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The CANADIAN IrnusTRATED NEWS is pub-
lished by THe BURLAND-DEsBARATs LiTHo-
GRAPHIC AND PUBLISHING COMPANY on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vance, §4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
$3.00 for clergymen, school-teachers and post-
masters, in advance.

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to (. B. BurLaxp, General
Manager.

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

When an answer is required, stamp for return
postage must bhe en c]oseﬂ.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to thisoffice, either personally or by postal
card, any irregularity in the delivery of their
papers.

NOTICE.

Our Agent, Mr. W. StrREET, who Jast year
visited the Maritime Provinees, leaves again this
week for the same parts. Customers and sub-
seribers are requested to get ready to pay him
all amount« owing us, and to help him m ob-
taining uew subseribers.  Our publications com.-
prise the CANADIAN 1LLUSTRATED NEws, ME-
CHANTCS” MacazINg, and the French illustrated
paper L’OrIs1oN FunLiQue.

QI AT

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.
KERAMICS,

From the earliest periods of civilization to the
present time, there is perhaps no branch of
manufacture which has undergone such vicissi-
tudes of taste and excellence of workmauship as
that of pottery. In ancient Greece, within
the space of a few centuries, it not ouly grew
from a species of rude handicraft into a refined
and graceful art, but declined again so em-
phatically in style and quality, that the purest
Greek vases, in Pliny’s time, had become of im-
wense value, and were frequently exhumed from
tomhs with the same kind of zeal which inspires
a modern antiquary. In the middle ages, Italy
produced, under the general name of Maiolica,
some of the most beautiful specimens of Keramic
art which the world has seen, but the excellence
of that ware was continually barizing, sometimes
with the local material at hand, sometimes with
the chemical knowledge, and sometimes with
the patronage of the day. In later times our
own English pottery has been subject to like
influenees.  The qualities which distinguish old
Chelsea, Derby, Worcester, Bristol and Ply-
wouth china are well-known to connoissenrs,
aad are in a tair way for general recognition
now, when the corner and the wall-eabinet have
hecome an article of fashion, and when people
are hunting in their attics an  kitchens for the
few odd pieces of grandmother china which
have survived the vicissitudes of time. Since
the closing of these celebrated potteries the
mamtfacture of porcelain has been steadily de-
teriorating ; in fact, during the last fifty years or
so, the potters, as a rule, seem to have vied with
each other in producing bad designs, wretched
and totally inappropriate forms, and worse color.
This has undoubtedly been caused in a large

THE TWELFTH OF JULY.

The whole country knows how the 12th
of* July terminated in Montreal. There
is mo use going into particulars which
have been fully detailed by every paper in
the land, and it may suffice to note the
material central fact that there was no col-
lision and no effusion of blood. Very
bad elements were brought into presence,
but the force which the authorities had
gathered together was sufficient to over-
awe them into quiescence. As the events
happened on Friday it was impossible for
us, in view of going to press so early in
the week, to give full illustrations of
them, and we have to confine ourselves to
only a few sketches for this number, but
in the following issue we hope to add
views of other interesting matter con-
nected with the subject. The portraits of
the County Master, Mr. Davip GRANT,
and of the (irand-Marshal, Mr. Freper-
1ck Hayiuron, are also published not
only on account of the position which
they hold in the Orange Order, but be-
cause of their arrest by order of the Mayor.
It was the arrest of these officers which
virtually broke up the contemplated pro-
cession and changed the whole complexion
of the day. The Mayor, according to his
own statement, took this step on the
strength of a legal opinion made public

~by four of the prineipal lawyers of the

Province to the efiect that the Orange
Order had no legal existence here, and
the conservators of the peace were not only
justified, but bound to prevent its mem-
bhers from making any manifestations in
the strects.  This is a phase of the matter
which will probably lead to a definite
issue at last. The members of the Order
will test the question in the Courts. If
the decivion goes against them, they can
be no worse off than they are now ; while
if it goes in their favour, they will be
backed by the whole authority of the
Government and the country in every
legitimate exercise of the functions of
their association.

AMONG our illustrations we may men-
tion that the portrait of Dr. FEerGusox,
M. P., is connected with the town of
Kewptville, views of which we publizhed
last week. The front page recalls an old
Venctian story of a modern Belisarius,
who when blind and forsaken by all, and
persecuted by the Republic which he had
s0 often saved, went, guided by his young
daughter, to kiss the trophies of his former

tories raised in the portico of St. Marky',

e ——

ThE insolence of the Parisian cabmen has be-
come'go notorious, suve towards foreigners, that
citizens, to prove they are such, earry on their
hatsa card with “ English spoken here.”

sure by the demand for cheapuess, but very
much more by the follies of fashion an:l the idea
even with people of taste thatart in their plates
and dishes was not at all a necessity.  But
during all this decadence in Keramic manufac-
tures there have been a few finms whose private
euergy has done much to remedy a depraved
public taste. It is questionable if finer urt was
ever given to the world than in the manufactures
of Jusiah Wedgwood, England’s great potter,
whose Basalt and Jasper wares are ““a thing of
Leauty, a joy forever.” 1u later years, two great
firms have divided the honors in England, the
Coplands and the Mintons, but gradutlly the
latter have drawn ahead of heir rivals in the
competition, and to-day ¢ Mintons'’ by Royal
appointment, are a household word. Tlies: gen-
tlemen have, by dint of taste, much labor, and
the employment of an cnormous capital, raised
the character of Kuglish pottery until to-day it
stands, with but one rival, the better of the
Keramic manufactures of Japan. Excellent
speeimens of Minton’s ware ar: now importéd
into Canada, by the well-known firm of art
dealers, Mesars. Scott & Fraser, of Notre Dame
street, and it is to be hoped the enterprise of
these gentlemen will do much to elevate the
public tuste in this matter. On another page
will be found an illustration of a Minton desert
service. It is technically known as the * Dack
and Duckling Sett,” and is, like most of the
products of the firm, an entire departure from
the ordinary * miotif” of the decoration of a
dessert service. The drawings are excellent in
exeeution, choice in spirit, full of grotesque
humour, and are evidently designed by an artist,
who must have watched clo-ely the ways of
aquatic fowl and have been in sympathy with
them. No better proof of the artistic merit of
this sett could be given than the fact that
Gustave Doré was so tickled with the humor and
*“ chic " of a service, at the Paris Exhibition,
ornamented with these designs, that he imne-
dintely purchased it. No two pieces of this ser-
vice are alike, but each plate is complete in
iteelf, and asa work of art is more.worthy to be
framed and hung on the wall than seven-tenths
of the pictures which are usually placed there.
At the Paris Exhibition the Messrs. Mintons
exhibit the exhibit of Japanese porcelain, and
the Messrs. Doulton’s exhibit are admitted by
the critics to be the best examples of modern
Keranic manufacture extant, far outrivalling the
displays of the modern products of the Dresden,
Sévres, or Limoge potteries. The Miutons
shew reproductions of old (‘helsea, auite eqnal
to the famous originals Crown Derby, Worcester,
and Bristol, while their modern wares of their
own designs are not one whit behind the pro-
ducts of these old and justly celebrated potteries.
Messry. Scott & Fraser have on view in their
show rooms at present a hand-painted Desert
Service, valued at nearly ten dollar: per plate ;
a most exquisite Chelsea white and gold fi ted
tea service ; some beautiful things in Dinner
and Brenkfast Setts, and what will delight a
great many people, from the associations con-
nected with them, some reproductions of the olil
Willow pattern ; but perhaps the things that
are the most charming in their collection of
Minton’s ware are the Ewers and Basins, which
are not one whit dearer than the ordinary ones
to be found in any Chinastore. These nre goond
examples of the claim made by such modern
writers on matters of houschold taste as Eust-
lake, the Garrets, Mr. Orrin Smith, &e., that
vorreet taste in houseliold matters need not ne-
cessarily be expensive, and that it is possible, nay
chticahle, to possess in our houses good forms,

onest workmauship and excellence of design,
at an expense no greater than what is usually
Incurred in prrehasing artisles false in design
and unharmonious in colour.

MR. JAMES M. DYKEs.
He who rises to the djstinction of Champion

in any department of science or art does honour
to the laud of his birth, and therefore merits the
respect and favour of his countrymen. Mr.
James M. Dykes, the subject of this sketch, was
born of Scottish parents, near the village of
Wardsville, in the roviuce of Ontario, in the
year 1849, and is consequently now in his 29th
year.  Atan carly age he evineed a remarkable
talent for draught playing, and while yeta more
bay, his great achievements across the board
brought down upon him many old and ex-
perienced players from the towns and cities, all
of whom suceumbed to his superior skill. On
his arrival in this country, in 1874, Mr. James
Wyllic, the renowned Scottish champion, visited
Mr. Dykes at his home in Glencoe, remaining
with him several day«, dnring which time Mr.
Dykes' record with his distinguished guest was
highly encouraging, nearly all the games they
Played being drawn.  dbout this time the (| ues-
tion of the Canadian championship arose, and
considerable discussion ensued through the Cana-
dian and American press, several players laying
claim to the title, prominent among whom were
Chas. MeNab, of Hamilton ; Henry Neil, of
Sarnia ; Johu Forsyth, of Nova Scofia, and the
late Solomon Frank, of Strathroy. To settle
the matter Mr. Dykes challenged auy player in
the Dominion to a matceh for the championship,
and any swm of money from one hundred to five
huwlred dollars a side.  "Phis challenge met with
no response, and the press accorded Mr, Dykes
the ehampionship of Canada, by default, which
title he held until last February, when he was
defeated by Mr. James Labadie, of Chatham, in
a match for the championship and §200 a side.
He followed up his defeat Dy challenging his
opporent to a match for $250 a side and the
championship of Canada. This challenge was
accepted by Mr. Laladie, and the mateh has
just been concluded in London, Mr. Dykes
winning the $500 stake and the championship
of Canada.  In speaking of the match the Lon-
dou Free Prrss says @ ““The match at dranghts
for the chaupionship of the Dominion, which
has been in progress between Messrs. Dykes, of
(tlencoe, am‘ Labadie, of Chatham, in this city
for the past eight or nine days, terminated at
eleven o’clock lust night in favour of Mr. Dykes,
who thus wins the $500 stake and the chamnpion-
ship of Canada. The match is said to have heen
the closest ever played in America, no fewer
than forty-five cut of the fifty games being
draws.  Mr. Dykes won the twenty-third, forty-
second and forty-ninth, and Mr. Labadic the
thirty-sixth. Dr. Phelan, of this city, officiated
as referee, and awarded the champiouship to the
winner, who intends visiting Hamilton to-day
with the view of giving some of the experts of
that city an opportunity of trying conclusions
with him.”  Mr. Dykes now expresses his will-
ingness to meet Mr. Wyllie acruss the board, in
a mateh for the championship of the world, and
the customary stake, providing Mr. Wyllie will
consent to play in Ameri :a.

—— e -l - o — e
ANTHONY FROLLOPE.

Mr. Anthony Trollope, born in 1815, ‘is the
second son of Mrs. Frances Trollope, one of
the cleverest novelists of the early part of the
present century.  He was educated at Winches-
ter and Harrow. He has distinguished himself
in many ways, but in not any more efficient than
in that of a writer of novels of society. It has
been jocularly said of this gentleman that he has
helped to save the Churcﬁ of England by the
charm he hias thrown about it iu his many clever
and admirable novels. Certainly Mr. Authony
Trollope’s bishops, deans, canons, and ordaineid
vlergymen generally are the most delightful
people in the world, and should countent the
most unreasonable.  Phe principal scene of
these novels is Dorchester, called Ly the author
Barchester, and a very charming idea they give
of ecclesiustical life in the west of Englaud. My,
Trollope has also devoted very considerable at.
tention to the analyis of the life of men in the
Civil Service, and whom he maintains ave of far
n.ore value and of higher character than most
people are inclined to assume.

He himself is a shining example of a valuable
publie servant. As an official of rank in the
General Post Office, Mr. Trollope d:voted won-
derlul energy through many years to the duties
of his position.

It is said thatall his works of fiction written
during his service under the Governmeut were
completed between tive and nine in the moruing;
and, therefore, before his public work for the
day was commenced, After leaving his office
he devoted the remainder of the day to social
intercourse.

1t need not le said that Mr. Anthony Trol.
lope is a man of irou constitation. Apart from
his mental gifts, he is blessed with exceptional
physical vizowr, and a power of endurance-which
has rarely been surpas:ed,

Iu 1878 he gave his attent’on to the history of
Australia and its development, and spent some
considerable time in that colony. He may have
combined with this journey some official iuguiry
in reference to the postal arrangements of Aus-
tralia ; but it is certain that a thoroughly ex-
hanstive work concerning the colony may be ex-
pected from his hand. .

Mr. Antheny Trollope is a wonderful exmple
of inherited genjus.  His mother descends from
a very gifted family, while his father's family
have been known in connection with the best
directions of English life for several generations.
His immediate father wus Mr. Anthon y Trollope,
a barrf8ter-at-law, and a gentleman of fortune,
who passed much of Lis time at Florence. It

v

was in that perfect city the subject of our me-
moir and his brother Adolphus had their first
literary training,

Of his works it is needless to speak —they are
nearly iunumerable | but he never rose superior
to the hook which he was commissioned by the
late Mr. Thackeray to write as the leading and
opening tale of the ““Cornhill Magazine.”
“Framley Parsouage,” the work in question, is
one of the most delightful deseriptions of the
best Euglish country life that has ever been
written.  Translated into (lerman, Freneh, and
even Italian, it has done more to give conti-
mental readers a correct idea of English middle-
class life than, perhaps, any work of our days.
This author is the only writer who, since the
time of Dickens and Thackerav, has successfully
published his works in monthly shilling parts.
Mr. Anthony Trollope is still hearty and vigo-
rous. He wrote only the other day, ‘1 was
born in 1815, amd am still alive and well.” We
may expeet many works from his accomplished
pen before it is laid down forever.

Finally, it may be fearlessly asserted that no
nuan of his generation has done more than Mr.
Trollope to bLenefit, improve, and justify his
countrymen. He sees us, as few men do, with
our faults and weaknesses, but with a thorough,
keen, and honourable respect for what there is
in us that proves itself goo 1, frank, earnest, and
Lrue.

— a0 -

JOIHN RUSKIN.

OF Mr. John Ruskin it may be s1id without
any hesitation that lie is one of the most re-
markable men of this generation. Most gene-
rally known as an art eritie, there is scarcely
any shape of hnman intelligence upon which he
has not treatel. But about whatever work he
has been engaged, he has always had the happi-
ness of humanity as the chief aim and end of all
hie has done.

No man of our time has forescen with keener
mental eyesight than Mr. Ruskin the intense
uecessity of doing everything well if England
is to maintain her supremacy. His was the first
voice to warn manufacturers that if they
produced bad work the mnational credit must
suffer.  Mr. Ruskin was the first man to warn
workmen that if they made increased wages the
main object in life, their work would in the
first place suffer, and they themselves would
ultimately feel the domestic misery resnlting
from stagnation in manufactures.

Nor has e only raised his voice against prac-
tical men, for he has been equally urgent with
the theorists, who have opposed him even more
than of others. In some of the earlier numbers
of the “ Cornhill Magazine” he commenced a
series of papers upon political economy, which
he entitled ¢ Unto this Last.” They brought
him into the most sovereign rilicule. = He urged
that political economy was not merely a question
of Nigures and of supply and demand, but one of
economy. He held that if political cconomy
meant the science of wisely governing mankind,
as society could not hold together without mora.
lity—morality must have something to do with
political economy. This proposition was decried
upou all sides. "Writers could not comprehend
that morality was connected with the sale of
bread, or that a man’s behaviour had rezard to
the supply of a market, aud Mr. Ruskin was
much ridiculed.

He has never wavered. The only child of a
very clever and prosperous wine merchant in the
City of London, he has never been ashamed of
Lis origin, and frequently speaks with pride of
an aunt, who, it appears, was a perfectly honest
baker. Nay, he himself has gone iuto trade ;
for, growing indignant at the discovery that the
rich consumed all the good tea, while the poor
had to put up with bad, he opened a shop at
Paddington for the sale of good tea at a fair price.
The establishinent is, we believe, still prospe-
rous. Some years since, nothing more pleased
Mr. Ruskin than to take a visitor to Paddington,
and give him a right good cup of tea in the back
parlour, while he watched the door washerwo-
ten and other humble folk trooping in for their
little packets of bohea and congou.

His own description of bis early life is very
plaintive. Talking of his living-place in Loudon,
he says :—¢“ Aud T was aceustomed to no other
prospect than that of the brick walls over the
way, and had no brothers, nor sisters, nor compa-
nions.”

He received his chief educaticn at Oxford,
wheve he graduated, and where he remains one
of the most popular of professors.

At the death of his father, Mr. Ruskin was
enabled to indulge completely untrammelled his
passion for art, and, being very rich, many of
the great works of the English ‘and the Italian
schools have passed tiwoug' his hands. An ex-
tract from his last work, ** Notes on Drawings
by Turner,” clearly shows that he was able to
buy drawings by Turner at a very early age.

Mr. Ruskin was born in London in 1819, and
from the age of thirty has never ceased to pour
forth-a wass of hooks, pamphets, and articles—
the last always more remarkable than those gone
before.  His gennine sympathy with hard-work-
ing men, especially when they do their best, is
thorough. H ' has recendy been very ill, but
he is now hale again, He passes his time bet-
ween Oxford, Venice—the art of which he knows
better than any living man—and the Lake dis.
trict, where he has a home with one of the mo-t
delightful views in Cumberland. He lives very
plainly, and devotes what remains of a large
fortune to the perfectioning of all things that
are good and noble.  He is one of the finest of’
representative Knglishmen,

H
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TIIE TORONTO MEDICAL AND ELEC-
TRO-THERAPEUTIC INSTITUTE.

The suceesstul use of clectricity in the treat-
ment of nearly every form of disease is a com-
paratively new thingin Canada. A little over
two years ago, the above institution, situated on
the corner of Jarvis and Gerrard Streets—the
tinest streetsin the city—was opened in Toronto.
Its overations were at first confined to a build-
ing not wmore than a quarter the size of the
present one. Before many months had elapsed,
the premises were found to be too small, and
the adjoining building was secured. But so
popular had the electropathic system of Prof.
Bolles become, that in less than a year the re-
mainder of the row of buildings was required,
simply to accommodate during their stay in the
city, patientsresiding at a distance from it. It
was speedily found that further enlargement
would be necessary ; and at the time the insti-
tution was closed for the purpose, a few weeks
ago, many persons have long heen waiting in
vain for vacant rooms. We have pleasure in
now presenting our readers with an illustration
of the facade of what is practically a new build-
ing. This structure, which is sixty-seven feet
long, has all the modern internal improvements
and is thoroughly veutilated. An extensive
dining-roow, with kitchen, pantry, &e., occupies
the greater portion of the basement, the remain-
der Yeing fitted up as servants’ dormitories. At
either end of the building, on the first floor, con-
sultation and operating rooms for both sexes are
provided, and these are separated from each
other by commodious reception-rooms which oc-
cupy the centre. The gentlemen’s department
is in charge of Dr. Vernoy, a physician of exten-
sive experience. Both the upper flats are
devoted to sleeping-rooms, in the appointments
of which every regard has been had to comfort.
The furniture is from the establishment of
Messrs, Hay & Co. A striking external feature
of the building is a handsome verandah, extend-
ing its entire length on the western side, at the
height of one story from the ground. Access
to this is obtained from the main hall. .

The proprietors of this instimti.on are ladlt*§,
Mis. Jenny Kidd Trout and Miss E. Amelia
Tefit, whose success in healing disease, acute and
chronie, has been something marvellous.  Mrs,
Trout is a native of Seotland. This lady had
cherished a desire to hecome a physician, and in
the spring cf 1875, she had not only the honour
of graduating in Philadelphia, but the further
honour of receiving the first license to practise
medicine and surgery grauted to_her sex in Ca-
vada, She is siill the only woman authorized to
attach to her name the initials M.D.and M.C.P.
and 8., Ontario. While the recent improve-
ments were being made in the premises, Mrs.
‘I'rout, in company with her husband, the pub-
lisher of ““The Monetary Times,” visited her
native land, from thence passing over to the
continent, where she speut some time in
acquainting herself with the methods in vogue
in various medical institutiens of note.

When in Philadelphia, and also while attend-
ing as a patient an institution in the State of
New York, she became acquainted with her
partner, Miss Telft, who is not only a graduate
of one of the oldest women’s colleges in the
world, but has had eight or ten years’ experience
in hygienic, hydropathic, and electric institu-
tions in Philadelphia and New York. Although
both these ladies are graduates of ove of the most
exclusive allopathic schools, they learned enough
in their student days to convince them that the
treatment prescribed by that system was mnot
always the most reliable, and they therefore de-
termined that when they commenced the practise
of medicine they would employ whatever rene-
dies might promise the best results. The success
they have attained has amply demonstrated the
wisdom of this resolution. Electricity in their
hands he¢s proved a most wonderful curative
agent. Any of our readers who may wish fuller
particulars of what is now one of the popular in-
stitutions of the country, should address the
proprietors.

- -
ECHOES FROM LONDON.

SoME one has discovered an analogy between
Lord Beaconsfield at the Congress and the fol-
lowing passage in Zachariah viii, 23, * In those
days it shall come to pass that ten men shall
take held out of all languages of the nations,
even shall take hold of the skirt of him that is a
Jew, suying, We will go with you, for we hLave
heard that (fod is with you.”

AN ingenious puzzle has been contrived out of
the present political complication, wlnch.lllus-
trates with singular fidelity the popular view of
the situation. Portraits of (lnl'(s(’.llz\kﬂﬂ,. Ane.
drassy, Savfet Pacha, and Bismarck are printed
on a square, and the question submitted 1s to
find the head among them which will solve the
Fastern Question. By folding the niper so as to
bring a quarter of the head of each Minister to-
wether, a fair portrait of the Karl of Bcacn,n,\,f.ie]_d
is presented, with the words around it, ¢ This is
the head.”

Two interesting Napoleon relics have been
lately added to the British Museum ; one i1sa
chart of Cadiz Bay, sent by Napolcon Bona-
parte to Joseph Bonaparte in 1809 (Add MS. 30,
247 B) ; the other a beautifully written volume
of French songs, set to musie, in the handwrit-
ing of Hortense, Queen of Holland, mother of
Louis Napoleon. This charming specimen of
musical caligraphy was given by Madame de

Montaran to Sir Robert Wilson, 21.1 by him to
his daughter, Isabella Stanhope Randolph.
Some of the songs which are contained in it are
said to have been written by the Comte de
la Garde : the first is ¢ Le Beau Dunois,” known
popularly as “ Partant pour la Syrie” (30,148).
These two manuseripts were presented to the
nation by the Rev. Herbert Randolph.

Ax umbrella trick has been introduced by
Loudon thieves. The operator enters a jeweler’s
store with an umbrella in his hand, and having
pulled down the silk covering, without securely
fastening it, its folds hang around the handle
and form an open-mouthed net. Into the bag
thus opened it is not difficult to jerk a ring or
two, or even a larger article, which will fall in-
to it without the slightest sound. If the shop-
man misses the treasure thus abstracted, he will
run after his customer, and as a matter of
course the other will protest junocence. A
search will ensue, at the end of which the owner
of the umbrella will be struck by a bright
thought, and will himself bring to light the de-
sired object, apologizing in the blandest way
and making merry of a joke which has so nearly,
as he says, assumed a serious character.

THERE is nothing more puzzling than to find
out Lord Beaconsfield’s qualifications. He was
the one man in the House of Commons, and he
is now the one man in the House of Lords who
neier uses any language but Knglish. You nev-
er hear him quote Greek or Latin or French,
and it was supposed for many years that, like
Thiers, he knew no language but hisown. But
a few years ago Lord Beaconsfield, when deliver-
ing his address as Lord Reutor of Glasgow Uui-
versity, astonished the students by quoting from
memory, with singular accuracy and with per-
feet pronunciation, a passage fromn Euripides that
had puzzled even Professor Conington, and a few
days before he left for Berlin he harbed one of
the most effective of his shafts against Mr. Glad-
stone with a Latin proverb which is given even
by scholars in three or four erroneous forms, and
by giving it in its correct form. He held a long
and very interesting conversation with M.
Thiers when Thiers wasin London after the Ger-
man war, and Thiers notoricusly spoke no
tongue but his own, and was one of the keenest
of Parisians in his style and accent.

- >

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

PrruAPs the Paris establishment which pro-
fits the most largely by the atfluence of strangers
is the Grand Opéra, whose average receipts vary
between 21,000fr. and 22,000fr. a night.

I't may be considered as settled, that only the
internal galleries of the Champ de Mars building
will disappear with the close of the Exhibition.
The ¢ quadrilateral” will remain intact, for a
covered park.

Magquez de Gouza, the famous gymnasty is
creating a great sensation at the Paris Hippo-
dromne, where he goes through his startling teat
twice daily. The vast building, which will hold
9,000 spectators, is invariably crowded, and the
doings of the performer call forth the most voci-
ferous applause. .

THE Jabloskoft electric is gradually supersed-
ing gus in the more fashionable parts of the city
—the Place de I'Upéra, the Avenue de 1'Opéra,
and at some buildings, such as the Grands Maga-
sins du Louvre, and the hotel of the Figaro, it
has been employed for some months, and gives
perfect satifuction. The new light may eventual-
ly come into general use.

Ix the Hungarian auberge, where the Tziganes
fiddle like express trains, the wine in the green
bottles is to be avoided, uuless the visitor comes
provided with a cholera mixture ; endeavour to
tind admission to the select part of the little inn,
say you are a personal friend of Kossuth’s, or
that you belong to the Upper Ten of Kamschatka,
look as if you had the prospectus of a new

JAustrian loan in your pocket, and you will be

admitted and invited to sit higher in the syna-
gogue.

NEar the Anthropological shed, full of hoi-
rors and instruction, is a model of scientific
faiming. "T'he director of these beds of cabbages,
beet, turnips, &c., isa M. Ville. He holds that
plants ouly require for their growth the exact
elements that “analysis detects in their ashes.
He prepares his chemical manures, and admin-
Isters pill-box doses to the tender plants. His
plan claims to make farmers millionaires. Od-
dly enough, there is a group of grinning man-
sized stutfed baboons overlooking this ex peri-
mental field.

A GREAT many yachts are quietly making
t‘h.elr way up the Seine to Pans; owners aud
friends live ou board, and so avoid hotel bills; a
hoat can pull thew up to an entrance door of the
building, and can wait for them like a carriage,
with this difference, that it will likely be found.
A great want is likely to be supplied ; they are
really the working classes who form the back-
bone of the paying element of the Exhibition,
aud refreshments from them are prohibitory ;
they are to be enabled to purchase, as if outside

the building, and eat and drink where they
please.

TuE gem of the Paris Kxhibition inventions is

the rainassé mouchoir, an instrument by the help
of which lazy or very stout people ean pick np
their pocket handkerchief without stooping. It
is on the principle of those zig-zag frames on
which wooden  soldiers are placed, and
which children amuase themselves with by
shooting out and drawing in. Supposing, then,
a stout lady lets her handkerchief fall, she has
only to dartout the limbs of her ramassé mou-
choir, the instrument seizes the object, and the
lady draws it comfortably towards her.

Curiotrs and disagreeable facts may be made
public. It is a significant circumstauce that in
the Exhibition, though all French wines are said
to be represented, the common vin ordinaire does
not figure. There is Médoe, Clos-Vougeot, and
Saint Emilien, as there are also the cheap wines
of Narbonne, Beaujolais, and Saumur. There
are wines which we may find in our own
capital, and indeed in every capital ; but the pe-
culiar vin ordinaire with which so many of our
countrymen will be slacking their thirst in the
hot days of July and August has no place in the
exhibits of the Trocadéro tuilding. In fact it is
not a wine—it is a mixture.

TREASURES OF THE TROCADERO
PALACE.

To analyze in detail this admirable museum is
impossible ; all that I will pretend to is a bird’s-
eye view of its treasures the most worthy of at-
tention. First on the list is the collection of arms
and medals belonging to Mr. Caroponos, dating
back to the utmost limits of historic times.

Here are Epirote autographs on lead and copper
' found in the temple of Dodona, acts for the pur-
chase and enfranchisement of slaves, decrees of
the Molossi, &c., all traced with a stylue, and
legible only tu professors of hieroglyphics. M.
Alphonse de Rothschild has 40 pieces of Italian
faience, estimated «t over 1,000,000 franrs.
Adolphes de Rothschild shows two Venetian
bronzes that cost over 800,000 francs, and an
enamel, not larger than a silver dollar, valued
at 80,000 francs. A magnificent casket in the
collection of Gustave de Rothschild was pur-
chased from a Spanish grandee, the duke de
X., who had offered it for 40,000 francs to the
great antiquarian, Strauss, by whom it had
been refused on the ground that the owner,
being a minor, had no right to sell. *“ Buy my
watch, then,” said the impecunious nobleman ;
¢TI have not a louis in my pocket.”” But Mr.
Strauss was obdurate, althougli he is moved to
tears now when he sees the coveted treasure in
the possession of a rival. Kighteen marble bas-
reliefs, bought by Mr. Spitzer for 100,000 francs,
were for years in the back shop of a dealer of
bric-a-brac, in the Rue Lepeltier, named Cou-
vreur, who only by accident discovered their
value. M. Strauss, even if he did miss the
Spanish casket, has one of the most curious
collections ; his particular hobby is in oljects
connected with the Jewish faith. Some of
these are of great antiquity ; one, a tabernacle,
dates from the year 3,000, a marriage contract
from the year 1,500, and with them a collection
of candelabra with seven and eight branches,
tables ot the law, wedding aud betrothal rings,
ete. By a strange coincidence—if it was not
an intentional courtesy to this learned Israelite
— the Gibelins tapestry above M. Strauss’ exhibi-
tion is a picture of the passage of the Red Sea
by the Hebrews. To use the consecrated phrase
of the enthusiastic Frenchman: ‘ You can
mount the stream of time” in this strange galle-
ry—not always, though, with the same interest
in every case. The age of stone is curious but
not amusing, with its flint arrow-heads and
bits of bone and fragments of chariot wheels,
supposed to have belonged to Gallic warriors at
an epoch anterior to the Roman conquest, and «
few 1ncredulous souls ask whether it is” beyond
doubt that the distinguished amateur from the
provinces who shows a case.—* Objects having
belonged to a soldier”—a skull and thigh-bone
was perfectly justified in assigning them to the
same individual, or whether this ingividual might
not have been a respectable farmer of the timne,
| instead of, as he says, & man of war? I have
not space to describe Mr. Riggs’ collection of
armor, and of the Basilewski contribution will
only notice his recent acquisition of a china
plate, with the portrait of Charles V., for the
wodest trifle of 20,000 francs. Dr. Mandi exhib-
its 500 pieces of delf ; among these is an im-
mense plate representing a Chinese fair, with all
the tricks of modern Japanese jugglery—the
wrestler, the man with the bamboo, the child in
a basket, all of which, it seems, were practised
in the empire of the Celestials 150 years ngn.
The case of musical instruments is extremely
curious, and amateurs of violins linger around
specimens of Stradivarius and Guarnerius—three
of these are valued at 45,000 fraucs. Mr. Bena-
zet shows a bassviol which he could sell to-
morrow for 30,000 franes, and Mr. Jncqlues Hawz
is kind enough to delight the ears of al Y;rticu-
larly distingnished visitors by an air of Bocche-
rini, played upon a harpsichord fromn the ancient
royal chateau of Blois. Mme. Louise Viardot
is the proud owner of the original manuseript
score ol‘p" Don Giovanni,” entirely written Ly
Mozart himself, and Mme. Pauline Viardot, not
to be outdone by any of her family, calls your
attention to a carcfully-sealed packet inclosing
a lock of Mozart's hair. lLet un hope that the
lock is really there, but certain skeptics wonld
prefer, if they cannot handle, at least to be able
to see this precious relic. Au statistics are al-
ways good as f)roofs of the interest of the public
in anything, 1 need only say that in spite of the

pouring rain on Suncay and Monday, over 50,000
vigitors were admitted to this gallery each day,
and as only 25 were allowed in at a time there
was a crowd waiting their turn at the doors such
as ig seen at the great theatres for the first per-
forinance of sume attractive spectacle.
———— e
A Brick ror Durry.—The San Franciseo
News Letter has the following :—We learn with
reat plensure that it is the intention of the
%ritish residents in California to present the
Earl of Beaconsfield with a silver brick, beauti-
fully mounted in California woods and adorned
with quartz specimens, as a token of apprecia-
tion of his action with regard to the Eastern
question. The gift which is to cost from one to
two thousand dollars will be presented to the Pre-
mier by the Marquis of Salisbury, Secretary of
Foreign Affairs. Large contributions have al-
ready been made, and we feel sure that all loyal
subjects of Her Majesty, whether Conservatives
or Liberals, will be glad of this opportunity of
showing their esteem for a Minister who has
done so much to uphold the dignity of Great
Britain. The present attitude of England is one
of which all her sons may well be proud, and
whether war ensues or not, her condnet will have
shed additional lustre on her ancient name.
Lord Beaconsfield has been the means of this,
and it is fitting that those whose ship has been
so safely steered shonld show their regard for the
‘“ man at the wheel.”

DressiNg IN Sara1ocA.—*¢ Eli Perkins,’” in
his peculiar way, says :—There is less dressing
in Saratoga every year. Now and then a “‘swell”’
girl gets in from Buffalo or Chicago- with nine-
teen trunks, and “‘stuns” us with two new
toilettes a day for ten comsecutive days. But
the genteel New York girl- dresses very little.
She comes to see the pinorama rather than to be
seen. She hides away with her beax in corners,
under a dainty parasol, or forms a ‘‘clique,”
where they sit and abuse the Joneses, whose
father, like their father, once kept a green gro-
cery. Isee several young ladies who alwayslook
sweetly in muslin.  They came here with six
white muslin dresses and twenty-four yards of
ribbon.

. ““Well, we buy six yards of wide blueribbon.
Thic we make into bows, sashes, etc. Vi en .
we wear blue, it is blue throughout—blny on
the l,mt, blue sash, blue bows, blue stockings,
ete.’

‘¢ And the other ribbon ¥

‘“ Why, we also buy six yards of cardinal, «ix
yards of pearl, and six yards of straw colcn -,
So, you see, with six muslin dresses and three
white chip hats, we can come out in a new suit
every day, and if we have coloured parosols to
match, why the taste is perfect, and twenty-four
dollars’ worth of ribbon aoes the business.”

CHILD OF THE Frer HeMispHeERE.—¢¢ Now,
you just skip out ! said a burly deck-hand in
the ladies’ cabin of a Fulton ferry boat, as he
caught a thinly-clad, shivering, bare-footed boy
by the car and marched him towards the door.
‘“Get_on the deck—lively now !” The boy
had bBeen asking for cents, and the man had
caught him at it. “ Oh, please, don't,” scream-
ed the child as the deck-hand twisted his ear—
“1'll go—Iwill!?” A fishionably-dressed lady
stepped forward, and her silks rustled and her
eves flashed fire as she said® ** What has he done?
Why do you treat the child so harshly ¥ ¢ He’s
a young beggar, mum ; and the rules doesn’t al-
low beggars in the boats, mum.” ¢ Let him
stay in here,”’ said she. ‘It's cold outside.
He is barefooted, and so young too—why, ho
can’t L.e more than five or six years old I” *‘‘He
can stay here if he behaves himself. He mustn't
beg—it’s again the rules, mum ;” and the big
man let go the little one’s exr and stood watch-
ing him. ¢ Poor little fellow,”” mused the lady,
scanning the boy's pale, pinched face closely,
¢ you look tired antf hungry. I've a mind to
give you something.” ¢ It’s for rum if you
give him a cent, mum ; his folks will take it all
away from him before his foot’s put ashore three
minutes,” declared the deck-hand. But the
kind lady handed the shivering child one of Un-
cle Sam’s crisp fifty-cent promises to piy here-
after, saying, ‘ He certainly needs shoes and
something to eat.”” “‘ Mistaken charity,” per-
sisted the valiant employé. ¢ We know 'em all
—-he'll get no good of the money.” ¢ He's wel-
welcome to the little I gave him,’’ she answered,
and, noticing that the passengers were regarding
her with interest, she added, ““ And I believe
that every person in this cabin believes I am
right, and that most of them are willing to give
the poor child a penny or two.” The passengers
did agree with her, and they began dropping
mouey into the little fellow’s hat until the epi-
sode proved his gold-mine. The hoat touched
the pier. The boy skipped on shore and across
the street to Fulton Market. The reporter fol.
lowed him round into Beckman Street, and saw
him wait at the corner ; two minutes later he
saw the well-dressed lady approach from the
other side of the market, saw the hoy empty the
money into her gloved palm, and, passing the
pair, heard her say cheerfully, ¢ Well, Dick, I
guess we’ll try the Roosevelc Street boat now.”

NOTICE TO LADIENS, -

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store. 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all deseriptions repaired with the
greatest care,  Feathers d{ed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cleaned and dyed bisck
only. J. H. LEBLANC. Works: 547 5&%3 8t,
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

INTERSSTING  RECOLLECTIONS
OF THE MONTREAL VOLUN-
TEER MILITIA FORCE.

REMINISCENCES OF THE VETERAN

DYDE.

CULONEL

T'o the Editor of the Montreal Herald :

Sig,~-Having Leen requested by some of my
numerous military friends to give an outline of
the history of the Montreal Volunteer Force,
from 1837 to 1868, which 1 promised at the first
leisure moment to do, I now beg leave to enclose
you this tketch, which 1 will feel obliged by
your publishing. 1 may hereafter give you a
%ittle sketch from 1812 to 1838-—having a full

-knowledge of all that occurred, and taken part
in many of the events.
Your obedient servant,
Jonx Dype,
Colonel, Volunteer Miltia.

Sik,—It is refreshing and must be very grati-
fying to the active forces of Montreal to receive
such high and well-deserved commendation from
the Licut.-General Commanding, in his recent
General Orders.  As to the appearance and effi-
ciency of the various corps which took part in
the celebration of the Queen’s Birthday and the
force which wasrecently called out.in aid of the
civil power at Quebec, there can be no doubt
that the encouragement and consideration now
hestowed on the Volunteer Militia is far gienter
than it has been since the insurrection of 1837-
1838, when loyal men did noble service—al-
though not what it ought to be—when the sacri-
fices made by both officers and men are taken
into account, for we have almost always had to
content ourselvesand be thankful for very small
favours. When the boundary line survey took
place, two or three battalions were partially
raised, but were dishanded on its settlement ;
and after the Oregon difficulty in 1845, two fine
strong corps having been raised in three weeks,
the Garrison Autillery and the Montreal Light
Infantry by Licut.-Colonels Maitland and Dyde
(and Montreal Rifles commenced under Lieut.-
Colonel Breckenridge). The foree dwindled down
to comparative insigniticar.ce : from 1838 to this
time there had been three Adjutant-Generals—
Colcrel Plomer Young, Colonel Gugy and
Colonel Taché—who all successively res gned ;
Lut when Colonel de Rottenburg was appointed
Adjutant-General in 1855, under a new law, the
volunteer militia was somewhat resuscitated.
Two troops of Cavalry, the Field Battery and
foot company of Artillery and several strong
companies of Rifles were organized, and 1 was
placed in command of the latter as Lieut.-Col.,
and in time they formed a splendid ba‘talion of
ten companies, numbering in the aggregate 800
men. I retained the command for some time,
and was then appointed Commandant of the
whole force, Licut.-Col. Wily snceeeding me.
On my appointment as Commandant the offivers
of the Rifres presented me with a sword and a
complimentary address, The new law only al-
lowing one paid staff (the Inspecting Field Offi-
cer), my Brigade-Major, Captain Geo. Smith,
during a service of four years, never received
any emoluments, previding his own office and
furnishing the necessary stationery. After the
appointment of Colonel de Rottenburg to the
command of the 100th Regiment, Sir Edmund
Head took upon himself the duties of Adjutant-
General. Lieut.-Cols. Dyde, Sewell, and Den-
nison were indebted, at this time, to Sir Ed-
mund’s sense of justice, as a recognition of long
and fuithful services, for promotion to the rank
of Colouel (at this time a fine battery of the
Garrison Artillery and a strong compuny of the
Light Infantry were raised), and he did every.
thing the law could possibly allow for the wel-
fare of the active force, and to enable it to make

-a good appearance on the nrrival of the Prince of
Wales in 1860, which it did, and farnished all
the escorts, guards, &e., during his stay, and
when His Royal Highness reviewed the whole
force, on Logan’s Farm, he was pleased to ex-
press himself in very kind and com limentary
terms, and, before his departure, H. R. H. was
graciously pleased to allow the Montreal Rifles
to bear his name. At the Agricultural Exhibi-
tion at Point St. Charles a parade and sham
fight took place, in which the whole organized
force took part.

The Adjutant-Generals, after Col. de Rotten-
burg, were Coloncl de Salaberry, Colunel P. L.
MacDougall (now Lieut..-General commanding
the forces at Halifax), and Col. Robertson Ross.

During this decade,the interchange of military
courtesics between the United States and Canada
were fiequent and gratifying, The Binuinger
Guards, of New York, in 1853 ;  the Boston
Fusiliersin 1857 ; a company of the N. Y. 8th
Militiain 1858 ; the Portland Light Infautry in
1859, and again the Boston Fusiliers during the
visit of H. R. H. the Prince of Wales, were all
received in a cordial and proper manner, and en-
tertained with the utmost hospitnlity. Our Field
Battery, under Captain A. A. Stevenson, visited
St. Albans in 1857, New York in 1858, during
the Cable celebration, and were honoured by
being placed on the right. aud carrying the
British flug, the first time it had wave over
British soldiers in the United States since their
Independence; and Boston and Portland in 1859,
The Montreal Rifles, 202 strong, under Lieut..
Col. Wily, accompanied by the Commandant
and many officers of other corps, and ladies, went
to Portland on invitation in 1858 aud were re-
ceived with a wmost hearty wéleome by all.  In
the afterncon the Rifles “were reviewed by the

American General in command of the Militia, in
presence of a great concourse. Afterwards a great
banquet was given to both officers and men in
honour of the occasion. Next day a pic-nic and
grand chowder feast took place among the
Islands—a most enjoyable affair.  The eatonte-
cordiale between the soldicrs—American and
British—was perfect. In the evening the Mayor-
ess gave a splendid ball, which was attended by
all the principal people, visitors and ofticers of
both forces.

Within four years the active force hal been
called out three timesin aid of the Civil power,
and the conduct of both officers and m:n was
admirable, especially during the civic election
for the Mayoralty between Rodier and Holmes.
A formidable and vicious moab was committing
assaults of a most brutal character. The police
were powerless ; and Mr. Justice Coursol, who
acted as the magistrate on this occasion, with
his characteristicpromptness and decision, called
upon me forassistance to disperse it. A requisi-
tion had been made on me the night before. The
rioters were principally French-Canadians, and,
when the troops made their appearance, headed
by the cavalry, under Lieut.-Col. David, they
were assailed by the mob with the most threat-
ening abuse, taunts and all sorts of missiles.
I ordered the cavalry to advance, which they did,
straight through for 200 or 300 vards, using the
fluats of their sabres, and scattering them in all
directions,—the Rifles following. It so happen-
ed that the two French companies of the Prince
of Wales’ Rifles had to take up the most critical
nosition. No troops could have behaved better
under the circumstances. They evinced, through-
cut, coolness, determination, and forbearance.
25 or 30 of the ringleaders were seized at once
and marched off to Jail by the police, protected
by a party of the second troop—also French-
Canadians. In half an hour the whole was put
down. 1 may add that two guns of the Field
Battery were placed in position to command the
main approrches to the polling place.

On another occasion, during the election in
the Kast Division between Cartier and Dorion,
the whole force was again under arms, and the
Lachine troops were brought in to act with the
Montreal cavalry. The mob was completely
overawed and peace preserved throughout. The
conduct of volunteers was most praiseworthy.,

About this time—1861—a rifle mateh took
place between H. M. 47th and the Montreal
Rifles—50 picked men from cach—which, after
a close contest, resulted in favour of the latter.
Other matches took place at the same time.
Among other prizes was a liberal purse by
the Hou. Mr. Justice Dunkin, formerly Lieut.-
Colonel of the Light Infantry, and a gold medal
by myself as Commandant.

In 1862, when the Trent imbroglio occurred
after the the departure of Sir Elwmund Head,
who was succeeded by Lord Monck, and war
appeared almost certain, the force was augment-
ed, from less than 1,000, to nearly 4,000, in the
space of three months. The corps raised or
augmented under my auspices and supervision
were :—The Governor-General’s Body Guard or
Royal Guides, Captain D, L. MacDongall ; The
Garrison Artillery, Lt.-Col. Tylee ; Engineers,
1st Company, Captain Kennedy ; 2nd Company,
Captain Forsyth ; The Montreal Light Infantry,
Lt.-Col. Ross ; The 8rd Volunteers, Lt.-Colonel
Smith ; The 4th Chasseurs Canadiens, Lt..Col.
Coursol ; The 5th Royal Infantry, Lt.-Colonel
Hibbard. All these officers and those under
their command were equally entitled to and de-
serve the greatest credit, for coming forward as
they did at such a critical period and at great
cost to themselves of time and money. The
officers, from the Commandant downwurd (with
the exception of the Brigade-Major who then
only received $600), had no remuneration what-
ever, and the men were ouly pail six dollars
per annum. The Government at this time,
merely furnished the overcoat and arms—the fur
caps, mitts, &c., were provided by the officers or
the wen themselves. At the first blast the
bankers, merchants, &c., were prodigal of their
offers of assistance, but when discretion proved
the better part of valor, and Mason and Slidell
were given up, it is astonishing how indifferent
they became :

“ When war comes on and danger’s nigh
God and the soldier's all the ery,

‘When danger’s past, and wrongs are righted,
God is torgotten, the soldier slighted.”

The finest Montreal Volunteer Force, fully
armed and equipped and ready for service, that
ever mustered, as to nwmbers and hysique,
paraded in brigade, on Good Friday, the 9th of
Ajpnil, 1862, strength 3,325, ‘according to Bri-
gade statement niade by Brigade-Major Muc-
Pherson, and forwarded to headquarters. This
force was kept up with little falling off uuntil
1868, and was often out, and always ou the
Queen’s Birthday in division with Her Majes-
ty’s regular troops, forming the Second Brigade.
My eldest son, Major Robert Dyde, commanded
the Light Iufantry at the parade or: Good
Friday, the last time he ever turned out, having
died on the 8th September, 1862, from diseuse
contracted while on service ; another, a younger
son, who had been in the 14th Light Dragoons,
had previously perished in-India.

The first grand rifle meeting, open equally to
regulars and volunteers, took place in 1863, iu-
augurated by the Commuandant and Field Offi-
cers of the Volunteer Force, under the nonineal
patronage of Lord Monck, and was great
suceess, and continued 12 days; it was opened
with much éclat, a Guard of Honour, witl the
colours and bhand of the Montreal Light Infan-
try under Captain James Taylor, recvivad Sir

Fenwick Williams, who opened the tournament

by firing the first shot, and, of course, making a
““Bull's Eye.” A grant was voted by the Cor-
poration, and the citizens subscribed liberally,
enabling the Committee to offer numerous and
most valuable prizes. Complimentary guards
of 50 men under command of an officer were
daily furnished by Her Majesty’s Guards and
other regular regiments during the whole time.
Strangers wete most hospitably entertained dur-
ing the meeting by the Committee, and the pro-
ceedings were closed with a grand spread on the
ground to all who had attended the mecting,
After this the 5th Royal Light Infantry had
several rifle matches with the Guards and other
regiments and were uniformly successtul ; these
matches were under the management of Lieut.-
Col. John Grant. The &th were peculiarly
successful in two matches with the 4th Bat-
talion 60th Kegiment of Rifles, in which they
fired against two public teams from that gal-
lant corps—one selected by the Musketry In-
spector, the other by Colonel Hawley limself.

On the 11th March, 1863, a grand parade
and sham fight took plice in honour of the
Prince of Wales’s miarriage, The whole force
was out and n.ustered over 3,000-—every officer
and man wearing a white favour in his cap.
Aftet the salute and few de joie the mountain
was stormed—the defenders being the Field
Battery and foot company, who were on the
top, etc. L

During the election in the Kast Division be-
tween Cartier and Lanctot, the force was again
called out in aid of the civil power, but there
was little or uo rioting. The voluutecrs, as
usual, Lehaved well.

This decade was famous for raids —first that
on the St. Alban’s Bank, by the Southerners
who liad taken refuge here ; and, in fact, they
had doune so, more or less, in all parts of Canada,
and to prevent a repetition in other places and
to give our friends south of 45° no cause of com-
plaint, detachments from th- Montreal force were
sent in different localities to prevent it—four
companies to Windsor and to Swndwich, op-
posite  Detroit, under Lieut.-Colonel Smith ;
two to’ Prescott, under Captain J. Taylor, and
one to the Niagara froutier, under’ Captain
Cinq-Muars. A considerable foree, under Lieut.-
Colonel Hill, was stationed at Windsoer and
Sandwich some time after Lieut.-Col. S:nith’s
recall with his command. Then commenved
the Fenian raids, more or less alurmin » when
the force was kept constantly on the qui vive ;
but the most serious of all ‘was in 1866. The
commandant, stafl, and 2,500 oflicers and men
were on service and strong detachmnents were
sent to the frout in different directions. The
Royal Guides, under Captain Macdougall, were
at St. Armands attached to a brigule of regulars
under Colonel Elrington of the Rifle Brigade.
The (iuides, on that oceasion, were fired upo .
by a lot of Fenians from behind a barricade ;
they returned the fire, charged thiem, scattered
them, and drove them across the lines, where
they took refuge behind the U. S. troops, hav-
ing time only to secure onc prisoner. The
Cavalry, Field Battery and Royals were at Hem-
mingford under Lieut.-Colonel Grant. The
Prince of Wales (Lieut.-Colonel Devlin), and
the Vietorias (Lieat.-Colonel Heward) were at
Huntingdon under command of Licut -Colonel
Smith. A detachment of the Gurrison Artil-
lery anil the Prince of Wales were at Stanstead
under Captain Dowker. The right wing of the
Hochelagas was at Coruwall under Lieut.-Col.
Hawkes.” The left wing of the same corps was
at Isle-aux-Noix, under Lieut.-Colonel lsaacson.
The Chasseurs Canadiens, under Lieut.-Colonel
Coursol, were sent to St. Johus to do duty with
the regulars, where they remained ready for
service.  The Home Guards—three battalions—
were furmed at this time, and the senior Lieut. .
Colonel-—the Hon. James Ferrier—placed the
whole under my command, making the foree,
altog-ther, close upon 4,500 strong.  Out and
in-lying pickets were detailed every night for
the téte-du-pont, gas works, banks, and all the
principal approaches to the city, and all the
thoroughfares were patrolled by the Royal
Guides and Montreal Cavalry, in turn, from
dusk to dawn, These precautions were consi-
dered imperatively necessary, as it was believed
—in fact, known—that there were large num-
bers of Fenians and their sympathisers in the
city and scattered through the country. At
this time 18 or 20 Fenian prisoners were brought
in from St. Armands, and the streets were so
crowded, I was obliged to give a strong extra
guard from the Garrison Artillery, to convey
them down to gaol, where they were kept for
mounths, fattened up, and in the end, received
very slight punishment. It would have been
better, instead of bringing them in, to have tied
them to the cart’s tail, given them the cat and
kicked them over the lines.

On the Queen’s Birthiday, 24th hlay, 1867, 1
was presented by the officers of the foree with
amost gratifying address, alluding to my ser-
vices of 54 years, in presence of the whole
brigade.

The last order 1 Lad the honour of issuing to
the force was on the aceasion of the funeral of

the late lamented D’Arcy MetGee, who was as-

j sassinated 7th April, 1868, at Ottawa. The

obsequies took place at Montreal, on the 1311,
with great pomp, military and civil.

By Sir Grorge Cartier’s Militia Act—the pre-
sent one, which came into operation in 1868 —
the Commandant and staft were deposed, with-
out oveu’phc compliment of a general order, —a
niost  ungenerous, shameful and inexecusahle
omission after such long, faithful and gratui.
tous service, having given thetr tine, cnergy

and weans without stint, the Assistant Ad,

"utant and Quarte‘rmaster-GcnemL, Licut.-Col.
G. Sinith and J. Lyman, having s rved in ’87.
38 and since then, with slight intermis.: ion, and
the Commandant constantly, for upwards of

bhalf a century. In no other part of the world
would such glaring injustice Tiave heen perpe-
trated. My youngest son A. D. C.—Captain J.
Dyde—also suffered by the action of the same
Bill. “In time, the force began to fall off gra-
dually, but very materially in numbers. The
Royal Guides and Second Troop of Cavalry be-
came extinct ; the First Company of Artillery
became extinet; one of the Engineer Com-
panies also.  The Montreal Light Lufantry, four
Companies of the Prince of Wales' Rifles, the
4th Chasseurs Canadiens, and the 5th Royal
Light Infantry, ceased to exist, and the fth
Hochelaga Light Infantry lost two companies.
Now, the Montreal active force proper, though
small in numbers, is, as a whole, very efficient.
The officers, with fow exceptions, are zealons
and well up to their work, and there is great
esprit de corps and landable emulation existing
throughout, and, it has been proved beyond
doubt, they can be depended upon to do their
duty, and at all times. Instead of an active
force of 1,400 or 1,500, Montreal ought to have
at least 3,000.

With regard to the staff, I wouid say that al-
though it is altogether anomalous and unpre-
cedented that a staff officer should be in com-
mand of a military district, it is without the
slightest reflection on, or disparagement to, my
friend the D. A. G., who served under me just
forty years ago, and whom 1 know by long in-
timacy and experience to be eminently qualified
for the office which he has so well earned. 1t
is the law, not the man, 1 take exception to. 1
would : dd, and take pleasure in doing so, that
the Brigade-Major who served with me before |
was relegated to an inactive position is, from his
aptitude and knowledge of the duties of his
oftice, hardly to be surpassed.

On the 25th May, 1870, after my cessation
from active duty, by the action of Sir George
Cartier’s Militia Bill, tue officers of the force
presented e, in presence of an imnmense con-
course of my fellow-citizens, with a full length
portrait of myself and an address expressing
their regret at my disconnection with the force,
with which I had heen so long associated ; the
kind terms of which and the manuer of jts
presentation, almost recompensed me for the
tjustice I had suffered at the hands of the
Minister of Militia.

I may mention in eonclusion, that since 1838,
I have been out 19 times in aid of the civil
power, either as a magistrate in charge of re-
gular troops or in command of volunteers. On
four or tive occasions the mobs were very large
and the ricts so very dangerous and serious,
that it was found necessary to use foree to put
them down, which was always doue as humanely
as possible, fully meeting with the approval of
the authorities. ~ More anon from 1812.

Your obedient servant,

Jonx Dypr,
Colonel Volunteer Militia

LITERARY.
MATTHEW ARNOLD is very near-sighted.

Mr. SparkEes, of the South Kensington
Sehool of Art, is engaged upon a Life of Flaxman,

Tug national library at Paris consists of over

1,310,070 volumes. That is four times as large as any
in this country.

Vicror Hueo has made a present of the pen
with which he wrote the * History of a Crime,” to Senor
Bowmer Ortiz, to be placed in the musenm.

Mex. Saran Henex WiHITMAN, the poetess,
recently deeensed, wus one of Poe's swecthearts. His

first meeting with the lady is nurrated in a poem entitled
**To Helen,”

A GUSHING Scoteh gentleman, on being pre-
sented to the Englishi Poet Laureate, exclaimed with
rapture a8 he clasped his hand and gazed upon him :
** Eh, mon, you've a fine Rob Roy head I

Joux R. Bartrert thinks the long-songht
quotation, ** Though lost to sight, to memory dear.” was
originated by George Lindley of Braham, a'song writer.
who published the song containing itin 1848, Bur it has
beeu traced to an earlier date thau this, and M1, Bartlert
will have to try again.

A cury of the great Meniz Bibte, printed hy
Gutenberg in 1445, being the first ook ever printed, was
sold at auction recently in Paris for $10.000. It was
printed on vellum, but is an imperfect copy, having one
leaf und several portions restored in fac-simile by M,
Pullinski. At the famous Perkins sule in Englund, ia
1873, a copy of the sume work was sold for §17,000,

GUsTAVE Droz, better known as Gustave
7.” 8o famous among I'rench writers for his knowledge
of women and children, that women for a long time de-
elured his name must be a nom de plume f3¢ one of
their sex, is & hardened bachelor, who lives in a Rtudio
redolent of tobaceo smoke, and never sets footin a dfuw-
ing-room because lie hates dress-couts.

Dit. Joyee, the author of “Deirdre,” proposes
to continue the interesting story of the great Celtic myth.
ical period, which was admirably introduced in his first
book, and is at work upon & new volume. He js ae-
tively engaged in his profession. and is aceustomed, us
Wordsworth was, 1o compoge his poetry, three or more
pages at a time, while he ia about the streets, and then
write it down ut his earliest leisure,

Or Charles Dickens’ personal letters, Mr. (i,
A. Sula says : “Charles Dickens was one of the best
lener-wﬁters.of_h.is age , hLia epistles yre strong, flowing,
uervous and incisive in style; as carefally indited as any
of his literary work, vet wholly unaffected. The letters
of Dickens (so faras T have any acquaintaneewith them)
rarely coutained any literary eriticism, or, indeed. any
reference to literature ut all. But he wrote about the
ost sensible ‘ business ' letters and the finest lessons of
argument and advice that I ever read. He went straight
to the point, and said what he had to say, sometimes in
a quaintly humorous, sometimes in a grave and earnest
manuer, but always logieally and exhaustively, Thack-
eray's and Shirley Brooks’ letters were, on the other
hand, full of scholarly allusions, “anecdotes, quotations

v
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bons mots and potishod persiflage.’
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A Summer Week with a North-
West Survey Parly.

BY BARRY DANF,
(Continued.)

Thou hearest not the light tap at the door
nor the footsteps that cross the toor, and not
till I am beside thee is thine attention drawn
from the pages before thee. And then I see thee
smile incredulously, and look again to make sure
it is no ghost. The paper is dropped, and I re-
ceive a hearty welcome, and have a thousand
questions showered upon me. We talk an hour,
and then thou givest another reassuring look,
and then again I hear thee say thou art right
glad to see me. Hark! there is a well-known
step outside, and a knock upou the paunel, the
door opens ere thou can’st say * come in,” and
in walks ““ R.” My back is to him and he is
about to retreat, when he comes torward at thine
invitation. ADb, I cansee him now as I turn
my face towards him. How he staits back,
throwing up his hands, then pounces npon my
outstretched one with both of his, and says,
‘“ “What, ho, Horatio! ha-ha-ha I’ ‘Come, let
we clutch thee " God bless me, Loy, who would
have thought to find thee liere >—come up to-
night and have a quiet pipe and mug of ale *’

Thou laughest at me.  Laugh if thou wilt at
my foolish talk ; but 1 love to think of dropping
in upon you all, and wringing friendly hands,
and seeing faces that I know so well. ~ It is a
pleasing dream-awake to me. 1care not whether
thou thinkest me wise or otherwise. But thou
art getting sleepy and tired of my clatter, so
roll thyself beneath thy blankets and take thy-
self off to the land of Nod.

Pattcr, patter, patter, oy the canvas roof.
Ugh! what a gloomy morning! This is none
of your sun-showers, but a steady down-pour
that will last all day, and as like as not for
three. No work—tied to camp. If there is one
thing that is miserable in this lite, it is a rainy
day in camp. Everything damp and clammy—
feet, hands, blankets, books, bread and pork, all
in a cold perspiration. Thou art glad of it, for
there will pe no chain to drag—no rocks and
windfalls to break thy shins against, and no
muskegs and swamps to sink waist deep into.
Well, so I thought once too; but give me the
sunshine and work before rain, and none now.

Well, as we are not to work, let us play as best
we can.  What shall it be——whist or eribbage,
euchre orLluff' 2 Cribbage it is. Then, [ will
bet with thee upon the game. No money !
Dost thou think that for the waut of filthy lucre
we shall let the venerable custom of a stake upon
the game be dropped? No,no. I will wager
thee in camp currency—tobaceo. A plug upon
the rubber. 1 hold it no great sin to bet thee a
plug of the soothing weed. Not half so great
as to wager a pair of gloves or a silk hand-
kerchief with some fairone. There is an old say-
ing that he who lets upon an uncertainty is a
fool, and he who bets upon a certainty is a knave.
We, at that rate, can be no worse than fools, for
we know not which will have to pay ; while he
who bets the gloves or the handkerchief, knows
of a certainty that whether he win or lose he
must pay the bet, thus making of himself a
highly censurable knave. What! thou hast
won the lirst two games of the rubber? There
take thine ill-gotten plug—get thyself a cap-and-
bells and smoke thyself black in the face ; fami-
gate thyself into a red herring, but first, kind
fool, give thy brother a fill from thine insane
winnings. What shall we do now ? Smoke and
sleep. Original, bright thought ! let it be crys-
talized or cloudified at once into reality. Smoke
and sleep till dinner-time, and then glut our-
selves with rabbit soup and roast duck. Know-
est not that an Indian brave was at camp this
morning, and for a small consideration o} pork
and flour has left us rabbits and ducks enough
for a princely feed ? Come, let us dream of it
and wake to the sweet reality.

““Wisneen ! Wisneen !” Wake up there lazy
bones? Dost thou not hear the knight of the
pots and pans calling us in the Indian tongue
to eat and be merry. Huave a care not to choke
thyselt with a ‘“ merry thought.” When did
the city caterers serve thee up such a meal as
this? “Ah ! Tsee thou art too much engrossed
to listen to me. [ shall wait till thou hast fin-
ished. Heigh-ho'! a whole afternoon for us to
lie and kick our heels together, and smoke, talk,
sleep or read as we may please to do.  Clive me
that Tennyson and I' will amuse myself with
¢ Maud's” mad lover, or some one else.

* Istood on a tower in the wet,
And New Year and Old Year met.”

I wonder if they ever met in a wet tent, How
they must have shivered and squabbled over the
dry blankets, until

** Matter enough for deploriug,”

the old vear roaring and blowing ” a good deal,
was kicked out by the ¢“ new year blowing and
roaring’ a good deal more, which was very un-
dutiful conduct.

“I should be kicked.” Why should I be
‘kicked? That is just the ungentlemanly con-
duct that I have heen censuring the new year
for. Well, I believe I should he. [ won't be
irreverent any more. But what is a fellow to
do on such a horrible wet day as this ? 1t would
be bearable if ome had the morning and
evening papers to go to sleep over, but I ean
only get papers six weeks o}d that tell me of
““strikes "’ and ““swindles” in a country that
may be now, forall 1 know, engaged in a civil
war, or under the influence of a religious revival;
or informs me of the appearance of the great
sea serpent somewhere or other, and while 1 am

credulously swallowing the animal, flour-barrel
head, fiery eye-bells, shaggy mane and all, the
rest of the world is laughing at me for a fool,
and saying they kunew it was a sell and never did
believe in it.

Wert thon long enongh in camp thou
would’st find out that wet days are not to be re-
Jjoiced at as periods of rest. Goad me much more
and I will turn this tent into a wash-room, and
bring out the dirty clothes. How would’st thou
like to be up to thine elbows in soap-suds ?

Hello ! there is the welcome sound, supper.
Perhaps a remnant of our dinner's soup will
make us happier and better. We'll try it any-
way. No sitting round the camp-fire this night;
come, let us tumble into bed and hope for a dry
Sunday, for of all miseries that of a rainy legiti-
mate day of rest is the worst.

Come, wake up ! wake up! This is no Sun-
day morning in town, where thou liest in bed
till wakened by the ‘“ wrangling and the jang-
ling of the bells,” calling better men than thy-
self to their devotions. Thou wilt find no break-
fast kept smoking for thee three hours after
other people are done. So get up and give thy
blankets an airing as usual, and eat thy Sunday
breakfast of pork, beans, Lread and tea, and im-
agine thys«llP at thine own table if thou wilt,
daintily munching a juicy beefsteak and omelet.

No sound of bells—no church, no service,
uo rustling silks and feathered late, no black
coats and polished boots, no friendly gossip at
the church door, and no going home to thy roast
beef and Yorkshire pudding. No afternoon
walk and cigar with thy bachelor friend who
has no fireside of his own ; no quiet sleep upon
thy velvet lounge. These are all a thousand
miles away.  What shall we do then, for the
day is as glorious and bright as we hoped it
wouldbe ? 1 see one irreligious rascal with a pot
of boiling water dangling at arm’s length, and a
week’s washing under his arm, making for the
lake shore. Well, cleanliness is next to God-
liness, so let him pass.  Were I a judge, perhaps
1 could not pass as light a sentence on that sin-
ner who is grinding his axe, or that other clean-
ing agun; but, after all, considering the cir-
cumstances, it may be no greater crime to be use-
fully employed than lying half asleep for a day
in a tent.

Come, let us take u canoe and go over to that
little island. It is a beautiful spot, where
neither sight nor sound of man and his evil
doings, except our own, may penetrate.

With pipes and books we may perhaps spend
as profitable a Sunday morning as many a devout
church goer, who, while the earnest preacher is
pleading the cause of his Master, and denounc-
ing the world, the tlesh and the devil, is calcuiat-
ing how much he stands to win or lose in that
last stock speculation. Jump in and take the
bow paddle. I will not trust thee yet to steer
this cockle-shell.  What thinkest thou of canoe-
ing, compared with the row-boats on thy civil-
ized lakes and streams ¢ I will not swear it is
the poetry of motion with thee in the bow, mak-
inh her Inrch from side to side ; but give me a
canoe paddled and guided by practiced hands,
and no row-bioeat propelled by ashen oar can ever
have the saine grace or beauty in my eyes. Not
that I might not now be gladly sitting in the
tubbiest of lapstreaks on some unromautic stream
or luke neaver home, over whose gunnel I could
loll igly, and hear the hum of the distant city
and cateh the sweet music of esureh bells wafted
across the water.

Pull her up high, so that she may not chafe
against the rocks, or thou wilt have a wet seat
in the bottom of her going home. Now this is
what [ call taking thee to a reserved seat to see
Nature’s panorama.  Here you can see blue sky
and fleecy clouds above, and blue water and
fleecy foam beneath. Twin sisters—-*¢Their
faces were not all alike, nor yet unlike, butsuch
as those of sisters ought to be.”  Beautiful
islands, with every tint of green in foliage, and
every hue of grayin rock, both blending into
misty purple in the distance. What thinkest
thou of our Sunday morningin the North- West?
Is it not as pleasing to wake up in early morn
from a sound slumber in thy teut, and view the
blue sky, glittering waters and green foliage,
and to feel the fresh breeze blowing on thy
cheek, as it is to wake up late in thine own bed-
room and stand drowsily at thy window, which,
if it happen tobe u back one, gives thee a full
view of a row of back sheds and the galleries at
the back of the houses on the next strect, where
pillow-cases, sheets and (uilts are draped in un-
graceful folds for an airing, and to coteh a whif
trom thine own kitchen or thy neighbour’s, of
what i3 being prepared for dinner? 1 presume
that thy mind is as calm and free from worldly
thoughts here in this vast solitude as it could be
in sculptured church, whose vestibule, and even
inner temple, echoes to the sound of rumbling
hacks and tinkling street-car bells.

But come, it is diuner-time, my sermon is
ended and our church is out, so we must off to
the mainland. No delicions scent from roast
turkey or juicy joint shall tickle our olfuctory
organs as we approach the shore, and yet we
shall enjoy our fried pork and bheans, and be as
thankful for our dessert of molasses and bread
as if we were about to sit down to a table in civ-
ilization, ** groaning with all the delicacies of
the season.”

Sunday is traly a day of rest in camp. What
will I do this ufternoon ?  Why, smoke,—write
liome—sleep, and leave thee to wander about by
thyself to think how soon we must part—thee,
back to thy city life of rclling carriages and
dusty streets, of cosy study and financial annoy-
ances, while T remain to lead the sane old life
of hill aud dale, lake and island, shining sun

and pelting rain. Go oftalone and muse upon the
different walks of life, or write thyself a sonnet
upon pork and beans ; thou wilt never have such
another chance,—avaunt! and leave me to my
ipe, paper, pen and peace,

P I{tht’l’ herge thou art fallen asleep beside the
Immortal Bard. 1 almost fear to move thy
bones, but I must, if thou art to have any sup-
per. Come, throw oft’ dull sleep and prepare
thyself for thy last meal in camp.

What ! wert thou dreaming of home? It
shall soon be a reality to thee ; but supper de-
mands thy presence now.

Now fill thy pipe, and [ will light a candle
in the tent where we can stretch ourselves lazily
lora quiet chat. Thou hast enjoyed thyself
amazingly. I am glad to hear thee say so, and
yet thou wonld'st not give up thy quiet city life
for these wild woods and lukes with all their
untamed beauty and grandeur.  Well, T am of
thy mind myseif. This life is well enough for a
time ; healthful, exciting and somewhat cheap ;
but I will tell thee, between ourselves, that I
prefer a pleasant parlour with its cushioned
chairs and sofas, and hanging curtains, or the
cosy smoking-room, where I can sit and dream
away far into the night over my pipe, or
squabble over some trifle with my friend. And,
as arelief tomy quietude, give me the brilliant-
ly-lighted drawing-rooms, where fair and gal-
lant forms are moving to and fro and whirling
away gracefully in the mazy figures of the lan-

cers or the dizzy evolutions of the waltz. Not ,

that I am a skilful performer of the terpsich-
orean art, far from it indeed, I am a noodle in
the dance ; but I like the sights and sounds,

and canalso gratify any feeling of enmity I may |

have against any fair one, by getting her to
dance with me, only to find that she hasto drag
round an awkward hundred and fifty pounds,
when she might have been whirling in a deli-
cious dream in the arms of my friend “ W.”

These @me all pleasures from which I am de- !

barred in this wild land. It is even im-
{:omib]e to raise the jealousy of one squuw—

y giving auother a ribbon ora string of beads.
Strange creatures.  What,
asleep, while I have been talking.
sleep on—for now will I practice upon thee my
maugicurt and translate thee back to thine easy
chair and desk, to thy pen and accumulating
pile of exchanges ; but let me touch thy hand
once more before I say, Presto ! thou art gone—
Farewell. .

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

AN Towa woman has invented a spankaphoue.
She likes it, Lut the boys don’t.

A cErTAIN Californie schoolma’am is said to
be able to “‘sing hymns like a ten-octave angel.”

Witar, asks the Boston Transeript, shall we
do with the boys? I the grave, but scholarly
language of Mr. Dick, ¢ wash ‘em.”

LoNGER trains arve the fashion in ladies’ full
dress, and the advice to awkward-footed gentle-
men is : Look out for the train when the belle
comes,

TraNspareNcies are being painted for the
coming campnign. They will not, hawever, be
a8 transparent as some of the political candi-
dates.

DArwiN says o woman loses one-tenth of her
time looking for her thimhle. He recommends
that a shell for it be attached to the frame of
the mirror,

THE presence of «u alligator in the vicinity of
a bathing place not only tends to decorum, but
assures the public that the boys won't remain in
the water too long.

““ When did the war in heaven occur !” asked
a Sunday-school superintendent. ¢ When the
rebels kicked over the traces,” yelled a boy in
the corner.

PArENTS are never satisfiel—in the bathing
season the mbitious infant is thrashed for taking
to water ; in later life he is held in withering
scorn for abstaining from it.

I't is credibly believed that the ex-Kmpress
Kugenie i3 going into society again. She has
taken to pencilling her eyebrows aud white-
washing her face with great care of lata.

BEACONSFIELD says he wouldn’t marry the
Queen for two reasons, but declines to give
them, We don’t know what the first is, but
the second is that she won’t have him.

Do not trite with the aflections of an inno-
cent young city girl ; do not try to make friends
with a mule by squeezing his hind. foot. If you
aspire either way you will find that life is a
miserable failure ,

Proressor: “Can_you multiply together
concrete numbers?’ The class are uncertain,
Professor : ** What will be the product of five
apples multiplied by six potutoes #* Freshman
(triumphantly) : * Hash.”

Tar Empress of Germany is reported as likely
to visit Paris shortly in strict incognito. She
is stated tov have already visited France one or
motre times since the warof 1870 as the Countess
of Hornpesch, but has always eontrived to re-
main unknown.

Ix one of the freedmen’s scheols a Ind was to
receive a prize banuer for reciting the Ten Com-
maudments. He advanced to the platform and
the superintendent usked him his name. His
veply was : *¢ Well, sah, mas't calls e cap'n,
but my maiden name’s Moses.””  The school
smiled.

AN old Scoteh Indy had an evening party

; for music, songs aud dances,

thou hast fallen .
It is well— |

where a young man was present who was about
to leave for an appointinent to China. As he
was exceedingly extravagant in his conversa-
tion about himself, the old lady said, when he
was leaving, ¢Tak gnid o’ yourself, my man,
when ye're awa ; for mind ye, they eat puppies
in Cheena !"

Mary BextoN, of Elton, Durbam County,
England, is supposed to be the oldest woman
in the world. She was born February 12th,
1731, and is, of course, in her 148th year. She
is in possession of all her faculties, perfect
memory, hearing and eyesight. She cooks,
wagshes and irons, threads her own needle and
sews without spectacles.

A1 a ball: Elderly lady, kindhearted as the
day is long, endeavours to draw out youthful
gawky from the country, who is making a wall-
flower of himself : “* Pray, Mr. Jones, do amuse
yourself. Dance in the next quadrille with me.”
¢ Oh, thanks—that is to say—I mean—in fact,
you see I never learned to dance, and at your
age it would be no use my beginning, you
kunow.” (Glares and breathes hard.)

‘I caNNor too highly commend the course
of the women of Hollund, who tug the canal
boat along the still waters of their native land,
while the husband sits at the helm and ar-
duously guides its course. And us she demands
no wages, or at any rate gets none, for thus haul-
ing her husbaud, her days and nights are sweet-
ened with the thought that she is not taking
the wages from a man. There is much also to
be said in eulogy of those lands where the
woman, harnesse(i,beside the yellow dog, draws
a load of cabbages to.market.”

A Work oF ArT IN Six MinNvres.—We
were at the Café Chantant the other night. It
is a building somewhat larger than the Corcoran
gallery of art in Washington. It is a great place .
There was one
very amusing feature. During one of the entre
actes they brought on an artist who was billed
to paint & marine view in six minutes, all fin-
ished for hanging (the picture, not the artist.)

The canvas was brought on.

Out came the artist, a quiet, nervous-looking
young man, about thirty years of age.

His colors were all upon the palette, and his
brushes were in his hand.

¢ Attention,” cried out the director.

The artist seized a huge brush.

At the signal the orchestral band struck up a
clashing, maddeningly nervous waltz,

As the first note was struck the artist dashed
a mass of yellow upon the upper part of the can-
vus. Then a bit of blue, then white, & dash of
purple shadow, and then, with a quick twirl of
a clean brush, a dark blue sea is dashed in
against the horizon. )

Two minutes gone.

The waltz goes on faster aud faster., The
brush keeps time. A huge rock is sketehed in
with burut sienna and black. A light-house
with & vermilion range light is dropped upon
the top of the rock.

Clash, crash, one, two, three, a boat uuder
full sailis thrown intethe dim distance. Clash,
crash, one, two, three, and another hout is
dashed in. Light upon the waters is hrown in
with a free, steady hand. A huge brush then
carefully blends the edge of the musses, and with
a profound bow the artist turns to a cheering
uwdience, gratitied that he is through on time.

Aund the wonder is that the picture is startling
good in its broad effect. It is strong and clear.
'The colors are good, ard not muddily mixed. It
was as good a novelty as I ever saw at any show,

| and it beats all how it amuses the French peo-

ple.

HUMOROUS.

RecoeNizep rank— Boarding-house butter,

SAMsON was an eminent tragedian in his day,
and iu his last act broaght down the house.

AN exchange is very anxious to know whether
poverty isu crime. Ifit is we shull have to cunfess that
we kinow some mighty mean men.

[1is not so much what a man says, when he
is struggling with a Fourth  July oration; the effec
comes through the way he paws the ail and points at the
emblem ot liberty.

AN Alabama negro bet that he could stay in a
smokehouse twenty minutes and eudure the smudge,
‘T'hree hours after being pulled out he 1evived enough
to say : ** Golly, but I forgot to shet ny mouf!”

A COMPOSITOR in a Springfield newspaper
office got into a quarrel with the foretaan the other day
and struck him on the head with a towel, fracturing the
skull and cuusing instant death.

FoLks who éan't understand why robins are
sent to eat up ullthe cherries should remember thatin
all probability the robins can’t understand why human
heings are sent to do the saume thing.

Tue New York 7%l grain has come to the
conclusion that £88 will be a good time for the world to
dissolve back into nothingness.  Why not shorten the
time and suve the expense of next winter's Ulsters ¢

I~ Judge McArthur's court in Washingtou the
other day, a lawyer called the Judge's attention to the
fact that a certain case had been upon the docket for a
decade. ** [ know it,” eaid the Judge, ‘‘but the case hus
not deeayed.”

LAxT year a country editor offered his paper
one year for the largest water-melon. The offer hasuot
beeu repeated this season. Instead of doubling up h'in
subscription list by the grand scheme, the melons did
notbing but double up the editor. .

A nocrok having had an extensive pructice,
was being buried. The funeral cortege was very small.
“ How is it,” asked one, *‘ that Doctor N— is followed
by so few of his acquaintances ¢’ Beceanse they have
wil preceded him,” was the reply,
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SONNET TO CONSTANTINOPLE.

Falir city by a shining southern sea,
Constantinople, ghosts of glories gone
(iHde round thee as the mists aronnd the dawn,—
Shadows of what was once the pride of thee.

Whoe’er approaching shall thy Leanties see,
Thy golden domes, gay glateing in the sun,
Shall deem thee of deceits the hollowest one,

Seeing thy squalid homes, thy misery.

But thoughttul minds must view thee as thon art—
Brightest of all those Oriental stars,

The Crescent’s ministers, the Moslem heart,
The heart's desire of all the Russian Czars ;

Key of the Eust, to grasp which Russian art
1s vain, while Britain from the spoil debars.

May 21. R. J.McM.

P,

THE BATH-CHAIR MAN.

BY FLORENCE MARRYATIT.

He was leaning idly upon the railings which
surmounted the cliff, turning a flower about in
his mouth, and looking out across the sea. |
had often noticed him before, toiling about
Brighton with his bath-chair, and knew those
shoulders so rounded by constant stooping that
they almost gave the old man the appearance of
being humpbacked ; that bottle-green coat,
patched here and there with pieces of brown
cloth, and that napless hat of which he was so
careful, at a glance. To-day I saw the old hat
had a morsel of rusty crape bound round it, and
that circumstance, combined with the absence
of the bath-chair, gave rise to the impulse which
made me address him.

‘“You have parted company with your chair
to-day, friend I 1 observed, taking a seat on
the bench beside which he stood.

He turned his head at the sound of my voice,
and touched the brim of his napless hat.

“Yes, sir, I have ; I’ve given it a holiday to-
day, as well as myself, for we've done the last
of work that has served us for a good twelve
month.” .

“ I do not quite understand you,” I said.

““ Well, sir, I mean that one of my best cus-
tomers has gone where she won't need no such
thing as a chair any more ; and I feel no heart
for dragging them as would have spit upon her,
about in the vehicle she sat in this blessed day
a week ago. So I says to the old chair, ¢ Come
you, bide a bit, and rest yourself, and so will I ;’
and I have just come from the cemetery where
they’ve been laying the body.”

‘“ Her death must have been very sudden,” I
remarked.

“Yes, sir! It did come sudden, very sudden
to me; but not so much so that they couldn’t
have kept her above ground for several days
to come yet. But it’s all a piece with the
rest of their treatment. They, who wouldn’t

“see justice done to her alive, weren’t likely to

begin to think of respecting her after she was
dead. It’s cut up altogether.”

““You raise my curiosity,” I said. “If it’s
not a secret, may I ask of whom you are speak-
ing

“ If you mean that you want to know her
name, sir, it's what I can’t satisty you with.
We chair-men don't often ask the names of our
customers ; we've no call to do so.  When we're
wanted we're hailed, and when we’ve done our
work we get our money, and there’s an end of
the matter.

“Pve dragged out several residents here re-
gular for years past, and I couldw’t tell you
their names, not if 1 were paid for it, and that’s
the truth.

‘“ A shilling an hLour, sir?  Yes, that’s what
we always get ; neither more nor Jess. I don’t
know that it’s an unfair payment. I’ve never
compluined, but it's tidy work sometimes, drag-
ging about stout parties on a hot day, and there
are some who never seem to consider the man
as pulls them can get tired, but go on for a
couple of hours at a stretch, up hill and down
hill all the same, without once coming to a
stop to let a poor fellow get his breath. The
poor creature I've just seen laid under the
ground wasn’t of that sort ; she'd got a heart
as tender as her body. It can’t do no manner
of harm, sir, to tell you where [ first saw her,
and why it is that this afternoon seems somehow
like & sort of Sunday to me.

‘It was a year ago last month, that I was on
my stand, in my old place, sif, when | see a
maid-servant on the steps of a lodging-house in
one of these numerous streets that run across
the east eliff like waving her hand and beckon-
ing to me. Being disengaged, in course I went,
but having just come oft a long spell of work
with & very heavy party sojourning in the
Steine, I was pretty well knocked up; and as [
drags my chair up to the door, I says to myself,
says I, “Well, 1 hope, whoever it is, it will be
a light weight.’

“In a few minutes a young lady cume
down the steps, aud when she stopi)ed be-
fore the chaiv, and wmade as though to get
into it, it save we quite a turn, for 1 had
never cought this was the party I was ex-
pre ed to drag out.  She looked too young and
too well, to my mind, to need such a thing as a
bath-chair ; for though they are a convenience,
I suppose, sir, at times, I've never ridden in
one myself, aud I never wish to. However,
this young lady took her seat in mine, quite na-
tural like, and as I was arranging the footstool
for her feet (Lor ! what little feet they were, to
be sure!) and buttoning the apron over her
dress, 1 took the opportunity to look at her face.

“1don’t know if 1 am right, sir, or if 1'm
wrong, but it sccined to me then, as it do this

day, to be the sweetest countenance as I ever
clapped eyes on. ’'Twasn't so much that her
cyes were large and blue, or that her hair curled
all about her shoulders in such a lavish manner,
as that there wasa sort of look in her face—
well ! T ain’t no hand at description, sir, hut
‘twas such as we chair-men, don’t get every day
from gentle folk ; it was a sort of ¢ Thunk you !’
look, as if I wasn’t quite a beast of burden and
nothing else. As I caught her eye she smiled
at me so sweet, and she saysin a low voice :

“I’'m afraid you're tired, man 7’

‘¢ Ladies are verv fond, as perhaps you know,
sir, of calling chair-men and fly-wen, and such
like, ¢ man,’ if they don’t happen to kuow their
proper names. 'Tis a way they've got with
them, and I've never objected to it ; but it
seemed to come out different from her lips to
what it does from some—she said it so soft y.

““1 was tired, and I did not care to deny it,
though I couldu’t for the life of me think how
she'd found it out. So I made answer that I
was a trifle so, for the day had been warmish ;
and then she says, * Please go very slow, and
when you come to a less crowded part of the
clitf, you can stop and rest yourself.’

‘1 put the check string in and hegan to pull
her along. She was no weight to speak of, not
more than would steady the chair, and [ started
off quite briskly, and was turning toward the
Esplanade, for it's mostly there that folk
like to be taken, when she pulled the string and
directed me t’other way.

. ““‘“Go wher: there are few fewest people,’ she
said. ‘¢ All I want is a little fresh air.’

‘I thought it a queer fancy for & young lady
to like to be alone, but my duty was to go
where she told me. When 1 had pulled her
along for about half a mile, she make me- place
the chair close to the railings, where she could
look at the sea, and sit down on a bench to rest
myself. It was just aboui this part, sir, that
we stopped ; I fancy that’s what drove me here
to-day.”

‘““She didn't stay out above an hour, but I
liked her pretty face and ways so much, that
when she paid me my shilling, I asked her if I
should call on the nextto see if she should
want the chair again. It’s a common custom
with us to call of a morning at the houses we
know best, to hear if we shall be wanted in the
afternoon. But the young lady was not sure if
she should do so, and said something about the
trouble it would be to me.

‘“‘No trouble, miss,” I auswered, ¢as my
stand is close by’ So then she said that I
might do so, and 1 took note of the number of
the house. I assure you, sir, I felt quite pleased
on the following day when I received an order
to call at the same time in the afternoon to
take her out again. When the hour arrived, I
wus alone. People don’t often go out alone in
bath-chairs, particularly such a young person as
this was; they mostly” have a gentleman or
lady, a brother or sister, or some friend, to walk
by the side and converse with em. It must be
dull work to be dragged past a lot of strangers
and strange sights, and have no one with whom
to exchange a word on what you see.

** But she didn’t seem to have no one, nor did
I see a single body make recognition of her as
they passed. The gentlemen mostly stared, as
well they might ; to see a young creature being
dragged about as if she was a feeble old woman,
to say nothing of her face being an attraction ;
but still no one appeared to know her. As she
was.paying meon that second day, however, and I
said, ‘Thank you, miss,” as before, she grew
very red in the clieeks, and she says, ¢ You
must call me ma’am,’ she says, ‘not miss.’

““‘I'm sure 1 begs you a thousand pardons,
ma’am,’ 1 replies removing my hat ; ‘but the
mistake lay in your looking so young ; I should
never have gone to think you were a married
lady.” She didn’t make me any answer, but
she said ¢ Good night ! rather hurried like, and
she went up the steps of the house. Well, sir,
to make a long story short, I dragged her out
several times after that ; not every day, thongh,
for she told me she only needed the chair when
she was too tired to walk any more, and yet
couldn’t bide quiet in the house. One morning
I was rather later than usual in going for
orders, and as I stopped my chair before the
door (i always take it wherever I go, for the
boys play tricks with it if I leave it on the
stand), before I had time to ring the bell she
steps out into the verandah, and calls me in
such a happy voice :

““T don’t think I shall want the chair to-day
thank you, man.”

‘1 looked up, and there she was, all Hutter-
ing in a white dress and blue ribbon.

*“I can’t abide them little verandahs to the
lodging-houses about here. They may be an
ornament to the house, though I can’t see it;
but they’re nasty dangerous things, and I’ve
known lives to be lost by them in my time, 1
felt quite nervous as 1 saw her leaning over to
speak to me, so I answered quickly, ©all righs,
ma’am ; thank you, ma’am,” and was going
away, when a gentleman came out of the open
window, and stood by her side. He was a
young man, and by the way she looked at him
I see at ouce that hie must Le her husband,

““You had better let him eall, Amy,” he
said ; ¢ you will be tired by that time, and he
shall take vou on the pier, while I go there to
smoke.” She looked up so fond at him, while he
spoke, and she says :

1 shall never be tired to-day,’ but he urged
her to it again, and then she spoke to me to
come up at the usual time that afternoon, and
I promised her that T would.

““ It was summer, then, sir, the same as now,

and I had been used to drag the young ladv
about from 6 o'clock till 8, or after, and as I
went to fetch her that evening I felt quite glad
to thiuk that she should have a gentleman to go
about with her and look after her, the same as
other ladies.

I couldn’t help wondering, though of course
'twas no business of mine, why such a sweet
creature should be left alone as much as she
was; but I know as there are many gentlemen
engaged in business who are obliged to live in
London, and send their wives down to some such
place as this for change, and I concluded it was
the case here, and that tie lady had come to
Brighton for the sake of her health. Brighton's
a fine air, sir; there’s no sickness hardly as can
stand against it, except one, and that'’s sick-
ness of the heart !

**1 took her on the pier that evening, on the
old picr (she wouldn't on no acecount go on the
new one, though the gentleman tried to per-
suade her to it), and I think I never seec two
people more happy than they scemed, nor more
fond over one another. He walked close to the
chair, with his hand resting on the side, and as
we were off the road, she put up both her little
hands, and clasped them over his. When we
reached the end of the pier (which is mostly de-
serted now that the new one is all the rage), the
young lady got out, and bid me wait for her,
and they strolled about together—he, with his
arm round her waist most of the time—till it
was close upon 9 o'clock, and the mooun had
been up for an hour. .Ashe put her into the
chair again, and wrapped a warm shawl round
her shoulders, I hear her whisper to him, €0,
Harold ! I am so happy ! and she looked it too ;
she was beaming all over, like the sun.

¢“ No, sir, | ain’t deaf, not rightly so, but we
chairmen mostly give out that we're rather
hard of hearing. Not that we wishes to know
what people are conversing alwut, for it’s not
of miuch interest to us, but we find that they're
more at their ease, aud like it better as they
fancy as the party dragging them can’t hear a
a word they say.

“1 suppose the lady-— bless — her '—said
something to the gentleman about me, because
when he came to pay me he gave me two half
crowns instead of three shillings, and as I was
looking for the change in my old leather purse,
he says he (that was his fun, you seé, sir), ‘keep
it to drink the lady’s health,” which I thonght
& most becoming act on his part, though Ive
often wished since he had acted in every parti-
cular as open and generous as he did to me that
night. I thanked him kindly and moved on,
and I suppose he left Brighton again the uext
morning, for I didn't see him for some time
after that.

““One day—I mind me it was of a Saturday
morning that this happencd—when 1 called for
orders at the lodging-house, there was a new
servant-maid cleaning the steps, as I hadn’t
seen before, and she stared so when I told her
to go and ask the lady on the first floor if she
should want the chair that afternoon, that I de-
cided in my own mind that she was stupid, par-
ticularly when she finished by saying as there
wasi't no lady there. I knew the woman of
the house, however, aud as | was confatulating
with the girl on the doorstep she come to speak
with me herself, and a more vinegar look in
any woman’s face than [ see in Mrs. Jellicoe’s
that day 1 am thankful to say 1 never come
across before.

*“*Who may vou be inquiring after ? she
said, though she knew as well as I did.

“‘For the lady on the first floor,” 1 an-
swered. ‘ Will you be so good as to ask if she
will need the chair this afternoon '’

¢ ¢ There ain’t no lady on my first tloor,” says
Mrs. Jellicoe, “nor has been for the last six
wecks.  The party as persuaded me to take her
unler a delusion, was give warning to yester-
duy. My rooms have been used to he let  to the
most res&»ectable of persous ; such a thing never
happened to me before, and it'll take months
to wipe out the harm she may have done to ’em.
Golden guineas wouldn’t repay me for the in-
famous deception as has been practised upon my
good nature. As I told the gentleman ounly
last when he tried to patch up matters, which
he see how wrong he had been, and persuade
me to let that young person remain here till
morning. Not another night, I suy, not an-
other hour. There’s 'arm and enough been
done a'ready, T says. And such a name as I've
bore through Brighton.’

““She had worked herself into such a fume,
sir, that her breathing was quite a pain to
listen to.

*“You can’t be speaking of the young mar-
ried lady as I've taken out so often in my chair
I says; when she was that caught up Ly reason
of the shortness of her breath that she couldn’t
but make a pause,

“* Married lady " she screamed at me ; she
ain’t no more a married lady than you are'! (),
the deception I've Iaboured under. Took her
in, T did, with never so much as a suspicion in
me ; but there ! ['ve always been the most open
of wortals ; no one can breathe a word aguinst
my character,fand how was I to guess at such a
wickedness 7’

“ Between vou and I, sir, old Mrs. Jellicoe
ain’t heen quite above the tulk of Brighton her-
self, and so her talk sounded very much like
smashing her own windows ; buf ’twould be
no wanner of use my reminding her of the cir-
cumstance then, for 1 was not only rather took
aBick by what she told me, but T knew I should
want to learn the lady’s new address from her
before we parted. So beyond saying : ¢ Tn course
not, ma'am,” | held my tongue,

I had heard rumours of the case,” she
continued, ‘from Mr. Poddle, the pork-butcher,
(who is quite the gentleman himself, 1 am sure),
and putting that and some things | had noticed
together | was determined that I would know
the truth. So 1 walks up to the first floor yes-
terday afternoon, when the gentleman was here,
and as [ entered I says quite promiscuous : *¢ If
vou please, ma’am, or miss, whichever it may
be, I should wish to ask you, before this gentle-
man, if you happen to be married to him ; for
if not, 1"l have you know my apartments is not
for sich.””

¢ ¢And what answer did she make ’ I asked
quickly. **I'm an old man, sir, and not over
polished maybe nyself, but it made me feel
quite bad to think of that pretty gentle young
creature heing insulted by such a one as Mother
Jellicoe, and I felt glad that the gentleman had
been there to protect and speak up for her.

‘“fAnswer?” says Mrs. Jellicoe; ‘what
answer could she make ? She got as red as a
carrot, and she ranacross the room to the gentle-
maun’s chair, and knelt down by it. He got red
enough, too, I promise you, and he says, rays he,
¢ What do yon mean by this conduct? But
Lor" ¢ Tknow them sort well enough, and none
of their gammon won’t do for me.  *Show me
your marriage lines,’ I says, ‘or you go out of
my house this day. I've reasons for believing,’
I sayt, ¢ that the name this young person goes
by ain’t your name ; and if so, why these rooms
have always been let to respectable parties, and
we don't want no others here.” At that she he-
gan to cry, but I wasn’t going to have any of
her nousense, and so I told her pretty plainly.
L gave her the rough side of my tongue. I can
tell you, and the end of it was that they cleared
out, bag and baggage, before an hour was over
their heads, and went, the Lord knows where ;
but they never darken my doorsagain.’

‘“ * What was the name the lady went by ¢ [
asked of her as quiet as I could command myself
to speak.

¢ ¢ Mrs. Harold ; but she ain’t no Mrs., take
niy word for it ; mor his name ain’t Harold,
either.’

‘‘ *The lady have called him so in my hear-
ing,’ I said.

““‘Ah ! it may be his Chrisen name, but that’s
a common trick. It ain’t his surname. His

ortmantle, or what-not, was marked with three
etters—H. A, L., and Mr. Poddle, he says, as
in the billiard-rooms above here he’s known as
Captain Lawton. Anyway, that don’t alter the
case,  Whatever's'his name, he must tind an-
other house for that young person, for she don’t
lodge here.’

“““And you can’t tell me where they've gone
to ?” Tasked, as [ made ready to start again.

““‘No! that [ can’t; and [ wonder ata re-
spectable man like yonrself for wanting to know.
There's many a real lady in Brighton as would
never use your chair again it she knew you had
pulled such as herin it.’

¢ Well, sir, T felt down enough as [ dragged
the old chair away again; for, if you'll belicve
me, the woman was right, and there’s plenty
here mean enough to refuse to employ a chair-
man or fly-man if they found out such to be the
case—as if the chair could hold the infection,
and they'd take it. It always sets me a think-
ing when I see a lady so very careful over her
character, that maybe she hasn't got much of it
left to lose, poor thing ! However, that's neither
here nor there.

“1I'm most 'shamed to say that I gave up the
idea of finding out the young lady's new address
(which had been so strong upon me at first) he-
cause of this very reason, and that I had a wife
and family; and a poor man must think of his
bread. But I often caught myself wondering
whereabouts she lived, and whether justice would
ever be done her by the gentleman whom I had
liked so much hefore I heard Mrs. Jellicoes
story.

‘“ But you must be getting fairly tired of iy
talk, sir,” s1id the old chair-man, interrupting
himself, and turning to where I sat on the bench
beside him. 1 assured him that I was not ; but
on the contrary felt much interested in his nar-
rative and anxious to hear how, and under what
circumstances, it was that he had met with the
poor young lady again.

““1t wasn't ull three months afterward, sir,”
he said, resuming his story, ¢ and thongh I saw
her constant fiom that time till this day one
week ago, there dow’t seem much more to tell.
Work seemed sluggish up at the east end, and so
[ took a fancy oue day. to move a little lower
down ; and as I was crawling along outside the
Esplanade railings, lookiug out for a fare, but
thinking of auything but the young lady I have
been speaking of, 1see her again. She was
walking slowly along the Esplanade, leaning on
the arm of the same gentleman, and looking, 1
suppose, fora chair, for us soon as she came
alongside of mine, she calls out, * O ! there’s my
old man, Harold. Do let me have him i so he
beckcned tome, and I stopped at ouce, (uite
pleased to think she should know me again,

“ She came up to my chair, and as the gentle-
man put her in it I couldn’t help observing how
much more delicate she lcoked than she used
to do.

“1 pulled her home to lodgings sonewhere
near Cliftonville (which is the new name they've
got for a part of Hove, sir, and no improvement,
in my opinion), and as she entered the house she
sent the servant out to me with a message.

<0 if you please, Mrs. Anderson says, will
you call for orders to-momow as you used to do ?
and I promised that I wonld. o she was going
by another nawe no ¥, and Anderson wasi’t Law-
ton, noranything like it. So | gave up my hope
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that she was married altogether, though she did
wear a wedding ring amongst her other rings, as
1 had often seen when she drew off her gloves to
pay me.

““When I had taken her out a few times, and
had the opportunity to observe her, I saw that
she was sadly altered.  She had the same soft
pyes, in course, and the same stnile, but her face
was drawn and thin, and she was much graver,
She never talked to me in her pleasant manner
as she used to do, hut had always a book ora
newspaper in the chair with her, and would read
the whole time she was out. She generally bid
me take her along the country roads, and the
only time as we went toward the town was when
she wanted fresh books or papers. To my mind
she seemed alwaysreading. She never went on
the Esplanade either, or the pier, except when
the gentlemnan was with her, and made her do
so ; but that was seldom. She said it was be-
cause the walkers there made such sour faces
when the chairs came alongside and parted them,
and don’t deny that they are a nuisance and
must be. Why, sir, I've seen the wheel of my
chair go over one of them long, trollepy trains
as the ladies wear now-a-days, and dirt it right
across ; and it’s of no use to say, * Why not be
more careful ¥ for the crowd is so great at times
that ’tis next to impossible to avoid it.- Going
along that Esplanade, it takes all my time to
look out for prople’s toes, and little children as
always stand in the way of the wheels.

¢ Chairs oughtn’t to be allowed on the Es-
planade, sir ; there's no manner of doubt about
it ; and though I'm the owner of éne I shall be
glad to see the day when the townsfolk petition
for a removal of the nuisance.

¢ There’s lots of space for them besides going
there ; they might just as well allow donkeys
and goatchaises, which wouldn’t take up half
the room. It's getting worse every day ; there
isn’t an old woman calls a chair but she goes to
the Esplanade to show off her satins aad furs ;
leastways 1 conclude it must be for that purpose,
as they can’t possibly want for to show off their
faces. It’s quite a battle of chairs there some-
times, when there’s no moving one way or the
other, particularly bLefore the spot where the
musicians stand ; and I do think it's unfair to
all the pretty young ladies, with their swmart
dresses and long trains, for whom I calculate
the Esplanade was made and the band plays.

*“Well, my young lady didn’t turn herself
into a nuisance, anyhow, for, as I said before,
she never went near the King’s road, except the
gentleman asked her to doso, and, I grieve to
say, that he warn’t so often with her now as he
used t> be. Sometimes a mouth passed without
my seeing him, and when he did come, he
wasn’t always amiable. I've known him to talk
- at her, the whole way out and back again, till
both her eyps were swelled up and she couldn’t
speak back again for sobbing. And it wasn't
often he walked by her chair at all. 1've seen
him put her in it (he always acted like a gentle-
man in his manners) and then turn oft, with a
cigar in his month, in the opposite direction,
without so much as a look backward,

* One afternoon, as 1 was pulling lier home
{it was spring again then, sir, and she had
coughed fearfully all that day, to be sure,) she
desired me of a sudden to turn hack and take
her into the western road to a shop she men-
tioned. To dothis ] had to go past part of the
Esplanade, and as I did so I saw Captain Lawton
(as 1 know that gentleman’s name te be fora
certainly now, sir) coming toward us walking
with a whole party of gentle folk and several
hadies amongst 'emi.  Naturally, I looked to see
some recognition pass between him and the lady
in my chair, but he walked by without even so
much as a glance, and when 1 looked back upon
some pretence to see how she took it, her poor
head was bowed upon her breast and her eyes
right down upon the ground.

¢ ] call that properly ernel, in any oue.”

¢ 1 suppose its part of the consequences of an
unfortunate marriage, but 1 +hould have liked to
have knocked him down for it.

¢ | dragged the young lady to the shop slie
wanted to visit, and home again ; but I couldn’t
forget that circumstance, do what I would.

“1didn’tsee either of them again for some
weeks,  When I uext called for orders 1 was
told there was none, and on the day after that
the house girl said as I needn’t tronuble myself to
go so regular, as the lady had been very.ill and
wasu’t likely to go out for a bit. 1 was terribly
sorry when I heard she wasso ill, and I'm not
ashamed to own that I prayed for her recovery,
though 1 feel it was foolish in me when I coine
to thinuk ol it now

““Well ! I was the one to take her out for the
first airing, though 'twas a month or Detter be.
fore it came to pass, and she looked so white and
delicate, that she was a’most as pretty as wben
1 first see her ; but terrible thin, sir-—terrible
thin.

‘1 was surprised that the gentlenan warn't
with her during her recovery, but that seemed
just the time he avoided her most. When she
did see him, it was by accident. She met him
out walking, when she was in my chair; I had
never heard her speak otherwise than softly to
him before that, but then, 1 think she was
angry, poor thing ! ]

*Faw afraidd 1 heard more than she meant
me to hear, but I couldn’t help it; and they
had both grown so used to the sight of, my old
round back, that they didn’t seem to regard it
more than the chair itself.

¢ She appeared to me to blame him for sonie-
thing he had dowe, or was doing, for I heard her
sav

“¢Youw'll break my heart, Harold, if this

continues.”  And I fancy the gentleman deuied
her words, or tried to do so, for he swore a good
deal while he talked, and finished by calling her
Jjealous and suspicious, and a host of evil things.

*“ Presently she says, ‘You're tired of me,
Harold : confess the truth; bLut he wouldn’t
hold to that atall; and then she dared him to
look lier in the face and deny what she had
spoken of him, and he swore an oath that it
wasn't true,

*“ I can’t say for sure, sir, what they allnded to,
but from what happened afterward { can pretty
well guess, and wLenever I think of that oath,
it seems as though cold spring water was a run-
ningdown my back. The young lady seemed
satisfied then, and she left from scolding him,
and held his band all the way home ; and he
went into the house with her, and she was quite
cheerful again.

“ But a short time after that, as I was drag-
ging her along the King’s road she had taken a
sudden fancy to King's road then, and would go
there every duy (women is changeable, you
know, sir,) the check-string which she held in
her hand, and islooped to my finger, went back
with a jerk that positively pained me. *Twasn't
in her nature to give pain even to so much as a
chair-man's finger, and I stopped at once ; but
she didn’t heed me. 8he was staring at a lady
and gentleman who was riding past on horse-
back, The lady was a fine woman, with flash-
ing black eyes, and a plenty of dark hair (I
knew her well by sight, being the 'Merican
heiress, Miss Coram, whose family is said to
have mnde all their money by this late war in
"Meriky), and the gentleman was the one as
went by the name of Captain Lawton.

S Whether my poor young lady had really
wished to stop, or had pulled the check-string in
her deep feeling, I can’t say; butl saw how
matters stood at once ; so I took up the handle
and began to pull on again.

“ Perhaps you'll wounder, sir, to hear that one
person should ride in a bath-chair so continuous
as I've represented this poor creature to do, but
"taint an unfrequent case.

‘‘ Brighton is a big place, and one must he
strong to be able to walk from one end to the
other. The chairs they run verv easy, and
they’re the best conveyances here as an invalid
can have ; for the roads are very bad, sir. Some
of them is quite a disgrace to the town for ’oles
and "illocks, and many as are not iuvalids pat-
ronizes the chairs in preference to being jolted
in a fly.

¢ This lady was not ever stroug from the first,
and after her illness she was terrible weuak, and
she never seemed to.grow any stronger to my
mind, particularly after the day we met Captain
Lawton riding along of Miss Coram; but still
the end was sudden.

““ A werk ago to-day, sir (you see I'm nearing
the close of my tale at last), I went as usual to
take her out. At first she seemed uncertain
whether she’d go or not, Lut afterward she told
me to call later in the evening., I fancy she
was waiting to see if the gentleman would arrive
to go with her, but, anyway, he didn’t cowe ;
nor I hadn’t seen him then for better nor a
month, neither about the honse nor Brighton.
When she got into the chair I thought she look-
ed thinuer and weaker, and paler than 1'd ever
seen her before, vnd the cough, which she'd kept
eversince her illuess, troubled her greatly, She
hadn’t got a paper nor a book with her that duy,
and after a bit she seemed to miss it, and told
e to stop at the first stationer’s I came across
and buy her one which I did.

‘It wasa T'imes of that date, by her desire,
anud | caused it to be cut and folded before I gave
it to her. She told me to go on, and I did, whilst
she-began to read the paper. Presently I thought
I heard a sound, somewhat betwixt a groan and
a moan, and I turned to look.

‘“‘She had fainted in the chair.

‘I dragged it upon the pavement, and I asked
some of the bystanders to get Ler a glass of
water. Several people came out of their shops
at once, and attended to her kindly. They
wished for her to go inside and rest till she was
fit to proceed, but she would’t listen to none ot
them. Sheonly wanted to go home, and 1 was
to take her there. I went as gently as I could,
but I heard lier moaning to herself all the way.
When we arrived at the door she could hardly
walk, and I earried herinto the sitting-room and
placed her on the soly, and called to the lady ;
aml I'm glad to think as the last words I hear
that poor young creature say was, ‘Thaunk you 1"
though they were so faint I could hardly hear
them. '

‘I offered to run for the doctor, but the ser-
vant of the house was gone already, aud so there
was nothing left for me but to go home.  As I
came ucross the stationer’s again, it came into
my mind to goin and ask him to let me have a
look at the Z'imes newspaper. But he wouldn’t
consent to jt, so I bought a copy and took it
away with me. Assoonas I was able I had a
look at itin every part, to see what could have
upset my young lady so; but1 couldn’t sce
nothing, nor make it out at all, At last, when
I had quite give it up, I came to the supplement
and the births and marriages, and there it was
—in course, but like a greenhorn, it had never
struck me to look there. 'Twas & notice of the
marriage of that 'Merican lLeiress'—whom 1|
never thought much of—and Captain Harold
Anderson Lawton,—blast him !

(The old chair-man brought out this expletive
with so evident a relish that I nearly started from
my seat, but with so much real feeling, that, far
from blaming him, 1 felt very much inclined to
echo the sentiment.)

‘“ Beg your pardon, sir, I'm sure,” he resum-

ed apologetically ; “‘but the thought of it makes
me forget myself, as I reflect how cruelly this
young wile was deserted.

““ The next day when I went to the house
where the poor young lady lodged, the doctor’s
carriage was at the door, and the servant girl
%un;’g,about the steps and chatted to me about

er.

‘¢ ¢ She was mortal bad all night,’ she said ;
* she broke a vessel, | think missus calls it, after
she came homie, and they suy she's going rapid.’

““1 was so took back hy this news that [
swore, sir, and I've no wish to deny it. The
girl seemed surprised that 1 should care one way
or t'other, and told me that theirlodger had been
ill, on and off, ever since she went there.

‘“* Tain’t the first vessel by several as she
broke, missus says; and missus wonders she’s
lasted as long as she has.’

‘“ Put it as she would, however, 1 couldn’t help
feeling of it, and I found tune to go np more
than once on that day and the following, to learn
how the young lady got on. But she was always
worse. ‘ Sinking fast,” they said on the third
day ; and that night she died,

** Now I puzzled myselfto think what would
they do about burying of her, il uo one cluimed
the poor corpse, as ‘twant likely they would,
when her real name wasn’t known, The Captain,
however, had always orderedl all letters an({ such
like to be sent toa particular address in London,
to the name of Mr. Anderson, which 1 hadn’t
heard before ; so now the landlady asked the
doctor to write to him, and acjuaint him with
the news, which 1 suppose he did, for when I
walked up there yesterday, for to ascertain if any
arrangements had been maue about it, I heard as
how the gentleman were in the house, and the
funeral was to take place this afteraoon, in the
cemetery. It seemed quick, and she only dead
three days, but the landlady naturally didn't
hold by kecping %he corpse in the house any
longer than she need to do, and so she told Mr
Auderson.  She thought he was a ncrcantile
gentleman, and the lawful gentleman of the poor
dead creature up-stairs, and it wasn’t for me to
undeceive her, and blacken the character of one
who was gone.

‘“Bo I held my peace ; but 1 warn’t surprised
to hear that Mr. Anderson seemed to have come
off a long journey, and to have travelled in a
hurry, for doubtless he was interrupted by the
news on his wedding-tour, aud a pleasant inter-
ruption it must have proved to him.

““This day I laid by my chair, and went up
to the cemetery to see that sweet young creature
(whom I can hardly fancy now as ever smiling,
it seems so far back since I see her do it) laid in
the dust. )

‘“ It was a very plain burying. There wasn’t
no one but the clergyman and the Captain, and
he didn’t look much like a bridegroom, 1 can
tell you. But I was glad to see him so down-
hearted, as he walked in front of the coffin,
“;l‘nich was guite plain, as the dector had order-
ed it.

““I took up my place near the grave, and I
thought, us 1 heam{ them beautiful words read
out, that it was much best for her that this life
was over, and a happy life begun. There’s none
up there as will cast a stoue at her, sir, we may
depend upon that.  The Captain seemed to feel
it terrible when the earth rattled in on the top
of the coffin, and I heard bim sny “ Amy ! Amy V'
to himself more than ouce during the ceremony.

*“ 1 wonder how his lawful wife would have
liked to have seen him as he looked then! I
think my poor young lady had the best of it,
sir, though she do lie under the ground.

*“ When the funeral was over the Captain just
turned on his heel and walked away, and 1
never see & man look more chicken-hearted in
my life. {t serves him right, sir; it will serve
him right if the thought of that poor Miss Amy
~omes between him aud his pleasures all his life
long. He never noticed me, nor so much as
looked at the place where I stood, and I was glad
that he didn’t.

‘‘ Likely enough it would have angered him,
and 1 shonld scarcely have known what to say
for my being there.

‘‘ So he thinks no more this day, than he did
the day he gave me the two half-crowns, that 1
knew more about hitn aud her than that they
puid me regular and well,

“1t'sa queer world, sir; and not the least
queer part of it is to be seen at Brighton, )

‘1 recken as Brighton will bave as heavy a
debt to puy us most places, when the (ireat
Reckoning comes ; and the grave I've seen filled
in this afternoon will Lear witness to part of it.”

So saying, the old chair-man Lrushed the
patched sleeve of his bottle-green coat across his
eyes, and wished me a very good evening, in a
shame-faced and awkward sort of manuer, put
the napless hat with its rusty crape trimming
upon his head again, and shufled hurriedly
away.

THE GLEANER.

J. W. Forxky says they have no temperance
societies in France and but little need for them.

A Russiax chief of police reconciles all guar-
rels between women by locking them up till
they kiss each other.

Dx. J. C. Aveg, the great patent medicine
manufacturer, who died on the 31d ult., left a
property of nearly §20,000,000.

PrincE BIsMARCK is not un early riser, and
is fond of sitting up late at night, chatting over
a bottle of wine or a glass of beer.

Errorrs are being made to organize local so-

cieties for the suppression of obscene literature
and devices in all large cities of the United
States.

Tuw Princess of Wales is so deaf that she is
said to have left a very bad impression during
her recent visit at Paris. It is a family comw-
plaint.

RovussEAU was the author of the following
propheey :—¢ The Empire of Russia will sub-
ugate Europe and will be subjugated in turn.
Jl'he Tartars, its subjects or its neighbours, will
become its masters and ours. This revolution
seems to me inevitable. All the Kings of Eu-
rope will work together to accelerate it.”’

THE Shal’s visit to Paris this time will be as-
sociated with a very important event. It is
understood that the Prin.e Minister, who travels
with his Majesty, has signed a contract for a
railway between a port in the Caspian Sra and
Teheran. This will be the first railway which
has invaded Persian exclusiveness.

A roor French woman in New York supposed
to be absolutely penniless, conld not refrain
from rushing out to give her last mite to a
hand-organ man who played ““The Marseillaise.”
Five minutes later when the organ was playing
the *“ Wacht am Rhein,”’ she was seen driving
the organist out of the street with a broom
handle.

THE Czar seems to be something of & woman
hater. He is said of lute to have bitterly re-
sented the ceaseless eflorts of the wou.en of his
court to involve him still further in war. In-
deed, when at a small gathering the Countess
Bloudoff' asked him what was the news, he is
said to have replied, ‘“* Why do you wish to
know? Do leave business matters to men ; if
you women had not meddled so much in poli-
tics, we should never lave got iuto this accursed
war.”

THi attempt in England to revive the old
sport of falconry promises to be 1inoderately
successful.  Six trained peregrine falcous were
‘publicly tried at rook hawking a few weeks ago
at Thruxton, near Andover. In spite of a high
wind aud occasional heavy showers, several
good flights were obtained, and in most cases
the quarry was killed. The perfect training of
the birds was shown by their return to the fal-
couer after a miss, the distance traversed in one
instance being tully three-quarters of a mile. It
is supposed that if the performances of the birds
were wore generally exhibited, a few years
would see the revival of fulconry in Englind an
accomplished fact.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

SiMs ReEEvVEs, the English tenor, advocntes
total abstinence.

HeNrY J. Byrox has received a royalty «f
820,000 from the London Theatre, where his comedy
** Our Boys " has been ruaniug four years.

Mire. GeEMNA Lvziaxt is a little Italian
piuniste not yet ten years old, who is already an honi r-
ary member of the Royal Philharmonic Society in Rome,
and who has been playing with great success in Paris the
works of Bach, Beethoven, Mozart, Haydn, ete.

THE announcement that the Senate of London
University has nt length devided to grant degrees of
Daoctor of Muste is one that witl doubtless be received
with universal satisfuction, Englixh music wants a great
deal of doctoring.

A New Yorx theatre has introduced a new
idea of a box-oftice. In its lobby stunds a square box,
mounted on & handsome pedestal, the bux contuining an
exact model of the interior of the theatre. Thereis a
wlass front. through which you louk at the thentre as if
from the stage. ‘T'here is a tiny model of every seat in
the house, and its numberand Jetter plainly indicated, so
that you may choose your seat, or see just what tiie posi-
tion is of that which you are offered at the box-office.

It is said that «t the private performances at
the Theatre Royal, Munich, for the King exelusively,
the following is the lonely ceremonial : At seven v'clock
precisely the King, in a plain black suit, and unattended,
takes his place in the middle bux opposite the stage.
The house is brilliantly lighted, but no ouve but llqu
Majesty is anywhere to be seen in front. The King's
appearance is the signal for the performanes (o come
mence. After each act the King retires, and the per-
formauce is resumed the instunt he returns.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

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

Luck and temper rule the world.  Choircest
assortment of French Cawmbrie, Chorott and
Oxford Shirtingsin Canada nt Treble’s, 8 King
S.trm’t E., Hamilton. Seud for samples and price
list, and have your Shirts made properly.
Treble’s, 8 King Street K., Hamilton.

Couceit causes more conversation than wit,
If you want a first-class fitting Shirt, send for
samples and cards for self-mensurement to
Treble’s, 8 King strect Eust, Hamilton. Six
open back Shirts for $9.00 ; open front, collar
attached, six for $10.00.
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DEAR CANADA !

Cold winter brignt, withsky most clear,—
For some the best part of tue year,—

Thy shorten’d day and evening long

(iive time for music, mirth, and song ;

Thy out-dour sports are brisk, 1 ween,

T'he curlers seek the ice most keen,

‘' Stanes,” ** besoms,” and the hog-score line,
Make many think of ‘“ Auld Lang Syne.”

The snow-shoe clubs must have their tramps,
Out o’er the Mountain to their camps,

Whilst others try their brenk-neck skill,
With long toboggans on a hiil.

With sports like these, and many more,
Betore we know it the winter's o'er,

T'he sugar Kettle's on the hook,

"Tisspring ! the ice melts on the brook.

Sweet spring. nll hail ! in azare bright,
Thou fann’st onr cheeks with zephyrs light,
Thou giv'st new life to all below,

Thou briugest joy for ev'ry woe ;

‘The very birdsdor joy do trill

Their tuneful notes on ev ry hill,

And warble sweet their merry lay

To welcome in thy natal day.

Again sweet flow’rs shal bud and bloom,
Their odours sweet the earth pertume ;
Come, we'll reapire the healthful breeze,
Beuneath tue green topp’d sturdy trees.
Hu'rah, then, for the lovely spring!

‘I'lie merry, bright Canadian spring ;
The maple leat stiall soon compare

With blush on maiden’s cheek most fair.

Again we'll climb Mount Royal's heights,
And roam the woods for pure delights,
For balmy air, and fragrant shade,

We'll seek St. Helen's steeps and glade,
Pursuing nature’s beauteous wiles,

We'll sail amidst the T'housand Isles,
‘While sunshine in resplendent sheen
Reflects them in the waters green.

Biit, hark ! the spray sweeps o'er the deck,
They're far behind, our boat’s a wreck !

Ah ! no, she rights! again runs siow,

We've just rush’d through the grand Long Sault ;
Again, again, we reel, we heave, X

You'd think the rocks our craft would cleave,

But just as eve obscures the scene

The last is run, below Lachine.

Should grander beauty be your gnest,
Go, view her from Cape Diamond’s crest,
Or, further north. near Murray Bay,
On, on the river Snguenay ;

There, cliffs majestic you'll descry,

Or rauge of mountains meets the eye,
With picturesque green rolling hills, o
Grand water-falls and rippling rills.

Dear Canada! with scenes like these,
‘With rivers grand, and inland Aeqs,
With daughters fair and sons most true,
Thou'lt flourish 'neath a sky so blae ;
But, always pat your trust in God,
Who bless’d the land onr fathers trod.
Then, "neath the flag with crosses three,
Thou’lt prosper, and continue free, .
J. HENDERBSON,
St. Hypolite Street, Montreal.

ROMANCE OF HISTORY,

MYSTERY OF FOUR HORSEMEN AT THE GATE OF
TOUILOUSE.,

At 2 o’clock in the morning of the 12th of
April, 1655, the keeper of St. Anthony's gate
in the large city of Toulouse, in the south of
France, was aroused from his slumbers by loud
and violent rappings at the gate. He dressed
himself, grumghng at being hurried out of his
bed at so unreasonabl: an hour of the night,
and stepped out into the street.

Upon approaching the gate he heard a man
without angrily shouting :

*“Is it impossible to wake up that lazy dog of
a gate-keeper ¢ :

““ Hold on, you rude fellow, whoever you may
be. [ am the gate-keeper. Iama functionary
of the municipality of Toulouse, and I shall
not brook any insults, no matter from what
quarter they may come.”,

The gate-keeper, after uttering these words in
a tone of considerable exasperation, was still
further irritated by the lond laughter into
which the person outside of the gate burst in
response to what he had said.

“*Open this gate without a moment’s delay,
or you shall Jose your head on the executioner’s
block. There are four of us here ; we want to
get in without further nonsense from such a pig-
headed rascal as you ””

The scaffold threat was not lost upon the gate-
keeper. He made no insolent reply, but asked
rather meekly :

‘¢ Are you armed ?”’

¢ Of course.”

“Then I have to ask his Excellency the Go-
vernor of Toulouse first whether I shall admit
you or not.”

¢ Mille tonnerres I” roared the stranger with-
out; ““do you know who is waiting outside of
your accursed gate ¥

“Who is 1t demauded the gate-keeper,
greatly tuken aback.

‘“ Why, His Royal Highness King Louis
X1V. of France "’ was the answer.

Quick as lightning the terrified gate-keeper
opened the gate. He beheld in front of him-
self four horsemen, who were closely wrapped
in their long white cloaks, for the night was
damp and chilly.

* Where is his Majesty, that I may implore
his pardon ?° cried the gate-keeper.

Tustead of a reply, the foremost of the four
riders, who had carried on the above mentioned
conversation -with him, dealt him a terrible
blow with the handle of his sword, on the head,
completely stunuing him. Then the four riders
galloped into the city. .

Three of tliem were wen in the prime of life.
The fourth rider was, to all appearances, a de-
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licate, slender youth, with a very handsome’
aristocratic countenance.

Suddenly the four strangers halted in front of
a large and very old building.

““This is the Hostelry du Saint Esprit, your
Majesty,” said one of the men to the youth, in
# most submissive tone,

“ The old rookery looks uninviting enough,”
replied the youth. ““T am tired to death, and
long for a goud, soft bed.”’

¢ Ah, sire, yon will find it here,” rejoiced
the first speaker. “The Hostelry du Saint
Esprit is the best tavern in the whole south of
La Belle France, notwithstanding its forbidding
look outside. We shall get here nice beds, a
splendid repast and the most generous of wines.
Let mie knock at the door.”

He pounded vigorously against it for nearly
five minutes before he heard footsteps approach-
ing from within.

At last the door was cautiously opened, and
an old man, holding a lantern in his hand,
peeped out.

““ Who is there 2’ he asked.

‘“His Majesty the King, Count Baron de
Momfrey, Viscount Lalletier and the Prince de
Ligne.”

& Be welcome to my humble establishment,”
said the old man, bowing profoundly. *¢ What
is his Majesty’s gracious wish ?”’ -

The first speaker replied :

‘“ We want the best repast you can give us,
my good host, and then four bed-chambers.
Now bestir yourself, for we are hungry and
tired.”

The landlord bowed again, deeply. Then he
flong the door wide open and led the way.

The four horsemen rode into the high, narrowv
hallway, which was paved with brick, and
which was lighted but dimly by the landlord’s
lantern.

When they reached the yard several drowsy
hostlers took charge of the horses.

A minute later they were ushered into a
sumptuously furnished reception - room, well
heated by a roaring fire.

They threw off their closks, and now -their
elegant and costly costumes appeared for the
first time. The three men were dressed in tight-
fitting black velvet suits, fringed with the cost-
liest Bruxelles point lace. Large lace collars
were hanging down from their necks. The
youth was dressed in a gorgeous suit of purple
velvet. On his left break sparkled a star of
gold and large diamonds. A large blue ribbon
was flung over his right shoulder, and fastened
to a costly belt studded with precious stones.

He flung his broad - brimmed, plumed hat on
a table, and threw himself with a sigh upon a
lounge. His faced looked pale, but bore all
the distinctive and well-known features of the
royal Bourbons of Frauce.

His companions were all men of distinction.
Their proud, distinguished bearing indicated
this very plainly. But him they treated with
the most respectful consideration.

““8it down, messieurs,” said the youth at
last, languidly. “ Will our meal be ready
soon ¥’

The Prince de Ligne rang the bell-rope. The
landlord stepped in.

‘‘ We are hungry,” said the Prince de Ligne.
‘“His Majesty orders you to have our repast
ready without further delay !”

““In two minutes,” said the landlord, howing
again and again, “in two minutes I shall have
great honour in conducting his gracious majesty
to my dining-room, where I shall set before himn
a repast such as no Toulousian hostelry—"

*“ Hold your tongue, you fool I” interrupted
the Prince de Ligue, angrily, *‘and make haste
about the meal !”

The landlord hurriedly withdrew from the
room.

A few minutes after the youth and his com-
panions entered the dining-room where a truly
royal repast was served up to them. They
cooked well at all times in France, and the
menw of that nocturnal repast at the Hostelry
du Saint Esprit, at Toulouse, would have made
an epicure’s mouth water.

And such wine as the landlord poured into
Venetian goblets for them !  For his wine cellar
was stocked with the choicest brands of Southern
France, that paradise of wine-drinkers.

The four partook of the food almost vora-
ciously.

“Your Majesty,” said the Count Barson de
Momprey, *“ this meal tastes better than I ever
ate.”

“We have not eaten anything since day-
break,” replied the youth, munching sowe
luscious Spanish raisins.

Then he rose from the table, and said to the
Prince de Ligne :

‘“Ask the landlord if my bed-chamber is
ready.”

‘1t is,” said the landlord.

He led the way, and ushered the youth into a
gorgeously furnished bed-room. The pillows of
the couch were covered with white satin, and
the quilts were nade of costly brocade. Un the
night-table stood a heavy golden candlestick, in
which six wax tapers were burning.

When the landlord had left the room, the
youth took from his pocket a superb locket,
which he opened. For a minute he gazed at the
portrait of a most beautiful lady which it con-
tained. Then he said :

“ Oh, mother ! my mother ! what am I doing
all this for? Do I want to dethrone my bro-
ther? My noble companions want me to do so,
but 1—1 only want to have an opportunity tow
see and embrace you once more !” He burst
into tears. “Nay,” he cried, clenching his
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fist, ‘“I also want to punish that wretch
Mazarin, who caused Richelien to have me
wrested, when | was but four years old, from
your arms, and immured in that gloomy old
castle San Zephildo in the Pyrenees.  Ah! what
sufferings I have undergone there! Fvery day
I had longed and wept for you, until these
three noblemen delivered me from that living
grave, and told me that Mazarin had led you to
believe that 1 was dead. Sixteen years have
elapsed since I saw you last. They assure me
that our enterprise is sure to succeed, and that
I bear so strong a resemblance to my brother,
the king, that hardly anybody would be able
to distinguish us.

Then he undressed, and as he removed his
velvet jacket his bosom became slightly bared.
It was the well developed bust of a young

irl !
£ Yes, it was a girl—one of the children, and
the very image of beautitul Ann of Austria, the

queen dowager.

Her royal mother had called her Y:eult
(Isolde), and Mazarin had caused Richelieu
to have her kidnapped when she was harely four
years old, and sent the child as a priscner the
Pyrenean Castle San Zephildo, where she had
grown up under the harsh treatinent of an old
harridan that had made her young life a burden
to her.

When the wars of La Fronde broke out against
Cardinal Mazarin the prince de Ligne, Count
Barson de Momprey and Viscount Letellier had
somehow discovered that Yseult was at San
Zephildo, and that she bore & most life.like re-
semblance to her brother, King Louis the Four-
teenth.

They had resolved to liberate her, dress her in
male attire, and let her personate the king.

They were men of dauntless courage, and had
forced an entrance into Castle San Zephildo,
cut down the small garrison, so that n. one could
tell what had occurred, and laid their plans be-
fore Y seult, who eagerly consented to play the
dangerous part assigned to h-r. Mounted on
superb horses, they had reached Toulouse, where
they agreed to make the first public demonstra-
tion. All of them were mortal enemies of Cardi-
nal Mazarin, and they risked their heads in or-
der to overthrow him.

Next morning at 2 very early hour they re-
paired with Y scult to the palace of the military
governor of Toulouse, the marquis de Calvados,
whom they told that Cardinal Mazarin had tried
to have the young king murdered, and that the
latter had ficd to Toulouse in order to escape be-
ing murdered.

M. de Calvados believed every word they told
him. Y seult was treated by him with royal
honors, and the garrison of Toulouse, consisting
of upwurds of three thousand men, did homage
to her.

Then public heralds informed the people of
Toulouse that the young king was in their
midst., This announcement was most enthusi-
astically received, and the royal palace, where
Y seult had now taken up her abode, was sur.
rounded all day by cheering crowds.

Messengers were dispatched to Bordeaux,
Montpelier, Aix, Marseilles std Toulon to com-
municate the startling news to the royal autho-
rities of those cities.

Everywhere the news was believed to be true.
In ten days 9,000 veteran trop had assem™led
at Toulouse to do lattle for the person whom
they took fontheir king.

News at that period travelled slowly, and the
intelligence of what had occurred at Toulouse
did not reach Cardinal Mazarin until two weeks
later.

At first he was dumbfounded.

‘‘ Who can the imposter be ?”’ he asked him-
self again and again. Then he added : ¢ This
rising may cost the real young king his life.”
And then he murmured, ““ And me, too.”

He rang his bell. A seeretary entered.

‘‘ Send for 1:avini and Sorleria,”* commanded
the Cardinal.

¢ More murders ! more murders !”’ muttered
the secretary, as he left Mazarin's private ca-
binet.

An hour later two Italians were closeted n
long time with the cardinal. They left him,
and a few minutes later they set out from Paris
on ficet-footed horses in a southerly direction

They managed to obtain access to Yseult af-
ter their arrival in Toulouse, and requested a
private interview with her, which she unsuspect-
ingly grauted. No sooner was she alonme with
them than they threw a small cord around her
neck and tried to strangle her, but she got her
bands under the noose and resisted desper-
ately.

In the scuflle that ensued the Losom of her
dress was torn, and her shapely bust became
visible.

““1tis a woman I cried Gavini, in surprise.

The other hired assassin at last succeeded in
tightening the noose and the beautiful girl was
slowly strangled.

Then the two murderers exhibited her corpse
at the window and shouted to the people :

*“You have been imposed upon hy a daring.

adventuress ¢ Submit, or his majesty, who is
alive and well in Paris, will utterly destroy
your city.”

The people subinitted. The three noblemen
who h»u}i.e brought Yseult to Toulouse were arrest-
ed and strangled that very night by Mazarin’s
emissaries.

It was the Cardinal’s policy, however, to hush
up this strange affair.

He prohibited its being mentioned to the king
under pain of death, and for years.Louis XIV,
did not hear of it.
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59 Solutionsto Problems sent in by Correspondents
willbedulyacknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W. 8., Montreal. — Letter and papers received.
Many thanks.

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

E. H., Montreal.—Solution of Problem for Young
Players No. 179 received. Correct.

The intelligence contained in the following e xtract of
the results of the great Chess Tourney at Paris, up to
the 20d of July, will be eagerly read by Chessplayers
all over the cont nent.  Each of the great players named
has his friends, and some will be elated and many dis-
appointed. No one will be surprised at Mr. Blackburn’s
success. We regret that Mr. Steinitz i« not among the
combatants, as his great skill, and lormer success in the
game, would have added greatly to the interest of the
contest.

CHESS.
(Montreal Star, July 3, 1878)

PARIS, July 2.—Twelve of the principal Chessplayers
in the world are entered in the International Chess Con-
gress.  Of eleven rounds, representing 133 gam:s to he
played, four rounds already have been played, with the
following results —Winawer, of Russia, won eight
games, lost none ; Blackburn, of Loundon, won seven
games, lost one game; Rosenthal, of Paris, won 5%
games, lost 2} games; Anderson, of Breslau, won five
games, lost three games; Clere. of Besancon, won five
games, lost three games ; Euglish, of Vienaa, won 3}
wames, lost 4% games; Bird, of London, won three
games, lost tive games ; Mackenzie, of New York, won
three games, lost five games; Gifford, of London, and
Paas won one game, lost seven games; Pilshell, of
Stuattgart, won no games, lost eight games,

‘The Holyoke Transcript published recently a game
between Mrs. Worrall, the lady champion of Mexico,
and Mrs. M. E. Favor, an awateur lady player of New
York, in which the former was victorious.

PROBLEM No. 182,
(Chess Study from ““ La Stratégie.”)
BLACK.

©7 U
% omon oy

%

NN

N
\

N\

N
N\
A

9 )

NN

NN
N
AN

N

N
\%

N

VA % 7
o m e

WHITE

Black to play and draw.

GAME 274TH.

The two following games were played recently at the
Montreal Chess Club, between Messrs. G. Barry and
Hicks, the latter giviug the odds of Queen's Knight.

Remove Whites's Q Kt.

WHITE.—(W. H. Hicks.) BLACK.—(G. Barry,

1. PtoK 4 1. PtoK 4
2 PtoK5 2N PtoQB4
3. PtoKR3 3. KtwoQB3
4. Pto K B4 4. KttoR 3
3. Kt to K B3 5. Pto K3
6. PtoQ B3 6. BtoK 2
7. Bto Q3 7. PtoB5

8. BtoB? 8. Castles (a)
9. Castles 9. PtoB3

10. PtoQ+¢ 10. Ptakes P (en passant)
11. B takes P 11, P takes P
12. P takes P 12, Ktto B4
13. B tukes Kt 13. Rtakes B
14. KttoQ 4 14. R takes R (ch)
15. Q takes R 15. Kt takes P
16. Qto K ? 16. Bto B3
17. BtoB 4 17.Qto B2
18. KttoQ Kt5 18. Qto Q5
19. Q takes Q 19. Kt takes Q (b)
2. Ktto B7 20. PtoK 4
21. Kt takes K 21, P tukes B
22 Ktto B7 22. Kt tukes P
23. Kt tukes B 23. KttoR 5
24, Rto Ksq 4. BtoQ?2
25. PtoB4 23. B to Q5 (¢h)
26. K to R sq 26. Ktto B 6
27, Kt takes P 27. Kt takes P
2. RtoQaq W. BtoK 4
20. R takes B 29, B takes Kt
30, R takes Q Kt P 30. Bto K 6
3. RtoKt3 3l. Bto Kt3
32 KtoRQ 2. Ktto B3
33. Rto Kt 33 KttoQ#6
4. RtoQ5 34. Ktto B ¢
35. KtoK Kt 2 35. KtoKR2
6. KtoKB3 36. KttoK 3
37. Pto K Ki 4 37. PtoK 4
3 PtoKR4 8. PtoQ R4
39. Rto Q7 (ch) 39, Kto B3
40. R1o Q Kt 7 40. Bto B 4
4. Kto K 4 41, PtoKR 5
42. Rto Kt5 42, Pto R ¢
43. RtoR5 43. Kto K2
44, Kto Q35 44 Kt Bi(e)
45. Rto: 6 45. Kt B2
46. R takes Kt 46. BtoQ 35
47. Rto R 6 Resigus.

NOTES.

(@) B to K R 5, checking and preventing White from-
Castling. was, perhaps, better at this point.

(b) Giving up the exchange.

(¢) The position of this Pawn was the origin of Black's
troubles.

(d) The advance of Pawn ought to have given Black
the game.

(€) A step which loses the game at once; B to Q3
seems the proper wove here, .
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GAME 29514,
Played at the Montreal Chess Club between Messrs
(ieo. Barry and Hicks.
Remove White's Q's Kt.

Wulrk.—(W. H. Hicks ) BLAGK. - (. Barry.)
1. Pte K4 1. PtoK 4
2. BtoB4 2L PwoKB4
3. PtuQ4 L PtaQ3
4. Ptakes K P 4. Q I’ takes K P
5 Qto KRS (el 5. PtoK Kt3
6. QK2 6. P takes P
7. Q takes I T.Qto Q5 (a)
H QtoK2 # KttoK B3

9. PtoKB3 9. K B to Kt (¢h)
10. K to B sq 10. BtoQ
. BtoKth 11. Rto Bsq
12. BtoR & 1. BtoK B4
13. B takes R 13. K takes B
14. P to K Kt 4 4. BtoQ2
15. PtoQ B3 15, Qto Kt
16. Pto Q R3 (D) 16 QKtto B3
17. Kt to R3 () 17. K Ktto 4 R ()
1R, Kto Kt2 18, Kt to B3 (ely
19. Kt takes Kt 19. P takes Kt
20, QtoQ B2 20. Rto K rq
2l. Pto KR4 (e) 2l. RtoK 6
2. Pto KRS 22, Kt to K4
23. P tukes T 23. Ptakes P
24. R to R 8 (¢h) 24, KtoKt?2
25 R to Kt B (ch) 925, KtoB3
2. Qto K B2 26. P to K Kt 4
27.Qto QB2 27. Q B takes P und wins,

NOTES.

(a) Having a piece in advauce, Black is anxions to
change off,

(b) Better to have carried on the attack on the King's
side.

(¢) P t» R 3 seems preferable.

(d) A good move, which improve: Blaek's game con-
siderably.

(¢) Q R to K «q appears to be right move here.

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. 18i.

There should be no Bawn at White’s Queen’s 7th in
this Problem.

WHITE BLACK.
1. Bto KBS 1. R takes R
2. KttoK b 2. Any move

3. Q mates e
There are other variations.

Solution of Problem for Young I’luyers No. 179,

WHITE. BLACK.
1.BtoQBG 1. Bto K 5 (a)
2. Btakes B 2 KtoKt 4
3- B to Q 3 mate
(@)
1. B elsewhere
Rt 2. Anything

0Q6
R to Q 4 mate

#10

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 180.

‘WHITE. BLACK.
QatQB7 KatQB4
Ktat K7 Pawnsat QR 3
BatKB7

Pawuns ut QR 3, and 4,
and QB3
W hite to play and mate in three moves,

FOR SALE CHEAP
Cauvadian Patent Right of

CHAIN
Adjustable to fit the tube,
B #lso to tuke up the wear.

superior article. Pat
ented February i2, 1878.
Address ‘'THos. KEMNYON,
Box103, Hamzlton,0.,U.S. 4

SEE THE LIST
FARMS FOR SALE

WEEKLY MAIL.

Partles Wishing (o0 Sell
Advertise There.

THE

D0 You
WANT
T0 BUY
A FARM

Partles Wishing to Buy,
Read There.

Advertisements of F
lqr} Sale are inserted uf"m
WEEKLY MAILL, 20 words for
36c each Insertlon; e¢ach
-dditional word 2c,

Address MALL, ToRroNTO.

18-1.3-375

CARRATRACA MINERAL WATER.

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

PLANTAGENET, ONTARIO.

For sale, in gnantities to guit all,
: P, B WINNING, SON & CO.,

393 St Paul Street.
.P-S~_Th8 only fault with Carratrucu Water
(in Canada) is tha it s

( © Canadian 7 but notwithstand-
ing that melancholy faet, it is superior to, and more cer
taiu for all purposes tor which it is recommended, than
any other Minerul Water known. )
1723 13-367

g GEN'TS WANTED, male or female, t» sell the

ﬁ;‘.-amst Sensation of the Age. 85 per duy. Ontfit
(AN

Address A W, KINNEY Y .rmonth, NS,

JUST PUBLISHED
CHISHOLM'> ALL-RQUND ROUTE ANU PANORAMIC
GUIDE OF THE ST. LAWRENCE,

With corrections to date, It gontains full de-seriptions
of the peints of b terest on the © All Round Roate,"” in-
cluding Hulson River, Trenton und Niagara Falis,
Toronte. Ottauwi, Montreal. Quebeo, Saguenay River,
‘White Mountains, Porland, Boston. New York. Itis
protusely illugtrated, and is furnished with maps of the
Route, and a fine panoramic view of the St. Lawrence
River. PFor sale by hooksellers and news agents.  Sent
post-paid to any address on receipt of tue price, 50 cts.
C. R. CHISHOLM & BROS,,
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i .
16 Smith American 0gan Go
. - .
OF BOSTON, MASS,, U.S.A.,
which bas been established over twenty-gix years, and
has made over EIGHTY THOUSAND INSTRU-

MENTS, would respecttully call the attention of the
people of the British Provinces to their

NEW & ELEGANT STYLES FOR 1878.

The Swith American Organs are distinguished from
all others fur their pare, resonant and voice-like quality
ot tone. Their excellence is the result of long and care-
ful experiment ; the mechanism is perfect and without
fiault ; the best materials only are used; and no instru-
ment is sent out until after thorough and repeated in-
spection.

THIS EXCELLENCE IS CONSPICUOUS

in the cheapest as in the dearest Organs.

The Compauy employs an architectural designer of
rare taste and experience, and the cases are all inodels of
beauty and gymmetry, as well as anapted to use, either
for private houses or churches.

T'hose who Jive within convenient distunce of Montreal
may address the Company’s Agents,

Messrs. LAURENT, LAFORCE & Co.

Correspondence solicited.  Catalogues, Lc., seut free
on application to any address,

THE SMITHH AMERICAN ORGAN CO.,
Tremont Street (opposite Waltham Street’, Boston,
Mass, U.S.A,

17-21-26-365

THE

Canadian Spectator,

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

SUBSCRIPTION : $2.00 PER ANNUM.

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

and 4

TIIIE MILLTON ILEAGUE.

“Give ne 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 Charches uf Chris-
tendom, cloth.......... e eamaeaaann 1.00
BROWN, REV.J. BALDWIN. The Doetrine of
Annihilation in the Light of the Gospel of

Love. o e 50
DALE, REV. R. W. Protestantism: Its Ultimate

Principle.... ... i 60

The Ten Commandments... .. 6o
DAWSON, GEO., M.A. Prayers, and a Discourse

on Prayer........ ..ol 1]

MCLEOD, NORMAN, D.D. Scotch Peblles 15

TIPPLE, Rev. S. A. Echoes of Spoken Words. .. 30

*“Here is a new wave of literature, and of the deep
and wide ser of religions thought, but sparkling and
bright and <ratefully refreshing.”—Literary World.

DK. WILLIAM GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE.

The Great English Remedy
will promptly and radically
cure any and every case of
Nervous Debility and Weask-
ness, result of indiscretions, g
excesses or overwork of the
brain and nervous system ; is
N perfeetly hu,rmless, acts 1ik
BN\ W magic, and has been extensi- L
Before Taking vel')t' used for over thirty years ‘fter Taking,
with great success. [ Price: $1 per package, or six
packages for 85, by mail free of postage. Full particu-
lars in our pamphlet, which we desire to send free by
mail to every ove. Address:

WM. GRAY & CO., WINDSOR, ONTARLO, CANADA.

{7 Sold in Montreal by all Druggists. ana by all
Druggists in Canada. 16.7.52-284

ROBERT MILLER,

Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

) IMI'OKTKR OF
Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS,
397, Noree-Dame Streer, MoNTREAL.

14-6-
29

Fashionable Visiting Cards—no two alike, with
name, 10c. Nassau Card Co., Nassau, N. Y.

CALEDONIA SPRINGS.

‘The preat Umn\_diun Summer and Health Resort,

White Sulphur, Saline and Gius Waters and Baths.

Specific in ull RHEUM \ATIC, DYSPEPTIC, Blood,
Skin and kindred Affections.

The GRAND HOTEL, accommudating 330 guests,
open from Ist JUNE to st OCTOBER.

For guide giving routes, rates and full detailed inform-
ution, uddress

THE GRAND HOTEL COMPANY, OTTAWA,

UMMER COMPLAINT, WEAK BACK, RHEU-

MATISM and SEXUAL EXHAUSTION. imme-
diantely relieved and permanently cured by using IM-
PROVED GALVANO-ELECTRIC BELTS, Circular
tree. A.NORM N,

16-25-46 4 Queen Street, Toronto.
Blegant Mixed Cards & Newe, 15¢. No Awmateur or
Yankee trash Ageuts’ outfit, 10e. Catalozue and
sample, 3¢. 8 Chromos, 10¢. All post paid. NaTIiONAL
CarDp HousE, Ingersoll, Oat, 17-15-13-365

E. N. FRESHMAN & BROS.,
Advertising Agents,
'86 \/. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, 0.,

Are authorized to receive advertisements fur this paper
Fatimates furnished free upon appliaution.

17 26-52-373 170 Bonaventure street, Moutreal.

9 Seud twa stamps for eur Advertisers’ Manual,

MORSON & SON’S

PREPARATIONS OF PEPSINE

FOR

INDIGESTION.

Highly recommended by the Medical Profession.

EPSINE "POWDER, in 1 oz Bottles, ds. per or.

PEPSINE WINE, at 3s. 5«.. and 95. per Bottle.

PEPSINE LOZENGES, at 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. per Bottle.

PEPSINE GLOBULKS, at 2s. 3s. 6d., and 6s. Gd. per Bottle,

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND THE MANUFACTURERS,

17-5-12-33603w.

T. MORSON & SON,

SovruamrroN. Row, Russienn SQuanrg, LoNpon.

11 cosequence Of Spurious iiiilaceons oy

LEA AND PERRINS’ SAUCE,

which are calculated to decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing their Signalure,
thus,

Low s

which is placed on every bottle of WORCESTERSHIRE
SAUCE, and without which none s genuine.

Ask for LEA & PERRINS’ Sauce,

and see Name on Wra
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors,

7, Label, Bottle and Stopper.

, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, London,

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

To be obtained of
Missks. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; MEssgs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAT..

16-19-52-30

CHEAPEST AND BEST.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
218and 220, 8t.James Street, Montreal.
laotrotyping and Joh Print ne. Chromaticand Plain.

J. K. MACDONALD,

LACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMII'H
&c.. 24 Latour Street, Montreal.

1= REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED T0.

17 20-52 334
TE town to work for the fumily paper,

The Contributor. 13 departments ; (4 columns. Royal
Art Premium, Cole’s Voyage of Life (plates alone cost
$12.000). Goeseverywhere, The Contribuior, Boston. Mass.

IMPORTANT NOTICE.
Burland-Desbarats Lithographic Co.

5 & 7 BLEURY ST.,

Begs to inforin the BANKERS, MKRCHANTS and
BUSINESS MEN of the Dominion, 'hat their large
establishment is now in full operation, and that
they ave propared to do all kinds of
ENGRAVING.
ELECTROTYPING,
STEREOT YPING,
LITHOGRAPHING
and TYPE PRINTING,

Photo-Rlostrotyping & Peod fagravig

IN THE BKST STYLE, AND AT LOW PRICES.

Men and Women in every Domivion

8pecial attention given to the reproduction by
Fhoto-Lithography
o¥

MAPS, PLANS, PICTUKES ok BOOKS

OF ANY KIND.

From the facilities at their commuand, gnd the
completeness of their establishment, the Company
feel confident of giving satisfaction to all who
entrust them with their orders,

G. B. BURLAXD.

Munugen

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
‘CANADIAN MECHAHICS' hIAGALINE

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

fhis VALUTABLE MONTHLY MACGAZINE
ws heen much improved during the past year,
and now emowlies within its pages the most
Recent and Useful information puhlished
connected with Science and the difterent branches
of Mechanical Trades, gelected with particular
care, fo the information and iustructivo of
Machnics in Canada. A portion of its
oolumne is devoted to instruetive reading, snitable
for the youuger members vl a tamily, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEAD,

8UCH A8

FLORAL CUOLT! .« . NATURAL HAISTORP,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES' FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASIN GG STORIES,

ALBO

SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, de.

The Canadian Mechaics Magazine,

with the addition ot the
llustrated Family Friena

ANV
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,
Contains 18 full pages of Superior Illus-
trations uud about 1285 dia-rams of sli
the Patents issued each mouth 1n Canada; it is
a work that merits the support of every Mechanie
in the Dominion, whose motio sbuuld aiways be
“SUPPURT BOME INDUSTRY.
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,

PROPRIRTORS AND PUBLIDIKKS,
5 and 7 BLEURY 3TRasT. MOKTREAL
P N BOXER Ambluc't., L

HATS!

-

NOBBY STYLES. constantly on
hand and receiving from best
English and American Houses,
JOB C. THUOMPSON & CO.,

416 NOTRE DAME STREET.

17-17-13-348
investe:d in Wall St
fortunes every mouth.

$w m $100 expluining everythine.

Address BAXTER & CO.. Bankers, 17 Wall St., N. Y.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has becomea HOUSEHOI D WORD inthe land,.sndisa
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
inevery family where Beonomy andileslth arestr od
Itis nsed for raising all kinds of Bread, Raile, Pam-
Pakqs,(}‘rlxl(l]e Cakes. &e., &e.,and a smallquantity nsed
in Pie Crust, I'ud.dingm or other Pastry. will save u, f
theusnalshortening,and make the food more digesti! le

ATHE COOK'S FRIEND |

SAVESTIME,

[T SAVES TEMPER, ;
IT SAVES MONEY,
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominioz
and wholesaleby the facturer

Stocks mnkes
Book sent free

W.D.McLAREN,UNIOK MILLS,

17-19 52.362 50 College Ntreet,
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De. C. F. FERGUSON, M.P., Norts Lrebs AND GRENV
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Mr. DYKES, CANADIAY CHAMFPION PLAYER oF Dravenrs.

MONTREAL PO

This old and favourably-known Hotel, situate in the
ceatre of the city, frintiog the river St. Lawrence, lately
closed, has been ro-opened by MZ GEORGE T. MORE.
HOUSE,; as proprietor—formeriy U.8. Consul at St.
Jobos, and iater of Boston—and bas baen thornaghly re-
paired and re-turnished, and will be kept ax a Famlily
Hotel, where the travelling public will nlways find a
quiet home with good catering, clean and rcomfortuble
aparuments, with moderate eharges. .

My. MOREHOUSE bas bosta of friends if Canada and
the United States, who will' be pleassd to learn that he
has opeoed this Hotel, and will make his house their
bome when visiting Moutreal for business or plensure.
17-21-13-358 . .

“WILLIAM DOW & co.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS
_ MONTREAIL. B

N
g %";“ 4 ) ;, ;
3 ‘ ),f{alf “/\1 t,,

Superior Pale and Brown Malt,: :

Pale, and other Ales, Extra Double and Single

"Btout in Wood and Bettls. Bhipping orders promptly ax-
- 16-6-52-282

ecnted,  Families supplied.

THE FOLLOWING

EXTRACT FROD

dated 15th May, 1872, from an old inhabitant of
Horuingsham, pear Warminster, Wilts —
©.-**1 must also beg to say that your Pills are an.
excelleot mediciue for me, and I certainly do
énjoy good health, sound sleep and a good. appe-
{tite; thisis owing to taking your Pills. 1am 78
yearaold. g .
‘‘Remaining, Gentlemen,
c Yours very respectfally,
To tHe Propristors of T

LONDON,

ROM A LETTER
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 British American

BETWEEN MONTR
Passengers by Da
ing a17.15 am. for hine
Otwawa.. Baggage checkerd

trip; leave by 5 p.m. train.
Daily Excursion for
Tickets at 13 Bonay
‘Lawrence Hall, and at Rail
at Otfice.

17-17-se0s-350

OPTAWA RIVER NAY, (0.3 STEANERS

boat lerse Mootreal every momn-
Daily Exeursions over Lach
Carillon ; fare for rodnd trip, $1.25
entare street,  Windsor Hotel, . St.

R. W.SHEPHERD,

EAL AND OTTAWA.-

10 connect with steamers for
throagh. :
ine Rapids, 50c. for round

way Station, Mouotreal, and

President,

riages on hand, chea

COACH MAKER,
‘ Montreal. A" large assort

aways, T. Carts, Buggies, and all Kindy of Family Car
Repairs prompily atten (Y
D bt

" RORITCHOT,

- No. 159}, St 'Antolue St.,

ment ‘of  Coupés, Drolets,
Vietoria * Pheatons," Rock-

ard
alla Shirtings sent free
erwear, Ties, Dent’s ¢

'NORTON'S CAMOMILE PILLs, \
S : : 16.5.52.28

| YoUNG ME
| g

N'S CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATION BUILDING.
toria . 8q uare, M‘ont‘vre‘al.

and Ssmples of Qolored
by mall, “Large stock of
es, &c., always on hand.

D

16.

PAINTERS' & ARTISTS

310, 312, 314 £ 3g ST,

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Pixteiﬂ
Capital $#100,000.

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

Bills of Brchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEI‘PTS,"‘
~. . Promissory Notes, &c., &ec., :
Exocuted in the Dest Style of Steel Plate
S Engraving. '
B a Spocinley.:
G. B. BURLAND, !

Portrait

Prexidet ok Sunager.

R COMPLAINT, sad alt DIS
EASES OF THE BLOOD and SKIN radically
oured by usfog NEPENTHE BITTERS. Ask for

NE-PEN'-THE BITTIERS,
Ake o other, and you will obtain Immadinte relief.

_JOHN MCARTHUR & SON,
©OIL, LEAD, PAINT,
GOLOR &VARNISH MERCGHANTS

- IMPORTERS Op
ﬁ«fﬁm Window Glass, Rolled, Rough
Plate Glass; Colored, Plainand
.- Stained Enamelled Sheet Glass,

MATERIALS, BRUSHES
ﬂ‘rum, NAVAL BTORES, &C.

PAUL ST.,
283, 255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS T

YSPEPSIA, LIVE

Englsh and
and Polis

o Oqumcu.s, Drs,

DMONTREAT.
. : 26.17-52-369

ik ot aea

ool Bugravers & Prters]|

1.—The Coch |

e
e Russell Fintel Eompany

WILLIS RUSSKLL, Tyenident,

This Hatel, which {s unrivaijed “for shea, style sud
Jocality  in Quebec, s opes throughout the year for
gamnre and business traval, baving socom motfalkm for

Goeata. 17-91.13.363

Q;' Rtyles of Cards, 0O¢C., or 10 Chrome Cands
&t) 10e., with mme ; OSeAt 150" J. B, Huested,
Ng_s}eau. N. Y

New Work of Vital Interest.

Post Free 12 Cants or 8d. sty '

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

22, MARINSCIIAL, STRERT, AKNRRDRRX, 8COTLAXD,

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

CONTRNTS
2 ‘:t“m"d Preseriptions for .V,
cludingExhaustion, Loas of Nerve Power and Dabbity,
$—Phosphorua as
; Nerve Powe

arfons Allments, in.

A Romedy for
¥, Deprassion, a
#afln Reatorer of
elf-Treatment and

Malanéholin, Lose of
nd Nervousness,
Hoealth and Rtrength.

Y.~~Hints on 8 Cure, 17:1 52.300

“The’ Canad
liahed . by
COMPANY

{aﬁ Illcktralfd
the BurLAND.
(l.nn'nm)‘

News in printed and pub.
DESBARATE © LITHGGRATHIC

8troet,

at its offices, Noa. 5 and 7 Bi
Montreal. O o e et




