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such company as was provided for them.Jstern necessity compelled him to eriter upon the

In fact, scarcely any of our artists havelstr les and the trials of life. His desire for a

cared t:) exhibit, while those who did ven- liberal education however, was such that he
N 'y

et N determined with the concurrence of his mother
ture to send are complaml.ng‘ of havingQto pursue the plan carried carried on so frequent-
done so. The r.ason for this is not very

ly in Scotland, of working half the year to pay
far to seek. It lies in the main in the en-

%he expenses of his college cours;. He went
P . . : rst to an academy at Chester, and after three
tire absence of any decent room in whiehi@ly .} oy ered himself at Hiram College. Ho
to display the pictures, .If Artis to be en-Masked to be appointed janitor of the college to
couraged at the Exnibition, a proper room{ipay a part of his fees, and his request was grant-
should be provided with a light suitable ed. This was the manner of the entrance of
for hanging paintingsin. The defects of Garfield into the college of which he subsequent-
g .
be room allotted to this depariment are
emphasized by the presence in the city of

A far more serious evil, however, is the
scene outside the gates- From the en-
trance to the grounds to the car terminus
at Mile End, the road is literally lin
with roulette tables and gambling devices
of all descriptions. - Are we really so far
behind gll other civilized countries as to|
tolerate a state of things so universally
condemned elsewhere. Roulette has been
banizhed from Germany. England is do-
ing her best to enforce the severest laws
against gambling of all descriptions. The
United States-have had reproacthes heaped

The CANADIAM [1LUSTRATED NRWSs is print-
ed and published every Saturday by Tex Bre.
LAND Elnocnnmo CoMPANY (Limited) at
1heir offices, 5 and 7 Bleury St., Montreal, on
the following conditions : $4.00 per annum in|
advance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
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ly became the President. After he had been at
Hiram for three years, he went to Williams
College, and in two years more he carried off the

3’:* ‘e‘n‘f;‘“‘;‘ ““P;:‘:’" ;l":"‘“‘f‘” upon them:tisae and again for their toler-Mlso good an Art gallery as that one in Phil “;?tap *tY:)i;f‘l‘l.M““l:s of his class, ugwn d“}
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stitutions, but ¥uth*a scene as that at the
Exhibition grounds in our city would not|
be tolerated for an instant in N' w York or|
Boston. Where are the police ! we ask ; and
echo answers“Where!” Itisbad enough that
cur houses should be broken into and our
citizeps assaulted in the street while the
cuardian of the public peace is engaged in
conversation in a distant part of his beat.
It is bad. enough that a propnsal to license
vice should be accompanied by a confession
‘of the entire inadequacy of the police to
check the growth of the social evil in ou
midst. But these things at least are done,
under cover of darkness, and we may
presume that if one of our Montreal police
men actually saw a robbery committed on
St. James street at n.id-day, he would, if
his attention were particularly called tu
the matter, and he had no personal busi-|
ness of a particularly engrossing characte
to attend to, at least remonstrate with the
thief, and exhort him to amend his ways.
But the roulette tables flourish openly,
undisguisedly, triumphantly, and one of
the most demora'izing influences that can
be brought to bear upon our young men
is actually permitted without any attempt
to so much s notice it. Take care, gentle-
men, take care ; a little mote of this, and
Montreal will become a second Alsatia,
where thieves and vagabonds will congre-
ate from all parts, recure from molesta-
tion at the hands of a palernal municip
Wlity.  Take care, lest the bitter saicism
which was launched at our neighbours
come vears since be not levelled at us to

proud. In the Toronto Exhibition build-
ing a fine room is devoted to this purpose,
with the result of securing a very fair ex-
hibit, and a like effort on our part would
cure a like result. Artists are willing
ensugh, nay, anxious fo exhibit their
works, but naturally they are unwill'ng to
how them under unfavourable circum-
tances, hung in a bad light, and gener-
ally consigned to a very secondary posi-
tion. If the Committee de~ire to continue|
the Eshibition in this department in
future years, it would be well for them to
consult the artists themselves and to en-
deavour to meet their views in the matter.
With their co-operation the department
should be one of the most attractive in
the Exhibition. Without it, it would be|
far better to give up the idea altogether.

afterward married to Miss Lucretia Rudolph, an
old friend and neighbour; It was not till 1856
that Mr. Garfield took any prominent part in
public affairs. At the-time of the Kansas-
Nebraska legislation he threw himself heart and
soul into the ranks of the Republican party, and
soon became a popular speaker. In 1855 be
was elected to the Senate of his State, and soon
took high rank. -When the war broke out, he
was offered the com-uand of one of the Ohio re-
giments, and during the rest of the war his his-
tory may be read in the events of that disastrous
struggle. During his service he assisted in an
essential degree in the preservation of Kentucky
to the Union, and before the close of the war
be was appointed Major-general.

Shortly before the close of the war Garfield
was elected to Coungress for the northera district
of Ohio, and at once took up a position in that
body. He was placed on the Military Com-
mittee, where his military knowlcdge enabled
him to render good service. At that time Gar-
field who had been ecalled to the bar began to
practice in the Supremc Court of the United
States, and from thence his career both as a
politician and a lawyer was a very bright or..
He obtained a high reputation as a constitu-
tional lawyer, and obtained and kept & high
position in Congress. General Garfield w:s
from the outset of his political career a consi -
tent advocate both in Congress and on the pli 1.
form, of ¢ honest money,"” and an uncompromi--
ing oppone ut of the greenback heresy. In 1871
he was mude Chairman of the Committee ¢ n
Appropriations — . Committee  which recor -
mends and supervises all the expenaitures of the
Government. This important position he occn-
pied for four years, until the Democrats can «
into power in the House i.. 1875, and. duri. j¢
that time he largely reduced the expenses «f
the Government und reformed the system of e~
timates and appropriations.

When the Republican Convention met in

Chicago in the summer of 1880 to select th.-
csndidate of the party for the oftice of President.
of the United States, the cundidates were Ges .
Graut, Senator Blaine and Secretary Sherman.
These gentleman so divided the vote of the dele-
gates that the requisite majority vote could nct
be ohtained, and after three days’ fruitless bal-
loting it became apparent that an outsider
would have to be chosen. The choice of the
party fell upon Mr. Garfield, who had for some
years previously filled the responsible position of
leader of the Republican party in the .House of
Representatives, und he wasaccurdingly selected
as the candidate in the Presidential election.
That the choice was an eminently wise one was :
shown in the result of the election in November i |
last, by which Mr. Garfield was elevated to the i
exalted position of President. With his sub-
sequent admiuistration the public is familiar.
The colleagues with whom he surrounded him-
self were men of great abilit{ and of recognized
position iu Republican ranks, and the manner
in which the affairs of the natien were carried
on reflected the administrative skill and broad
statesmanship of the late President.

As to the influence of the unhappy quarrel
with the leaders of the Stalwart party upon the
assassination of the President, the least said the
soonest mended. At least we are assured that
whatever indirect effect that quarrel may have
had in inciting Guiteau to the commission of
the deed, those whom General Garfield’s death
will place in the ascendant, will, however much
they may profit by the circumstances, join with
the country at large in mourning the unhappy
event which hus robbed their elevation of all its
glory, and embittered the trinmph which under

appier circumstances they might have been
lad to welcome.
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Poor Captain Marryat! The Boston
Journal of Education refuses to endorse
your books, and henceforth, no doubt,
they will be eternally tabooed by all right
thinking people. Speaking of their bane-
ful influence upon General Garfield’s early
life, that excellent and moral sheet gravely
wes us that ““ It took two years of a
tender mother’s care, an | the grace of God
in addition, to counteract the iuffuence of]
those bad book-” It m'ght be an inter-
estit g sum in proportion for an averagely
intelligent school-boy 1o determine from
the above data how long it would take to
counteract the influence of the Bostun
Journal of Education, leaving the grace o
iod out of con-ideration in that case, as
an itemn which would not necessarily enter
into the calculation. It has taken, shall
we confess, pretty nearly twenty vears
counteiact the influence of those bad books
on ourselves, to judge at least from the)
pleasure” which we experienced on light-
ing the other day on a copy of the long-
forgotten “ King’s Own,” and the reluct-
ance with which we laid it down again.
But then perhaps we are wanting in those
other special advantages which are only
vouchsafed to Presidents of the United
States and the editor of the Jourral o
Education. Never mind, Captain Marryat,
the boys are on your side, and so are w
for that matter.

versal feeling of sorrow at the news of th
death of General GARFIELD. After eighty
days of a determined and bravely sustained
struggle against terrible odds, the Presi-
dent has sunk quietly to his rst, and the|
world over men shudder to think of the
blow that has fallen, their hearts overflow-
ing with sympathy for the bereaved ones|
who are left, and the nation that sits bowed|
in grief at the catastrophe. No words of
ours can add to the mournful interest of]
the occagion. All that we can do is to
throw our mite into the general treasury
of tears.

¢ The persecuted burglar

Aund the man of many wives,

And he, whose quick ingenious wit
With legal mmaxims doth not fit,
Still seeﬁs that land—and thrives!

THE constables on duty are probably
not so much to blame, except in failing 1o
report the matter to head-quarters. The
right of arrest which the municipal bye-
laws give them in such cases would mnot
entitle them to take any summary action
outside the city limits, unless the case is
covered, which we do not know, by the
recent Act passed in relation to the power,
of the city tonstable on the Exhibition
grounds. But the evils of which we speak
are offences against the statute, which re-
quires the Chief Constable, or his deputy,
to report their existence in writing to the
Mayor or Police Magistrate, and empowers
he latter to issue a warrant for the arrest of!
the offending parties. Where, then, is the
Chief Constable? we invite him to do his
duty. Itis never too late to mend.

Or course, everybody is talking exhibi.
tion. Saturday was a gala day at th
grounds, and as most of the exhibits ar
now in place, a fair idea could be formed
of the.whele.  Financially, the compara-
tive success appears assured, and the re-
ceipts on Saturday were larger than the
entire take of the first week last year.
Moreover, be it said, each of the nume-
rous visitors brought his or her lunch,
wrapped in newspaper. Yet once again
said visitors, after conspming the enclosed
provision, distributed the paper wrappings
over the ground with a liberality worthy|
of a better cause. Altogether there w
too much excursionist, too much lunch,
occasionally too much lager beer, over and
above all, too much newspaper.

THE LATE PRESIDENT GARFIELD,

On Monday evening, General Garfield, Presi-
dent of the United States, succumbed at last to)
the Jingering illness which supervened upon his
wound. All our readérs will long remember|
Dominion Day, 1881, and the news which 1.et]
the holiday makers on their return, of the shoot.
ing of the President. The actual blow, and it
has come, will be softened, no doubt, by the
expectation which has prepared men for the
worst, but the importance of his death cannot|
be over estimated, and the loss to the country
will be as deeply felt as the personal grief of his!
friends.

James A. Garfield, was the descendant of a|
New Eugland family, who originally came to!
this country from the 1.orthern borders of Wale:
There is some obscutity about the origin of th.
race, but the President was the ninth in
descent from the first of the family who came to
New England. His fagher, Adam Garfield, was
an humble farmer at Grange, Cpyahoga County,
Western Ohio, and was married to a descendant
of the Ballous, who in their days had played no
incousiderable part in the religions struggles of]|
France. On the 19th of November, 1831,
General Garfield first saw the light, being the)
youngest of four children. His father, however,
only lived for two years after his birth, so that
like many other celebrated men he owed much of|
what he was and what he did to the watchful care
and gentle wise counsels of his mother, who had
the pride of seeing him installed in the highest
office in the gift of the American people. The
cireumstances of the mother were such that even
with the exercise of much self-denial she was
able to give to the boy bu‘t‘ little education before

‘It would be well for spectators te re-
member that they are guilty of an offence
against the statute for even looking on at
these unlawful games. The Act alluded
to was specially amended a few years after
passing so as to include by-standers and
ook« rs on, who are liable to a fine of not
less than twenty nor mcre than a hundred
dollars, with imprisonn ent for two years.
There at least is the law. It remains to
b seen whethér the authorities have suffi-
cient courage to enfores it.

Is it too much to ask that these thin
should not be so? In England or on the
Continent a simple afficke, aided, perbaps,
by an occasional reminder from an obser-
vant official, suffices to prevent such a
disfiguring of the grounds. It is such a
small thing to roll up the paper wrap-
pings of one’s lunch and consign them to
the depths of that basket from whence)
they originally came. At the Crystal
Palace at Sydenham there are daily
visitors the year round exceeding in num]
ber those of Saturday, pegple, too, who
come from a distance to spend the day,
and who necessarily bring their provision
with them, bat a loose scrap of paper isa
thing unknown, and the fate of the mis-
ereant who should wilfully fling the relics|
of his mid-day meal on the grass, would
be too feazful to contemplate,

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.
M- BruNET DEBAINES has undertaken ¢o etch

A rortaaIr of Dr. Holland will be published
shortly by the Centary Company for presentation to sub-
soribers to the Century Magacine. .

R. WORTHINGTON announces a new art book
for children, with rhymes by Willett and illustrations
v Charles Kendriok, entitled ** Cat’s Cradle.”

TuEe same publisher announces for immediate
pablication, ‘‘ Chatterbox Junior,” edited’ by Edward
Willett, Joshua Kendall, Miss Pollard, and others.

THE fourth Congress ot the International
Literary Association will be held at Vienna, from Sep-
ten-ber 20 to 29. - .

A XNOTICEABLE point is the entire
ailure of the fine arts exhibit. This de-
artment was poor last year, for the same
reason in the main, but this year it is a
erfect farce, The few good pictures which
have by accident or inadvertence found
their way in, look ashamed to be caught in

A SociETY for promoting the study of the
bistory and antignities of the ii{osese of Paris has been
constituted under the auspices of Archbishop Guibert,
with M. Natalis de Wailly as president. It is proposed to
publish a quarterly journal.
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Tie Park Thuatre in London (Eng.) has been
buraed.

A NEWSPATEE to support Parnell’s policy, is
to be starteld in freland.

Boyp won th« final heat on th- Thames in
the >culling race for the Chumley prize.

TerrisLe details of diptheria ravages in
Russia are published in St Patersburg journals.

Arapy Bey threatens a general massaers of
tEuropean residents in Ezvpe if Christitn troops
are landed.

A CONTINUuU~ sueeession of earthquakes i
eausing great consternition among the inhabi

¥ A Lospox cable annonnees the failure of
Wiiie Northern Counties Bunking Company of
B Neweastle-on-Tyne.

SHANGHAT has been visited by a destrustive

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

St Lave —Tae coantng Hortienitural Ex-§
bibition, of whirh we kop: to give som- illus-§
trations inour next nwinher, seems to furnish an
accasion for the beautiful picture of still lite
which we presenton our front page.

A Saered Legion,” consisting of three han-
g lred Russian noblemen, his ben organized in
St. Petersburg to vomuteract the Niylulist at-
@ tempts on the Crar's life,

Tur MoNTREAL Exutisition.-—Qur sketches )
of the Exhibition willoniy need a few words of|
comment after the exhaastive accounts which§
have appeared iu the daily papers. AmongstE
the illustrations will be found a large double-
Bpage engraving of the exhibition gronn Is which
gives an exeellent idea of their general appear-§§
B nce, and nay serve as a guide to those wholl
#may not yet have visited the grounds. An-B
other page wid a half is oscupied with sketches
taken on the groumds by our special artist. The g
cattle which occupy one half page to themselves§
@irepresentsome of the prize animals, while on the
other page are depicte | some of the incidents ofy
Saturday, which 1n vonsequence of the generalll
holiday was the wila duy at Mile End. The
worning was devotel to a torpedo explosion i
which took plac+in the harbour, and wax mos: i
successful, the erowd which lined the bank:§
being perfectly astonuding in uvumbers. Wl
had no idea ind-wd that there were so many}
: poople' in Moutreal as thronged quays. boats® Dot Monreym Exadisartoxs have, in some
aud oven house-tops.  Oue amasing incident "fiu.q,;muva. 1od to the dicovery ot the sears of
the scene was t‘l:e .('xp.lun'ilm.u of one Im_lnlnnt to deompletely heald ahscesses of sores upon the
another of the * way iv was done.””  His theory lunys.  This of itselt shows that the lung tissue

ol something to do “".“‘ 2 keg of powder- aud® 0 oh ficased is susceptible of restoration to a
n red "?L bulet which was fired futo it, but theg oy wud heslthy condition.  Persous atlticted
oxact wuul§ our artist was unabla o follow sof 8 vith lung diseass may ressonably hope to re-
contelgleq himsell with a skulch. of ‘the Mentor, caver health by the use of well-chossu remedies.
and his Telemachus.” On the axhibition grounds§l ;

' " ? o Foremwost among these is Northrop & lLiyman's
in the afternoon the remainder of the incidentsB ° y N

were taken, all of which from the man of many B Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil aud Hypoposphites
v d il

N : i Mor Lime and Soda, & thoroughly tested and
glinstruments to the cow *‘wilked to ordor™ willfy; 1y .accm\lited s.pnciﬁc for& ogughas. colds,
bo easily recognized by those who have been or asthma, bronchitis, spitting of blood, and other

PUrek recognizes the gross irregilarity of Fn-
wlish orthosrs v ad s b the work of
ree ifvingit. Heroare some of the Jazest spell-
Bings

Therr was o fuir naiden in Cireneester,
Whaose et «0as 4 SmMArt young solire waster.
When 4 asked ber to wed,
SO, mo, Chartie, " <he said,
Ansd et Tover at [enaztr eeassl to viregreester,

A musdedd wiies of San Joaquin
Kept np such  pitiless sqjoaqnin,
Aund bange | the pianner
In suel a4 sad manger
‘The family s-nt her &-§ aguin.

There w.asa young man gamal Meleowl,
Whao of dress was ex sas iingly preand s
Yetatill, a!! the same,
When his exodus cgme,
Thev bundled him up in 4 shivend,

.-
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SKETCHES OF EDINBURGH.

R o R U -~ T L . Ih 2T oy S VSR
- v y Y ey e Lo
A TALK WITIH O'DONOVAN ROSSA. Rfor striking the enemy. The idea of getting up Puniversally admired and enjoyed that they can irecipitous on three sides—the Acropolis of the
, . coquetting with the nineties ﬂr“‘;‘c cards hag originated with Patrick Coleman, @never fail to shed the bhrightest }!uPﬂ _nl‘ senti-MScottish Athens. It is the historical counter-
'he mercary waﬁ 011 gd ¢ nine hc of London, the man for whose arrest Gladstonement and idénl fancy upon many historic stenes part of the Tower of London, and occupies u
as I turned out 2{_ ronc Wt‘l‘{ r;;] ‘,kcrossmgm the h_xu« o'['l‘crml £300." ‘“We menn action thisgsnd figures; and 59, by the charm of imagin-@much gmunder sitnation, thongh its structure ix
shado of the (v.l'.()., Bt_{‘l]l_t-] O:c\’nmn-rﬂlreui{, ongtime " and the editor of the United Irishman]fative traditions, to enhance the picturesque @not very grand. We ghould like to see the
the ngllt-h‘nnd side of whic |.‘nt No. 25, a dingy§ smate the harmless necessary editorial desk afbenuty, or the air of weird or venerable anti-Jburracks and all the modern buildings removed,
signbonrd informed e of ‘.if‘ exintence of the Bvigorous thwack. *“ W'l have no more talk ; Rquity, belonging 10 places visited by the tour-gbut for the dread lest that same affectation of
Sunday /";'"'0"-""’- After toiling up two !"‘"-"ﬂfl}On we'll hfu'c, anl plenty of that., See thatflist. fclassical taste, which bhas made such a conspi-
of Indder-like stars wedged iuto black and greasy BChicago meeting—-that means bnginess, though®@ The older part of the city of Fdinburgh isReuvaus exhibition of itself in the Cilton and on
wally, [ found myself inn large, gloomy, CArpet-§ l‘ wou“t spesk nbout it now, We must meetffull of these interesting associations. With thefthe Mound, should insist upon erowning the
less loft, tenanted by half o dozen desks, minusdpfire with fire, aud if England plays extermina-JCustle upun its lofty rock at the upper end of B Castle Hill with portico of Dorie columns.
accupants, an iron sale capable of holding the@tion one way, we can play it in another fushion, fithe wile-long strect, calimd the Lawimarket, @What if the noble monam:ut erected to Sir
hkxymlslnngkuml ten times told, und a few odd Rrou bet. If England throws down the peasant’sjHigh street and -'anongate, that descends the® Walter Scott had arisen from that lofty pldt-
chairs. Aloug one wall ran a shell groaving) hut, we con tumble the princely mansion. Itfnurrow sloping ridge, between deep valleys®form, overlooking the whole city which he lovbid
with Hibernian litetature, heneath a litho-BEngland slays Irish men and women, we canBright and left, to the level of Holvrood --thieffsn well, anl commar.ding a glorions prospect to
gru \hlc_ l‘lk(ﬂ!('&% of _Mlchn.c] .])nvnt, bordered Mhave life for life til) she gets sick of the job, ROId Town, sqaalid and shabby as it has inostly Bthe mountains and to the s ? There can be
with stirring 1Huntr?‘tmus ?'f his arrest and some NHer factories, her dockyards, her shipping, are become, retains a certain gir of romance, ing@little utility, mareaver, in keeping the barracks
phatographa of the boyv.‘ " all at our mercy il over the world. We bavelRspite of its disinal wynds and closes, wrdly titJat the Castle, since the days are lgng past when
’l'lu!'mle oceupant of t!l.s cheerless apartment@destroyed more than fifty million dollars’ worthflffor human dwelling or resort. There is « pa-$a fortress and its garrison had to restrain the
was O l)unovgn Rossa, if | except an urchl'n , already, and we have only just commenced theflithetic aspect of reverend decay in the quaintiy Beitizens from disord-rfly or rebellious move-
whose expression waos that of the lad who did Poame.” fashioned house fronts, often decorated withFments. If military fortifications are need -
not know exactly whether he was going to, orf It is scarcely necessary to say that O'Donovanjiproud armorial devices, or elss with piousanywhere, they should be on the shore aboat
returning fron} schionl,  Mr. Rossa was s:nled' at@Rossa hus noe faith in the Land Bill, while he}mottoes of religious connsel. The S:ottish N Le.th, and not in the c:ntre of £ linbuargh ; it
n desk preparing “ copy’ for the United ["‘-"_’l' gdesignates the Land Leaguers as ¢ bosthunes, "’ finobles, the Edinburgh city burgesses, the KingsJthe Castls, such as it is, with its Half-Moob
man, a weekly journal, which hus reached itaBHe believes in Mr, Parnell's sincerity and inJand Queens und courtiers of yore, seem to havel Bittery of small guns, and wecommodaion fur
thirty-second number, and of which he is editor-@Mr. Dillen's purpasefulness of action. left visible memorials of their existence. Inftwo thousand soldiers, is a futile establishment
in-chief.  He was without coat, waistcoat, shirt-B  ** When 1 met Dillon in Philadelphis, I asked} reality, these old houses of Elinburgh arefof warlik~ defenc:. Mons Meg wonld no doulit
collar or cravat ; for, in addition to the excessiveBhim how on earth he hoped to get anything ontPgenerslly uot of superior antiquity to mumy th @ F;be willing to do her bt azainst the in vading
warmth of the weather - 95" in_ the shade--lhefllof England through the British Parliament ;Jmight till lately have been shoan in Loudon, Hfoe, if she ha i not unfortunately burst in firing
had, as he jocosely expressed it, a * head onflaud Dillon said to me, ** 1 hopa to shame themfand in some proviucial towns of Enylan L.f8a royal salute 10 the Dake of York 1wo bundred
him," cous--clnen( upon having speut the pre-Binto doing justice to Jreland 7 and seeing that There are probably no speciinens of domestic ac-Byears azo.  In the present atate of atlairs it
vious day and evening at Couey Island with afBhis hopes had duped him, he hecame desperate, Jichitecture earlier than the sixtecnth century. gsecms rasher de-itable thit th+ Castle should be
society ecalling itself by the suggestive title offand got locked up.™ Bat that was a very eventful preriod of S:o:tish Rrelinved of ity military incumbrances, and sqould
* The lmprcunious Club.” Of ** Pat” (rowe, Rossa has a very high opi.Jihistory. It compnsed tne battle of Fiobden¥&remain stnply a grand monnm nt of natioual
Mr. Rosan'’s aceent is of the sweet South withBnion ; but he refused to state if Pat hud cou-Jan-l the diwsters that attended tue minority of Bhistory, with a musweamn of antiquities in soms
a Bell of Shandon cadence in his voice, whileBlstructed the infernal machines discovered atffJames V.5 the Douglas and Hamilton fietion-$part of its more ancie 1t b Wings.
his demeanour is subdued, geatle, and almost Liverpool, contenting himself with saying that fights, amd thuse of the Scotts and Kers i the¥
varessing.  There is, however, & rervous rest-MCrowe was deing gaod work for the goold canse. | Borler country ; the Eaglish invasions, repeited
lessness in the small blue eyesset deeply beneathB  You were asking me about that Skirmishing @with barbarous cruelty again and agnin, trom§§
a heavy brow, and a heaving of the wmassive@Fund a while ago. 1’at knows what he is saying. 1523 to 1547 ; the fatal Regency of a French
chest ; nor do the freckled hands remain inert ;B travsferred the whole thing in 1877 to th-Jf(ueen ; the Protestaut Reformation couducted @
they jerk and clinch and move asif pcrl’-etually Irish Nutional Revolutiopary Committe-. Pat@by John Kaox, the unhappy life and reign of §
itching to cluteh the base, bloody, and brutalBsays that Ford, proprietor of the Irish Horld, WMary Stuart; and that too-celebrated series of fi
Saxon by the throat. Mr. Rossais forty-ninefllused 20,000 dollars ont of the 90,000 coilected cri nes, * treasons, murders, felonies anl mis-§
years of g, and wears well ; hisycigl}t is four-%on hi'.s paper ; that D _Curro]l of Pinila-lulphi‘a d?n“;eauour{' committed by, or imputed to, theld More than 10,000 persons are homeless and
teen stote five : heis five fvet ten in height, andBzot 7,000 dollars on his personn] nate for his Rhighest personages of the age and country. It Rdestitute in the burned distriets of Michie
is al} shouldér, A scar, the result of a fall inJown uses : that 2,008 Jdollars were hinded toff%as a time, indeed, of violent and lawless ac- B ’ i > 5 o1 ichigan.
chitldhood, severs the somewhat Lushy left eye-BMurdock, who agitated in this country with] tion_s,.of incessint s-rife and civil war, aud of Tue Nev. J. W. Adam, Chaplain of the
hrow. Hix wnose is of the thumb bortle persua-@larnell for the purpase of founding a paper in} perfidious treachery and conspiracy, which not@Cabul Field Fores, has received the Vietoria
sion ; his thick moustache is reddish-brown, asf@the North of Ircland ; that 5,000 dollars wentJeven even the genius of Sir Walter Scott canCross.
is his goates ; his jaw is massive, denoting will ;@to Micharl Divitt to start the Land League ; grender attractive ; and which was utterly devoid |
aud his smile in childlike and bland.  Destruct-Band that 20,000 dollurs went to John Holland§of the spirit of chivalry, as well a< of true pa-2
iveness and combativeness are Jargely developedBfor his turpedo.”’ @triotism and genuine loyalty. But there wisH
it his head 3 these, together with appetite, givel  Although Mr. Hossu nintained that Pat$se much dramatic personal adveuture, suchil
him the animal instinet of gelf-defence, power@Crowe kuew whit he was talking about, he,Ygforce of passion and fury of actiou, m the wild[
of resintanee, energy, aud executiveness of char- B Roxss, would give no o cided opinion as to the} dea!ings of those restless plotters of Scotland
acter.  “*What | want ta do,” he obwrved, lapgoopriation of the fund. against each other, and the fate of Queen Mary
plunging yn nedias 7es, *“ix to bring England  * You want to kuow sormmething about this‘}‘rﬁl‘ls such an obvious inﬂm’.iqn to the ready
to her knees.  Froude says that Irelawd canBorpedo.ran that's exercising the British Consulj indulge ce of pity, that all this has become a§
only be treed by bringing Eogland ta her mar-Bso terribly.  Poor man! he was down at the@favourite topic of exalted literary ftaney. Andf§
rowbones ; and | tell you she had better look Bbuilding-yard like a timekeeper, aud he learnt the spell which hay been wrought by *‘thef
ont, and for a soft spot to kneel upon. 1 am utBihat she was—a torpsdo-ram, that's all. Per Jgreat Wizard of the North” coatinues to invest§ .. L S .
war with her. They talk of extraditing me Bhap” added 1 ossa, with a sly smile, **she has<fithe later Stuart Princes, sometimes in Holyrood 8 A GREAT fire ix r"'l'ort‘;'l in Tentrs Colliery,
Rah I snapping his fingers (-nnu-mpumgxsly. Btven built for the British Givernment. 1 see}Palace, and gcn«fr-‘“;’ on Seottish s-‘)1\._40\'{" Lo @Ol norganshire, Shuth Wales. _
“ladstons says that anact of eviction is anf@hy the Cablegrams to-day that Trevelyan, Secre- 3 the advent of Charles Edward in 1745, with a@  Stewant, the Brooklvn abscouler, §s sail to
act of war. | agree with filalstoue in this. T¥ktary to the Admiralty, admitted in the Housel Bshare of this personal tuterest, whi-his reflected Bhave fled to Canada,
will beat Fugland at her own weapons.  ThatBof Uommons last nignt that two torped..-boatsBon the suriouuding locab ofyjrete. A subide e THur Asistant Tuspector General of the lrish
murdering scoundrel, Sir Hugh Rose, who blewRhive been built here for the British Govera-fiment of fonl Jucobite reminiscsners alwaysBe, crabylary has taken passession of the tewn
away the Sepoys from the guns in Indis, wasBent. Well,” he continued, * the boat is 31Jscem to infect the atmuosphere 1 some qUATLerS B e | imerick.
sent to Ireland in 1866 to hlow away Irishmenlecl over all, is § feet 6 inches in diameier, @of Edinburgh and its ancent Court suburb.  [t@ | . . .
fram the guns if he only got the chaner, | sawBshaped like a cigar, driven by a screw, propelled @is, however, tuo  vague and undefinable for|@ \\"I;;I"ﬁ "?""‘“}"-Y of ‘h"’- ! ear “‘“ b the Emperor
him at Dublin Castle,” Dynamite was nsed bySby a petroleum-oil engine, aud is made of riveted § description, though it cannot he uzuor?d'm any @ lll" “__'f‘"«'_‘ said ‘0‘ .hi\e r.«au I--d‘ 11‘1 @ canmpletu
the Kngliysh against the Kaflirs, and }-‘,ngh\ud . pltes, cougtrucled to staud 300 1b. pressure to commentary upon the views of Oid hdu_lhqrgh alliance between Gernany ant Rassia.
now complainsg of our usiog it sgainst her. Ha, Wthe square inch.  They suy she was under water§ {"Hi flul)'l:‘»"?'l. a"'l. of sowe places or huildings B
ha ! Here Mr. Rowa flung bimself back in hosBtor four hours at one time, and travellel seven J§in the vicinity, which we hve prepareld tur thus
chair and indulged o a swest dow baugh, asBmiles without rising to the surface.  They claim @ werek's pubiieation.
though he had been repeating the fauny sayl!l:'-{ AL invention for punifying the air, by which the
of some Vlithe and howny child.  **1 don’tBair can be made to last lor several hours. The’s
want to saerifiee Jife if 1 can help it,” he couti-Mtorpedo is shot through a tube in the bow like 38
nited, ** and would prefer to frighten !'lngluml aslball from a rifle.  Six }olp:doe;s BTy said to h-.u:-.- .
! wax frightenced long ego by firry storivs ; butfbean fired in such rapid succession as to admit
she can’ only be frightened the one way, and 1Mbut three quarts of water. Sheis steered by the
tell you she'll be quaking in her Mmf lmfm:c Ruft rudider by means of a lever, but the side rud.
many months rol) over.” Here o printer's devil ders are worked by complicated machinery. The
demanded “copy,” and havimg seceived an in-JWside or hotmonta! rudders enable her to shoot 8
staliment,  disappearcd.  “* Y es,” replied Mr.Mup or down at any angle in the water. A dial
Roswa, in reply 1o a query, *' the Doterel was denotes the water pressure and the depth below
sent sky-high by arrangement --1 knowe it Mthe surfacf-. 'I‘h‘*_“.}-wket' about the man-trap
with considerable empiasis on the verh : “apd - h,“s two windows fore and aft, and two on each .
I wonld be glad to see any plauk of any !‘.nghsh stee, so that w mun can put 'his l.xead up these
ship in mateh-tinder, and the iy of Englandf@when he steers and look right into the vervi
under tmy heel. 1 intend to strike at her pocket@heart of the river.  'T'he glass in thisjacket is an
10 sink, burn and destroy : hat, mind you, Binch and « hall thick.” ) )
while 1 apwak vpenly and !\|t(n'v.ly(ml:d, 1 do not Mr. Rum tl(n‘al uol seem to beh}-\'e in .thls
want to come hefore the public as being -rn;.:uge':l ram, and | fanvy it is one ql’ _lus “tairy s_toncs."
in anything contrary to allegitice a3 an Ameri-JNevertheless, At i exescising a conslderulgle
eam eitizen, . of 1o my respos ibilities before thefshare _of public acteution, and the lone white
law as such.” il liouse in which us wventor, John P. Holland,§
1 asked Mr. Rosaa how it came to puxs thatBiormerly a teacher jo0 a2 Roman Catholic school
the attempts upon the London Mansion Honscliat Patterson, resules at a place called Newark,
and elsewhere proved sues miserable fizzles. is lnomll{ besieged by newspaper correspon-
« Beeause we haven't means enough,” he re dents.  Mr. Hotlund has a d:-(:ulcdly elerical
plied ; **but the nouey is coming 1. Illvrv. appearance, andd 18 about thirty-tive years o(._‘vc, -
opening a drawer as he spoke, ane producing afllis bright as a new -|t:lla{-, and b}l!)blr{s over with
. 0. money order, **are sixteen dollars townrdsfithe tunof “ tooling™ his inquisitorial tormen-
the dyaamite tund.  Awidn you know who thisfitors.
arder is from ¥ wazing atfectionately upon it.§
"1 tell you ; 11’8 from Chatianooga, and, strangef
L0 80y, it's frow the wan who blew up Clerken-
well.  No, I'wout give vou his nume.”’ § The aacient capital of Scotiund, which has
Mr. Rossa i« of opinion that the inferual ma-Biust beheld Quien Vietoria, the descendant ofg
chines discovered at Liverpool are but ** a weak[lScottish as well as of English Kings, meeting§
invention of the vnemy,' and that Sir Williamllthe mustered loyal Volunteers of Seotland in
V. Harcourt got up the scare at the suggestion f@che Quuen's Park above }guiyroud.l'a\l:‘.ce, is a
of the police, 1 arderto strengthen the hauds of Miumiliar haunt of romautic histoncu! associa-§
the law oflicers in the recent prosecutions, tions. Romantic, indeed, is the nnm-um! .!ns-
“ Here is a part of my system for collectingliory, even in the sober pages of tlmt)ﬂdxcm}ls
funds,” obaerved Mr, Rossa, handing u}:et\snmll 'lmd nocubm'.u writer, tlm" ate Dr. Jo}m il
eard, headed “Mensure for Measure, Five centsJBurton ; but it appears still more so in the prose 8 3 ) >
for a Stab at England,” The card iy divided @and verse xmmni\l-os of Sir Walter Seott, and} nre‘)et Lo go to the show. . : fatlectious of the t.h;q.\t. chest and lungs. Pul.
ints hundred squares, with a dotted line under-Bequally in hic *Tales ofa Grandfather,” and in Episnunai. Casrik.—Hlinbargh Castle, a gmonary lrrlga\tl\)xl'ns promptly arrested by the
peath for the name of the ** authorized collect-Jsome of his Waverly Novels, or of his heroicfllseomingly coufused pile of mingled bastions WCod Liver Oil, and the Hypophosphites, which
or " then follow these words : * Cards the sameflooems. These vivid and spirited representationsBand bnrrugks, turrets and }mt}lemunts. withflare nmoug_llu.- finest renovants u:eml by physis
as this will bo forwarded by O'Donovaun Rossa@lol the stirring fncidents of past nges, morefimodern buildings l|k¢~_ those of a factory or ware-icians, revive the flagging euergies of the de.
to uny one who will volunteor toraise five dotlarsfospecially in the nuthor’s native land, are se house, stamds at a height of 380 ft. upon a rock Jbilitated systenr,
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DRIFTING.

BY T. BUCHANAN READ.

My spirit to-day
Is far away
Sailing the Vesuvian Bay,
My winged boat,
A bird afloat
Swims round the purple peaks remote.

Round purple peaks
It saila and seeks

Blue inlets and their orystal creeks,
‘Where bigh rocks throw,
Through deeps below,

A duplicated gelden glow.

Far, vague and dim,
The mountaing swim ;
While on Vesuvius’ misty brim,
With outstretohed hands,
The gray smoke stands
Q'erlooking the voleanic lands.

Here Ischia smiles ;

O’er liquid miles ;
Aad yonder, blaest of theisles,

Calm Capri waits,

Her saj.phire gates
Begulling to her bright estates.

1 heed not, if
My rippling skiff

Float swift or slow from cliff to c¢liff ;
W ith dreamful eyes

N My apirit lies

Under the wall of Paradise.

Undet the walls
Where wells and falls
The Bay's deep breast at intervals,
At peace 1 lie,
Blown softly by,
A cloud upon this liqaid sky.

‘The day, so mild,
Ie Heaven's own child,
With Eartb and Ocean reconciled ;
The airs I feel
Arouud me steal
Are murmuriog to the murmuring keel.

Over the rail
My hand I trail
Within the shadow of the sail,
A joy intense,
The cooling sense
Glides down my drowsy indolence.

With dreamfua! ayes
My spirit lies
Where summer sings and wever dies—
. O'erveiled with vines,
) 3be glows and shices
Among her futare oil a+d wines.

Her ehildren, hid
The oliffs amid,
Ara gamboling with the gaumboling kid ;
Or down the walls,
With tipsy ocalis,
A laugh on the rocks like water falls.

The fisber's child,
‘With tresses wild,
Unto the smooth, bright vand beguiled,
With glowing lips
Sings as she skipa,
Or gazes at the far off ships.

Yon deep bark goes
Where Traffic blows,
From lands of sun to lands of snows;
This bappier oue,
Its course is run
From lands of suow to lands of sun.

O happy ship,
To rise and dip,
‘With the blue orystal at your lip !
O happy crew,
My heart with you
Sails avd sails, and sings anew |

No more, no more
The worldly shore
Upbraids me with ita loud uproar |
© With dreawmful syes
My spielt liss
Under the walls of Paradise !

THAT LITTLE CUTTY.

BY MRS. OLIPHANT.
Author of * The Chronicles of Carlingford.”

I:

*‘ Married ! the mother said with a éry of
pain and distress.

This was at the end of a moment of such wild
and overwhelming joy as had scaicely evér been
~een before in the sober house of Bruntifield.
Altogether it had been an extraordinary day.
That morning Mr. and Mrs. Pillans, after some
wneasiness about the waunt of letters from their
daughter, who was ubsent on a visit, lmd re-
ceived from the friends she was su d to be
visiting & letter of inaniry as to w;:y Jeaunie
had never arrived. The countenances of the
parents had grown ghastly as they read. Jeanie
had never nrrived! It was inconceivable to
thew, and &+ they ocould not believe that she
could be at fault, or that her will lind anythin
to do with this, their minds naturally jum
at the most terrible conclusions. She litd teen
spirited away vomewhere—she had been rubhed
—she might have been murdered—* or worse,
or worse,” her mother said to herself, with lips
out of which every vestige of colour was gone.
Jeanie was their eldest child—the «lleat of
two, who were left to after any bereuve-
mente—a slip of a girl, not much over sixteen,
ax light, an | as merry, and as tanciul ax any
|.ird§hat ever sang on a bough. She had wade
life bright for the sober pair, whose previons ex-
istenee had known many sorrows, and to spare
her even for s visit at Dalruzian had been an act
of self-sacrifiee on their parts. They had counted
the daystill she should return. But when this
tutal missive fell upon their hearts like a stone,

carryiug them to the depths, they did not know
what to think or to say. Seven long days!
and, oh heavens, what might have happened in
the meantime !  Mrs. Pillans put on her big
bonnet instartly, and her heavy veil of Spanish
lace with large flowers which hung loosely over
it ; but her husband stopped her as she was
rushing out : )

¢ Margaret, my woman, you wust stay at
home,” he said, *‘ you must be here, whatever
happens, to receive her, poor bairn—if she is let
come home, orif 1 can find her. Our Jeanie ma
be coming back in meesery,” the good man said,
with a quiverin his voice, * and where should
she go, but to her mother? Margaret, my wo-
man, night or day, till we get her again, you
must not be away.”

A groan of that terrible suspens:, which is
the woman’s share of mortal misery, came from
the mother’s breast. But she agreed, after 2 mo-
ment, that her husband was right. If anything
had happened to Jeanie, and she came homne and
did not find her mother, no doubt she would fly
away again, and be seen ro more. So Mrs. Pil-
lans went back again to her bedroom, and put
away the big, old-fashioned leghorn, with its
great yellow feather and costly lace veil. She
put them away very carefully, but hurried back
to the parlour, one of the windows of which
commanded the road. She did not move out
of sight of that window all day. She bade the
nurse give little William his dinner, and leave
her undisturbed, forshe had a sore head. This,
though it was not a graceful expression, was the
Scotch for a headache in those days. Mrs.
Pillans had no headache, but she had a heart.
ache, and every vein in her was throbbing with
excitement and unspeakable pain. The poor
woman, wringing her hands with a burst of
sudden anguish, asked herself, if the night
came on without any news, how could she bear
itt Bnt while this was going through her
mind, at the very bitterest moment, the door
flew open behind her,and Jeanie herself—Jeanie,
fresh and fair, vut of breath, and with her heart
thumping wildly, but as trim, as neat, as smil-
ing as ever, like a fresh flower out of the field—
flung herself into her mother’s arms.

The exclamation recorded above was the first
coherent word Mrs. Pillans said— the joy had
taken all her senses, as she said afterward, away
from her. She did not ask a question ; she did
nothing but hold her child in her arms and re-
peat her name, and satisly herself that nothing
had hajpened that involved trouble or shame.
Had Jeanie come back like 1 shadow, stealing,
silent, and heart-broken, into the shelter of her
home, which was what she had feared, she would
have gathered up her daughter into her arms
with tﬁe silence of infinite pity aud tenderness.
But the light was dancing in Jeanie’s eye, her
cheek was as fresh and sweet as ever, her frock
{and jt was her best frock) us pretty and neat.
Wha{ever had happened, harra had not happen-
ed. But when the first burst of ecstasy was
over, Jeanie had detached herself from her
mother's arms. She had gone & step backward,
and placed herself by the side of another person,
who was standing nervously within the door.
A slim young man, not very much taller, or
very much older thaun herself, with a downy
moustache upon hisupper lip, and a look of ap-
peal and alann in his eyes. And then it was
that Mrs. Pillans dropped down on the nearest
chair, and looking at them, with a shade of hor
ror creeping over her joy, cried, ‘* Married I"”” in
a tone that no words could describe.

Jeanie stood against the wainscot of the par-
lour, which brought out her little figure to per-
fection, her rosy tints, her bright ribbons, the
pattern of her dress, which was made of fine
printed linen, gay with scattered rosebuds, with
the gloss of the flax upon it, a gown and petti-
coat of the same, such as giris of her period
wore. Triumph was in the little heroine’s eyes.
She was no more afraid of Mrs. Pillans sitting
there with the tears of joy upon her cheeks, but
fright and wonder i her countenance, than—
our children are afraid of us—and what ceuld I
say more !

“Well 1"’ she said, with her little air of auda-
cious self-defenze. *‘ You neversent him away.
You said we were too young; but I'm not so
young now as when vou said that, niother, and
Edwaid is older, too. Aud then there was so
much to think of. The regiment might be sent
away—you might say we were uever to see one
another again which you xaid you would—but
you never did it, mother."’

‘“ Oh, Jeanie. You little cutty ! —When you
know it was because 1 had not the heart—"

‘“ But you never did it,” said the little spe-
ciul pl-ader. * You lpt him come, and you Q:t
me s-e him ; anil you neyer said he wasna to
meet me on the road. .- Mother, here is poorE |-
ward, too frightened o say'a word. What will
youdo to him? It was not his fault, it was all
mine. Cou'd I let him be sent away, not know-
ing if he would ever see me again ? Could I let
hiwi Lreak his heatt, wother ¥’ said Jeanie, half
laughing, half crying.—* We have been ill
bairns. I deceived you, bat 1 never told a lie.
I unly xaid nothing. We've been very ill hairns.
But look ut ux both, Edward and me, come to
beg your pardon ; and*we'll never, never do it
again 1"

The two culprits shonld have tlrown them-
selves on their knees when this was said, but the
Scotch have n still greater dread of scenes than
the English, and they did nosueh thing- —What
really took place wus that Jeanie, stealing closer
and clo-er, q\l# dragging Edward after her by
the haud, finaly got once more into her wmother's

arms, while the young husband, standing be- !
hind Mrs. Pillan’s chair, made his humble ap-

peal to her, in a very boyish way, by softly pat-
ting her shoulder, while the little wife coaxed
and pleaded. ““Give him a kiss, mother. He
was always fond of you—that was what made
me like him first—he has no mother of hisown ;
and now he belongs to me, and I belong to
him."”

“Oh! my Jeanie—my wilful bairn ! do you
think that's a reason? How can we like the
lad that takes you from us ¥ Mrs. Pillans cried;
but she felt the soft appeal of Edward’s hand on
her shoulder all the same, and her heart melted.
It was not a very difficult process to make her
heart melt.

“ Was that what granny said, mother,” said
the bold little bride, between two kisses, ‘“‘when
my father came ¥’

‘¢ Oh, youlittle cutty, you little catty " was
all the poor mother’s reply.

They were so much excited that they did not
hear the steady step coming down the little
avenue and up the stone steps to the ever open
door as it came every day at the same hour.—
Mr: Pillans had come home heart-broken. He
had been unable to hear anything of his child ;
but he would not be later than his usual hour,
that he might, at least, comfort his wife, and be
comforted by her. ‘“Two can bear a thing bet-
ter than one,” he said to himself, planning, in
his disturbed mind, where he shoul&) go after he
had taken counsel with his Margaret.—But
what was this sound of weeping, and talking
and kissing? The good man fell a-trembling
like a child. He could scarcely open the door ;
but they were too much occupied to hear, and
thus he entered softly, and stood looking on for
full a minute before ie was perceived. At sight
of his daughter the load was lifted from his
heart, and it did not want a second look to tell
him exactly the state of affairs. He nodded his
head to himself after the first shock of joyful
surprise. To be sure—to be sure! not desirable,
far from desirable—but yet—God in heaven be
praised-—there was nothing wrong with the
bairn. He heard the last saucy speech, while
he stood du:nb with intense emotion and relief.
He did not want to burst out crying like the
woman—he stood on his dignity —instead, he
broke forth, all at once, iuto a long, quaverin,
laugh. ‘¢ Was that what granny said? ’dee:
was it, and a great deal more.”

¢¢ Father " cried Jeanie, suddenly growing
pale, and clatching her mother tightly round
the neck.

As for youug Captain Sinclair, it was now his
tarn to bestir himself. He gave up those pats
which were going through Mrs. Pillans’ black
silk straightto her heart, and went forward to
meet the new comer.

*¢ 1 have nothing to do, sir, but throw myself
upon your mercy,” he said, * but do not blame
her, for it’s me, only me, that am to blame.”

¢¢ Sir,” said the father, ‘‘it's fine speaking.
You've taken our treasure, and you throw your-
self on our mercy. What can we do to you {
Am 1 likely to strike you, do you think, through
my bairn ¥

““Father " said Jeanie, again. She was
frightened and breathless, but still bold. She
went up to him with a kind of timid daring,
and put her hand through his arm. Her cheeks
were wet with tears, but her eyes shining. She
clasped her hands upon his arm, clinging to
him. ‘‘Was I to let him break his heart "

““Lads do not break their hearts.—I can say
nothing for siliy things like you.”

¢ Then let it be like that,” said J eanie. 1

novelty. Perhaps he has kindly instructed her
to trust you, too, Margaret. You will trfv your
best to console her for the want of him for ten
mibutes. I must speak to the young man.”

Jeanie paid little attention to the sting of
wounded feeling in her father’'s words. Seven-
teen is so full of its own concerns —and it is so
difficult to realize those of others at that inex-
perienced age—and what in heaven or earth
could be so important as the dinger of cross or
harm to Edward? She followed them to the
door, mutely communicating her sympathy to
her partner with her eyes and hands, which
clasped his as he passed her. Edward, for his
part, snowed more courage. He held his head
high as he went out, turning back to give a
imhle and nod of encouragement to his little

ride.

¢ 0Ob, if he’s hard on my Edward!” ecried
Jeanie. “ If he says cruel things to him | Oh,
if they would have taken me with them ! Why
should you try to part us and scold us separate ?
‘We could bear it better together. Oh, if he's
hard on Edward when he gets him all alone 1”

‘“ You have very little confidence in your
father,”” said Mrs. Pillans. ¢ Jeanie—Jeanie,
when was your father hard upon lad or lass f”

¢ Oh, mother, how should you know ? It's
Edward I'm thinking of,” cried the girl. ¢‘ He’s
not one to stand up for himself. I1f it was me,
he would fight for me like a lion. Bat for him-
self—and he canna manage my father, he will
not know how to speak to him ; he canna man-
age him like me.”

““You little cutty,” said her mother; ¢ you
manage your father ! withoat thinking in the
meantime that you have enough ado to beg our
pardon for yourself.’’

“I'm no thinking of myself,” was all that
Jeanie said.

II.

Baut the reader does not need to be told that
the interview was much less dreadful than
Jeanie supposed. The young man told his story
with mngy simplicity. It was wrong, there was
no doubt. But how was he to contemplate the
idea of perhaps being parted from his Jeanie, if
the parents were to carry out their threat, or if
the regiment should get marching orders, which
might come any day !

¢ You think it is a small matter, then, that
we should be parted from our Jeanie?’ Mr.
Pillans said with a grim smile. -

¢ No, I did not mean that. Perhaps we may
still stay where we are for a year more ; there’s
no certainty. And besides, sir, said the young
man, * it’s the course of nature. I suppose you
married, too, because you could not live apart,
Mrs. Pillans and you ¥

This had a better effect. The father was sub-
dued. He gave vent to his feelings in a short
cough. * You're a clever lad,” he said.

“No, I amnot a cleverlad. Iam vel('iy fond
of my Jeanie. But tell me yourself, sir, do you
think I could help it? If you wanted us to for-
get each other you should have had no mercy—
you should have sent me away,”

1 should have taken your advice, that's
clear,”’ said Mr. Pillans, once more with an un-
steady laugh. ““If I had to do it a second time
I would know better. It appearsl’m but a fool
in comparison with your wisdom. It is the
young, not the old, that know best.’’

“ Yes, sir,” said yonng Sinclair promptly,
“ where love's concerned.”

am asilly thing. 1 amlike you, father. It he
had gone away I would have broken my silly
heart ; und then when you saw it, and watched
me dwining, like poor Mary Scott uot so far off,
and put me in my deep grave with little Effie
a~d the rest, what would you have said then #”

“Youn are cruel, Jeanie,”" said her father.
¢ Heart ! there is no heartin you youug things.
You wind your mot er of one bairn she has lost
to make her heart soft till she forgives the lad
that lias stolen another.”

¢ Patrick, Patrick! She dinua mean it !’
cried his wife through her tears.

“] dinna mean it, father. 1 never thought
of it. Andit’s me I am asking you to forgive,”
said the little cutty, rubbing her soft cheek
agaiust his sleeve.

“You!” he laughed again, and held: the
clusped hands close to his side for a moment.
“ Well, you've come home. There’s grace in
that. Forgive you. We're likely folk to make
a quarrel with our own bairn. Go away to your
mother. I've got something to say to this fool
of a lad. You'll follow me, sir, to my room.”

¢*To your room !’ cried Jeauie in alarm. To
expose her husband unprotected to her father’s
wrath was a risk she had never contemplated,
und it filled her with dismay. 8he clung with
both hands to Mr Pillans’ arm, lifting up her
fuce with the most wistful of looks aguinst his
heart. *“ Let me come, too,’ she said, her pretty
mnouth quivering, aund all the lines of her face
dropping iuto pathetie, childish apprehension of
that west terrible of all calamities, & scolding
from her father. How was Edwanl to encounter
that aloue ¢ ‘¢ Let me come, too.”

*“ You will stay with your wother, Jeauie.
The lad is less'worth than I think him if he is
fenred-to tell his story, on his own side, eye to
eye with me.” .

¢ Jeanie, stay with your mother,” cried the
yonng wan. ‘1 am not afraid, sir ; it is what
1 wish. Darling, trust me—audl 1rust him.” -
Mr. Pillans was a good man, but he was mor-

tal, and her father. He put the girl away from

high almost roughly. * It’s new to me,” he

said, ‘‘to hear my bairn bidden to trust me.

We have to put up with all things; but it is a
e

. ““Love! Do you know the meaning of the

- word, my lad ? Ay, ay, your love’s a grand pas-

sion. It will drag her into trouble before her
time—it'll carry her off at the tail of a regiment,
aud her so youug—it will take her away out of
her home.. There’s other lovs that is not like
that—that would take care of her against all its
owu interests, while ye exposc her to all the
angry airts ”

““8ay what you like to me,” said the young
man, with the air of a. martyr “I deserve it
—I have a right to bear it ; but do not be hard
upon my Jeanie, for she’s young and tender,
and that I could not bear.”

Once more Mr. Pillans regarded the youth
with that bitter amusement which had already

d over his face. *‘ 1'm not to be hard upon
is Jeanie! Do you know whose Jeanie she
wus a week ago? Not yours, but mine!”

“ No,” cried young Sinclair, “ she was-mine
all the time, It’s long since we spoke of this.
It’s been all settled that we were to do it as
soon as ever the opportunity came.”

Mr. Pillaw's countenance changed greatly
while this speech was being made. His eyes
opened wide, and shone as with a gleam of

‘lightning. Then this stormy expression of his

countenance gave way to an unwilliug smile.
He uttered once more a little sharp, short
laugh, which was like a cry, and when he spoke,
¢ The little cutty 1" was all he said.

« Buch conversations have a way of prolonging
themselves, but if they had talked till Christ-
mas what more could have been said !, The
thing was done. These people could not
strike the youth through their daughter, nor
could they make Jeanie unhappy, however
small was her consideration for them. And
after & while things settled down into their new
order. Mr. Pillans saw that everything was
made secure and legal, settling the little for-
tu.1e which was one day to be his daughter’s as
securely as it could be done, with the full coun-
sent of the young husband, but to the great in-
dignation of Jeanie; and the east wing of
Bruntsficld House, which wag vacant, was %ur-
nished for them, and there the youug couple
began their life. :

I
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When the young pair had with much delight,
like two chilt{ren over a doll's house, furnished
their nest, theirlife became the daily amuse-
ment of the parents, to whom they were nothing
more than a puir of children still. And a very
pretty sight it was, Somectimes the spectacle of
Jeanie’s ontire absorbtion in her husband, and
indifference to her parents, gave these kind
reople & stab, and brought tears to their oyes.

ut after that they would laugh—how could
they help it 1—to watch the pair of turtle doves;
and it may be imagined how this sweet yet
sometimes painful amusement increased when
little Jeamo—the little creature whom they
tanght to walkand to talk so short n time before

—became in her turn a mother and preduced n
baby, which turned her little head with pride
and ha!rpine&q, and, must it be confessed ? her
mother's head, too, who felt as if the little
warm, soft bud of humanity was doubly her
own, and could not contain herself for joy and
importance and pride. When she carried it,
all wrapped in pretty tlannels worked by her
own hands, to meet her husband on his return
from his business, her countenance was lighted
up as with some inward light.

““What, Margaret! you silly woman, at your
time of life. You look as il ye had found a
hidden treasure,”’ said her husband,” himself
faiu to conceal the quiver of his middle aged
face as he bent over the sinall bundle.

“Pm just a silly woman,”’ said his wife,
**that's true. A wotuan’s never so old but her
heart warms to a baby in her arns.  Aud my
Jeanie’s bairn "’

* Jeanie's bairn ' She's but a bairn herself,”
the new grandfather said.

But thix was the very thing that niade it so
pretly to see them. When Jeanie, throned in
invalid -state, with a cap tied over her curls,
uud a loose blue gown tied with pretty ribbons,
was first revealed to the family with her baby,
faucy what a sight it was ! There were none of
the relations—the Scotch cousing whoe came
trooping in—who did not Iaugh till they eried
at the wonderful spectacle. Tt is pretty to see
a litttle girl with her doll, but how much
miore pretty to sce the matronly dignity upon
this little amooth hrow, the air of experience
and importance diffused over the small rose face
—the inborn conviction in Jeanie's mind that of
all the matrons about not one knew how to
manage that lusty morsel of humauity but her-
self.  *“ Give him to me,” she said, with an in-
effuble, impatient superiority, when the crea.
ture cried ; and it did ery by times, as it did
evervthing else, with a viger and conliality
which showed how soon it ix possible to develop

“a humao will and temper in the most in-

finitesimal compass. It cried and it laughed,
aud it sucked ity independent thumbs, and
kicked out its pink feet before other babies had
begun to do inore than snuflle ; or »o at least
both Jeanie and Mrs. Pillans thought. The
Iatter had always Leen of opinion that Jeanie
herself had been the most forward child ever
seen ; but she was shaken in her faith by the
sight of this wonderful thing, miracle of mir-
acles, which was Jeanie’sbaby.  And if you hail
ventured to speak of that bundle of flannel as
*4§t,” before either of these ladies, short would
have been your shrift. It! That is an indig-
nity which few youug mothers cau tolerate.
This was HE, in capitals, a Son, with two most
male and manful names —Patrick FElwani. No
nonsense about these, no softening vowels at
the ends~—Patrick Edward Sinclair; yon might
have written General or Admiral before them
without any incongruity; and yet all these strong
syllables belonged to this pink flannel! This
was one of the whimsical circumstances about
the creature whick made Mr. Pillans open his
wouth in a big roar, & roar which somehow got
weak at the end and made his eye shine. There
had not Leen such 2 delightful joke at Bruats.
field since it began to be n house at all.

The baby was about throe wonths old when
Mr. Pillaus, one evening taking a stroll up and
down the littleavonue which led to the house,
met his son-in-law returning from duty. It
was one of those lovely, lingering nights about
midsummer, which are so beautiful in Scotlaud.
Never was a moment in which there was less
foreboding of evil. The trees waved their soft
branches overhead with & gentle rustle ; the
roses were sweet upon the wall; and heavenly
thonglits were in the good man's heart.

*“ He makes me down to lig,
In pastures green ; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by,"” :

he was saying to himself; for the Psalms were
wore familisr to him, as to most Scotchmen, in
old Rouse's motrical version than in any other ;
aud he had turned toward the gate for the last
time before going in, when he met Sinclair, re.
turning from the eastle, where he had been on
some late business connected with the regiment.
He wan adjutant, aud he had various things,
beyond his ordinary duty as an oflicer, to do.

*Is that you, Edward I"* Mr. Pillans said.
‘Then he received n most painful and unexpected
shock.

Edward turned and looked at him with be-
wildered oyes. There was 2 moment's silence,
then he satd, slowly, ¢ We havegot our march.
ing onlurs';' wo have got the route, as the men
SRy

Was jt the night that came on suddenly at n
bound, or was it the sudden darkness in its
wnster’s hoart which overshadowed the house in
a moment—tovk the light out of the skivs and
the colour out of the Rowerst 1le did not say
a ward, bot loossned his hokl on Edward’s arm

s

threw him from him with a gestute of ropulsion,
a8 if he would thrown him out of existence—
out of the very world,

“1 know, | know,” cried young Sinclair,
almnost weeping, *“ you cannot say anything to
ine mo that | have not waid to myself. Your
home so happy and all that is in it} and you so
good, like a father to me, though I defied” you ;
and I'm bringing misery to you and desolation,
and taking away your dearest. But how could
I help it! Say what you please to me, sir, sa
what you please ! I will bear it ; you can thin
of ine us notuing but an enemy now."

Still Mr. Pillans did not say a word, He re.
sumed his walk toward the gate, stumbling,
scarcely secing where he went, while the youug
mun followed him wistfully, talking, explain.
ing, deprecating. *“1 never thought what it
would be to you till mow. | have been hang.
ing about, not daring to come in. Oh, sir ! try
and not curse me; yon know now you can
trust me with her—you know | miore my
Jeanie. We will weite every mail ; we will
never, uever forget all yoa have done for us.”

Mr. Pillans turned round agiio and clutched
him by the arm—**Done for you' Do you
know, man, you're speaking of my daughter—
my child? What would 1 not do for her!
More, = thousand times, than 1'd do for myaelf.
And here are you, a bit of a lal, with your
adoring. Adore her! What are you going
to do for her? Trail her along at the tuil of the
regiment in poverty, on the sea, in barracks,
following a sodger! Her! that has been happit
and covered from every wind that blew—that
has never known a trouble in all her life, except
what you've brought—that has had her mother
ond me between her und all harm !”

Poor young Sinclair was entirely overcome
by the father's passion —**What would you
have me to do? * he aaid.

Mr. Pillans took him by the arm again and
barried him away behind the house ta a little
corner in the garden, where there were some
seats under the trees.  ‘* My lad,” he said, al-
most crushing the young fellow's arm with his
heavy hand,-—she’s yours for life and death, and
her bonnie babe. But would it not be a grand
thing to leave her here safe and sound, to know
she was out of all the hardships you'il have to
face, aud the daugers you'll have to run; to
feel, whatever happened to you, your Jeanie
was well cared for, and guarded and petted by
them she belongs to—"

**She belougs to me, sir,” the young man
said,

Ay, ay,” said Mr. Pillans with anxious ac-
quiescence.  ““That's true. She belongs to
you—unobody will gainsiy that. She's vour
bonny wife, and there's few like her; but Ef-
ward, my maun, think a little ‘—aot eighteen
yet.  You will min i she was three months short
of seventeen when you ran away with her and
married her, without ever asking iy leave.
Not cighteen !  Huow is she fit fo face your life?
Would you like to see her among those garrison
ladies, all dirt and finery t or fighting with your
stmall pay to make it do! or eating a dreary
morsel by berself, aud pinching herself in that,
when you're at your mess ! Her to do all that,
and not eighteen ; and speuding lonely days, or,
maybe, falling into ill hands that would teach
her bad lessons, and her so young! Nor von
could not bhe alaays at your wife's side—you
would have 1o leave her to go upon expeditious,
maybe fighting, when you had ten chances to
one never to come back again, and her left
alone. Fdward, your a kind lad, vou have a
heart in your bosom. You're very, very fond
of our Jeanie—"

The two men were as near weeping as ever
two wowmen were. As for the poor young soldier
he way half hysterical, with a‘l this cruel heap-
ing up before him of miseries anforeseen. He,too,
#84 very young, very foad, psnetratel by sym-
pathy and compunction. Sobs came from him
agaiust his will, and laryge drops of moisture had
athered begeath Mr. Pillaas' heavy eyebrows.
‘here was no womau present to be frightened
by these signs of omotion.

““What are you wanting me to do 1 at last
poor Sinclair said.

Mr. Pillans was ag advocate with a good re-
putation, but he had never pleaded before the
courts us he pleaded that day, The conversation
was prolonged until the night fell, and it was
in darkness that they crept into the house where
Mr. Pillans had sent the gardeaer with a mes-
sage to say that Captain Siuclair and himself
had gone to tuke a walk, and were not to be
waited for for supper. This had been received
with great dissatisfaction by Jeanie, but milder
remark by her wother, who smoothed, down the
young wife's displeasure by a “ Hoots 1" the
man's daft about that son-in-law of his. You
see & man likes o fine Iad to talk to, just as a
woman she’s fond of her Jeanie.  Mrps. Pillans
said, with her soft waternal smile.  Joanie was

lad and proud that her father should like her
Ldwanl (though how could anyone help that 1)
““But you can tell my fauther he's not Lo come in
and kiss HLIM to-night. He does vot deserve
it, taking Edward away.” Jeanie said, pout-
ing, asshe permitted hersell to bo put to bel,
with her mother in attendance ; tor though she
was as well and strong as any little wife neod
to be, it was sweet to keep up those little in.
valid ways which made Jeanie hersell once more
her mother's baby, ¢ She says you're not to
kiss HIM to-uight, to punish you for taking
Bdward away,” Mrs. Pillans. said, smiling,
when sho met the two geatlemen in the palour ;
““but, Lord bless you, Patrick,” she ndded,
““ there's something wrony, my wan.” They
had intandad to keep it, even team her, hat

' I
that was a vain attempt ; and it is impossible to
describe the state of mind into which the revel.
ation threw her. It was like a thunderbolt in the '
midst of all their quiet happiness. HBut thou.h
Mrs. Pillans was struck to the heart she shook
her head at her husband’s plan. When they
were alone, she even went sofar as to reoastrate
with bim, *‘It will never answer, Patrick,”
she said, shaking her head.

“Why will it not answer? There will he a
struggle. But she will never know till he is
gone, and she will have to give in.”

Mrs. Pillans shook her head more and more.

‘* Do you think I would have givenin ifthey
had tried to part me fromn you 7'

How they all kept the secret from Jeanie no
one of the conspirators afterward could tell. Bat
by superhuman efforts they did so, They took
her across the Firth for change of air, and there
she was out of the way of all gossips who might
have betrayed to her what was concealed so care-
fully by all around her, and newspapery, in
those days were unfrequent, and Jeanie was too
young to care for realing of this kind, so that
everything went on smoothly until the day of
the d:parture. Edward had to go to Leith in
the evening, making some excuse of bnsiness,
in preparation, as he said, for certain chinges
next day. And Jeanie quite unsuspicious, made
no special inquiries, but chatted about his re-
turn on Saturday with all the ease imaginible.
She held up HIM to be kissed as the poor young
sol-lier went away ; then giving the baby to he:
mother, went out to the door to see Elward get
into the postchaise ; for, in those days, that
was the only convenient mode of traveiling. It
was late in the afternoon almost evening, but
still full daylight, awl poor Edward had hard
ado to take his last look ot her with the com-
posure necessary to keep up the deception. She
toll him his hands were cold as he held hers at
the window of the chaise.  * And you have not
a bit of colour in your cheeky—are you sure you
are quite woll, Edward  she siid with sudden
alarm.

Poor fellow, he was ghastly—he could not
make any reply ; and but for Mr. Prllans’ arti-
fice, who startled the horse and made an imper-
ative sign to the driver to go on, there i3 no
telling what disclosures might have followed.
They were all in a state of speechless agitition,
except Jeanie, who knew nothing. On ordinary
oscasions, when Edward went away, mother,
father and brother took pains to be with her, to
** divert her' --to keep her from thinking. But
to-night somechow there seemed more need of
this than nsual, they both abandoned her, AMrs,
Pillans to sant herself up in her room, whenee
she announced that she had a haadache through
the keyhole—a thing that in all Jeanie's exper-
ience, had never happened before.

“*May I uot come in, mother 7’

““ No, my darling ; go and get a turn on the
sand+ before dark. That will do you more good.
Go with your father and Willie.”

Jeante turned away from the door, bewildered.
And when she went to look for her father he
was gone, There was nobedy but Willie to ac-
company her to the walk. <She came in sooner
than she had intended, and heard the nurse,
who had been her own nurse, crooning to the
baby, walking about with him till he should go
to sleep. The woman sung and talked in a
breath :

Biloo, my lamb, tie still and sleep,

It grieves me sore to hear thee weep ;

Boloo, my boy, thy mother's joy,

Thy father wrought ma great anuoy ;
Baloo, my lamb—

(7o be continited, )

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

TrERE is really, after all, some fear that Mi.
Gladstone's visit to Helignland is with the view
to making it a present to Gernany.

It has been suggested that a part of Hyde
Park should be placed at the disposal of bieyele
riders for their exercise. They would certainly
contribute something also to the general amuse-
ment of the public.

A curiovs notion has been tloated, namely, a
cemetery for animals.  The idea, conceived in
the sanitary interests of the comwmuaity, will, no
doubt, develop its sentiment, anl show us start-
ling proofs oll true atfection between man and
heast when we wander botween rows of grand
marbloe-senlptured records.

A Loxpox wmorning paper recently contained
a characteristic misprint in an advertisement of
the great International Temperanee Exhibition
at the Agricultural Hall. Amougst the exhibits
were “ steange drinks from foreigu countries.”
The morniug paper, by 2 mishap of the printer,
made it “stroug drinks frow foreign countries.”’

IN this season of autumu manweuvrss, it i not
utnizs to recill the plan of Colonel Hug,, father
of the poet, for sending seeret despatches at
the siego of Thionville. He s:wcured a oue-eyed
man ; had a glass fitted into the vacant socket,
the despateh being safely rolled up within in
oniot peel paper—uo tears will ever roll from
that eye, aud wo evemy would evar think of
looking through that window of the soul.

WE understand that before the Qacen's e

partere {rom the lsle of Wight tha Home Secre.

tary received an anonymous communication in-
forming him of au intention to wreck the royal
train on the journey to S:otlind. The most ex-
tensive and elaborate precautions were, conse-
quently, taken by the various railway companies,
every junction being placed in charge of an in-
spector, and a strict watch being kept ulong the
whole distance to be travelled.

Sir Axprew Lusk, M.P., seems to have had
no heart for punishing the maan who recently
knocked off one of the ‘“doll's heads * from the
Temple Biur Memorial. There never was a more
unanimous feeling of disspproval shown towards
any London street innovation in the form of
fine arts ; the statue of George I1I. at the end
of the Haymarket used, itis true, to meet with
a considerabls amouit of irreverent treatment
for a time, as it also did not meet with the ap-
proval of the public critics, who would cover up
his Majesty’s head.

Tur first use to which Mr. O’ Donovan, the
Central Asian correspondent of the Duily Néws,
is ahout to put his regained liberty is to return
to Londou. Hoare he is still a comparative
stranger. It is his own wish, for the proprietors
of the D ety News have not been able to com-
municate with their correspondent since he fell
into the hands of the Turcomans now many
mounths ago. Newspaper m=n will be curious to
hear from Mr. O'Donovan, how he nanaged not
only to write, but to transmit his correspondence
to Teteran, under the very exceptional Jiffical-
ties he had ta encounter. Tne whole thing has
been a trur dz jure: of which not only the Daily
News, but newspaper men generally, may fairly
be proud.

THE first step towards a great railway improve-
ment has been introdnced at Berlin. What are
called “ [uternational Sleeping Cars ” eutble 8
somnolent passenger to settle dosn to sleep in
Paris, and to wake up to dine or breakfast in
Rome or Petersburg. That, however, is but a
development of the through carriage system, and
all railway companies will facilitate what senls
passengers over their line. Bat in Berlin the
sleeping car paople have gone a step further,
an they have iatroduced with the American
cars the Amrican luggage system  You book
vour luggage, 34y, at Yieuna or Brlin,%re given
a ticket, and get into th= train. Oa arriving at
Berlin you hand the ticket to an agent or guard
of the compruy, anl then quietly go home.
When you get home in all probability your lug-
gage has arnved before you. G -rminy seems
the only country in Europs waich has determin-
el to introluce seasible faciliies into railvay
travelling.  Atwone of the hotels at Cologne you
cau buy your ticket at the burean, and pay for it
in your bill ; the boots voutrols vour lugsage,
and when vou get into the railway carriage hands
you your ticket.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

THe Comte de Parisis prepiring 4 new volume
of his history of the Guerre Civile en A mirigue,
devoted to the operations in Virginia,

AMoxast other French innovatioms intro-
duced into Kome is a m«trimonial agency which
has opened its doors in one of the best streets,
the ceutre of foreign visitors and home wsidents
of the higher classes.

CaLixoat the Exhibition of Electricity. “Will
you give me the telephone of the Opera " he
askel. ¢“Here it is, sir.™ Calino took the
acoustic apparatus and continued the conversa-
tion with his friends.  “* Bat you are not listeu-
ing, sir. Put the telephoue to yourewr.”" *Oh,
1 don't care about the musie; 1 am wiiting for
the ballet.”

Tuis brilliant linguistic suecess was lately
achieved by a waiter in a foreign hotel where
they spoke Fuglish—but not muach of it appar-
ently. A visitor, who had asked for some steaw.
berries had to wait a loug tim+ waile the reply
was in process of composition, and when at
iength it eame the strawberries did not appear,
This was the Englishespeaking wiiters effort @ -
“ You will 'ave to bey my sziou, sare ; the
strawberry is not well to- lay.’

THE street musicians of Paris, so we have
been told, have a b:tter check on the person
who takes up the collection than s furnished by
way-slips and bell-punches.  The cwhier goes
round witha plate in one hantand five Live thes
in the other ; when his accounts are audited, he
has to let the tlies eseape one by oue in the pre-
senee of his assoriates. We must coufess that
we have never seen this perforaiinee ourselves,
Lut are assured that such is the * check ™ im-
posed upon the moneytaker,

An Eaglish countmctor lataly stated that some
frontage goouud in the city of Loudon had been
sold at the rate of & millior sterling the acre,
Some ground has just been sold for the erection
of the new Dust Oflize at 8,378f. the square
metre—the highest price which has as yet been
paid for ground in Paris.  The land which has
Just teached this enorm nts price is at the corner
af the Rue d'Argout, formerly the Rue des Vieus
Angusting, part of the back stuwms of Paris. = M.
André purchased some years past a large tract of
land in the Avenue de la Grande Acrmée at oue
fmnc per metre ; it is now saleable at 2001, the
melre.
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A SAILOR'S YARN.

‘This is the tale that was told to me

By & shattered and battered son of tha sea ;
To me aud my messmate, Silas Green
When I was a guileless youny marine.

'Twas the goad ship “ Gyactus,”
All on the Chioa seas ;

With the wind u 1+¢ and the capstan free,
To cateh the summer bhreeze.

'Twas Csptain Porgie ot the devk
To the mate in the mizzen hateh,

While the baatswain bold, in the for'and hold,
Was windiog bix larboand watch,

* Oh, bow does our goud sbip bead to night t
How heads our gallant crat ¥'

“ Oh, ¥he heads E, S. W. by X,
And the binnacle lies gtaft.*”

"t ), what does the quadraat indicate ¢
And how does the sextaot stund ¢

" (b, the rextant’s dowa to the freezing point,
Asd the quadrant's jost a hasd.”

“Oh, if the quadrant's tost A hand,
And the sextant falis so low,

It's vur body ani bones to Davy Jones
This night are dbound to go,

Ok, 8y alof to the garboard streak ;
Aad reef the rpanker booun,

Bend a steady suil to the martingnle
To give her wenther room.

*Oh, boatswain, Jawe io the fur'and hold,
What water do you find 7

“ Four fool and s haif by the royal ead,
And rather mure behind.”

© Oh, satlors, collar your marlio apikes
And each belaying pin ;

Cue. atir Your stumps to spike the pumps
Ur more will be coming in.”

They stirred their stumps, they spiked the pomps,
Toey spliced 1he mizzen brace :

Alolt xnd alow they worksd, but. obi!
The water guined apace.

They bLored a hole below her live
Tolet 1ae water out,

But more snd more witb awful roar
The waterin did spout.

Theu np spoke the ook of our gallast ship,
Avd he was & lubber brave —

*Ive several wives in various ports,
Avpd my iife 1'd like to save.”

Thes up spoke the captain of the mwarines,
Wio dearly loved bis growg,

* I0s awful to die, and it's worse to be dry,
And [ move we pipe to grog.”’

Oh. tben "twas the ruliant secvud mate
As stopped them suijors’ jaw,

U'was the secund mate whose hand has weight
lo luying dowan tre law,

He i0uk the anchor or his back,
And leapi into the main ;

Throagh foam avd spras he clove Lis way,
And susk and rose again.

Through fuam aod spray, a leagas away.
The anchor stout e buore. )
Tili aafe st last, he made it fast,
And warped the ship ashoce.

This ix the 1ale that we old 1o me,
By that bonest and truthfut sup 0! sea.

And ] eovy the life of a sacond mute,
’I:huuxh cajtains curse him anid suitoms hate,
For he ain’t like some of the swabs i've swen,
As would go and {ie to & pwor marige.

ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.

Miss Jane Beagle had lived
this wicked world to &
blessedaess is not always quite sutisfactory ta
1ty possessor.  When young, and in possession
of her purticular share of beanty, she hal flirted
with several admirers ; but she went too far
wheu she refused Billy Winkom becanse he was
poor and unkunown, for Billy bad in him that
stuff which makes 2 man rise in some places—
opinions of his owp, a loud voice,a feeling that
he was “ as good as anybody else, if not Letter,”
and a taleut for making speechies. So that in
those years that had changed his old lady-love
from * that there handsome June Beagle " to
‘¢ Miss Jane Beagle, that hasn't ever married,”
be bad risen in ihe world, been an MP, and
was a person of such distinction that no one
would have dared to vall him Billy Winkum.
Mr. Wilham Warringten Winkum was his de.
siguation ; and a finer coat, mors watch-chain,
or a larger Jiamond in his cravat were ownyd by
no one in Billberry. i

He had never married, but that made him all
the more desirable to Biliberry society, He et
Miss June very olten there:; and now Jane
would willingly lhave proved 1o him that her
decigive * No!™ of fitteen years before had been
repented of.

Alas ) either Mr. William Warrington Wink.
um uo longer grievedd over that ** No1” or he
had regarded it as final.

“ And yet he hasn't warried,” said Miss Jane:
“aml he don't flirt with the young girls, nor
pay attention to the widows, 1 haven't goue off
as muchas I might.  le's bald, and 1 haven't
4 gray hair.  He's five years older than 1 an,
suy way. Suppose he shonld like me still

However, coucealment did not seem 1o prey
like a wore in the bud ou Mr. Winkum's clam-
ask cheek, - He built himself a house on the
hill, wherein he iustalled as housekeeper his
remarkuble old grandmother, who had ontlived
fourtren children, and st uinety walked, rode,
talked, and ate, with an encrgy not often met
with iu women of forty.

Oh, thut bouse, with its bright Lricks, its new
shutters, ity elaborate roof, ity stately chimneys,
its balcony, and its 1terior of Brassels carpets,
teal lace curtaing, sud velvet drawing roum fur-
aiture | How often Jaug Beagle said to herself,

vears enough in
now that even single

** All this might have been mine if 1 had had
Billy 1" She said it to hersell very often, one
day, about house.cleaning time, whon she was
doing her best with the shabby old house that
was all her own now. Oune after the other had
slipped out of it--some were warried and some
were dead —nobedy remained. .

1 don’t think T can stand it much louger,”
sighed Jane: ““ 1 must take lodrers, or soine-
thing. Nobody to speak to all day long? I 1
feel ill, nobedy to do for me.” .

Jane was down on the kitchen-floor scr\ghbmg
as she spoke. The rag carpet was hanging on
the line outside. The cane-bottomed chairs,
well scrubbed, were turned up oa the to
dry; every pane sione beautifully ; but the
wood was worm-eaten, aud the sinoothest white-
wash would not make the walls flawless.

“ Heigh-ho '* sighed Jane ; “1 like & hand-
some honse, but Isha’n’t ever have one.”

She said it alond—a habit of talking to hersell
had grown upon her lately—bat to her surprise
she was auswered on the instant,

“Why, who knaws ¥ said a voice, ‘' you
may have the handsomest house in the town yet.
Who knows ! Don't you want me to tell you 1”

“ Good gracious ¥’ eried Jane, jampiog to her
feet ; *“ who is that 1"

“1t's only me, ma'am,” replied a stout, dark
woman, with a big straw hat, trimmed with pop-
pies, on her head, and with big rings of gold in
her ears, whe sat upon the deor.sill, and smiled
up at her merrily.  *“ {t's only a poor gipsy,
wandering over the world to tell folks forunes
for 'em.  Have yours told, lady ¥
¢* Mine ! said Jane, laughing ;
old.”

“ You are voung enough for fots to be shead
of yon, lady,” said the womau. **Come, what's
a shilling to vou to hear of all your good luck t
Hesides, Juck is missed sometimes if we are not
oun the look-out for it."

What wowan does not believe in her inmost
heart that there are more things in heaven and
earth than are dreamed of in4hilosophy !

What single woman doubts that somewhere
upon earth fate keeps the other half of her
soul !

It would be awfully foolish,” said she ;
‘“ but nobody will ever know, and 1 think I'll
do it.”

She felt in her pocket for some change. It
was not there. She had given it, she now re-
membered, tothe mau that hal mended the tin
pans that worping.  Aund she went to the
drawer of the littde book-case with a sliding
desk in it, which stood in the sitting-room, to
gt it. The pipsy followed her, chatting, laugh.
g, hinting at things that brought blushes to
June’s cheek.  She peepel into the drawer.
There lay the silver spoons and forks, the sugar-
tongs, a brooch set with pearls, Jane’s only
costly bit of jewellery, and a purse f{ull of gold
and silver.  Miss Beagle drew her little income
once a quarter, and kept it in the house in fear
of the savings.-bank-—which lad once ceased
payment for a while.

The bright eyes, set 3o close together in the
gipsy's head, saw a1y at aglance ; and her smile
was very bright as Miss Jane put the shilling
into her hnmi’. :

*“ I've taken a notion to von,’ she said, look-
ing at the ymlm of the nscful, if not beautiful
hand that Jay in hers. ¢ There's luck afore you.
There’s one that liked you, and that you liked,
not faroff. Eh?’

Jane blushed again.

“ He'd give yon a handsone house, aml wet
you up in vour cotriave,” added the gipsy.
** Now come, own it, lady; ** your heart 1is to-
wards him.”

““ He don't care whether it is or not,” sighed
Jane, anaware that she had spoken,

** Lady,” said the gipny. silemnly, ““ [ have
a great power. | can bring together the dis.
united. I can corelove troubles. Do as § tell
you, and he shall come th you again,”

*What am 1 to do!” askes Jane, carried
away by herowu emotions and the gipsy’s dra-
matic maoner.

“ I'll tell you, lady,” said the gipsy. “‘Kueel
down here beside: this chair.  Lat me cover your
face with this har:dkerchief. Dou’t be afraid ;
it's clean ; it's a magic handkerchief. Now think
ofhim. Thiuk ot him you like, and don’t move
until | bid yon.”

People in love are generully a little mad, 1
am afraid, aud June had been hopelessly treasur-
ing the image of Mr. William Warriogion
Winkum in ber heart for muny years. She did
what the gipsy bade her,

The next moment she fonnd the handkerchief
tied tightly over her head, and the uext her
hands were tied also with u stout cord.

She screamed, but souse one wastying her fect
together.

10 no use, Iady.” said the gipay's voice,

why, I'm too

blandly. ** I've got the key of the drawer, gl
l hl.l'il'll'l hurt you. 'l just help mysell and
Ko.

The spoony jingled.  Miss.Jane could not sev,
butshe knew that the cantents of the drawer
were being transferred to the gipay's pocket, and
she screamed and struggled vainly.

About an hour after the gipsy had left, Mr,
Willtum Warrington Winkum drove pant Jane's
house in a light dogeast.  He was fond of filany,
and stopped 10 gather a bunch that hung over
the fence from n full bush.  lu old tines Jane
had picked wuch Lilacs for him from this bush.
As he pnt them to his nowe, a scream struck his
rar,

‘¢ Something in the matter " he cried ; and
without stopping to tie his horse, he ran into
the » ®ad ap the path to the houss.

The kitchen was empty, the scrubbing-brush
on the floor, the pail upset. The gipay had done
that as she departed.

Another scrsam was heanl.  William rushed
into the inner room, and found June with her
head tied up in & black silk handkerchief, and
her feet and hands bound.

1u a moment he had her uatied. The noxt
she sat in her chair.  *“Such a sight 1’ she said
to herself ; but Mr. Willlam Warriugton
Winkum noticed that she had nics plump ans
under her tucked-up sloeves, and that her big,
frightened eyes were very blue indeed. Happily
she had not shed a tear.

“ I've been tied here for I don't know how
long, Mr. Winkom,” she said. ! Oh, how
thaukful 1 am yon came by ' 1've been rabbed
—rohbed of everything I have—my silver, wny
money, my jewellery.  What | shall do 1 don’t
know !

* Unprotected women.” said Mr. Winkum,
seriously, ** ought not to reside in any house
alone.”

© Sometimes,” said Jane, she can’t well help
it

It was so singular, in that old calice, with
such shoes, aud no back braid-—for that was
hanging over her bureaun glass uy-stnirs~lliss
Taune could never half belisve it ; bat then and
there Willlam  Warrington Winkum chauged
suddenly iuto an older Bills Winkum, and said,
without an oratorical thurish or = lig wonl,
© lane, you don‘t need to live alone. e al
ways hked you, and 1 sort of think, after all,
vou've alwavs liked me. Hive me, wun't
you
T Not even my back braid on ! thongit Jane
Bragle, afterwards.  Butall she said wa, " Ch,
Billy, 1 was such a goose fifteen years ago!”

“'m glad Biiy had sense to marry a settled
oid maid,” said Grandwa Winkuam, at the
wedding.  * Galsis so highty-tighty, and wid.-
ders is »o kinder overrulin® and upsettin’.  OW
maids is kinder thankfal and willin® to please.*”

But Jane was too happy to be offeudenl by any.
thing any woman could say.

THE KING 0F BAVARIA,

His face, chivalrous and dreamy, strange and
nmystericus, reminds one of that of the Germaun
prince painted by George Saud in her famons
novel of “* Consueln  Lohengrin pletses hum
doubtless because ke finds in it something of his
own restrained heroisin.  King logis lives sad
and solitary in his beavtiful pilaces, in his
Gothic castles, whese interior is transformed
into wonderful rooms of the eightesnth contury.
This son of the Preux wdores Pompadour furni-
ture. He has had sent from Paris photegraphs
of the most beautiful rooms of the tim= of Louis
XV, to have them copied at his own palaces. It
ix astonishing that be is not married.  Perhaju
he dues not wish to leave to children his sad
heritage, a crown af which he 13 in no wise the
master. He reads with avidity the histinans
who write of the grandeur of Bavaria in the
middleages. [t may be that be has even writ.
ten a moungraph on the valixnt Charles Albert,
crowned Emperor of Germany in 1742, the
legitirmate sovervign of the empire, sustaine] by
Fraoce and conyuered by Maria Theresa,  Still
more unfortvnate, it is not beflore & woman, a
heroine of twenty, a mother whose tears would
raise au army, that Lounis of Bavaria must yield,
hut befure force hrutal and unjust.  Oa the eve
of Sadowa, Maxiwilian shed l-aviay the throne
to Louis I1., obliged to sutunit to the law of the
German conqueror.  What he deplores, thix
young king, is the dependence of his country
with ?m inability to recover it. There are no
feasta in his castles bat a great -leal of music, a
music to which he list-na religingsly beliind the
hangiongs which hide him lrom all eyes. They
say that at the representation of Wagner's operas
he wished first to extinguish all the lights so an
to show the scene in greater radiance. The king
loves the coantey but detests the day in his
apartments.  Wherever he lives he has the
shatters closed and the caudelabra lighted at
mid-day. He always dines slone, sumptuously
and absent-mindedly, a hook beside him in
which he lwecomes so ubiorbed that he forgets to
eat and they take away the dishes without his
haviug touched them. These singular repmsts
ofteu {ast for three or four hours. His life is
silence, solitwde, night, stady and dreaming,
The king is but thirty-five, talland well-formed,
the blonde hrad having much unobieness and
charm almut it.

MUSIC,

Boys, as well us girls, should bie taught to play
upon rome musical instrument. it has the nost
admirable eifect npon the amenities of home,
No more soothing ot wmors refining influence can
be introduesd than the home concert. To vary
the usual custom nud to give variaty, let a girl
leary the violin and & boy the piano. It is very
interesting to see the vsual postion occanionally
reversed uud there is nothing vugracetul or un-.
ferminine in the use of the vielin,  Very few
natures are 8o conrse of so ficree that they cannot
be reached hy music,

1 had, " siid a woman who was famed for
her lovely mauners, ** the good fortune to have
n musical papn,  He veed to wake mo in the
wmorning by playing Mozart’s * Batti, Batti,' on
the flute, am‘ he always, although a busy lawyer,
gave us an hour in the evening with his vialin,
I am sure Strauss, with his famous Vienna or-
chestra anc his world-renowned waltzas, has
naver put such a shrill into my nerves or such

quicksilver inlo my heels as did my fathery
playiug ofthe Virgunia Reel aud the first mnove.
ment of Yon Weber's * [nvitation A Ia Valse,’
nor have I over heard such soleain notes as those
which came from his vialincello, a4 ke accom.
panied my wmother in the funeral march in the
* Saventh Symphony." Their music inade home
n more attractive spot than any theatre or ball,
They were neither of them great musicians. |
dare say their playing would have been con.
sidorvd very amateurish in these days of musical
oxcellence. But it served the purpose of makin

home & very peaceful spot to their buys ami;
girls and of keeping it a memory of delight
through much that was trlylng in the way of
small income, personal self.sacritice and " j|i-
healih. Wehad our trials, but everythiog van.
ished when father began to play.”

FOOT NOTES.

Sir Bartle Frere willshortly publish, through
Mr, Murray, s short collection of pipers ** Oy
the Afghan sud Sxuth African Qaestions.””

Tue latest joke ubout King Kalakaua, of the
Sandwich Islands, is that he cannot help beiny
s good Christian.  The reason assigned is that
his aucestors ate so many missionaries in their
time that it worked into their system and way
transmitted to their descendants, Kulakaya
amony the number.  Missionaries who are eaten
are, after all, not wasted, it would appear,

Taue Farl of Duaraven, during his coming
vigit to the United States, promises to presen:
the other side of the case should Mr, Y’umrll
come here with the ohject of sseking pecuniars
aid from Irish Awmericans to prolong the Lanl
League agitation.  Ats meetiog of the leadin,
wembers of the Libersl party in the House of
Commons this course was decided upon.

Tur evils of over-bathing at the various
watering-places are glariagly apparent. Youuy
women sometimes remain in the water several
hours at & time, and the process of ¢ pickling”
seems to bave becomn popular.  Excesses of
this nature often result in loss of strength,
drowsiness, hepatic derangement and brast
complaint. I bathera will remain in the water
s long, they should, at least, oil or geease the
boudies ns professional swimmers Jdo.

‘Tur tipple of the future is to be koumiss. 1,
was given the sick President with good eifeet,
and as it contains aleohol there will be plonty
of excuses for making it & populsr drink.  And
then, it really has merit,  Onlinary milk ooy
tains too much cawine for the human stemach.
Tune calf cau chew it as the cow does her cud
and has several stomachs o pasi it through.
But humau beiogs do not chew the cud anl
their stomachs revoit at too mach cow's milk.

The utilizing of labour during the night-tine
may lead to important resulta.  Temporurily it
inercases the demand for labour, but as it econ.
omizes time the labourer eventually will be the
sufforer. 1t witl be all feast or all famine for
him, a heavy demand or none atall.  Then, the
general use of electric light for sutdoor work
mway in time lead to a stoppage of ontdoor work
at mid-day during the hot semmer months of
our climate,

NEw marvels are claimed for the application
of electricity. A savant on the Pacific st
jroposes to flash lightning through sewers and
nver malaria-breeding ponds anud marshes, so as
to kill all the apores and germs which commun:-
cate diseaswe.  Ho says that all symotic diseas
can be eliminated from thae earth by using this
suhtle and powerful force to destroy and disin-
tegrate their germs.  Not qoite so sensational,
bat still very important, is the claim of Dr. ¢
W. Siemeny that the growth of plants of all
kinds can be stimulated by the use of electric
light. Asis well known, plants continue t
grow in tropical regions all the year round, and
Dr, Siemens states, in a paper read before the
Roval Society of Civil Engineers, that electniz
light over glasa, burning all night, will keep
plast 1l active during the winter mouths, He
has made experitents, the success of which
would seem to indicate that vegetable products
of the temperate regious may be doubled and
even trebled biy the use of vlectricity in the forw
of light shaded by glass,

HUMOROUS.

A MaN is known by the company he keepout
of.

No woman should borrow the husband of au.
other, becanae it s not good for man to bea lona.

A xrertrr for lemon pie vaguely adds, “Then
sit o m aloes uod atir constastiy.” Just as I anybody
contd sit on & stuve without stirriog cvaatantly.

Trxprr consideration. (At the lions eage in
the ** Zou}—* Oh, don't inake faces at hlm, Eftal It
might frighten him, you Xoow 1"

Doeron (ld-nruml-ltmkinF and speaking slowly}
“ Well, meriner, which tooth do you want wxtracted !
Lu it the mslar o the incisor " Jaok (ahart gusf shurg) :
> 1t ta inthe uppor tier, on the larboard side.”

AN Apprentice boy who had not pleased his
employer ane day came (n for & ehastisement, during 1hs
wiministration of which hiax master exolalmed ; **low
long will you serve the devil " * You koow beel, sif:
I balisva iny Sndenture will be out tu three months.

ORGAN FOR SALE.,

Krom oue of tho'boat‘m:nnl‘uctorien of the
Domiuion,  New, und an excellont inatrument,

j Will be sold cheap. Apply at this ofise.
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A BOOK FIEND AT HOME.

It was in the kitchen on the second floor of a
Danbury house. The oceupants of the ‘room it-
gelf indicated that it was not an abode of
wealth. '

The husband and father was & mechanic two
months out of work, with no immediate pros-
wots of & resumption at bis trade. He was a
{igm.facml man with rounded shoulders, thin,
straight brown hair, and light blue eyes with a
careworn expression, not entirely hidden by
the look of expectation which now filled them.
The woman, his wife, had black hair, a pale,
thin face, and preternaturally large black eyes,
—handsome eyes, but vory tired looking. They
wore -sitting iu this room because of its fire, as
the night wax dumnp, raw and chilly. On the
table between them were & pile of circulars of
an advertising nature, which the two children
were admiring bocause of their large type and
illustrations, The man ran his hands through
his very thin hair ou his head for the twountieth
time, and said, -

~ Yo sir, every book 1 sell fotches me a
dollar. 1f 1 only sell five aduy, that will be
five dollars,  Of course, there can be no donbt
of selling five”

Of course not. His mind contemplated a
day's round among his townspeople. He saw
that he could iu that time visit at least forty
families, and one of every eight taking a book—
1 book so generally and cordially recommended
~way not an exaggerutive freak of the imagin.
ation. On the contrary-—-lovking over the for.
midable array of recommends -this was o strik.
jngly mild computation. There wis u twinge
of regret that he had not tuken the project in
hand long ago.

¢ But even three books,” said his wife, hope-
fully, ¢ would pay well. Or two books. Two
Jdoliar a day is & good sum.”

The tired eyes looked arouud the seantily fur-
nished goom, over the threadbare clothes on
her family, down at her own rusty garments,
and then grew rested again as they contem-
plated the two dollars. It was a very good sum
indeed.

Still, he did not so consider it.  HHis eyes
again songht the list of recommends, and his
mind roved along the route he should take, in-
cluding forty visits, and he began to think that
in fixing on five xales & day he had done an iu.
jurioua thing. What if there were ten ! 1t was
a pretty good leap.” But was it unreasonable
If there were fifteen it would be better. [t
would be & good joke if he wak, in his highest

flight, getting way below the mark.  And it

might possibly be s0. A smile unconscionsly
crept {ato his face as these thoughts filled hus
mind.

1 gin't felt so encouraged in months,” he
waid to his wife. ** We have bemoaned our ill-
luck, but how do we know but that my being
thrown out of work was the best thing that
could happen me " .

“1 hope s0,” said his wife. Poor woman!
She had need of encouragement. And it was a
good thing to see the tired eyes brighten. It
was & long time since they had.  He looked into
her expectant face, and his own grew brighter
under the inspiration. Presently he aroused
himself with the remark, —

“Well, 1 must get abroad early to.morrow
morning, »s 1'll have n long day’s work."

Whereupon his wife prepared the children
for bed, and pretty soon the father and other
retived, but hardly to sleep.

At nine o’clock the next morning he was ready
to start. There was not us much enthnsiasm as
on the evening before, but that could not be
expected. Daylight is eminently more practical
than lamplight.  His patient wife had made
his old suit look really presentable, and had
prepared him a luveh of bread and butter to eat
at poon, for he expected to be too busy to come
home to diuner. The lunch he earefully stowed
away in his pocket, and his canvassiag book he
put under his arm. He was hopetul, having
Just stimulated himsell hiousell by snothe s care-
ful glance at the recommends.  Stll, the ex-
pression of wesriness wax thers, and the farth.
ful woman who stood belore him looking into
hiy fuce saw it more plainly than was good for
her.  His fentures showed thinner with the sun-
light streaming upon them. She saw in all
their lines the etfects of a loug sickuess that had
taken all the carnings, and of a brouding and
worry that had come trom days ol unsuecessful
search for work., From wedded life, und she saw
in their record a steady, uncompiunining fight,
and u constaut ouv, thus her mind went hack
over the years of their tender love for her. The.
she looked q“iukly inco the carewsnrn faca x\gnin
and by an impulse wlich she could not contro!,
threw hier arns about his neck and sohibed alowd,

“ Lizzie v he erivd, dropping the books 1w
fold hixurms ahout her.

She wade no reply, bat only clang the tighter
to hism,

With that delieacy of feeling, oceasionally
found amony thy poor even, he stroked her huir
in sitenee, waiting paticntly for the paroxysi to
pass away. He hal no need to adk her why
she eried,  Bvery sob that convulsed her wenk
frame way slognent of a past fall of bitter strug-
sling.  But it hart him to hear her, nat that
1e minded the memory, as far ay st afferied

-biwmself, but ouly as st tohl of her sutfering:

“Oh, John, she murmured i a broken

vaice, *“wo are so poor, we are so poor. o’

hel[) us {**

Then she lifted her head, wiped away the
tears from her face, aud amiled as she did ity to
show him that she was hersolf again,

Thus reassured, he took his books again and
sallied forth. And the pitying husband was
left behind, and a book-canvaser -appeared in-
stead, Striking off to another part of the
town, his mulignant presence soon darkened a
doorway. The servant appeared in answer to
the summons, She luoked into his lean face,
which, to s prejudiced person, had a somewhat
sharkish u}mct, and then at the parcel under
his arm, and shook her head in a very depressing
magner., )

** We don't want nothing,” she said, and
carefully closed the door, Owing tothe lack of
presence of mind on his part, he neglected to

ut his foot in the way and prevent the door
rom being closed, until he had his own say,
ond thus the first opportunity was lost. He
sighed, and went to the next door.

Here he rang the bell twice, bat there was no
reapouse. The occupants had seen him ap.
proach.

Somewhat weakened in faith, he went to the
third house. The family received him, thumbed
over the specimon book, admired the pictures,
aud said they were not prepared to subscribe
now, bat could tell better in the Spring. He
had received vonsiderable strength and hope
from this reception, but he left it behind when
he withdrew. He thought of his waiting wile
and children, and instinctively wiped sone-
thing from his eye, which, were he not a book-
canvasser, might have doue very well for a tear,

At the fourth house a woman came to the

door, gave him « hard look, and immediateiy.

shut herself in. Not a word had been exchanged.
He slowly retired. The uext building was a
lumber-office. A man with spectacles was bent
over some papers at a desk.  He looked u9, and
hearing the canvasser, detected at a glance his
mission, and stared coldly at him. Our friend
began, in a faltering voice, —

T have called to solicit your—"

“That'il do,” said the lumber-man, in a
stern  voice, resuwing his inspection of the
papers on the desk.

he canvasser gave him a look as if he would
like to knock him endways, and then with.
drew.  Outside the building he paused s mo-
ment, as if undecided what to do. He was
strongly tempted to go home and give up in
deapair, bat the thought of his poverty checked
this impalse.  He looked up and down the al-
most deserted steeet, on which the sun lay in a
glare of heat.  Not a ray of hope did he detect
1u the buildings or in the air.  He pussed three
houges without the courage to call on any of
them.  These who saw him pass must have
wondered if he was uot ill or deranged.. At the
fourth house he stopped. A little girl answered
his call.  She saw the books under his arm, and
taking the cue from his appearance, said,—

“ We don't want anything.” And she, too,
closed the door in his face. Smarting under
the humiliatiou of his defeat, he passed several
honses without calling and brought up at a fac-
tory. He went through the building to the office,
his feet fveling as if full of lead, wnd his he rt
scarcely lighter. 1t was only the picture of the
mle-faced sobbing woman at home that gave
Lim the strength to step at all. There were
several men busy in  the long room through
which he passed, They saw his mission and
turned up t‘wir noses in derision. They worked
for their ‘living, and could atford to despise the
lank shirk who went about selling books and
liviug on the fat of the [and. Their looks were
not undetected by this miserable man with the
picture of the crying woman in his heart, and he
went into the office with au air of humiliation
not e¢alculated to cormmand the respect of the
three young clerks at work there. e entered
and removed hisy hat. The three clerks stared
at him, but said uathing about his wing seated,

““ 1 have called, geutlemen,” e com uencud,
iun 4 voice he strove tu make firm, Lut which
tretabled in spite of himself, ** 1o see if you
would like to subscribe to o new book, ™

Au expression of dishke showed so plainly an
their faces, that he stopped short. The three
young men enjoved  tlas very muca. They
came very near to being the vietims themselves,
but by showing an uucompromising frout they
had gaved thetnselves, and overcome a niisunce
and a bore.  Highly satisfied with their suceess,
they placidly returued to their work, leaving
him standing bare-headed, with an uninterrupt-
ed view of their backs.  Fora moment he re.
mained there confused and sick at heart, not
wanting to rettain, and still not haviog the
coumyr to go. But the young men pad o
wore attention to him, and his positfon becom.
ingz unbearuble, he repliced his hat and stouk
ont of the building.  With a heavy heart and u
tortured wimd he went his way, stopping here
and there with wore of less Inek, bat no sabes,
The weon passed without his tunch.  He had
not the hent toeat it Hal it been three yards
of lead pipe, he could not have felt less like
botling it down. There was a lump in s
throat by wlieh o eambric needle would have
found dihicuhy du forang its way.  He began
to notics that the peopls whom he passed were
eyving him with (li«hko, aml giving him the
greater share of the walk, 1t was had to b
poor, it wus hard to be so wosuceessful, but it
was ten times bharder to be an object of derision,
scorn, distrust, and contempt,  He started (or
home with an aching heart. 1t was gy
ek to a full contemplation ol his mserable
condition, but there were love and sywpathy
there with all the distress, und the mcerable
man stood sorely in need of them.

When he went in his wite heard him
cae into the room whure he was.  The look of
Liopeful expectation died out of her pale face in

a flash. One glance at. him told the whole
story more cluquently than words could have

done. He laid down his books shivering as he
-did s0. When he went to tarn toward her, the

loving arms were about his neck and the tired
head with the sobhing veice was pressed apon
his shoulder.

“Oh, Lizzie, it was all so dreadful I he
whispered.

She drew her arins tighter about hig neck.

“Don’t talk afit, John. You did the best
you could, I know, and if you have failed you
cannot help it. - We have got each other, and
the children, Johkn."*

‘“Yes, Lizzie, but 1 am not the man [ was
when I Jeft you this morning. Then 1 was re
spected il [ was poor.”

“Johu!" she cried in an affrighted voice,
looking him in the face. ‘¢ What have you
done ¥

** Nothing, my dear wife, but to try to get
bread. Butl have been made to feel that [ was
a scalawag, 2 les., an outeast, a scoundrel and
a thief. I have heenshut out of houses, bullied
from shops, and shunned in the street.!”” He
quivered 1n every nerve as he spoke.’’

‘“All for my sake and the children's, dear
Johu,” she spoke up, her eyes [ull of tears.
““ (iod bless you I"*

And in that bepediction, so lovingly pro-
nounced the burden fell fromn his shoalders.

The next day he gave up the agency, anl the
following week a man with a soiled shirt-front
and.a breast-pin took up the work, and in three
days had xoid gixty volutnes and gainel two
pounds in flesh.

A LONDON OPIUM DEN.

I suppose a prwerful, able-bolied African,
raving drank, is about as ngly an illustration of
the depths of degradation te which intoxicating
liquids can reduce a human creature as the most
zealous Lawsonite could desire to make use of.
[ amn sure of this, however, that Sambo at his
worst, and when hiy opal eye-balls, rolling in
frenzy, gleam like the jewel to which they are
likened when it is exposed to the sun or to fire,
and when his protruding lips shrink back and
look as hard as ridges of black bone, hedging his
double row of vicious teeth, even then he is not
such a repulsive-looking being as the yellow-
skinned opinm smoker after his third or fourth
drunk, when he is propped by the considerate
landlord against the wall with legs no more
available than those oi 2 rag doll, there to re-
main until consciousuness slowly returns to him,
when he will take a swig at the water jug to
moisten his parched mouth, and go at the pipe
again. The ugly spectacle, however, is not
commonly on view. To b-holl it one must
first gnin admittance to a smoke-house.  Unlike
a public-house no xigu distinguishes it, and its
whereabouts is known ounly to the initiated.
But the habitual opium smoker kuows where to
tind it, and thither he resoris to snateh perhaps
a couple of hasty pip s if he has pressing busi-
n-ss on haud, or to make a night of it—two,
tiree nights and days as well for that matter —
in congenial compuy. I had not much trouble
in discovering two swmokiug-houses in the lo-
cality, the master of one being not a Chinaman
but an Irishman. 1 told him what I required,
and he suggested no obstacles. 1 was as wel.
come as anybody else to comw to his house and
to sinoke a pipe as well if 1 had a mind to it.
Evening was his busiest time. A few regulr
customers who lived in distaut parts of London
and had honoured him with their pitronage for
years, came for 8 quiet pipe i his best room in
the day-time, but 1t was not until dusk that the
comrmon sort canse, and thea he was sometimes
so full as to be obliged to turn people away. At
dusk that same evening I was again in the
neighbourhood. The house I was in quest of
was sitnated in wha* notoriously is the worst
part of the locality —up a court 1n a street the
majo ity of the inhabitants of which are proba.
bly known to the police. Had 1 been in any
doubt as to which was the particular court
where my opium waster lived, T should have
beeu speedily set right, for at that very moment
there came shuoflling up the street two gaunt
obj=cts, Lascars seemingly, with their fimsy
blue serge jackets buttoned close, and vach with
a woollen comforter round his throat, though
the evening was close and sultry.  They made
straight for the court, and were in such a hurry
that they reached the smoke-house and dis.
appeared in at the door before [ could overtake
them.  The door was ajir, and as | had made
an appointment with the landlord, I walkad in
without seruple, and at the end of a passage
there found a room where opinm smokivg was
goiyg &t full blast. It was wota large apart.
weat—unot more than fifteen or sixteen feet
square possibly ; but a hasty glanee around re-
vealed to ma thirteen individuals present, ex.
clusive of the master ol the house and an atten-
dant. A dingy paraftia lamp hanging against
the wall revealed the pretty picture. At least
haifl the floor was coversd with a large mattress,
nud on three sides of the square wore placed
bolsters as dirty as the walls themselves ; and
hudidied nose and knees with their heads on the
balsters, two on a side, reclined six smokers in
various stages of intoxieation with the opium
they were inhaling.  Thee were two long forms
in the room, :ud on cue of them stt five cus.
tomers, wuiting their turn (the remaiuing two

making u\) the thirteen ware lying on the floor
by the wall motiouless as men asleep ar dead),
awd baing in no particular huery to rest my head
on a holster 1 took a back seat, but in full view
of the mattress. The opium mustor's assistant —

a ragged youth withoat coat or waistcoat, and
who seemed to have stirred his hair to the
wildest possible disorder in an opium dream—
was concoeting somethingin a pipkin that stood
on the hob of the fire-grate when one of the im-
patient waiters and watchers drew his attention
to a smoker whose pipe stem had droppéd from
his lips, and who lay helpless and hil ous, with
his mouth ajar, and with & failing phos-
phorescent light in his half.open eyes. Well
used to the job, the attendant hauled him off
the mattress and laid him with the other two
hy the wall, while the first man on the form
sprang forward with alacrity to take his place,
aud with a fice expressive of blissful expectation
resigned himself to the following ceremony.
Unbuttoning his jacket, and divesting himself
of his cap, he lay down on his side, with one
hand under his head, as though composing him-
self to sleep, while the presiding geanius got a

ipe ready for him. With a bodkin he took
rom the saucer a portion of opium seemingly no
larger than a moderate-sized: pea, and holding
it on the top of the implement twiddled it in

the flame of the lamp, causing it to emit asick
ening odour. When the morsel way sufficiently
fried he placed it in the pipe bowl, aud thrust-
ing the pipe stem iuto the eager mouth of the
smoker, applied a light to it, which the other
sucked. Suocked is the word. Anything like
blowing a cloud, such as happens when one ig-
nites the fragrant birdseye in the bowl of & briar
or meerschaum, or even a clean and honest clay,
was out of the question. The Lascar's lips
closed over the blunt stem as though they were
glued to it, and one only judged that he was
sucking by the drawing in of his cheeks. [ ob-
served the pipe narrowly, and could discern
only the thinnest thread of pale blue smoke
rising now and again from its bowl., What
fumes there were the smoker swallowed, as his
eye blinked lazily, and each moment more re-
sembled that of a pig whase last gorge of barley
meal was a treat to dwell on ere it fell asleep.
I am unable to say exactly how lonyg it took to
consume the smouldering opium, but certainly
not wore than eight or nine minutes. At the
end of that timne a curgling in the pipe stem an-
nounced that the chiarge was burnt out, and, for
the time completelv drunk and incapable, the
smoker was bundled ot the mattress to makeroow
for the next customer. 1 don't know how lony
the two that were on the floor when I eutered
had been lying there, but they now began to
rouse, shivering and shrinking in their clothes
as though they felt cold, and staring at each
other and about the room in a bemused way,
and as though their brain was still *‘fuddled”
with the powerful nurcotic. Nor did they appear
to recover completely until the tattered waiter
handed them each a small cigarette of ordinary
tobacco. After smoking it out they rose from
the floor, shook themselves, and took a seat on
the form, ready for another ¢ drunk” when it
came to their turn. They did not talk with
each other during the long interval of waiting,
or appear in the least inclined to ve companion-
2ble, but for the most part sat with their eyes
closed and their arms folded, as though anxious
to shut out everything that might break the
thread of their cogitation on pipes past and iu
prospective.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Mixs Emma Thursby’s tour in Denmark has
been eminently successtul.

Mizz Auna Boek, another Awerican pianist,
w1l shortly visit Earope, aud probab y play in Londoa.

Tue boy piavist, Augustus Victor Benham,
was weli received by the Promenade audiences at
Cuveat Gandea

Mu. BriNvcEy Ricnanrps has been happily re-
covering in Nouth Whiles from the effects ot his recent
wiurming itloess.

JotaNy STRAUSS 1s at wark oa the seor- of 3
gew uop-retta called ' Der Lustiges Krieg'—" The
Merry War.”

CoroNel MarLesoN and S.guor Arnditi, with
& portion of Her M (jesty’s Opera Company. will aail tor
New York ou Sepremb -r 23,

Miss Clara Lonise Kollogg will siug in public
for the first time sinee ber retarn atthe Worcester { Mass.)
festival, September 29,

TrEe Italian opern at St. Petersbary has found
a nugget in a youoxr American singer uamed Nordiea, on
whom M. Vaucorbeil, the Paris director, has been  ennte
jog louging eyes, bot in vaia.

Poor Hermann Goetz's pasthumens apera,
* Francesas di Rimini,”" lutely heard at Leipsic, is said
to be mure technically claver than ideally besatitul,

Asmuross TroMAs bas treated the same sub-
jeet from a different point of view, and thase suppsed
to Know say the French composer has prolace Lo blvil,
Nous verrons. Mdile, Caroliove Salln wisl e wmriaed
with the title role in Parie.

Manans Adelina Patti ix to vom uen e her
concert campaign in the States at Steinway Hill, New
York, on the evening of Novoembar %, No aerwgements
are yeot Knowa to hiave been made by the gifked artiste
for appearanees in opern.

It is stated “¢ on authority ™ that Bury Sulli.
vin wilt visit Ameries in Ootober, nud *hat his sou
Amory has taken Baldwin's ‘Theatrs, San Feanvisco, at
«hivh establishment Barey Sullivan will upon,

Tor excitement over the recoent massacre in
Avizrua still continues,  Captain Jetlreys has
gone to interview the Apache chiefs.

Tug meeting between the Czur amd the Em-
peror of Germauy will take plice on boand the
ironclad Zokenzollern, at the river Vistuls.

The verdict in the case of the Doferel explo-

sioh aequits the captain and otlicers of all blame,
The court considerad that the explosion had
been caused by gas in the coal bunkers.
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A NIGHT AT SEA IN AN OPEN
BOAT.

It was six o’clock when 1 turned the boat’s
head. [ never questioned I could row back in
twenty minutes, and reckoned that the extra
half hour would be well worth the money. I
rowed at first with a good deal of energy, and
my wife was delighted at the manner in which I
made the foam fly with my oars. Indeed I
worked too hard ; the exertion soon tired me,and
I perspired at every pore with the heat. It was
slightly distracting that the baby,who had been

sleeping very quietly should now wake upand cry ,

for what 1 sap you might call her tea if you
can give regular names to milk and water ad-
ministered sbout seven times a day. ‘‘I am
- sorry, William,” said my. wife, *that we have
stopped longer than the hour.” Oh,” said I,
- knowing that the child was a running. in her
head, “baby will do very well until we get
bhome ; we shau’t be long now ;” and sgain I
exerted my strength and toiled like a champion
rower, *‘It's very eurious,’’ said I, giving t:;'p
after ten minutes, and feeling qnite ‘exhausted,
and panting forbreath. “ What's very
said my wife. **Why," sid I, pulling ont my
watch, ‘“here it is twenty minutes past six, and
the land seems rather farther off than it was be-
fore I turned the boat’s head towards it.”  Yes,”
said she growing_k]itth pele ; I've been noti-
cing that, too.”’  “Perhaps it wants a steadier
stro%le," said 1 wiping my forehead ; and sett-
ling to the oars sgrin, I rowed for another ten
minutes, and then looked over my shoulder. 1
could not bhe deceived. Row as I would, I not
only could make no way but the hoat actually
lost ground,] was heartily frigh'ened, and pulled
in tge oars to stand wp and look around me.
My wife began to cry and the baby roared as
hahies can w%:an they are particu arly wanted to
ke:-p quiet. There were some ships as I have
sai‘r a long distance off; and there was the
smack that had passed us, two or three miles
distant ; but there was nothing nearus. I put
my hands to my mouth and shouted towards the
land as hard as ever I could, flattering myself
that there was a faint chance of the smooth water
conveyirg the sound. I then stood waving and
flourishing my hat for at least five minutes,
¢ Oh, William, what will become of us ¥’ cried
my wife, sobbing piteously. 1 was too much
upset to answer her. 1 had hoped that we
" should be noticed by some of the people who
keep a lookout on the pier; but as the time
went by, and the sun sank lower, and I could
see no signs of angthing coining to our rescue,
my spirits fell, and I sat down and stared blank-
ly at my wife. 1 put out the oars again, but was
8o wearied that I soon gave up rowing ; besides, I
felt that we were being carried away, and that
the oars scarcely hindered our progress towards
the ocean. When the night fairly came the
- wind iot up, not very much, but enough to dis-

turb the water, and the wherry began to slop
about horribly. What was worse it blew off the
land and helped to carry us farther away. How
I cursed my folly for not having brought a
wan with me! The crying of the poor hungry
little baby and my wife's moans and re-
proaches were just maddening. It was very
fire overhead, the sky full of stars, but there
was no moon, and the sealooked as black as ink.
I could see the lights on the land, and could
. even very faintly hear the strains of a band of
mus'c playing on the cliff, for; as 1 have told
you, the wind blew from the shore. I pulled
out my wateh, but though I held it close to my
noee I could not see-what time it was. I kept
on looking around in the hopes of observing a
gauing vessel, but though no doubt some must

ave passed, I did not see them. My wife was
continnally saying, ¢‘‘Oh, William, what shall
we do?” “Do,” said ], “what can we do!
‘We must sit here and wait.” ¢ Wait!" she
would cry; “‘what is there to wait for¥* ¢* For
daylight, if for nothing else.” But what will
da{‘light do forus? We have been lost in day-
light, and when daylight comes where shall we
be 1" and here she would hug the poor crying
baby, and wish herself dead, and so on. The
sea kept the boat rocking incessantly, so that it
was impossible for me to stand up. How we
passed thc hours I can’t tell you. The baby
would wake and ery until she cried herself to
sleep, then wake and cry herself to sleep again,
and so on, hour sfter hour. My wife and I fell
silent ; we had exhausted all that could be said,
and we sat there like two statues. To my dying
hour I shall remember the gurgling and sobbing
noise of the water splashing against the boat's
side, and the dreadful silence overhead and
sround, above the water, as I may say. The
dawn was just breakiug when I saw a vessel
making a black mark against the pale green
light in the place where the sun was coming.
It took me some time to find out which way she
was going, but presently the rising sun made
her plain, ard 1 saw that she was a small smack,
and that she simed directly for nus. 1 managed
to staud wp in the wherry, and flourislt my hat.
There was no coast to be seen—nothing visible
upon the sew but that smack. So far as water
went, we might have been in the middle of the
biggest ocean in the world. 1 perceived hefore
long that the smack saw us, for she lowered one
of her sails and came along slowly. A great
man in yellow clothes bawled out, * What’s
that boat, and what do you want ¥’ You might
have supposed he would guess our want by our
appearance. ‘‘ We've been carried away to sea,”
1 answered, in a faint voice, for I felt as weak
‘a8 an infant aud just fit to cry like one, *‘and
we've been in this boat all night.” *‘ Where do
you come from ¥’ he ealled, I told him, and he

|
answered, ‘ We'll tow you in.
_ the end of the line ;" and another man threw a

curious I’

said 1; ‘“at least without » man.”

Look out for

rope at me. 1 canght it, but did not know what
to do with it, seeing which the first man told
nte to keep hold, and dragged the wherry up to
the smack, and then got into her and attached
the line to the boat. ¢ Will you sit here or
come aboard " he asked. ‘¢ Oh, come aboard,
certainly,” | replied ; so he took the baby and
Enssed it to a sailor on the smack, and then

elped my wife up, and then me.. So here we
were saved ; but faint, broken-down, feeling as
if we had been dug out of the grave. Luckily,
they had a few tins of Swiss milk in the cabin,
and so poor little ‘baby got romething to eat at
last. m they gave us some corned beef and
bread which we devoured gratefully ufter the
mauner of shipwrecked people. The captain of
the smack Ianghed when I told him we had ori-
ginally atarted for an hour’srow. ¢ How much
do they charge you for an hour?!’ says he.
Eighteen pence,” I answered. ‘You've got a
good eighteen.pennorth,” said he. * You may
thank the Lord master, that ye’re alive to pay
even eighteen pence. D've know how many
miles you've drifted from your port 1" ¢ Ng,™
said [, * Well, then,” said he ; *‘ you've drift-

ed eleven miles. There’s the coast—you can

caloulate_for yourself ;” and he pointed to the
white cliffs which were visible from the smack’s
deck, though not from the hoat. A fearfull
long distance they Jooked, to be sure. ‘ Wil-
liam,” said my wife at this momeunt, *“I'll never
come upon the water again.’’ ‘‘Nor I, Sarah,”
“Man or
no man,” said she, “I'll never venture my life
again.” And I have no doubt ahe will keep her
word, though it won’t cost her a very great
effort to do so, for I am quite sure I shall never
attempt to make her break it.

BRIGHT TRADE PROSPECTS.

H. is a small mun, rather dapper in appear-
ance, with a propitiatory air in his clothes, in
his face, and eveu in the fringe of hair whith
encircles his head without covering it. His wife
is a large woman, of course, with a red face and
an aggressive air. He went out to the vegetable
pedlar this morning, with a large tin pan, to
make a purchase. It was the first time the pedlar
had seen him come to trade. There were
several womeu, neighbours, at the waggon. He
came up to the cart, and looked critically over
the array of fruits and vegetables.

* How much are those cuncumbers £ he asked.

‘‘ Five cents.”

He lifted one of them, said they were fine-
looking, and then asked,—

¢ How much is that lettuce a head

“Ten cents.”

¢ That is cheap enough, I'm sare. How much
are these melons 7’

¢ Seventy-five cents apiece,” said the dealer,
who, seeing that his customer was no ordinary
party, began to stir himself about. ¢ They are
fresh melons, just got them last night, and
egery, one of them is fully ripe. I'll gnarantee
that.” °

¢ Fully ripe, eh 1"’ said the customer, fond-
ling the article. '

““Yes,” said the dealer, getting up on his
feet, in the flush of expectation.

““They look ripe,” coincided the customer.
Then he looked around and spied another at-
tractive article.

¢ Peaches, eh ? Well, I declare !
tural and good they look.
the peaches?

“Thirty cents a quart,” said the dealer,
mentally figuring up th- total of half dozen cu-
cumbers, a couple of heads of lettuce, a water-
melon, and a quart of peaches, while the
women at the cart opened their eyes in wonder,
and stood silently by, awed by the magnitude
of the transaction.

“Only thirty cents,”” mused he. ¢ Why,
that’s reasonable cnough, 1 take it, iu these
times. Let me see,—five cents a piece for the
cucumbers, ten cents for the lettuce, seventy-
five cents for A watermelon, thirty ceuts for—"

“*Joseph Mulachia I’ cume a sharp, lound
voice, through a spitefully opened door, *“ are
you going to get what I sent you aftér, or are
you going to stand out there all day t”

‘““Gimme ‘ten cents’ worth new potatoes,”
gasped tlie man, nervously opening the hand he
had kept shut, and disclosing a new dime.
““Quick, please!”

How na-
How much for

THE HEDGEHOG.

After a little digging in the bank, using my
pick carefully for fear of injuring the poor timid
beast, I have got to the round warm nest, a
mere hollow in the ground roughly floored with
leaves and dry woss and lined on the top witha
soft vault of the wime materials. And now the
creature lies otiouless in my shovel, rolled
tightly. up intv a prickly ball, and absolutely
unggsailable in its spherical suit of sharply
pointed spike-armour. No defensive mail could
be more effectual or wmore deterrent. I cannot
even lift him up to put him into my basket ; 1
am obliged literally to shovel bim in, and then
tie down the flap to keep him safely Hedge-
hoga are really very common animals in Eng..
land, and yet few people have any idea of their
existence among half the hedges and banks in
the meadows and copses around them. The
little animals lie hidden in their subterrane
holes or open nests during the daytime, afid
only come out in search of slugs, grubs, and
beetles at nightfall. Vet they aroa precious

‘fore- long we began to rise anew, up and%

heritage of our age, for all that ; for they and
the few other remaining members of the old in-
sectivorous gronp form the last survivors of a
very early and u:dev loped mammalian type,
the common ancestors of all our other European
quadrupeds, who have diverged from them in
various specialized directions. They rank asin-
teresting middle links in that great broken but
still traceable chain which connects the higher
mammals with their lost and unknown semi-
reptilian ancestors. Indeed, if we had never
heard of the hedgehogs and their allies before,
and if one were mow to be brought for the first
time by some intrepid explorer from Central
Africa or the Austr.lian bush, all our biologists
would be as delighted with it as they were when
the ornithorhynchus and the echidna were dis-
covered and recognized as links between .the
reptile and the marsupial, or when the su{posed
extinet fossil genus ceratodus was found alive in
the rivers of Queensland, thus connecting the
ganoid fishes with the transitional lepidosiren,
and through it with the amphibious newts,
frogs, and salamanders.
fellow used to devour as barramunda, and’ the
colonist used quietly to pickle as aalmon, a
marvellous double-lived creature, provided with
perfect gills and perfect lungs, for one specimen

of which a naturalist would have given his right |-

eye ; and 80 too our own gipsies have been in
the habit for ages of baking in a ball of earth
the finest surviving representative of the most
ancient placental mammalian line. They. roll
him up (dead, 1 am glad to say)in a mass of
kneaded clay, which they put into the fire
whole until it begins to crack : and then they
turn out the steaming flesh by breaking the
ball; while the skin and the spines stick in a
body to the hardened lump of earth. - Yet the
creature which they so unceremoniously devour
is actually the eldest scion of the great mam-
malian stock, whereof all the reigning houses in
Europe are, after all, but younger branches.—
Pall Mall Gazette.

CLIMBING THE HIMALAYAS.

A LEAF FROM MY DIARY.

Februaty 24, 1881.—Can any words of mine
be adequate to such a subject—how can my pen
describe that glorious range stretching in un-
broken sweep around a horizon of hundreds of
miles?! How depict the majesty and radisnt

lendour of those ¢ Seven Brothers,” wor-
:gipped as gold by the men of Sikkim? How
portray in any manner to the bewildered im-
agination how a Yungfrau piled on a Mont
Blane, soars high in spotless radiance in the
etherialized blue sky, untrodden and unmarked
by any presence but- perhaps that of angels;
never to be climbed by man nor sullied by his
destruction in their yawning crevasses. Before
four o'clock a.m., in icy darkness we were
called, and dressed painfully by aching fingers ;

' we mounted sturdy mountain ponies and set out

up the mountain called Jallapahar, in the frosty
moonlight. Tke path  we were climbing at a
gallop was all in shadow and nothing could have
been more weird than the spectacles and con-
trasts that met our eyes. We went in single
file, a guide leading; the clatter of his horse’s
hoofs on the frozen grouad only indicating the
way. Making rapid zigzigs we were quickly
rising hundreds of feet and each moment
brought still more startling effects. Below us
in the deep valley over which Darjaeling stands,
a billowy ocean of clouds was resting ; dense and
silvery they were, as we looked down from far
above, all in darkneas ourselves by reason of the
overhanging mountain, the side of which we
were_skirting. The sharp wind cutting fresh
against our cheeks, we galloped on. The stars
were luminous and gemmed the whole sky with
their beauty, and the moon was radiant in
effalgence. Once a great tree was in her shining
pathway and across the rippling sea of clouds
far below was cast its giant shadow. Ere long
we had reached the summit on saddle, and below
us there was another glorious valley filled too
with vapoar, while we above on the narrow
pathway seemed raised almost to the sky. But

now we must go down ngain ; skirting the pre-
ndin,

cipice followed on a wi g road, -above which
rose the beautiful green mountain and beneath
was a descent into u tiger-haunted jungle, Be-
on
the Senshal, celebrated for its view ; still we
wer+ in darkness and stil the ponies bravely
galloped on, drawing laboured breath, for the
air was greatly rarified aud we could give them
but few rests. R .

As w: gained the summit the first faint dawn
appeared. Riding through the ruins of old bar-
ncpkea we reached Tiger Hill, began a slow
.climb up the breakneck path which leads to the
crowning height. We reach the tiny plateau
and dismount, and what a sight is that spread
out before us! From end to end of more than
half the five-hundred mile horizon stretch the
snowy peaks, as much of it as the eye can take
in, unmantled by the fogs which generally
screen them, waiting in gray and icy silence the
coming of that sun which is to light them to
such glorious magnificence. Tossed and tumbled
in their freedom, with their bound-up glaciers
and untrodden steeps, with glorious Kinchin-
Junga in their midst slowly a rosy touch lights
their unapproachiable, uurivalled peaks ; gently
it steals to the other brethren sitting in the
glorious Olympus, and then see to the left, far
away in Nepaul, Mount Everest, its crest ap-
lifted farther to the vault of heaven than any

of this world’s greatest mountains. We are

The unconscious black’

on alevel with the hospital of S8t. Bernard,
and though we shiver with the icy blasts
coming from the frozen regions surrounding us,
hours pass before we can tear ourselves from the
contemplation of such wonders as it is not given
to many men to see. Far down their glittering
flanks, eleven thousand feet they say, begins
the verdure, and we can trace it for as many
more. One spl-ndid spire-like aiguille, covered
with the purest snow, became my favourite ;
and not all the way back did it hide the shining
light and beauty of its front, so that its radiant
image will never be effaced from those tablets
where among memory’s treasures it surely will
be counted as the crown. E.L.P.

VARIETIES.

PROFESSIONS FOR WOMEN.—Anything can be
forgiven of a woman except a caveer of vice or
vanity, or the wretched numbness’of inaction.
No woman should insuit her Maker by supposing .
that he made a.mistake in making her. A mor-
bid or useless woman was not contemplated in
the great plan of the universe. She has always
a sphere. If home is unhappy beyond her
power of endurance, let her .

“ Go teach the orphan boy to read,
The orphan girl to sew.” .

Let her leacn to cook, bake, brew ; let her adopt
a profession—music, ibly—and work at it.
Let her go into alady'’s scheel and ;teach.. Let
her keep a boarding-house, paper walls, hang
pictures, embroider, dust, sweep, become the
manager of a business, do anything bus sit down
and mope and wait for something to turn up.
Many a pair of unhappy old maids are now drag-
ging out a -niserable existence in a second-class
boarding-house, turning their poor little bits of
finery, who might if they had been brave in
their youth have won a large répertoire of
thought and a comfortable competency. Bat
they preferred to keep alive one little corner of
pride, and that has been but a poor fire to sit by
to warm their thin hands —hands which should
not have been ashamed to work, hands which
would have been whiter for honest effort.

THv German papers relate the invasion of
the empire by. a tall-talking American tourist
and the prompt arrest and the final suppression
of his tall talk of the latter. At the latest ad-
vices the dominions of the Emperor William
had resamed their former quiet. The affair is
stated in the Paris Register as follows: The
train from Belgium arrived at the frontier sta-
tion of Herbesthal, where, as usnal, the German
railroad officials took charge. Just before
starting again a conductor, in the customary
way, approached a coupé for the purpose of veri-
fying the tickets of the passengers, when a
youug man, in rather broken German and a
pompous tone of voice, asked him why the
tickets had to he shown again. On the con-
ductor’s telling him that this was the rule on
entering the German (Prussian) territory, the
stranger exclaimed, ¢ Oh, 1 see ! That's where
all the mean scamps come from.” ¢ What do
you mean fosay ’ asked the conductor; and
the traveller repeated, ** Yes, the Germans and
Prussians are all a set of secamps " Thereupon
the conductor pointed out to the traveller the
counsequences of his unjustifiable behaviour and
rgired. - On arriving at Aix-la-Chapelle he re-

rted the case to the station-master. This
unctionary in his turn informed the police offi-
cer on duty, who—the offensive remarks made
by the traveller having been confirmed by his
fellow-passengers—arrested the same, when it
was found out that he was an American citizen
on a bridal tour to Italy with his young wife.
Meanwhile it had grown quite late and the pro-
ceedings at that hour of the night did not lack
a certain comical aspect. Brother Jonathan
suddenly remembered that there was on Ameri-
can Cousulate at Aix-la-Chapelle, and although
the police had  placed the best possible room
at his disposal,” deemed it preferable to wait for
further developments at a hotel. To that end
he appealed to the American Consul for assist-
ance, which, despite. the lateness .of the hour,
was promptly vouchsafed him and the prisoner
set at liberty on ‘secarity being given and bail
deposited. The police authorities, after duly.
questioning both the Anferican and the c.u-
ductor, saw fit to hand the case over to the com-
g:tent judge, who deemed the misdemeanour to

of sofficient gravity to raise the amonnt of
bail to forty pounds sterlings—eight hundred
marks. At the trial the depositions of the ac-
cused, as well as those of the conductor—pre-
sent, as witness—confirmed the facts as ahove
detailed. The defendant’s eounsel, Justizrath
Sternberg, plead that the American had cnly
sinned against the German nation owing to his
lack of fawiliarity with the idiom, having sup-
posed the term: ‘“scamps” to’ be synonymous
with *¢ beggars,’” an_idea which his frequently
encountering German immigrants in America
withont work or means bad forcibly suggested to
him. This plea, however, was not considered to
be sufficiently explicit in view of the conductor’s
precise statement.  The court attorney there-
fore demanded that the accused be sentenced to
six weeks’ imprisonment and ¢osts, a sentence
against which the lawyer for the defendant plead
extenuating circumstances, which the court ad-
mitted and finally sentenced the accused for his
gross insult to a fine of ‘one hundred and fifty
marks and eventually in case of inability to pay,
to four weeks’ imprisonment and costs. The
American at once paid the fine and without fur.
ther delay went off on his thus unpleasuntly in.
terrupted’ wedding tour.—Home Journal, -
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OUR. CHESS COLUMN.
//TO CORRESBPONDENTS,
J. W. &.‘Mon\tul_.—,?apon to hand. Thnnl;n.

The  following sddfilone] particulars hiave beey re-
colved with relerence Lo the Tuournament at Berlin s

On Monday, the 5th inst,, Dr, Zukertort drew with

Dr. Non, Mason bast Paulsen, Schwarz heut Mason, and Q

Niackbarne won his game frem Louls Paulssn.

On Tuesday Zukertort wosn from Schultz rod Misak.
witz, and Rlemaon benst Masoo,

0On Wednesday Binokburae beat Schmidt and Wina-
wer, Zukertort woun lrom Winawer, and Mason beat
Schults.

On ‘Thursday Zukartort beat Bchwarz, Mason beat
Achatlopp, and Bizokbarne woo from Minckwitz.

On Friday Schallopp beat Zukertort, Hlackburoe
heat Winawer and Mason bhent Wenimers,

The complete list of the contastants onutnaias the fol.
lowing names:—Berger, Blackburne, Mason. Minck.
wits, Noxw, L. Paulsen, W, Pralsen, Pitschel, Rteman,
Schallopp, Schmid, Yon Sehultz, Schwarz, ‘Tschigurin,
Wemmers, Winawer, Wittek, Zakerort,

TUE CHESS CONGRESS.

BERLIX, Seplember 15, ~[n the chess congreas Biack.
burne beat Sehallopp ; W, Prulsen beat Masun.

BERLIN, September 16.—~The firal prize fo the chiess
congrass wes awarded to Blackburne, who won 12
gamen - second prize tu Newiltzer, who won Y. — Montreal
rranette, Sept. 16,

From the above we learn that Mr, Binckburae has
won the first prize in the Rertin Toarnament. His
success witl be most agreeable to English chensplayers,
who wete mueh disappointed at the result of hix late
coontest with Zukertort. lHe will receive, oo doubt, a
very hearty waloome un his return te Eoglaod.

The Tournament of the Now Orleans (Chess Cludb ls
being cartied on with viguur, and of the sixteen con-
testants, Mr. Labatt, s yet seems to have made the
heat aoore.  Out of seventeen games played he Lus won
14 aod loat 3.

The next meeliog uf the Counties’ Chesn Asrociativn
of England, will take place at Leamisglon during be
week commencing Monday, October 141h,

It will be a sabject of regret to wany Jovers of chess to
beat of the discontinuanoe of the Cheas Column in Deaign
and Work, New armogements as regand the torm and
acoy-e uf the wark are the rensone assigand,

12 in sinted ig the lasun of the (Chexsplayer’s Chronicle
of the rd ull., that pu seceptancs han as yet been
given hy the wembers of the Philadelphia Club to the
termos nffered by the St George's Club, bot they sug-
gest that the atake saliail be sulicient valy to cover ex.
penass, that is thut the Jorera shall refund to the winners
the amount expesded on telegrams, Lo,

Mr. Hlasburne's play in hia late mateh with Dr,
Zukesrtorl seems to bear out the opinion wbich we have
bertd expressed, viz.. that he is eapacially good o toar-
naments, but only an indifferent match player.

tin the other hand, Dr. Zakertort wauld seem ta he
nuite {n his eleweut whea playing 4 match, aod in many
af the games in his recent it with Blackburne the vigor
aod preclslon of bla play stand outin marked contrist to
the hesitating and timorous policy of bis oppeinent.

We must confess that 1o us the late malch, so far as
Mr. Hlackbuarne ia concerned, han heen u greal dia.
appointmeat.— 7ishe- Demarrat, 8t Louia.

PROBLEM No. 47,
By Dr. Gald,

BLATK.

WHITR.
White to play and mate in two movea.
QAME 4351,
CHESS IN LONDON.

The elghth game (n the match betwean Measrs.
Binokbarne and Zukertort.
(tHinooo Planc.)
White.——(Mr. Biaokburpe.) Binok —(Mr. Zukertort.)

.Pio KR4 1.PwwK4¢

2, KKt B3 2L QKtoB 3
3. B B4 I Bwh4

4. Pto B3 4. Ktta B3
3 PtoQ3 S P1eQ3

6. BDloK3 , 6. Bta Kt3y
7. QKtioQ?2 ) 7. Ktm K2
8. Kito Bwaq 8. Pto B3

9, Ktto Kt3 2 PtoKR3
10. QK2 10, 1* to Kt 4
11, Cantles (Q side) il, Ktto Kt 3
2, PoQ4 12, Qto K 2

11, Ktto B 5¢(a) 13, B takew Kt
M, P takea B . Ktto S
15. B takes Kt 15, K P takes B
16, Q R to Keq 16, Q takes Q
17, R takes Q (oh) 17. K to B sq
18. K Rta K = 18. Rto Ksq (1)

1D, Kttakes R

q
19. R takea R {oh) {¢)
: 20. I' tnkea P (en paszant)

X Plo KKtd

21, B P takes Kt 2. Pl0Q4
2 B Q3 2, Prolid
Dreawn gams (d)
NOTER.

(a) Thia leads to au sven game, though White gains
Arst possession of the open K fils with doubled Rooks,

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Probably Mr. Blackburne thau, ‘

P 3 gbt that the Iatter con-

tingenoy, which is usunlly s favgurable ane, should htwnn

ylelded him tome retainable advantage. However, ex-

a:l[;:mle;::l:?pu ‘ll’] K 1} 4, the consequences of which re-
orethought, .

e krent for Whlﬁ-.l 1+ We sea no Other feastble line of

(b) The yroper sejolnder, which completely n
) * p eutrati

tha setloo of the opponent’s doubled ll‘(mkl.} mes

() I KttoQ2,Bluck’s K will fisat move to K42 :
should Whits then uttempt to anter at K 7. 'ihon.'l.ilt:z
would make himselt xafe by I 1y Q 4 followed by 1 0

",
(d) Black will bring his R to K 2 via Re

Ly to e 1hat

of the ovponent, und neither aid ay .
egrese. — From the Field, T rde ban woy mennn ot

SOLUTIONS,
Solutson of Problem No, 345.
Elack,
L Any move

White.
L Qto K »q
2, Muotes ace,

Solution of PProblem for Young Players No, 23,

White, Black.

1. Bto Q Kt 4

1. A
2. Mates ace. ny

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS No. 344,

W hite, Black.
KatK B3 KatKR3J

Rat K ny Pawns nt K 2
BHatQ B2 sod K Kt 3und 4.

Pawu at K Kt 3
White 1n play and mate ia three moves

ESTABLISHED 1848.

RAWBERR

Cures Cholera,Cholera Morbus, Dy-
sentery, Cramps, Colic, Sea Sick-
ness and Summer Complaint ; also
Cholera Infantum, and all Com-
plaints peculiar to children teeth-
ing, and will be found equally
beneficial for adults or children.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUCCISTS.

T. MILBURN & CO.,
e Proorietors, Toronto.
m

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LINITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

3,5,7 9 & 1§ BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

So—

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, and is the largest aud most complete Estab-
lishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canada,
rossessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appHances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE.
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-EXGRAVING MACIHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, XUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a tirst class bustness.

° Al kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPRING, RLEC-
TRUTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THE
HEST STYLK .

AXD AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITROGRAPHING from
pen and Ink drawings A SPRCIALITY.

The Company are als0 Propriectors and Publishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

IJOPINION PURLIQUE, and
BCIRNTIFIO CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and 8killed Works
men In evsry Dopartment,

Orders by mall ‘attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same asif given psraonally,

7 & .B. BURLAND.

WaANAGER

ROyt ATd eXpeares 1o Bgents.  (iutfit frew
Address P O. VICKERY, Augusta, Me,

A WEEK., $12 u day at home ensdly made,
Costly Outtit free, Address TRUR & CO., Angostn

$72

Maina

The Exhibition of 1880 was acknowledged by
respect was it more so than in that portion of

all to have been a great success, and inno
it in which OWEN McGARVEY & SON

took part, their exhibit being acknowledged by all to have been the Jargest and finest that had

been seen not only atthat Exhibition, but at any
endorsed by our worthy Governor-General, wha
and expressed himself as highly pleased with t
apinion in & most practical manner by awarding

visiteel that season, and which opinion was
delayed at our exhibit to examine the goods
he dispiay, then the judges expressed their
7 prizes and a diploma, for the largest and best

collection of Furniture, exactly the same as was awarded the Establishment 22 years before,
showing that the pragress is not that of a few years, but is continued now into the 37th year.

O. RMicGarvey & Son,

MANUFACTURERS AND W

HOLEMALE DEALERS IN

EVERY STYLE OF PLAIN AND FANCY FURNITURE,
7, 9 & 11 St. Joseph Street, corner McGill Street,
MONWNTREAL.

SIOKE Gold Flake Cloarettes.

NORMAN'S ELEGTRO-CURATIVE BELT INSTITUTION.

tESTABISH

A.NOTMA

CONSULTATION FREE  Large Cireulare,

ED 1874

V . Iﬂ("-, tricinan.
4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

with Testimey «'s, may be hed o aprl eation.

DEPARTMENT OF PUBLIC WORKS
AUCTION SALE.

PUBLIC NOTICE is given that, under instructions
froin the Honorable the Minister of I'obdlin Waorke, there
wiil be offered fursale, by PUBLIC AUCTION. Messrs.
Shaw & Gowdey, Auctioneers, in the City of Montresl,
on WEDNESDAY, 19th Qctoter next st ten a’clock
A.m., 1hat property situnted on line of Saint Gabriel
Street and Fortification Tane, in the aid City of Mon-
treal, knowe as the Geologieal Muoseum property, on
wwhich are erected n stone hallding, heretofore Known ac
the ** Geological Musenm, ' a brick bhuilding, ** Keeper's
Residenes,” and varions onthoildings in rear of same <
the 2aid property being designated oo the Cadastral
Plav of the + ity of Montreal and Book of Referenee
thereto as Now 142, Centrea Wand, measurdng 61 feet on
St. Gabriel Street and 33 feet on Fortitieation Laoe,
wmore ar leen, ssid to contain 8,011 teet, superfbial aren,
all English measnre.

The property is in olose proximity to the Court House
and City Hall.  The whole to be sold in one Jot.  Title
petlect.

Terms, W p. ¢ on execation of deed and buiance in
two rqual annual instalments, with interast at 6 per cent,

Premises may be  vigited on  application to the
ructioneers.

Rale to take plnee on the gronmls,

By order,
SO RNNIS,
Secretary.

Ottawa, tdth September, 1831,
MAY 13 FOUND OY
FILE AT GEO. 12,

: “'s PAPER ROWLLL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Burean (10 SPRUCK

VERTIRING CONTRACTS

STREET), WHELR Ab- NEw YORK
[

muy b made for it in

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAIINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

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

THR ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICKS OF PUBLICATION,

6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND General Nanager.

TERMS :

One copy,ons year, including postage.....§2.00
One copy,six months, indluding postage... 1.10
Subserintions ts be paid in ADVANCE.

The following are our advertising rates:—For ene
monthly fnaertion, 10 cta. per line; for three months,
9 ota. per line; Forsix months, 8 ots, per line: For one
year, 7 ots. per line: one page of Tustration, including
one column description, 830; half—%ge of llluatration,
{noluding binlfcoluamn desoription, $230: quarter-page of
IMustration, inctuding quarter oolumn description, §10.

10 per cont. off on cash payments, .

IXVENTIONR ANU MACHINERY, Lo., ot other matterof
an original, useful, and instructive character, and suitable -
fur sabject mattar in the columns ot the MAGAZINK, and
not as ar advertisement, will be illustrated af very
reduced rates. :
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRA!

. - e ’ ,'~,‘_ ¢ \:'
Hats, Caps and Furs |
OPENING of the FALL AND WINTER OAMPAIGN .

New styles {n Men's, Youth's and Boys Hats  Sootehs
and Polo Caps iu great variety ' Olivette,” the new
Coniuryy Hat, at

R, W, COWANXN & CO'S,
THE HATTERS AND FURRIERS
QORNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Strects.

"CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

MONTREAL, .
—AND--
FTRONT STREET,

TORONTO, ONT.

1

LAUNDRY BAR.

Ask for it. and take no other.
L BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Trade Mark. | Made by THx ALBERT TOILEY §0aF CC.

“NIL DESPERANDUM.”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE MARK. The Great English «ADE MARK,
. Bemoedy. Ao uanfail g

Ing eare for Seminal
} Waskoess, Sperma-
§' wrrbaa, Impotency,
and all Diseases
that foliow as a se-
quenoe ofSelf-Abuse
& as loss of Memury, A
- 8o Unfversal Lassltode, B
Before Taking Pain in the Back, Ajter Taklng
Dimness of Vision. Premature Old Age. an’ many
other Diseases that lead to Insanity or Consumption and
& Premsture Gmve. (3 Full partionlars in our
pamphlet, which we desire to send free by mail to every
ooe. 9% The Specific Medicine is sold by all drog
Zists 81 §1 per package. or aix packages or 835, or wilt de
sent free by mail on recsipt of the money by addressiog

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO,,
Torooto, Ont., Capsuds.

40 CARDS, all Chromn, Glass and Motio, 10 ofse
name in gold & jet 10e. Weat & Co. Westville, Ct.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

- BAKING POWDER
Has become a Hovszxorp Wokp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

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

THE COOK'S FRIEND:

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
I'T SAVES MONEY,
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale :}?zhe manufacturer, e ¢ Tominion

W. D. McLAREN, Uwion Mruzs,

19-§2-3ta 35 College Sareet.
$? Jo D20 B R id Srirmon s Cos Pore
an ne

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

ASD

PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTELY JOURNAL

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

THE ONLY BCIENTIFIO AND MECHANICAL PAPEER
PUBLISHED IN THRE DOXINIOX.

FUBLINEAD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO,

OYFICES OF PUBLICATION,
6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G.B.BURLAND Gewcral Manager,

T ERMS :

Omne copy,one year, including postage.....$2.00
One 00y, six munths,including postage... 1.10
Habecriptions te be pald in ADVAXCE,

The following are our advsrtising ratea:—For ens
monthly insertion, 10 ots, par line; for \bree months,
9 cts, per line ; For six months, 8 cta. perline; For one
yonr, 7 ots. per.line; one pageof 1liuatration, including
ona cojama ptios, $30; hall-page of 1llustration,
foolading balf column desoriptien, §20; qnarter-page of
Monstration, iscluding qnarter column desoription, §10.

10 per oent, off on cnah payments. .

IXVENTIONS AND MACHINBRY, &¢., or other matier of
an aal, nsefal, and {nstractive charscter, and saitable
fur sabject matter-in the nolamas 0f the MAGAZINE, and
not as aw advertisement,. will be illastrated at very
reduced r 18es, . -

QUEENS

EDINBURGH CASTLE.

MPANY'S
EXTRACT
-OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST

/) MEAT-FLAVOURING
/et o stk e sms of o ipics STOCK FOR SOUPS,

o s rodoese a0d & boom for which Nations sheuittos graera- MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

—See Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical
Ses Wedical Precs, La m Hah Medicol Jo CAUTION.—Geauine ONLY with

emists,
Sol ts for the Unll tes (wholesale 0. David k 0o, Iac-simile of Baron Lisbig's Signa-
“ x::m:im’ England, calr) tars in Bina Tnk asroes Lahal

THE BEST REMEDY FOR

INDIGESTION.

TRADE

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remady for Indigestion, whick is
the canse of nearlyall the discases to whick we are subject, being a maodicine so uniformly gratefid
and beneficial, that it is with justice colled the ** Natural Strengthener of the Fluman Stomack.”
“ Norton's Pills™ act as a powerful tomic and gentle aperient ; are wild in thdr operation, sofe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear lestimony lo the bencfits to e
dercved from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for wpwards of 485 years.
Sold in Bottles at 18, 13d., 28. 9., and 118. cack, by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World,

CAUTION.
Be sure and ask for “ NORTON'S PILLS."and do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation.

LEA & PERRINS  SAUCE
In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
whith are calculated lo deceive the Public, Lea and Perriny ¥ité 1o requesr.
that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery bottle ‘bears their Signature

thus—

without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
. 15 genuine,
Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce, and sce Name on Wrapter, Label, Bottle and
Stopper. Wholesale and for Export the Proprietors, Worcester ; C‘r::.r::ud
Blackwell London, &c., & c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World. -

To be oblainad of

e

Mrases. J. M. DOUGLABS & CO,, MONTREAL; MIMII. U.RQUHARI‘ & CO.. MONTREAL,

DENTAL 'P'EARLI,NE‘:! fRED SF UE

A Pragrsot Tob(h'Wub. Bupsrior ‘to l’ov;dor

Clennass the testh. - Porifies the breath.  Only 254, per
botile, with patent Sprinkler.. For sale s{all Drug Btorss.

NS
(UHOB =iy

|-+ CAMPBELL'S QUININE WiNe..

a woek 1o your own town, 1T
$66 free. Addrees H. HALRTT & { ":F‘P? om?!g‘

—

Py AGENTS WANTED f
A Cards, Flirtation, Esoonrt, gu: l;"::::‘
. Love Laetter, m'x“ & Tuok & Hiddew
» Boene Jurda, oys, Obramos, Books,

Water I'vos, Trioks, & all. ), .
tion. Quifit 30, Big Pmﬂt.:.‘ P:'\:'l
KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.8. '

Private Meﬂ@ Dispensary,

(Established 1860), 95 GOULD S8TREER
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Andeews' ym}.
cantlo, Dr -Amlrews' Female Plits, and &}
of Dr. A.’s oelobrated remedios for private
disenses, can be obtalned at the Dispensary.
Cintiare F All lettars aoswered promptly, without
wheo stamp 1a eoclosed. Communieations conf.
-nlh;. Address, R, J, Andrews, M, B,, Toronto, Ont.

B 2
N e/
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5$euth Eastern Railway

AND

|Montreal and Boston Air Line

THE DIRECT AND BEST ROUTE

White Mountains,
Conond, Nancioss, e, Lowol

BOSTON

asd all pointa I8 NEW ENQLAND, also w0
BASTERN TOWNSHIPS.

e

Oo snd &fter MONDAY, JUNE 27th, Boath Enster-
Rollway Tratss wili rux to and from Bosaventare Sis
Yot a8 follews o

LEAVE MONTREAL

DAY EXTRESS runaing thvough o Bortoo st £.3
am., wilh Pasl.qr Car.

LOCAL TRAINS 1o Knawitos and All Way Staticsr
thls side 8t 500 p. . on Saturdsys a1 2.00 p.m., inetens
of 5.00 p.m., and arrive on Mondsays at 8235 a.m. ipatessd
of 0.15 .

NIGHT EXPRESSH, vith Pallman Sleeper, througl
tc Boston al .30 pum., will ctop only et Chambiy, Car
ton, West Farnbham, and Cowansrille, between 81, Lan
bert aud Sotten Junction. exvept on Baturdays, whee
thia teain will stop at all statlons.

ARRIVE AT MONTREAL.

NIGHT EXPRESS from Boaon st 823 a.m,
LOCAL TRAINS from Ksowltos and Way Swations
st 9.15 am., oo Mondays at 8.2 x.m., loslead of91:

am.
- DAY EXPRESS from Boston st §.45 p.am.

Express Traln arxiving at 8.25 a.m. will stop dafly st
Richelien, Chiambly, Canton and Ghambdly Basin.

The most comfortable .and slnborata Blespleg Can
rows ou the night trains that entar Bonsvenjure Statiou.

ALL CARS AND TRAINS run baiwesn Bousvao:
ture Blation, Montreal, and Boston WITHOUT
CHANGE. xaxe chooked throngh 10 all privecips!
pointa ln NEW ENCLAND.

BAGGAGE PASSED BY THE CUSTOMS AT
BONAVENTURE STATION, thus saviog al} uvuble
to Passengers al the Bouudug Lize

For Ticketa, apply at 202 Bi. James street, Windsor
Hotel and Bonaventurs Stavion.

BRADLEY BARLOW,
Prealdent sad Genernl Manager

__gjitis@me@_ﬂ
Bow otz (oupai

 MONTREAL.
™ by Leteers Pnient.

__ Cspital §160,000.
fensral fagravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds, -
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Rovonus Stamps,
: Bmﬂ Of Excmgev
. DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &¢., &c.,

| Bwacuted in the Best Styls of Sleel Plats

Engraving. . ‘
Portra its a Spevinler.
‘G. B."BURLAND,

' ’ _ ‘Dresident d Manager.




