 4. B takes P
5. PtoB3 5 BtoR4
6. PtoQ4 6. P takes P
7. Castles 7. P takes P
B. Qto Kt 3 8, QtoB3
9. PtoK3J 9. Qto Kt3
10. Kt takes P 10, Ktto K2
11. BtoR3 11. P to Kt 3
12. Q Kt toKt5 12. Bte Kt 2
13. Kt takes P (ch) 13. Kto Q sq
14. Kt takes R 14. Ktto Q 5
15. B takes Kt (ch) 15. K takes B
16. Q to R 3 (ch) 16. K to Qsq
17. Ktto R4 17. Qto K 5
18. Qto K Kt 3 18. B takes Kt
19. Q takes P 19. Rto Ksq |
20. Q to Kt 5 (eh) 20. KtoB2
21, QR toBsq 21. KtoKtsg
22. B takes P 22. Qtakes P
23. Q takes Q 23. R takes Q
2. QR to Qsq 24. Rto K5
25. PtoB 4 25. PtoKt4
2. BtoR 5 26. Bto Kt3
27. KtoR sq 27. Ktto K 3
9. Bto B3 28. R takes P
29. B takes B 29. R takes Kt
30. P to Kt3 30. Rto R 3
3l. BtoK ¢ 3. KttoQ 5
32. Rto Bsq 32. Ktto K3
33. Rto KB 7 33. PtoR 4
34, Rtakes Q P 34. Ktto B4
35. R tskes P 35. Rto K3
36. Rto K Beq 36. Rto K sq
37. BtoB6 37. Rte Q Bsq
38, B tukes P JR. Resigns.

GAME 333RD.

Played between  Mephisto " and Mr. Tinsley.
(Two Knights' Defence.)

WHITE.—(Mephisto.) BLACK.—(Mr. Tinsley.)
1. PtoK 4 1. PtoK 4
2. KttoK B3 2. KttoQB3
3. BtoB4 ‘3. KttoKB3
4. Ktto Kt5 4. PtoQ4
5. P akes P 5. Kttakes P
6. Kt takes B P 6. K takes Kt
7 Qto B3 (ch) 7.KtoK3
8. KttoQB 8. Q Ktto Kt 5
9.QtoK 4 9. PtoQKt4
10. Bto Kt3 10. Bto Kt 2
11. PtoQ4 11. BtoQ 3
12. Ptakes P 12. Bto B4
13. Q to Kt 4 (eh) 13. KtoB2
14. Bto Kt5 14. Qto K sq
15. Castles Q side i5. Qto K3
16. Q to B3 (ch) 16. Kto K 8q

17. Kt takes Kt 17. Kt takes Kt

18. R takes Kt 18. Qto K Kt 3
19, Pto K6 19. Rto KBsq
20. Q to B 7 (ch) 20. Ritakes Q

21. P takes R (ch) 2l. Kto Bsq
22. R takes B 22 PtoKR3

23. BtoQ2 23. Q takes Kt P
24. RtoKsq 24. Q takesB P
25. R takes B P 25. Q takes R (ch)
26. B takes Q 2. Pto Kt3

27. B to Kt 4 (ch) 27. K to Kt2
28. P Queens, mating

SOLUTIUNS,
Solution ot Probigm Mo, (8.
WHITE. BLAcCKk.

1.BtoQRS8 1. Pto Kt 4

2 QtoKt7 2. Any move

3. Q to K R sq mate.

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 206.

‘W HITE. BLACK,
1. B to Q B 8(ch) 1. R covers
2. KtoKsq 2. P moves
3. B mates

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 207.

WHITE. BLACK.

K at Q Kt sq KatQR6
RatQRSB Pawns at QR 4a0d 5
Ktat KB6 and QKt6

W bite to play and mate in three moves.

Press, and the jolly McKim speaks through the Y
Voice. Ben R. Foster ably conducts the ¢columu in the
Globe--Democrat, and A. F. Wurm that in the Sunny
South. Shinkman and Seymour wave and ripple in the
Holyoke Transcript, while Orchard grinds out the chess
music on the Columbia Herald organ, and Curran has
just begun to revolve on the lobe published at** the
hnb." Across the water the Glasgow Herald, Argus and
Express, Nottingham Express, London Figaro, Derby-
ghire Advertiser ; and in far-off Australia the Adelaide
Observer, Town and Country Journal, and South Aus-
tralian Chronicle ; and in Canada the ILLUSTRAIED
NEWS, all contain chess departments replete with inter-
estingmmatter, and without exception all are ably con-

Charis Temple.”

[y

solemnly believe you did that on purpose.”

ducted.

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs respectfully to infore
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 d{ed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cleaned and dye black

ouly. J.H. LEsLaNc. Works: 547 Craig St,

B T s

e Aigp—————— a3

T

CEa

rar




;
4
/
«

P

grm————

R T e s gigp—————

-

ol

. magic, and has been extensively used -for over thirty

Fes. 1st, 1879.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

0

$7 a Month and expenses guaranteed to Agents.
Outfit free. SBAW & CO., AUGUSTA, MAINE.

98 Press prints cards 1abels ete
(Seif-inker $5) 18 larger sizes.
A For bu-ineuvg:lulre,_xyoung orold
4 Catslogue of Presses, Type, Cards,
Paper, Etc., mailed fortwo stamps.
Kelsey&Oo.Meriden,Oonn

Every Man

HIS OWN

Printer

E

Burland - []esh;ats Lithographic

COMPANY.

THE ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

of the SHAREHOLDERS of this Company will be held
at the Office, Nos. 5 & 7 Bleury Street, on WEDNES-
DAY. the FIFTH day of FEBRUARY next, at
THREE o'clock in tbe afternoon, to receive the Annual
Report, to elect Directors, and for the general purposes
of the Company.

By order of the Board,
F. B. DAKIN, Secretary.
Montreal, January 20th, 1879.

0 Perfumed, Snowflake, Chromo, Motto Cards, name
5 in gold & jet, 10c. G-. A. SPRING, E. Wallingferd, Jt.

WESTERN DIVISION,
Q.M. O.and O. RAILWAY.
Shortest And Most DIRECT ROUTE to OTTAWA.

Until farther notice, Trains will leave Hochelaga
Depot as follows :

AM. P M.

Express Trains for Hullat................ 9.30 and 4.30
Arrive at Hullat.._........ .2.00 p.m. * 9.00
Express Trains from Hullat............... 9.10 ' 4.10
Arrive at Hochelagu at..... .1.40 p.m. “ 8.40
Train for St. Jeromeat .......ccooeeeiencn-n. 4.00 p.m.

Train from St. Jerome at -.................... 7.00 a.m
. Trains leave Mile Eund Station ten minutes later. _.$
(IXKNKRAL OFFICES—13 Place d’Armes Square.,

TICKET OFFICK—202 St. James Street. [ SRR b
C. A. STARK C. A. SCOT'L,_
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. Gen. Superintendent.

10 t 1000 invested in Wall 8t. Stocks makes
0 fortunes every month. Book sent free
explaining everything.

Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall 8t., N. Y.

60 Chromo and  Perfumed Cards
(no 3 alike). Name in Gold and Jet, 10 cents.
CLINTS BROS,, Clintonville, Ct.

Besautiful all Chromo Cards, 10c. or 65 Snowflake,
25 Rep, Damask, assorted 10c. (large size). Agent.’a
Outfit 10c. Send Cavnada 3, 1 and 2¢ P. 0. Stamps in
payment. L.C. COE & CO., BrisTOL CO N.

2 Fashionable Visiting Cards—uo two alike, with
name, 10c. Nassau (Card Co., Nassau,N. Y

LADIES’ COLLEGE, COMPTON, P.Q.
ESTABLISHED 1874.

Fine and commedious eéqlﬁce. ‘ The sitnatien of the
building could not be better, placed as itis on one of the
highest points of Compton, commanding a magnificent
view.”—D. T. ROBERTSON, A.M., M.D.

President—The LORD BISHOP OF QUEBEC.
Principal —Rev. J. DINZEY, S.A.C.

Lady Principal—Mrs. MINES (London, Eng.), assisted by
a staff of Experienced Teachers.
Lady Superintendent............ Mrs. DINZEY.
The Winter Term of this I ion will

JANUARY 13th, 1879.

TERMS—Board and Washing. Eunglish in all its
branches, French, Germun, Latin, the Mathe-
matics, Drawing and Paioting, Needlework,
including Lace Work (perannum)............ $i75

Music, with use of Piano (per annum)......_.....

(No extras, except Special Singing.)

Fees for Winter Term of Eleven Weeks—Board,
Washing, and Tuition, as above............. 55

Music, with use of Piano .........c.ociiioiiannns 12

A reduction is made in the case of sisters and the
daughters of Clergymen.

High references can be given.

For circulars, addres

The REV. J. DINZEY,
Principal, Ladies’ College, Compton, P.Q.

GRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE.

The Great English .
TRADE MARK. Remed y, - wii ' RADE_MAR
~a\, Prumptly and radi- .

R cally cure any and
o+ every case of Ner-
vous Debility and
W eakness, result of
Indiscretion, excess
or overwork of the
brain and nervous

AN \
S 1o 8ystem : is perfectly
Before Tavklllg harmless, acts like

After Taking.

years with great success. .
I Full particulars in our pamphlet, which we desire

to send free by mail to every one. g The Specific

Medicine is sold ‘r%y all druggists at §1 per package, or

8ix packages for $5, or will be sent free on receipt of the
money by addressing

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO.,

WINDSOR, ONT.

[;#"Sold in Moutreal by all Wholesale and Retail

Druggists, and everywherein Canada and United States.

ARDS—10 I ily of the Valley, 10 Scroll, 10 Engraved.

10 Transparent, 1 Model Love Letter, 1 Carg Cm:
pame on all, post-paid, 15¢. 4 packa 50c.

WARD & CO., NORTHFORD, CONN,

fase s~
THOMAS CREAIN,
MILITARY TAILOR,

Master Tailor to the Queen’s Own Rifles. Late Master

Tailor in H. M. 16th Regiment. Uniforms and accou-

trements strictly in accordance with the ** Dress Regula-

tions for the Army,” and of the best workmanship and

quality. The New Regulation Helmet in stock. Price

l'f‘ilfl sent on application. 435 YONGE STREET,
eronto.

ROBERT MILLER,

Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

IMPORTER OF
Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS, -

397, NoTRE-DAME STREET, MONTREAL.
14-6-

LONDON MANUFACTURING CO.

SENT THEIR
ESSENCES OF MEATS

to the Board of Public Charities, New York, and invited
the severest tests. The result is the following :

To the London Manufacturing Co. :

GENTUEMEN,—I have and shall continue to prescribe
vour Meat Essences. I have found them useful in all
cases d ding rapid assimilation of the st h, such
as Dyspepsia, Anomia and Phthisis, or in cases where
severe mental or physical exertion have exhausted the
vital powers. I consider your extraots superior to
Liebig’s. .

Yours respectfally,
(Signed.) L.G. DOANE, M.D.,
Voluoteer Physician to the Department of Pablic
Charities and Corrections, New Yok City.
The above Essences can be had at druggists’ and
grocers.’

For sale by LYMANS, CLARE & Co, and H.
SUGDEN EVANS, Montreal.

A GOOD MAN FOR
every State to sell our goods
w D by sample. Fair Salar

vald. References required. LA BELLE MANU-
FACTURING CO., 93 Clark Street, Chicago, Il

2 Chromo Cards, Cupids, Mottoes, Flowers, &c. No.
2 alike, with name, 10c. Nassau Card Co.,
Nassau, N. Y.

 NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGALINE

PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE

has been much improved during the past year,
the most

and now embodies within its
Recent and Useful information published
connected with Science and the different branches
of Mechanical Trades, selected with particular
care, for the information and instruction of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
columns is devoted to instructive reauding, suitable
for the younger members of & family, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,
SUCH AS

FLORAL CULTURE, NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR GANES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,

ALz0
SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &e.

The Catadian Mechanics Magarine,

‘with the addition of the
Ilustrated Family Friend

PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Contains 16 full pages of Superior Illus-
trations and about 125 ams of all
the Patents issued each month in Oanada; itis
a work that merits the support of averg Mechanic
in the Doininion, whose motto should always be

«SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,

PROPRIRTORS AND PUBLISHERS,

5 and 7 BLEURY STREET, MONTREAL.
P. K. BOXER, Architect,
. Edilor

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

With corrections to date. It contains full descriptions
of the points of interest on the * All Round Route,” in-
cluding Hudson River, Trenton and Niagara Falls,
Toronto, Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec, Saguenay River,
‘White Mountains, Portland, Boston, New York. Itis
profusely illustrated, and is furnished with maps of the
Route, and a fine panoramic view of the St. Lawrence
River. For sale by booksellers and news agents. Sent
post-paid to any address on receipt of the price, 50 cta.

C.R. CHISHOLM & BROS,,

26-52.372 179 Bonaventure street, Montreal.

TRADE

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simsle Remedy for Indigestion, whick is
the cause of nearly a/l the daiseases to which we are subject, berng o medicine so uniformly grateful
and benficial, that it is withjustice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomack.”
“Nortow's Pills” act as a powerful tonic and ge
under any circum tances, and thousands of persons can nxo bear testimony to the benefits to be
derived from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for ureards of 48 years.
Sold in Bottles at 12. 13d., 8. 94.. and 118. each, by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World,

ntle aperient ; ave mild in their operation, safe

CAUTION.
Be sure and ask for “ NORTON'’S PILLS,” and do not he persuaded to purchase an imitation.

British American

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER

Hasb

Bask Nore (oueayy

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

{loncral fngeavers & Printors

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bxecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager.

Canadian Pacific Railway.

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

WEDNESDAY, January 15th, 1879.

The time for receiving tenders for the sections in British
Columbia is exteuded until

WEDNESDAY, the 12th day of February, 1879.

For farther informatien, apply at the office of the
Engineer-in-Chief, Ottawa. -

By order,

F. BRAUN,

Dartment of Public Works, }
Ottawa, 19th Dec., {878.

FURTHER EXTENSION OF TIME.

Seoretary.

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

F. BRAUN,

Secretary .
Department of Public Works, }
Ottawa, 7th Jan , 1879,

IMPORTANT NOTICE.

TE®

Burland-Desbarats Lithographic Co,

8 & 7 BLEURY ST,,

Begs to inform the BANKERS, MERCHANTS und
BUSINESS MENX of the Dominion, 'hat their large
establishment is now in full operation, and that
they are prcpared to do all Xinds of
ENGRAVING.
ELECTROTYPING,
STEREOTYPING,
LITHOGRAPHING
and TYPE PRINTING,

Proto-Flastrotyping & feed Bugraving

IN THR BEST S8TYLE, AND AT LOW PRICES.

8pecial attention given to the reproduction by
#hoto-Zithography
oF

MAPS, PLANS, PICTURES or BOOKS
OF ANY KIND.

From the facilities at their command, and the
completeness of their establishment, the Company
feel confident of giving satislaction to all who
entrust them with their orders.

G. B. BURLAND,
Maoager,

ea HOUSEHOLD WORD inthe land,and is
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Economy and Health are studied.

Itis nsed for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes,Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a smallquantity used
in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save half
theusualshortening,and make the food moredigestible

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVESTIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughoutthe Dominiop,
and wholesale by the manufactuter.
W.D.MCLAREN, UNION MILLS,

17-19-52-362 55 College Street.

THE

Canadian Spectater,

A high-class Weekly Journal,
EDITED BY THE
Reverend A. J. BRAY.

SUBSCRIPTION : $2.00 PER ANNUM.

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

THE MILTON LEAGUE.

‘‘Give me the liberty to know, to think, to believe, and
to utter freely, according to conscience, above all liber-
ties.—Milton.”

PUBLICATIONS:
BRAY, REV. ALFRED J. The Churches ofChris-'

60
60

50
McCLEOD, NORMAN, D.D. 8cotch Pebbles...... 15
TIPPLE, Rev. 8. A. Echoes of Spoken Words... 50

‘‘Here is a new wave of liteiature, and of the deep
and wide sea of religious thousht, but sparkling and
bright and ¢ratefully refreshing.''—Literary World.

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

J. K. MACDONALD,

LACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH
&c., 24 Lutour Street, Montreal.

&5 REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
17-20-59-3%4.

CHEAPEST AND BEST.

'iiﬁfmlumm.,...

B b

N

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
218and 320, 8t. James Street, Montreal.
Bleotrotyping and Job Priuting, Ohromatiosnd plain,
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OF A CIGARETTE SMOKER.

SALE
[2)4

FURS.

The Great Cheap Sale of Furs will bs continued all
‘:hmugh JANUARY. We cootinne ‘0 manafactare
special lines that are selling well. ‘Our stock is all new
sod fresh ; no old stock.

JOB -C. THOMPSON & CO.,

4lh 418 and 420 NOTRR DaME STREET,
MO.\‘I‘RLAL.

Py
3
xd2 FLUID BEEF is
&5 beiag adoptad in
“‘the  BRITISH,
{Freseh, L. K,
3 80d Austrian
Naval,  Military
aud (Geseral hos-
pitala. Jt is pre-
scribed by “the
'Qnoen;’ .. physi-
- cian knd bry every
mediul man who hu mtod it moﬂu It is tgo un?
essonce knows which sontaing ‘all the notritive const]-
taents of beef, and i pronounced by scientific men every:
where (o be the most perfect food’!m invalids ever in-
u'o‘;inm) boid by Drnggilu a.nd Grmn, 3uc. 60c.,
o

In consequence of spurious imitations of

LEA AND PERRINS SAUCE,

which are calculaled to decerve the Public, Lea and Pcrrms
hkave adoplted 4 NEIW in BEL, bearing t/zezr Szgnature,
thus,

&Meé’;,,;,

which ts placed on every bollle: of WORCESTERSHIRE
SAUCE, and without whick none 1s genuane.

JORKSTON'S

Ask for LEA & PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and Stopper.
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, l.ondon,
& ., &c.; and by Grucers and Oibnen th roughout the World.

T'o be obtained of .
Mpsars. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL ; Mrespra. URQUHART &C0O., MONTREAL.

PE A SOUP MANOEL DUTRA SILVA,

New House of Consignments of all kmds
BAHIA, BRAZIL,

3 ]
Symington’s Prepared Pea. Soup Receives Vessels and Stenmers of all Nations.
Made from their celebruted Pea Flour, to which is B per cent Commission.
dded ! s All Letters to be Prepaid as above,
] . :

LIEBIG’ S EXTBACT OF MEAT ;-0 Perfumed Chrome and Souwiluke Cards. in Cane
DELICIOUS, ) oame in gold, 10¢,  Davids & Co.. Nerthford, (»(

NOURISHING, G C um I R d!

‘ ANTI-DYSPEPTIC. as Gns ers ea

i
]
|
' B thue Glant Gas Governor,"

The most parfect device in the world for governtig an-
tomatieally the supply of gas to the burners,. Ruves
from 25 to 40 per cent, Hundreds of testimoniale
Agents wantad everywhore,  Swnple Governar for $9.
Nend stamp tor cirenlar.

* Little Gisnt Gas Governor Company,"” Drawer B78,
8t. Thomas, Oat.

Made in One Minute W1thou’c Boiling.

Sold everywhere {n 25 Cant Tins, and Wholesals by

WILLIAM JOHNSON,V ‘
28 §t. Fraocois Xavier Btreet, Mountreal.

WlLLlAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS
\1()N'1‘Rl‘.,\b.

l~\ll{\

4.9
% I §\“~
O"T- A0

Suporior Pale and Brown Malt,
India Pale, and other Ales, Extra Double and Sinkle
Stout in Wood and Bottle. Shipping orders prompu\ ox-
ecuted. Families supplied,

S J“*’ﬁ‘ R 'Eﬁ & co
SHIRT MAKERS & HABERDASHERS.

Self-measurement Card and Samples of Colored
Regutta Shirtingx sent free by mafl.  Large stock of
Laderwear, Ties, Dent's tiloves, &c.,8lways on hand.

138 ST. JAMES STREET,

Opposite 81, Lawrenon Hall,

MOINTREATL.

E.N. FRESHMAN & BROS.
Advertising Agents,
186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, 0.,

Are anthorized to receive advertisements jor this paper
iatitnates fumished free upon application.

[=9""Send twa stamps for oar Advertisers’ Manual.

JOHN McARTHUR & SON
OIL, LEAD, PAINT,

G0LOR & VARNISH MERCHANTS

IMPORTERS OF

English and Belgian Window Glass, Rolled, Kough
and Polished Plate Glass, Colored, Plain and
8t ned Enamelded Sheet lass,
PAINTERS & ARTISTS'MATERIALS HRUSHES
CHEMICALS, DYR. STUFFS, NATAL STORRS, &C.
310, 3i2, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST.,
. AXD
255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST.
MOINWNTREATL.
26.17.52-369

INTEBGULUNIAL RMLWAY

1R7R-"20.
Winter ‘A?ngements.

EXPRERS  PARKENGER TR:\INS run DATLY |
eecept Nundave) ne follows (—

Leave Polmt beavl oo o Lol i i, A.00 AM.

* Riverdulwoup. . ........ 200 P M
(Arrlv» Troin Pistoles (Dinner). . * 3.00 *
Rimouski | 4.4

¢ nmphvm(m (anwr) xH
Dalbouaie. 7
‘- Bathnrst...

* Nawcastle.. 210 v
o Moneton. ..ol i, S5m0
YR John e . 815 ¢
L 1t £ P .39 P M

Pudiman Cars on Expreas Trains,

Thess Trains connect nt Point Levi with the Grand
Trunk Trains leaving Montren! at 2,45 o'clock p.m.

Pullindn Cat leaving Point Levi on Tuesday, Thurs.
dny and Batarday, ruos through to Hrolifcx, and oa
Mondny, Wednesday and Friday 1o 8t John,

For nh\rmuuun in regned to passenger fates, tickets,
mten of freight, truin areangements, & o, apply to

{1, W ROBINSON,
Agent,
197 81, James Ktreet.
(LI BRY DAEN,
Gennmd Supt. of (lov't Ry's.
1878,

Maontreal, 1Pth Nov,,

.

The Canadian {llustrated News i« printed andd pub.
Hahed by the DCERLAND- I SRARATR LrTnacrarme
COMPANY {TAMITKD), at ita ofices, Nos. 3 and 7 Bleury
Street, Montreal.




