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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWSs is pub-
lishéd by THE BURLAND-DEsBARATS LiTHO-
GRAPHIC AND PUBLIsSHING COMPANY ,on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vance, 54.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
$3.00 for clergymen, school-teachers and post-
masters, in advance.

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BUrLAND, General
Manager.

ANl literary correspondence, contributions,
&c., to be addressed to the Editor.

When an answer is required, stamp for return
postage must he enclosr:g.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to thisoffice, either personally or by postal
card, any irregalarity in" the delivery ofp:heir
papers.

NOTICE.

FOR 1878.
A NEW ATTRACTION.

Early in the new year we shall begin a series
of.lll}xstrations, with appropriate text, of the
principal industries, manufactures, and other
resources of the Dominion. This is a subject
not sufficiently known or appreciated by Cana-
dians themselves, and which we intend to work

:p in a national spirit. For this purpose we
ave

A SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT,

who will visit -every town and city in the Do-
minion, gathering scenes, illustrations, and sta-
tistics, and whatever else may contribute toward
the object which we have in view. We call

upon our friends everywhere to give him and us
ag?and in making this &

HICHLY USEFUL ENTERPRISE

a success. If we meet with proper enceurage-
ment, we shall leave no efforts on our part un-
tried, and expect to gather such a mass of infor-
mation as shall be hereafter worthy of collection
in book form.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS

Montreal, Saturday, Dec. 22nd, 1877.

THE NEW YEAR.

ON the eve of a new year, and the open-
ing of the seventeenth volume of our
Jjournal, we feel justified in calling upon
the public in every part of the Dominion
to aid us in making the CaNapian ILLus-
TRATED NEWS second to no journal of its
class in the world. We have accomplish-
ed much in the way of improvements, and
we think that we have fulfilled the prom-
ises which we made twelve months ago.
Bui we feel that there still remains much
to be done, and we call upon our friends
to assist us in doing it. This is the only

illustrated newspaperin the Dominion. It | be

is also the only purely literary weekly. In.
this double capacity it has special claims
upon the patronage of Canadians. Itisa
national undertaking, designed to reflect,
PICTORIALLY and EDITORIALLY, the life, the
sentiments, and the daily history of Can-
ada. No other paper can do this in the
same way, and hence the ILLUSTRATED
NEews has an intrinsic value quite distinct
from any other publication.
Its prineipal features are :

I. The pictorial illustration of all lead-
ing Canadian events as they occur.

II. A complete gallery of all Canadian
celebrities, with biographies attached. This
gallery has now reached beyond. three
hundred, and is the only one of the kind
ever published in the country.

IIL. The reproduction of the finest
works of art. -

IV. A great variety of original and
selected literary matter. - o

V. Stories, sketches, poems, and other
contributions by leading Canadian writers.

VL Special attractions for the home
circle.

1t is when the numbers are bound into
a volume that the worth of this publica-
tion appears more clearly. Within its
pages are gathered treasures, such as

Canadian scenery and biography which
cannot be obtained anywhere else.

Every Canadian ought to be interested
in the success and continued progress of
the InLustRATED NEWS, and should con-
sider it his duty to encourage it to the ex-
tent of at least one year’s subscription.
None know better than ourselves how
much it can still be improved, and we war-
rant that if we receive the patronage
which we solicft, no effort on our part will
be left untried to introduce a number of
the most desirable improvements. Let
the public throughout the country come
forward generously with their support,
and we guarantee to furnish them a paper
which shall be a real credit to the Do-
minion. We will supply the material if
our friends will only furnish the patronage.
In the meantime, and in earnest expecta
tion of that favour which we here solicit,
we desire to offer all our friends, patrons
and subscribers a Happy New Year, with
many returns of the beautiful season.

QUEBEC.
The first portion of the Session is over, and an
unusually long adjournment has commenced.

This long recess is necessitated in order to suit
the convenience of a number of members who
are interested in the municipal elections which
take place next month, and will last till the
14th. All obstacles to progress will be cleared
away, and the House will then be able to com-
plete its business without further delay.

Considerable interest was felt in the proceed-
ings of Wednesday last, it being the first ocea-
sion on which the new Lieutenant-Governor
officiated in the opening ceremonies. Tickets
for admission were eagerly sought for, and every
one expected the attendance of ladies would have
been not only large but imposing. All that
could be done was done to make the affair a
splendid success, but the result was disappoint-
ing. Shortly before noon rain commenced to
fall, and froze as fast as it fell, the consequence
being that the ladies could not appearin full
splendour, and; much to the disappointment of
meny, were unable to be present to see the Lieu-
tenant-Governor in his new uniform.

The Usher of the Black Rod, Mr. S. Hall, a
most courteous gentleman, was to be seen very
busy all day arranging extra seats on the floor
of the House, where visiting notables were to be
placed. The chairs were all arranged, and a
special messenger was carefully drilled as to
where each distinguished visitor should be placed.
The Usher of the Black Rod breathed freely, and
went down to the front door to receive His
Honor. There he was joined by a brilliant il-
itary staff, gorgeous in gold and silver lace and
war-like trappings, while drawn up in front of
the entrance was a detachment of B Battery,
who gradually assumed the appearance of icy
soldiers, so quickly did the rain freeze. Pre-
sently a large sleigh turns the corner, the band
strikes up * God Save the Queen,” the seldiers

present arms, and the Lieutenant-Governor has pe

arrived. He mounts to the rooms of the President
of the Council, where he suddenly discovers he
has forgotten his eye-glasses, and without them
he cannot read the speech. A messenger is sum-
moned and despatched for his glasses. As luck
would have it, the one chosen was the very one
so carefully drilled as to how the visitors were to

placed ; in q , they were rather
mixed, much to the disgust of the Usher of the
Black Rod, who saw all his efforts to have every
detail correct and according to etiquette cast to
the winds by His Honor’'s eye-glasses.

You will notice I use the title His Honor.
That is the one to which he is entitled, but Gov-
ernors resident in Quebec were always styled
Excellency, and the good people cannot get out
of the habit.

The eye-glasses having arrived, the Lieuten-
ant-Governor entered the Council Chamber and
took his seat on the Throne, and the usual
ceremonies werogone through, the Usher of the
Black Rod was despatched for the Commoners,
who flocked in the usual disorderly manner,
followed by Speaker Beaubien in cocked-hat,
&c., &c., accompanied by the Clerk and Deputy-
Clerk of the House, also in cocked hats, &e., &c.
The Speech was read, the Lieutenant-Governor
raised his hat the proper number of times,
Speaker Beaublen bowed profoundly each time
the hat was raised, a copy of the speech was
handed to the two Speakers, the Commoners re-
turned to their Chamber, the Lieutenant-Gover-
nor, eye-glasses and all, went down stairs, the
band played, the soldiers presented arms, the
Lieutenant-Governor went home and took off
his new clothes, and the third session of the
third Parliament of the Province of Quebec was
open.
pe'l‘o satisfy the doubts of all who may have any
on the subject, let me here state that the Lieut-
enant Governor was dressed in the Windsor Uni-
form which he obtained from England at a cost
of something over $300. The Usher of the
Black Rod is entitled to wear a similar Uniform,
but he would have to provide it himself. At
Ottawa Mr. Kimber, Usher of the Black Rod,
?wns one and uses it, but then the country paid

or it.

When the members of the Lower House return-
ed to their chamber the new members were in-
troduced. The first was Mr. Tarte, of L¢ Cana-
dien, member for Bonaventure. He was introdue-

od by Hon. Messrs. Angers and Baker and took
his seat amidst solemn silence. Mr. Dumont,
member for Kamouraska, then entered between
Messrs. Joly and Paquet, and was faintly cheered
by the opposition side of the House. He is the

entleman who was elected for the Local House
in the place of Mr. Roy, Conservative, whose
election created so much stir at Ottawa last ses-
sion. He isa pleasant young man of gentle.
manly appearance and 1 hear isa good speaker.
How Mr. Fortin, re-elected for Gaspé, was the
third to be introduced and was received with Joud
applause. It will be recollected that Mr. For-
tin was Speaker of the House when he was un-
seated for bribery by his agents. He immediate-
ly resigned and went back to Gaspe, when
he was opposed by Dr. Flynn, a Professor of La-
val. Mr. Fortin was, however, successful. He
is & most useful man, and one of those rarae aves
whe work for their country’s good without pay.
As it will be remembered, during last season he
gave his services gratis to the Ottawa Govern-
ment in obtaining witnesses for the Fishery
Commission, and there is no doubt that his
efforts contributed to the result so satisfactory to
Canada. Mr. Richard Alleyn, the new member
for Quebec West, was absent, owing to the death
of his little daughter from falling down stairs at
the Sillery Convent. Rumour is already busy
with his name, it being currently stated that he
will be taken into the Ministry after the close of
the Session. )

On Wednesday the address was moved by Mr.
Tarte, and seconded by Mr. Thornton, member
for Stanstead, who replaced Mr. Alleyn. A de-
bate of unusual length followed, in the course of
which the Treasurer acknowledged having bor-
rowed half a million of dollars from the Bank of
Montreal at seven per cent., and explained his
reasons for so doing. Mr. Bellingham, member
for Argenteuil, attempted to take the Treasurer
to task for the manner in which he had obtained
the loan, and suggested what, in his view, was
the proper course to be pursued.

Tge number of members present at the open-
ing of the session was unusually large when it
is considered the House would only sit for three
days. There are only six members absent, and
several of those are detained by illness.

On Thursday Mr. Richard Alleyn was intro-
duced and took his seat. He will bea valuable
addition to the House.

The work of Thursday afterncon was prin-
cipally routine, tending to advance all the work
that was possible.

The Sergeant-at-Arms, Mr. Larocque, form-
erly member for Chambly County, has created
quite a revolution in the Parliamentary Build-
in%. He has had the whole interior whitened
and painted and new floor-cloth and matting
laid down in the passages, and he has done it all
at a very small cost.

The interest taken by the public here in the
grooeedin of the House is very variable ; the

rst two days the galleries were crowded, but

on all occasions by the male sex, not a dozen
ladies being present at any one time. On Wed-
nesday evening there was a brief sitting, when
the attendance was very large and the heat cor-
respondingly great.
In our House of Lerds here the three new ap-
intees were introduced, and the House ad-
Journed till Thursday, when Hon. John Hearn
moved and Mr. De La Bruere seconded the Ad-
dress. The assembled Solons may as well ad-
Journ till the end of January, for they will have
nothing to do till that time.

. The Hon. Treasurer has brought down the Pub-
lic Accounts. Mr. Joly, when he heard the mes-
sage read, shouted *‘ Hear, hear,” and afterwards
rose to explain that when he said * Hear, hear”
he meant te exxress his delight and gratification
at the Public Accounts being brought down so
early in the session. This little scene was greeted
with loud laughter, it being a standing joke
against the Government that they always bring
down the public Accounts so late in the session,

The House has adjourned till next month ;
the lights are out ; the curtains are drawn down H
the members have gone home, and Quebec once
more resumes its quiet aspect. '

THE GRANGE.
PATRONS OF HUSBANDRY.

unquestioned. It is the chief wealth producer of
the country. More than half of the whole popu-
lation of the province of Ontario is actively en-
ﬁaged in it, and a large proportion of the other

alf derive profit out of it. Therefore, what-
ever affects this important industry affects
everybody.

Travellers, in the older districts of Ontario,
are often struck with the elegant and affluent
appearance of many of the old homesteads.

elightfully located, with windows looking out
upon a broad stretch of lovely scenery ; sur.
rounded by {;rund old trees, with, perhaps, & bit
of green hill for a background, how charmi
the dear old places -look. In summer, the un-
stiuted lawn is made rich by a profusion of
Lrightly tinted flowers, and the quiet air is per-
fumed with their delightful fragrance. Perhaps
a couple of bright-eyed, rosy cheeked girls, just
home from boarding-school, are out in the
morning sun attendiug to some favorite plants,
{ while innumerable little birds are flitting gaily
. aboilt among the shrubbery. Through the open
! windows may be had glimpses of the luxuriant

home, with its beautiful pictures, filling the
j rooms with smiles, the open piano, the well
filled library, and the hundred other cteeteras

The importance of the agricultural interest is | ad
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belonging to taste and retinement. 1if you have
occasion to enter, you converse with an intelli-
gent gentleman, and the cheerful face of his
happy wife gives you an eloquent welcome.

In neighboring fields men are engaged at
weork, and, in the direction of the snbstantial
barns, hard-by, may be heard a cheering chorus,
kept up by a variery of poultry. Apple and
peach orchards, around ahout, give promise of
an abundance of the golden fruit ; evervwhere,
the place teems with the appearance of plenty.

A sweetly charming scene ; bright, peaceful,
happy ; there is about the whole place an inob-
trusive air of grand independence: It isa song
of iladness ;& beautiful picture in reality.
Within that delightful abode will be found the
highest, purest, noblest type of life.

But, unfortunatel{, such a scene is the excep-
tion. The great bulk of the rural people know
nothing of such an ideal existence. &'otwith-
standing its importance, the agricultural pur-
suit has been burdened with a variety of disad-
vantages which have seriously affected many of
the farmers and their famillies, socially, intel-
ectnally and financially.

Theirs has been a life of perpetual drudgery,
without any of the sunshine of poetry. Isolation
deprived them of the privilege of social inter-
course, and the necessity of an attractive home
was not felt to any great degree.

They toil on, year after year, and, through a
lack of properly directed effort, their labour has
been but poorly rewarded. Many of their sons,
and daughters too, becoming weary of the hope-
lessly laborious life, wander off, to eke out a pre-
carious living in towns and cities. The farms
being thus deprived of the efforts of the young
and vigorous, fall into decay ; continue to he un-
profitable to the end of the chapter, and the
spirit of progress becomes a stranger in the rural
districts.

It is extremely creditable to the intelligent
farmers that the causes of the unsatisfactory
state of the agricultural pursuit have been dis-
covered, and it is still more creditable that they
have, at last, set manfully to work to remedy
the evil.

In the organization known as the ‘* Grange,”
has been found a means whereby agricultural
people may combine to advance their common
interest. The movement met with the ready
and hearty countenance of a large number of all
classes of the rural people of Canada.

The word *‘ Grange,” in England, is applied
to an old farm, or manor house, surrounded by
ancient trees and sometimeés by a moat or ditch.
Literally, it signifies a “ stronghold.” Another
meaning to the werd, which seems peculiarly
a [i}ieable, is ‘“‘the home of the family,” or,
‘“the place of meeting.”” It will be ohserved,
therefore, that it is erroneous to apply the term
“ Granger” to the patrons. The correct term to
apply tothe members of this important organi-
zation is ‘‘ Patrons of Husbandry,” and the
‘“ Grange” is the place wherein they meet. None
but agriculturists, their wives, sons and daugh-
ters are eligible for membership.

The question ¢ Whay is the Grange ?” and also
the question as to ‘° What are the grievances
which the farmers have to complain of ¥’ are
both admirably answered by the declaration of
its principles, viz. :

‘“1st. We heartily endorse the motto © In es-
sentials, Unity ; in non-essentials, Liberty ; in
all things, Charity.’

2nd. We shall endeavour to advance our cause
by laboring to accomplish the following objects :

-To develope a better and higher manhood and
womanhood among ourselves.

To enhance the comforts and attractions of
our homes, and strengthen our attachment to
our pursuits.

To foster mutual understanding and co-opera-
tion.

To reduce our expenses, both individual and
co-operative.

To buy less and produce more, in order to
make our farms self-sustaining.

To diversify our crops, and caleulate intelli-
gently on probabilities.

To discountenance the credit system, the

mortgage system, and every other system tend-
ing to igality and bankruptcy.
We propose meeting together, talking together,

buying together. selling together, and in general

acting together for our mutual protection and
vancement, as association may require.

We shall avoid litigation as much as possible

by arbitration in the Grange.

‘We shall earnestly endeavour to suppress per-
sonal, local, sectional and national :prejudices,
all unhealthy rivalry, all selfish ambition.

Faithful adherence to these principles will in-
sure our moral, social, mental and material ad-
vancement.

. We desire only self protection and the protec-
tion of every true interest of oar land by legiti-
mate transactions, legitimate trade and legiti-
mate profits. :

The Grange is not a political or party organi-

ng | zation.

The principle which should characterize every
Grange member is, ** That the office should seek
th«;tn!an i not the man the office.”

18 reserved by every patron, as his right, as

a free man, to affiliate with any party trl‘gtwill

best carry out his pﬁnci_ples."

. Those are the vital principles of the organiza-

tion by which the farmers hope to elevate and
enrich the agricultural pursuit,

Many of the more prosperous and wealthy
agncnltuyahsts, glarhaps, do not require any
such society for their own sake, but they have

thrown their influence into the movement, that
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their poorer brethrenmay. be lifted up into a
ligher and better life.

The movement is ina flourishing condition in
this neighbourhood. There are, in this county,
besides the Wentworth Division Grange, several
subordinate, or township granges.

It will be seen that the grand aim of this or-
ganization is to promote a higher moral, mental
and social standing among the people, and growth
in this higher manhood will be accompanied by
material progress. The ‘‘buying and selling”
aspect of the question is only an issue, one
branch of the mighty tree, which is spreadin
its sheltering limbs over the parched land. An
if there is any justification for the existence of
Boards of Trade, by which commercial men ma:
combine to look after theirown and the country’s
mercantile interests, there can be no legitimate
reason why farmers should not amalgamate to
promote the welfare of the agricultural pursuit.

In conclusion, I have but te say, thata natural
fondness of the country—an inbred love of rural
felicity—and an earnest desire to see the ¢ tillers
of the soil” happy in their noble pursuit, enjoy-
ing adequate returns for their labor, and reveling
in that princely independence which country
life alone affords, has prompted these few ram-
bling remarks.

W. F. McMamnoxN.
Hamilton, Ont.
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ANO THER CANADIAN ASTRONOMER.

1 was impressed with a feeling of deep sur
prise on coming across the article entitled “ A
New Astronomical Theory,” which appeared in
the last issue of your paper. 1 will state present-
ly the reason why I felt so surprised.

For the last ten or twelve years 1 have given
much thought to scientific subjects, and en-
deavoured, as far as the nature of my avocations
and means of acquiring knowledge allowed me,
to keep abreast of the scientific movement of
the-day. Astronomy was my favourite study.
1 was strongly induced to give a special atten-
tion to that particular branch of science from the
predilection I felt for it and from a hope that,
by dint of thought and application, and follow-
ing the inductive method of reasoning, my ef-
forts would end in the discovery of the true na-
ture of that mysterious universa) force called
gravitation, 1 was immeasurably ambitious in
my aims, you will say, and little conscious of
the nature of my search, but in whatever light
my efforts may be considered, such was teally
the end 1 was aiming at.

Ons thing greatly increased my hope and con-
fidence in tge success of my undertaking. 1 felt
confident that studying Nature in the light of
the doctrine of the Correlation of Forces, or Con-
servation of Energy, which has lately assumed
great prominence in the world of thought, conld
not but lead, sooner or later, to the solution of
the difficulty, and 1 accordingly directed my
thoughts with a ceriain degree of earnestness in
that particular line of study. The idea of wnity
in matter and force soon became the prominent
one in my mind, and I strove to trace it up and
realize it in the domain of Nature, being almost
certain that, in case of success, the nltimate ob-
ject would then be within my reach.

And now,—shall I say it?—I am profoundly
convinced, however wrong 1 might be in my
judgment—I am profoundly convinced that I
have attained the end I had in view, and this 1
say, being fully conscious of the almost awful
importance of the claim I have concluded to lay
hefore the public.

There is one reason above all others which in-
duces me to step forward and lay my claim with-
out further delay. Your readers will admit that
the reason is strong and urgent. The conclusion
J arrived at as to the inmr'cause of the orbital
motion of the planets is precisely the same as that
which Mr. Macdonald has come to in his pam-
phlet, and, with the exception of, I must say, a
very tmportant particular, is based on the same
reasons he adduces in support of his theory, 1
have not had the pleasure of reading the pam-
phlet, nor heard anything about, Mr. Macdon-
ald’s astronomical views before;l read your
comments upon it, but the sumndary_you have

iven of it sufficiently brings out the tenor of
Eis reasoning. I said with the exception "f“ very
important particular. 1 cannot agree with Mr.
Macdonald in his statement that ‘‘the heat of
the sun causes the motion of the meédium’* in
such a manner that the medium impressed by
the solar heat reacts upon the sun and causes it
“to revolve on its axis, as well as the planets.”
I hope I do not misunderstand his statement.
As I apprehend it, it can be shown, I think, that
it clashes with a fundamental law of Physics,
viz., Action and Re-action are equal. If Mr.
Macdonald can maintain his position on this
point, he can show that, in the appliance of the
lever, the fulerum can be dispensed with. The
nature of heat is no longer involved in mystery.
Through the researches of such men as Joule,
Raunkin, Tyndall, Forbes, Mayer, Melloni,
Clausius, and other celebrities in the scientific
world, such light has been thrown on the nature
of heat as to make it amenable to physical laws,
and bring its force within the limits of calcula-
tion. To Dr. Joule, of Manchester, is due in
main part the precise determination of the M-
chanical Equivalent of Heat, and science mea-
sures now by the foot-tpounds. or reckons in units
of work the amount of force that can be evolved,
for example, from a ton of coal or & log of wood
(I presume that it would have to be measured
first and its nature ascertained) when subject to
the process of combustion. This reduction of

heat to a mechanical equivalent,the drift of the |
dynamical theory of heat which has now super- I
seded the mechanical theory, the law of the Cor- |
relation of Forces, all combine to show that the |
law: Action and Reaction are equal, hasas much
to do with heat a8 with any other of the physical
forces, not exceﬁting electricity itself. If the
sun through its heat imparts motion to the me-
dium that surroundsit, that medium cannot give
back that motion to the sun without coming
itself to rest. The sun or the medium must be
in turn the fulcrum on which the lever of heat
can operate, and 1 need not add that it is essen- '
tial for a successful operation, that the fulcrum
itself be at rest. But Mr. Macdonald will say
that the motion imparted by the sun through its
heat to the medium is restored to the sun con-
verted into a motion of a different nature, and
that it is this new form of motion (now rotation
of the sun on its axis) which, being imparted
anew to the medium, sends it circling round the
sun, and with it all the planets in the solar sys.
tem. This, if there is any truth in the doctrine
of the Correlation of Forces, does not alter the
state of the question. The sun cannot get back
from the medium more than the equivalent of
force or motion, no matter under what form,
that he imgarts to it ; and if that equivafent of
motion or force, which can be nothing else than
the re-action of his action on the medium, be
sufficient to make it revolve on its axis, the me-
dium must oppose an equivalent of resistin,
force, which it could not %o if it revolved itselt
with the sun. The medium cannot play the part
of the lever and the fulerum at the same time, no
more than the sun and the solar heat. By Mr.
Macdonald’s reasoning one would be led to
think that the *king of fire” is moving ina
vicious cirele. In my opinion, the action of the
solar heat on the medium causes the phenom-
enon of light. The Wave-Theory of light war-
rants me to say so. As to the existence of the
medium, which is the undwork of Mr. Mac-
donald’s theory, it will not be met with disap-
proval ou the part of science. It can be nothin
else than that highly elastic medium calle
ether, which is the of the undulatory theory
of light. This ether may be shown, perhaps be-
fore long, to be earth matter, and that not inits
most refined state eithef, but coarse-grained in a
degree sufficient to leage some impression when
sent by solar heat battering againat the retina!

I am of opinion, Mr. Editor, that the true
cause of the sun’s revolving on its axes must be
sought out of the solar system, somewhere in the
starry vault of heaven. It is a cause analogous
to that which causes the earth to revolve on her
axis, or any of the primary and secondary
planets revolving on their axis in their re-
spective orbits. It is analogous, but not the
same. [ think it can be shown that the cause
of the moon’s rotation on her axis comes from
the carth revolving in lher ' orbit, that the
earth's rotation on her axis is due to the sun’s
motion in his orbit, and that his own rotatory
movement is caused by the orbital motion of
that sun, or system of suns, around which our
own sun, himself subject to the law of gravita-
tion, is made to sweep the houndless space. If
that holds good for our sun and his system, by
inductiom, it must be law as well for all the
heavenly bodies revolving in the star depths, to
the very centre of the universe. The ultimate
cause of all this complication of motion lies in
the arm of the Almighty.

1 am sorely trying your patience, Mr. Editor ;
please bear with me a little while longer. Al-
though the conclusion I arrived at as to the
motion of the planets in the solar system, con-
sidered in relation with Mr. Mcdonald’s, might,
if not-niaterially confiriu his views, draw at least
more attention to the subject, yet I could not
with good grace step forward now and make the
statement that Z, too, came to the same eonclusion,
unless I had something to show in support of my
claim. With your permission, I will say what
I have yet to say in the matter. It is the cause
that led me to write at all, and on the strength
of which I have concluded to lay a claim before
the tribunal of science, which, on account of its
high importance, I would be very unwilling to
make, were it not that I am profoundly con-
vinced of the tenableness of my position.

Having realized, as I thought, the idea of

unity in matter and force, I elaborated thereon
a theory, on which, in my opinion, all the phe-
nomena of inorganized nature are exploinable.
If all the phenomena, I have to iuclude, of
course, electricity, positive and negative, with its
complication of currents ; terrestrial magnetism,
with all its features, including the mauner and
variation in place of the magnetic poles, the
aurora borealis and zodiacal light; the fall of
aerolites, and whence they come; what causes
the planets to grow, and whence they draw their
substance, and last, but not least, the law of
universal gravitation.
. I was engaged comparing my notes and draw-
ing then in a suitable form to lay my claim be-
fore the proper tribunal, when your article, an-
nouncing Mr. Mcdonald’s theory, came as a
thanderbolt upon me, and left me almost no
other alternative but to inake my own views
public, and that as soon as I possibly can.

The little pamphlet I am preparing for publi-
cation bearsthetitle : ¢‘ The Karth, Ever Chang-
ing and Ever the Same,” with the first verse of ;
Geneais on the title page. As it was not in- |
tended for the general public, I do not claim |
that its form is the most suitable to that end.

Thanking you, Mr. Editor, for your valuable

space, I remain, &c.,
ABBE DOUCET.
Inkerman, Co. Gloucester, New Brunswick,

1
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" HOLIDAY GAMES.

GATHERING OF THE CLANS.

Have in readiness a pack, all the cards of
which are well arranged in successive order ; that
is to say, if it consist of fifty-two cards, every
thirteen must be regularly arranged, with-
out a duplicate of any one of them. After they
have been cut (but do not suffer them to he
shuffled) as many times as a person may choose,
form them into thirteen heaps of four cards
each, with the coloured faces downward, and put
them carefully together again. When this is
done the four kings, four queens, the four knav-
es, and so on must necessarily be together.

THE SHUFFLED SFEVEN.

Desire a person to remember a card and its
place in the pack ; then in a dexterous manner,
couvey a certain number of the cards from the
top to the bottom ; and substract them in your
mind, from the number of the pack ; for exam-
gle, the pack consists of fifty.two cards, and you

ave conveyed seven to the bottom; tell the
person the card he has thought of will be the
forty-fifth, reckoning from the number of the
card, the place of which he has to name ; thus,
if he say it is the ninth you .go on counting
nine, ten, eleven, &c., and the card he thought
of will be exactly the forty-fifth as you an-
nounced. . 7

THE NOTED CARD NAMED.

Take any number of cards, ten or twelve for
instance, bear in mind how many there are, and
holding them with their backs toward you, open
four or five of the uppermost, and, as you hold
them out to view, let any one note a card, and
tell you whether it be the first, second, or
third from the top. Now shut up your cards in
your hands, and plass the rest of the pack upon
them ; knock t}xeir ends and sides upon the
table, so that it will seera impossible to tind the
noted card; yet it may be easily done—thus:
Substract the number of cards you held in your
hand from fifty-two, the whole number in the
pack, and to the remainder add the number of
the noted card, which will give you the number
of noted card from the top.

THE COACH

Is a capital Christmas game, and suitable for
any period of the year, when a lmge family
party are assembled. It is playcd as follows :—
One narrates an adventure, in which a coach and
its appointments are the prominent figures. The.
rest assume the names of these ; one is *‘the
coach,”” another *‘the hind wheels,” a third
‘“the front wheels,’’ a fourth ‘“ the doors,”” and
so on for ‘‘the panels,”” ‘the box,” “‘the
coachman,” *‘ the four horses,” *‘the leaders,”
&c., till all are settled, when the narrator begins
a story. Whenever mention is made of the
above names, the oné so designated must jump
up and ¢urn round before resuming his or her
seat ; but when ‘“the c-ach” is named all rise
up, and turn round fwice, otherwise a forfeit is
exacted from those who omit it. The game is
nothing without a narrator, who contrives to
bringin as rapidly as possible all the various
names, and to keep the whole party in a con-
stant bustle.

THE TWELVE TRAVELLERS,

-This isa feat similar to the foregoing, and de-
pending on the same principles. You volun-
teer'to put twelve travellers into eleven beds, so
that each may have a bed to himself. This you
do by producing eleven wafers or counters, and
placing them in a line upon the table. Then
you begin by saying, I put two travellers into
the first bed, the third into the second,,” and so
on up to the tenth, where you will have placed
the eleventh traveller, and yet have one bed
empty. You now take the extra traveller away
from the first hed, which had two, and place

 him in the eleventh bed, by which means you

will seem to have accommodated the twelve
travellers singly in eleven beds,
LITTLE BAKKET.

This game will do when & rest is required-
Let the company sit, forming a circle, and the
first person is to say, ““ 1 have a little basket,”
the next must reply, *“ What did you have in
it " The first person 1nust then mention some-
thing beginning with the letter A, before the
socond person has finished counting ten, or a
forfeit will be required. The second person
then puts the same question to the third and so
on, until A has goue round ; then B, C, D, and
the whole of the alphabet.

THF, GAME OF CONSEQUENCES.

This is best played by five persons, though six
can engagein it.  First obtain some white paste-
board, or black cards, and cut them into thin
slips, all of one size. There should be at least
four dozen slips, but eight dozen will be better
still, as the gime will then be longer and more
varied. We will, however, suppose that there
are four dozen slips of card ; first take twenty-
four of these slips, and write in a legible hand
upon each the name of one of the plavers; then
take twelve more cards, and write on each
the name of & ?hce, as ‘‘in the square,”’ ““in
the chapel,” *‘in the orchard,” *‘at a party,”
‘“at college,” &c. ; lastly, on the remaining
dozen cdrds, write the consequences, or what
happened to the young ladies ; you may say, for
instance, ‘‘they went to be married,” ‘* they
were overtaken by a storm,” ¢ they were robbed
onthe way,” &c., contriving the consequences
that they shall not appear absurd or unmean-

ing.
%Vhen the cards-are ready, the play may
commence by one of the party taking the eards

408

which have the names (two names being read to-
gether), while another takes the cards that desig-
nate the places, and a third takes charge of the
consequences ; the cards should be well shuffled
and laid in piles before each of the players, with
the blank side uppermost.

TIERCE, OR TOUCH THBE THIRD.

In this game the company stand two-and-two
in a circle, excepting in one place, where they
stand three deep, thus: One stands oatside of
the circle, and is on no account allowed to get
within it. The object is to touch the third one

wherever to be found; but, when attempting .

this, they dartin to the circle, and take a place
before some of the others. Then the third one
who stands behind becomes the object ; but they
likewise slip into the circle, and take the place
in front of another. The pursuer is thus lead
from point to point in the circle, for he must
always aim at one who forms the outside of a
row of three. Anyone caught changes place with
the pnrsuer. This game affords charming ex-
ercise. Sometimes it is agreed that the pursuer
may touch the third one with his or her hand-
kerchief which is, of course, more likely to be
effectual than touching with the hand.
POST.

A circle is formed, and each person fixes on
the name of a town. All these names are writ-
ten on a piece of paper, and one holds this,
standing outside the circle as a reader. One of
the party is then blindfolded, and stands in the
centre. The reader cries, *1 send a letter from
London to Liverpool,” or toany other two towns
that have been chosen. The two who represent
these towns must change places, and while
doing so, Blindly tries to catch one of them.
If she succeed, the one canght is blinded. When
““ General Post” is called out, all must change
places.

O

LACHINE CANAL ENLARVEMENT.

We again present our readers with two pic-
tures of the works at St. Gabriel Locks (an im-
portant portion of this Branch of the St. Law-
rence Canal Improvements), now being actively
pushed forward by Messrs. Loss & McRae, con-
tractors, The pictures are taken as follows:

One looking south-west, bringing prominently
into view the stone-yard, occupying the upper
portion of McGauvran’s Island. Here the cut
stone is in progress of being prepared for the
masonry structure ; also are seen the various ap-
pliances for unloading the rough material from
the canal barges and re-loading the same to
carry it to its final destination in lock, bridges
and other structures where required on this see-
tion.

The second picture looks north-cast toward
the harbor in the line of the canal, showing
the present lock erected in 1845, and renewed
last spring, also the new lock in conrse of con-
struction, and the numerous extensive manu-
factorios lining its banks are brought out with
picturesque fidelity. .

The contractors have made considerable pro-
gress since our former visit, some four thousand
cubic yards being mnow completed at the
new lock during a period of about two months’
work ; the previous portion of the season
being occupied in preparing the fonndatious.

The amount of work in this contract contains
about 300,000 cube yards of excavation, 40,080
cube yards of masonry and over 1,000,000 feet
of lumber, with other items. About two-thirds
of the excavation, one-fourth of the masoury,
and one-third of the lunber structures are now
completed. )

The contractors are making extensive prepar-
ations to carry on the several works during the
winter season, taking every advauntage of the
canal being now laid dry until the month of
April next, when building operations will be re-
sumed at the new lock and raceway ad.)omm‘s.
During the winter season the south lock wall
and excavation between Wellington Bridge and
the present lock are expected to be completed,
and it is hoped the present laborers’ strike on.
the canal will not seriously interfere with the

roposed winter operations, but that some amica-
gle and satisfactory arrangements may be entered
into by the parties interested, strikes being gen-
erally” injurious both to contractors and their
workmen, also avoiding the necessity of stop-

ing the manufactories which derive their power
me the canal for another winter, and expedit-
ing the opening of the new enlargement, with
alf its advantages to the leading interests of
Montreal. .

The Lachine Canal enlargement is now being
carried out under the charge of J. G. Sippell,
Esq., Chief Local Engineer, with his staff of ac-
tive assistants, this section being unfler the im-
mediate inspection of Mr. John Sutcliffe, C.E.

The photographs are from beautiful originals
by Henderson, of this city.

It is now very fashionable for s woman to
remark that she has the heart disease, and that it
is greatly aggravated by her hushand's con-
duct.

A swELL who stuttered horribly, paid_ court
to a very pretty actress. ‘* Ah, sir,” said she,
s¢]ife is too ahort. I haven’t time to listen to
you."”

BeroRE they are married she will carefully
turn down his coat collar when it gets awry ;
but after that event shell jerk it down into po-
sition as if she was jerking a door-mat ont of the
window,
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[COPYRIGHT SECURED FOR THE DOMINION.]

BY CELIA’S ARBOUR.

By WALTER BeSANT AND JAMES RICE, AUTHORS OF ‘“ READY-MONEY Morrisoy,
“THE GOLDEN BUTTERFLY,” &c.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
AN APPEAL TO COMMON SENSE.

““We will appeal” to the man’s common
sense first.  The thing is absurd and prepos-
terous.’’ -

He did make that appeal to Wassielewski,
and as it was a complete failure, I suppose the
old conspirator had no common sense.

He called in the morning at his lodgings,
that one room which I have described, where
the old man told me my own story in all its
hideous details, sparing nothing. The Pole was
sitting at the table, the map of Poland in his
liand, preparing for the campaign. Long lists
and estimateslay beside him, with which he was
estimating the progress and duration of the
struggle. The longer the revolt, the more lives
sacrificed, the greater the exasperation and
:'}'ueltles of the Muscov, the better for Poland.
Tears of women, he used to say in his grim way,
and blood of men together fryctify the soil, so
that it produces heroes. -

At sight of a stranger he sprang to his feet,

nud clutched his papets.

.*“You do not remembér me,’’ said Leonard.

“1 do mnot,” replied the old man, gazing
keenly and suspiciously into his face. Spies and
police assume so many forms that they might
¢ven be looked for beneath the guise of a young
Englishman. * Who are you, and what do you
want with me ?*

“ My name is Leonard Copleston. I am the

old friend of Ladislas Pulaski. One of his only
friends.”
‘“He has many,” said Wassielowski.

““ Friends in his own country.”

‘“ Friends who will make?im the tool of their
own purposes and lead him, if they got their
own will, to deathi. I am one of the friends who
want him to live.”

Wassieleswski made no reply for a momeat.

Then he seemed to recollect.

“I know you now,” he said. *You went a-
way to seek your fortune. You used to come to
our barrack and learn things. *:The Poles were
good to you, then.” .

‘ Some of your people taught me French and
Russian, riding, fencing, all sorts of useful
things. 1 am grateful to them.”

‘“ Aud your fortune—it is found!”

“Yes; 1 am an officer in the army ; 1 have
been in the Crimea.” )

The old man's face brightened.

“Aha ! you fought the Muscovite. We were
watching, hoping to ‘%n him too, but our
chance never came. y—why did you not
mnake a demonstration in Poland ¥*

f“ We did what we could, and we got the best
of it.” .

The Pole sighed. Then he resumed his suspi-
cious look. :

‘ Why do you come to see me ! Can 1 fiddle
for you? 1 can march before troops of your men
playing a hornpipe. What else can 1 do for you ?
Al! I see—I ses,” his face assumed & look of

. cunning. ‘“ You are a friend of Ladisls Pulaski,

and you come here to persusde me not to take
him. That is too late. He has pledged himsélf,
and he must keep his, word. Suy what you have
to say and leave me. I have much to think
of.” )

“ What I have to say is sbort. It is absurd to
drag in to the meshes of your conspiracy a man
like Ladislas, the. mgst peaceful, the most un-
practical, the most. dreaniy of men. Even now,
when you half-maddened him with some horrible
story of death apd torture, his sympathies are
only half with you.. He cannot speak Polish ; he
is a quiet English musician as unfit for a campaign
as any girl. Why do you seek to take away his
life ? at eart.{ly good can his death do to
Poland ?” :

‘“ He is a Pulaski. That is why he must come
with us. His father, Roman Pulaski, dragged

out ten years of misery in a Siberian mine. La-.

dislas must strike a blow to revenge him.’’

‘““Revenge! revenge !” Leonard cried im-
patiently. .

‘Yes, young gentleman. ” Wassielewski rose
to his full height, looking something like an
eagle. ‘“ Revenge ! That is the word. For every
cruel and treacherous murder there shall be re-
venge full and substantial: Did Ladislas tell you
the story of hie father "

‘¢ No, not yet.” :

‘‘ That is not well. His mother, too, was mur-
dered when the Russian stole her boy, and she
ran after the carts through the winter snow,
bareheaded, crying and imploring for her child
till she could run no longer, and so fell down
:md‘ (Il\ied. Did Ladisles tell you of his mother ?”

[ 'Vo ”

Ladislas should tell every-
body these things. He should repeat them to
himself twice a day; he should never let them
& “3“5’““‘ '”d'u )

¢ y did you disturb the current.of his
peaceful life "ityhktbe story ¥’ -

**To fire hi blood ; to quicken his stuggi
pulse. The boy is & dresmer, 1 would spur him
nte action.”. . b :

_“You canpet do that. But you miﬁht spur
him into madness. What is the use of filling his

‘“ 1t is not well,

thoughts with revenge which can ouly be
dreamed of ?"’ -

¢Only be dreamed of ¥’ Wassielewski cried,
almost with a shriek. ¢ Why, man, I have
dreamed of revenge for twenty years and more.
Only be dreamed of ? Why, we shall put the re-
venge into action at once. Do you hear? at—
once—next week. We start next week—we—but
youare an Englishman, * he stopped short, ““and
you weuld not betray me. ’’

‘1 betray no one. But Ladislas shall not go
with you.”

1 say he shall,” Wassielewski replied calm-
ly. ““I have persuaded him. He is expected.
l%’evenge ? Yes ; a long scourge from generation
to generation.”" -

¢ An unworthy thing to seek. I thought you
Poles were patriots,” .

¢ It is because we are patriots that we seek
revenge. How easy it is for you English, who
have no wrongs to remember, to talk with con-
tempt of revenge. What do you know of backs
scarred and seamed with Russian sticks ¥ What
murdered sons have you for the women to
lament ? What broken promises, ruined- homes,
outraged hearths, secret wrongs, and brutal im-
prisonments ? Go, sir ; leave me alone with my
plans 5, and talk to no Pole about living in

ace.

‘“ He is deformed.”

‘8o much the better. All the’ Pulaskis for
centuries have been tall and streight. Who
crippled the boy ? The Russians. Let the people
see his round back and hear his story.”

¢ He is weak ; he cannot march ; he cannot
even carry a gun.”’

““Yes ; he is strong enough to carry a rifle,
and use it, too.”

‘“ He is a dreamer.
life in peace.”

‘“He wmay dream, if he likes—in the next
world;” said the conspirator, grimly. ¢ Poland
claims all her sons—dreamers, and poets, and
all. This is a levée en masse, a universal con-
scription, which knows of no exceptions. He
must join the rest, and march to meet his fate.
Shall a son of Roman Pulaski stay in inglorious
exile while the Poles are rising again ?’

Leonard made & gesture of impatience.

““ It is madness. Man, it is murder.”

Wassielewki sighed and sat down—he had
been walking up and down the room. Rest-
ing one hand upon his papers, he looked up
sorrowfully at Leonard speaking in low tones of
conviction and with softened eyes.

‘It is what I have said to myself a thousand
times. Ladislas is not a soldier, let him live. 1
say it still, in the day time. But at night, when
I am quite alone in the moonlight, I sometimes
see the form of his mother, the Lady Claudia.
She is in white, and she points to Poland. Her
face is not sad but joyous. Perhaps that is
because she is going to have her son again, in
Heaven—after the Russians have killed him. I
asked her, once, because I wished to save the
boy, if he should go. She smiled and pointed her
finger still. After that, 1 knew. She wants to
have him with her.”

** That was a dream of the night, Wassielew-

Let him dream away his

¢ No—no,” he shook his head and laughed.
1 am not to be persuaded that it was a dream.
Why, 1 should be mad indeed if T were to take
the injunctions of my dear and long lost mistress
to be a dream.”

¢¢ People are sometimes deceived,” said Leo-
nard, ‘‘ by the verv forcs of their thoughts—by
illusions of the brain—by fancies >

“ It seems a crnel thing,” Wassielewski went
on, unheeding, “‘ but it cannot be cruel, if his
mother orders it. The boy must come with me :
he must join the villagers : he must learn their
language—if he has time : march with them :
eat with them : and carry his life in his hand
until Death comes for him. It will be bad for
him at first, but he will grow stronger, and then
he will feel the battle fever, so that when Iam
killed he will be better able to protect himself.
And perhaps be will escape—a good many Poles
have -escaped. Then you will have him back

in. But I do not think he will, because in
the night I see visions of battles between the
Russians and ihe Poles, and I never see him
mong them, even m yself.”

“ Poor Wassiclewski,” said Leonard, touched
with his fanatic simplicity.

““He is a good lad,” the old man went on.
¢1 loved him first for his mother's sake, but
learned to love him for his own. He has a tender
soul, like a woman’s, and a face like a girl's.
We shall have to accustom him to scenes that
he knows nothing of. We do not make war in
Poland with kid gloves. We kill and are killed :
we shoot and are shot : we use every weapon
that we can find and call it lawful. We slaughter
every Muscov who falls into our hands, and we
expect to be slaughtered ourselves. It is war to
the knife between us, and the Poles are always

{ on the losing side.”

¢ Then wh‘y make these mad attempts at
insurrection ?”’
_*“ Beacause the time has come round again.

Once. iy every generation, sometimes twice,
that time comes round. Now it is upon us, and

we are ready to move. You wish to save your
friend. It is toe late ; his name is here, upon
the roll of those who dare to die.”

““ Why,” said Leonard, ‘‘you are a worse
dreamer than poor Ladislas. On whose head
will the guilt of all this bloodshed lie, except
on yours and the madmen among whom you
work 7"

Wassielewski shook his head.

“The crime be on the head of the Czar.
Rebellion is my life. I think of it all day, and
dream of it all night. By long thinking you
come to learn the wishes of the dead. They
whisper to me, these voices of the silent night,
¢ What we died for you must die for, what we
suffered for you must suffer for; the soil of
Poland is rank with the blood of martyrs. Do
you, too, with the rest, take the musket, and go
to lie in that sacred earth.” They have chosen
me, the noble dead ; they have elected me to
join in their fellowship. Leonard shall sit beside
me, with them. I have spoken.’’

He finished, and pointed to the door. There
was nothing more to be said, and Leonard came
away, disheartened.

¢¢It is no use, Ladislas,” he said. ¢ The wman
is mad with long brooding over his wrongs. I
have never been much in the conspiracy and
rebellion line, but now I understand what a con-
spirator is like in private life, and I don’t like
him. When I read henceforth of Guy Fawkes,
Damiens, Cassius, Brutus, and other gentlemen
of their way of thinking, I shall always remem-
ber old Wassielewski, with his deep-set eyes,
his overhanging eyebrows, that far-off look of
his, and the calm way in which he contemplates
being killed. Even Havelock and his saints
never marched to death with greater composure.
And killed he certainly will be with all the mad-
men who go with him.”

‘1 must go with him, Leouard. I have pro-
mised. I am pledged.”

““ We shall see,” he replied.

The vague words brought a little hope to my
soul. The thirst for revenge, alien to my nature,
wasg gone now, despite the buming1 wrongs, the
shameful and horrible history which the old
man had told me. 1looked forward with unutter-
able disgust to a campaign among Polish rebels.
I was indeed an unworthy son of Poland.

CHAPTER XXXV,
A DIPLOMATIST,

It was not with any view of appealing to Herr
Riumer’s generosity that Leonard called upon
him. Quite the contrary. He went to see what
manner of man this alien would appear to him
seen in the light of extended experience. And
he avoided all reference to Celia. It was in the
forenoon that he went. The German was sit-
ting at his piano playing snatches of sentimen-
tal ditties and students’ songs with a pipe in his
lips, which he occasionally put down to warble
something in French or German about Mariette
remembering Lindor, and all the rest of it, or
““ How Love survives Absence,”’ ‘** How Hard it
is for Friends to Part.”” His love for music never
carried him beyond the ballad stage, and all the
things he played were reminiscences of some
time spent among students or young officers at
Heidelberg, Vienna, or Paris.

‘He got up— big, massive, imposing—and
greeted his visitor cordially.

‘“ Who comes to see me, drinks with me,” he
said, hospitably, *always excepting Ladislas
Pulaski, who drinks with no one. Sit down,
Captain Copleston. I am glad to see you so
early. That shows that you are going to talk.
So—a cigar Liebfraumilch—and good—so.
When Fortune means most kindly to a man, she
makes him a soldier. I congratulate you.”

‘“ Have you served yourself #*

‘1 have—in the Austrian cavalry. I had an
accident, aud could ride no more. That is why
I abandoned my career.”

‘“ Ah 1" said Leouard, thoughtfully, ‘I knew
you had been a soldier. One never quite loses
the reminiscences of drill.”

They went on talking in idle fashion.

““ And you still keep up the same interest in
the Poles, Herr Riaumer ¥’

“Poles ?” He started. ¢ What interest 1"’

““ When last I saw you, I was learning French
at the Polish Barrack, and you used to ask me
about them—you remember.”

¢“Ah !—Yes.—80.—Yes. | remember per-
fectly. The poor Poles. But they are all gone
now, except oné or two, and I had forgotten
them.”’

¢ Wassielewski remains. You know him #’

‘“ By name. Ladislas talks about him.” This
was not true. “‘ He is the irreconcileable Pole—
the ideal Pole. A harmless enthusiast.”

¢ Fnthusiast, perhaps. Harmless, no.”

““ There are plenty like him about the world,”’
said the German, quietly. ‘‘They seldom do
mischief. They are in London, Paris, New York,
and Stamboul. They are even in Moscow. Let
them conspire.”

¢¢ No mischief I’ Leonard echoed. *‘ The Rus-
sians prevent that by their secret service, I sup-
Eose." He looked at hisfriend steadily. ¢ “Pe
know by Crimean experience how well that is
conducted. 'Why-—they had a Russian spy, dis-
guised as a German, all through the war, in our
own London War Office. But that you bave
heard, of course.”

Héht Raumer laughed.

It was very neatlydone. Any other bat the
English would have foreseen, & Russian war, and
taken care that some of their officers learned
Russian.”

At all events, we get on, somehow.”

“Yes ; because you have a good geographical
position ; because you have mouey ; angrbecause
you have the most wonderful luck. ‘Wait till
Russia gets Stamboul.”

‘“ When will that be 7’ )

‘“ And commands the Valley of the Euphrates.
It is very clever of you to make of Moldavia and
Wallachia an independent State ; but who is to
guard it? Suppose a time were to come when
Austria—she is always Austria the Unready—
was fettered with diplomatic chains, when France
either would not or could not interfere in the
Eastern Question, what is to prevent Russia from
marching across the frontier of your Roumania ?
Treaties? Why, the whole history of the world
is the history of broken treaties. Sooneror later
she will try for Asia, from the Levant to Pekin.
Of course that will include Afghanistan. Then
she will (ry for India, and win it by force of
numbers. Where will your greatness be then ?’

‘“ We have fought her before, and we will
fight her again.”

‘“Oh, yes ; you can tight, you English. Per-
haps you can fight better than any other people.
That is to say, you can do with a hundred sol-
diers what Russia wants a hundred and twenty
to aceomplish. But you have only that hundred,
and Russia has behind her hundred and twenty
more. You are commercially great because Lon-
don has taken the place which the Constantino-
ple of the future will hold, the commercial cen-
tre of the world. You have a great fleet. You
will lose your great empire because you will not
have a great army. England will grow less for-
midable as armies grow greater. It you wish to

reserve the power of England make every Eng-
ishman a soldier.”

¢ That will never be,”’ said Leonard. .
a “Then the days of England’s supremacy are

one.” :

He knocked out the ashes of his pipe, refilled
it slowly, and lit up again.

““Tt is by her secret service which you despise
that Russia defends herself, and steadily ad-
vances. She throws out her secret agents to
watch, report, and, if necessary, make mischief.
They are the irregular cavalry of politics. Some-
times they are called merchants or scientific ex-
plorers, sometimes they are disguised as mis-
sionaries, sometimes they are the ministers and
rulers of the country corrupted by Russian gold
or flattered with Russian skill. Russia makesno
move till she has felt her way. Persia will be
hers when the last relic of British influence has
been brought out or wheeled out, and when Rus-
sian counsels have been able, unmolested, to
bring the country into a fit condition for Rus-
sian occupation.”’

“Isu e that Russian influences are already
at work 1n England itself

“Not yet,” said Herr Riuwmer, laughing.
“‘ The conquest of England would cost too much.
But Russian inflaences are already at work
against British interests, wherever they can be
met and injured. You have no enemy in the
world except Russia. Not France, which changes
her policy as she changes her Government, once
in every generation. Not America, which is a
aceful country, and mniore afraid of war than
ngland. The enemy of England, the persis-
tent and ever watchful enemy of England, is
Russia, because it is England alone, at present,
that can keep Russia from Constantinople.” .

¢ Well; you have forewarned us, at allevents.’

‘¢ Forewarned is nothing. You may forewarn
a consumptive man that he will suffer in the
lungs. That will not prevent the disease. You
will go on in England, as you always do, learn-
ing nothing, prepa.rinﬁ for nothing, acting al-
ways as if you had to do with men who tell the
truth.. Could any country be more stupid ¢*

& \\7hy," asked Leonard, ¢ should not nations
be as honest as wen ?’

““So they are,” he replied, ‘‘only you English-
men will persist in supposing that men are not
liars. An English gentleman, I will admit, al.
ways speaks the truth. At least he has been
taught to do so, and it comes natural to him.
But a common Englishman does not. The man
who sells things to you lies habitually, in order
to make his profit—lies like a Syrian—goes to
church on Sundays, and thinkshe is a Christian.
An American, I suppose, is pretty nearly the
same thing asan Englishman, unless he happens
to be an Irish Catholic. I believe that Dutch-
men, Danes, Swedes, and Norwegians—small
nations without ambition—have a singular pre-
ference for the truth. But all other nations lie.
I am a German, and I state that unblushingly.
Those get on best who lie hardest.”

‘Suppose that one here and there were to speak

y

| the truth ?”

‘1t would do him no good, because he would
not be believed, unless he were an Englishman.
Diplomuacy is a game in which no one believes
any one else. The truth lies behind the words—
somewhere. It is our business—-I mean the busi-
ness of diplomatists—to find it out. First, you
have the actual assurance of the Czar, we will
say, conveyed b{ his ambassador. Of course no
one, except, perhaps, an English newspaper, pre-
tends for a moment to believe & pacific assur-
ance. You receive it, and you try to find out
what Russia is actually doing, which is a great
deal more important. 1f you find that out, and
are able to watch the movements of other Powers,
you have a chance of understanding the truth.

““ Everything stated openly is stated with in-
tentions to deceive. This is the first rule in
diplomacy. All friendly assurances must be re-
ceived with suspicion. That is the second rule.
The statement of disinterested action which is
always made is, of course, received with derision.
No nation is_disinterested, except, sometimes,
England. There has vot been a disinterested
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action done by any single nation since the world
began, save only one or two done by England.
1 grant you that. Statesmanship means lying
for the good of your country, and there is a reg-
ular method which is known and adopted every-
where. Except to the ignorant people, it means
nothing, and imposes on no one.”’

““ Why not start fair again all round, and
speak the truth ¥’

““What ? and spoil the game? Heaven for-
bid! We have our little fictions in society, why
not in diplomacy also? I donot want, as 1 once
told Ladislas Pulaski, to live in a world gone
good. It would be tedious to me, that kind of
world. And, at my age, I cannot unlearn things.
Let us go on as we have always gone on-—one
nation trying to cheat every other—ambassadors
lying—secret service reduced to one of the fine
arts—and let us watch the splendid spectacle,
unequalled in history, of a nation following a
line of policy from generation to generation,
beuten at one point and carrying it forward at
another—always advancing, always aided every-
where by a swarm of secret agents.”

Afterwards repeating the conversation to me,

““The mwan,” said Leonard, *‘is a Russian
agent himself. I am certain of it. No German
ever talked English so well ; he has the best
Russian manner : he is rusé, polished, and ut-
terly, cynically frank, unscrupulous, like all the
people connected with the Russian Government.

e has au important mission here, no doubt,
and must have picked up a gnod deal of informa:
tion during all these years. 1 wonder what his
name is, and what his real rank in the police.”

‘““ You are only guessing, Leonard.”

‘‘ Perhaps, but I am sure, all the same. "My
dear boy, I know them. There were Russian
papers on the table, too. I saw the Golos, of
Moscow, among others. He is no more a Ger-
man than you or I. “Served in the -Austrian
Cavalry.” Fudge and flap-doodle! as Mrs. Pon-
tifex says. Curious, to see the patronising way
in which he talked. I am only a young officer
of that stupid nation where diplomatists speak
the truth. I should like to checkmate our friend
on his own ground.”

¢ But,—Celia "’

“Do you think I am going to let Celia be
handed over to a Russian spy?’ he asked,
grandly. “‘A Russian officer would be a differ-
ent thing. There are splendid fellows among
them. Butaspy? Pah! The thouglit makes
me fee} ill. Besides, Laddy,” he laughed, ‘1
don’t think we will let Celia go out of England
at all. She is too good for any but an English-
man.”

CHAPTER XXXVI.
THE FOURTH ESTATE.

1 was sitting in Leonard’s quarters two days
afterwards, idling the tiine with him, when I be-
came aware of a familiar figure walking slowly
across the barrack yard. It was that of Mr.
Ferdinand Brambler. I had not seen any of the
family for some time, having been entirely oc-
cupied with Celia, Leonard, and my Polish
schemes. He bore himself with quite his old
solemnity, but there was something in his man-
ner which showed change and decay—a kind of
mouldiness. As he drew nearer it became too
evident that his outer garments were much the
worse for wear, his boots down at heel, and his
whole appearance pinched and hungry. Things
must have been going badly with the children.
My heart smote me for neglecting the Bramblers.
Were all of them, including my poorlittle bright
eyed Forty-four, in the same hungry and dilapi-
dated condition ? .

He made straight for Leonard’s quarters, and,
coming in out of the broad sunlight, did not at
first see me.

‘“ Captain Copleston !’ he asked timidly.

‘“‘1 am Captain Copleston,” said Leonard.
‘“ What can 1 do for you ?"’

““8ir,” said the great Ferdinand, drawing
himself up, *‘ I introduce myself as representinq
the Fourth Fstate. I am the Printing Press.’

“‘ You don’t look like one,” replied Leonard,
flippantly. - * But go on.” - ) .

‘“ Don’t you know me, Mr. Ferdinand?’ I
asked, jumping up and shaking hands with him,
‘¢ Leonard, this is my old friend, Mr. Ferdinand
Brambler, the brother of ‘Augustns Brambler,
whom you recollect, I amsure.” .

¢¢ Of course I do,”” said Leonard. “ How do
you do, Mr. Brambler? Your brother was a lit-
tle man, with a comical face that looked as -if
he was too jolly for his work. - I remembernow.
Is he in the Legal now, in the Clerical, or in the
Scholastic? And will you take a glass of wine
or a brandy and soda ¥’ :

‘¢ My brother Augustus.devotes his whole en- |

ergies now to the Legal,” siid Ferdinand, slow-
ly. “I will take a brandy and soda, thank
you. With a biscuit or a sandwich, if I may
ask for one.” . _, P

‘‘ Send for some sandwitches, Léonard, "’ Isaid.
‘¢ And how are you all in ‘Castle Street”

‘‘ But poorly, Pulaski. Very poorly. The
children aré—ueot to disgnise the truth—ahem—
breaking out, again, in & way dreadful to look at.
Forty-six is nothingbut dn ﬁhjm—m Object—~
from ingafficiency of diet. Too much bread and |
too little meat. Ah I the good old days-are
gone when things were going on—things worthy
of a historic pen—all round us, and mone{' fow-
ed in—literally flowed in, Captain Copleston.
What with a prize ship here, an embarkation of
troops there, the return of the wounded, an in-
spectien of militia, and all the launches, I used
to think nothinf of writing up to a leg of mut-
ton in three or four hours, turning off a pair of

boots as if it wus nothing, putting a great coat

into shape in a single evening, throwing in a
gown for Mrs. Augustus and a frock for Forty-
four, or going out in the morning, and polishing
off a day’s run into the country for the whole
family out of a visit from the Commander-in-
Chief. 1 used to laugh at that as only a good
day’s work. Happy time ! You remember how
fat and well-fed the children were once, Mr.
Pulaski. But those days are gone. I despised
then what I used to call the butter and eggs.
Alas! the butter and eggs are nearly all we
have to live upon now.”

““You mean—"

I mean, gentlemen, the short pa phs
poorly remunerated at one penny for ea.cE line
of copy. One penny! And at least half of the
sum goes in wear and tear of shoe leather worn
out in picking up items about the town. Iam
a chiffonier, gentlemen, as we say in the French.
I'pick up rags and tatters of information as I

regrinate the streets. Nothing is too trifling

or my degraded pen. I find myself even, in the

children’s interests, praying for a fire or murder
or a neat vase of robgery. Here, for instance,
is a specimen of how low in the literary scale we
can go.” i

He pulled a little bundle of papers out of his
pocket.

‘¢ *SINGULAR ACCIDENT

‘“‘As our esteemed townsman, Alderman
Cherrystone, was walking along the pavement of
High gtreet on the morning of Monday last, he
stepped upon a piece of oral 1, and fallin
heavily, dislocapted his armn.se g'el?e unfortunut%
gentleman, who has been removed to the hospi-
tal, is doing well.”

““Mr. Pulaski,” he asked in withering sar-
casm, “ that is a pleasant thing to come to after
all my grandeur, isit not¢ Think ofit, you
who actually remember my papers on the arrival
and departure of troops. But it is sixpence,” he
added with a sigh. ““Here is another of the
same sort. I callit,” he added in a sepulchral
voice,

¢ ‘A LIKELY STORY.

““ ‘On Thursday, before His Worship the
Mayor, a young man of dissipated appearance,
who gave the name of Moses Copleston—

““What " cried Leonard. *Moses Cople-
ston ¥’

“Yes, sir, your own name was that given by
that individual.”

‘“Go on,” said Leonard, looking at me.

““ And said he was the son of a general in the
army, was charged with being drunk and disor-
derly in the streets. The police knew him well,
and various committals made in another name
were reported of him. He was fined 40s. and
costs, or a fortnight. The money was instantly
paid, and the prisoner left the court laughing,
and saying there was plenty more to be got
where that came from. )

¢ ¢ The mayor recalled him—-' *

“ Will you give me that paragraph ¢’ Leon-
ard interrupted, and with an excited air. ‘“Will
you allow me to keep that out of the paper? 1
have a reason—it is my own name, yousee.”

¢ Certainly, sir,” said Ferdinand., ‘“I have
no wish to put it into the paper, except that it is
fourteenpence. And that goes some way to-
wards the children’s dinner, poor things.’’

T will t§ive you more than fourteen-pence for
it, my good friend,” said Leonard. * Where Ts
this prisoner—this Moses—do you know 7

Of course I perceived the suspicion that had
entered his mind. He was jumpingat conclu-
sions, as usual, but it was hard not to believe
that he was right. Ibegan to think what we
knew of gur old enem Mq:ses. and could remem-
ber nothing except what Jem Hex—Boatswain
Hex—told me—that he was not a credit to his
education. This was but a small clue. But
some shots in the dark go straight to the bull’s-
eye. Leonard’s eye met mine, and there was
certainty in it.

I saw he wanted to tulk about it, and so I got
rid of Ferdinand by proposing to bring Leonard
to his house in the evening, when he should
pump him, and extract materials for a dozen pa-

T8. .

L It is very kind of you, sir,” he said. *‘ You
will enable me to confer on the children next
week—-ahem—a ' sense of repletion that they
have not experienced for many months.”

] will tell you anything you want,” said
Leonard. “‘But you must ask me, because I
cannot know, beforehand, what you would most
like to have.”

“8ir;” said Ferdinand fervently, *I will
gnmp you to %ood purpose if you will allow me.

our own exploits, ahem——" .

““No—no,” said Leonard, laughing. “I
must make conditions. You must keep my name
out of your story.”

Ferdinand’s countenance feil.

“If you insist upon it—of course. But per-
sonalities are the soul of successful journalism’’
—it will be seen that Ferdinand Brambler was
in advance of his age—** and if I could be per-
.mitted to describe these modest quarters in de-
tail—camp bed, two chairs, absence of ornament

~ah—* Hero's Retreat ;’ your personal ap--
pearance, tall, with curling brown hair, square
shoulders, manly and assured carriage, eagle eye

—ah —¢The
tion, ‘with difficulty can he be induced to
speak of those hairbreadth escapes, those feats
of more than British pluck, those audacious
sorties’—‘The Hero in Modesty ;/ your dress
when not on duty, a plain sunit of tweed, with-
out personal decoration of auy kind, simple,
severe, and in good taste— ¢ The Hero in Mufti ;'
and your early life, a native of this town, educat-

ro at Home ;' your conversa-

ed partly by Mr. Hezekiah Ryler, B. A., at the
time when Mr. Augustus Brambler formed part
of his competent and efficient staff, and partly
by the learned Perpetual Curate of St. Faith’s—
‘The Hero’s Education’; your entrance into the
army, ‘ The Hero takes his first step’ "——

‘“Stop—stop—for Heaven's sake,” cried
the Hero. ‘‘Do you believe I am going
to consent to that kind of thing 1

Ferdinand collapsed. )

‘“If you really will not allow it,” he said,
‘“ there is nothing more to be done. Just as I
was warming into the subject, too. Well, Cap-
tain Copleston, if you will not let me describe
your own exploits by name, I shall be grateful for
any particulars you may be kind enough to give
me’n

¢ Yes—on those conditions, that my name is
kept out—1I shall be glad to help you.”

“¢8ir,” said Ferdinand, “you are very good.
I will pump you like—like—an orange blower.
I will play on you like—like a Handel. At
what time, sir, will you honour our humble
abode 1"

*“We will be with you about eight,” I said.
‘“ And—and—Mr. Ferdinand, will you give
my compliments to Mrs. Augustus, and my love
to Forty-four, and say that we hope to have the
pleasure of supper with them. rly supper,
80 asto suit Forty-six and the rest.”

Ferdinand sighed, and then smiled, and then
with a deep bow tothe Hero, retired.

“ What about Moses ¥’ cried Leonard.

¢ How do you know it is the real Moses ?’

*“There can be but one Moses,” said Leonard ;
‘“and how should any other iet hold of my
name?! Do you think he is in the town, now #’

I began to make enquiries that very afternoon

bethinking me that Mrs. Hex, Jem the Bo's’'n’s
wife, might know something about it. Jem had
been married some time now, and was the father
of a young family, who lived in one of the
streets near Victoria Row in a highly respect-
able manner.Mrs. Hex had been a young lady
connected on both sides with the service, so
that it was guite natural that she should marry

a sailor, and it was an advan us match on
both sides. She remembered Moses perfectly
well ; he was always going and coming, she said ;

would be seen about for a day or two, and then
would disappear for a long time ; he had been in
prison once for something or other ; then he dis-
apppeared for sume years ; then he came back in
rags ; and then—just a short time ago—he sud-
denly blossomed out into new and magnificent
toggery, with a gold watch-chain and a real
watch, with rings on his fingers, and money in
his ‘pocket. And he got drunk every night.
Also, he called himself Copleston, which Mrs.
Hex thought should not be allowed. Most
likely we might find him at the Blue Anchor in
the evening, where there was a nightly free-and-
easy for soldiers and sailors, at which he often
appeared, standing drinks all round in a free and
affable manuer.

¢ Quite the Moses we used to love,” said Leon-
ard in a great rage. ‘ We will go to the Blue
Anchor and wring the truth out of him."

For that day we had, however, our e -
ment at the Bramblers’, which we duly kept,
and were ushered into the front room, Ferdi-
nand’s ‘“study.” He was sitting at the tablein
expectation of us, with paper and pencil before
him. He was hungering and thirsting for in-
formation. Beside him stood Augustus, as
cheerful and smiling as though the children were
not breaking out. ilxcept that he was shabbier
than usual, there was no mark of poverty or
failure upon him.

¢¢This, Captain Coplestone," he said, “isa
real honour. I take 1t asa nition of m
brother Ferdinand’s genius. My brother Ferdi-
nand, sir, is a Gem.” :

¢ Brother Augustus,” murmured the author
bashfully, *“ nay—nay.”"

‘“A Gem—I repeat it—a Gem. And of the
first water. What says the poet +—

Full many a time, this Gem of ray serene,
Outside the Journal Office may be seen.

He will do you justice, sir. Mr. Pulaski,” he
sank his voice toa whisper, ‘‘shall we leave
these two ulone ! Shall we retire to the domestls
circle not to disturb History and Heroism ?
At what time shall we name supper, Captain
Copleaton ? Pray, fix your own time. Think of
your convenience first. We are nothing—noth.
ing.” -

I never take supper, thank you,” said Leo-
nard, who was beginning to be a little bored
with the whole bnfnness. 4 Ford

“Don't s of supper, to me,” said Ferdin-
and. *¢ Thisp;:ll‘ny sugper," he patted the yagar
affectionately. ‘‘This is my evening beer.” He
pointed to the inkstand. ¢‘ This is my pillow,”
indicating the blotting-pad. ¢ And for me there
will be no night’s rest. Now, sir, if you will sit
there—so— with the light upon your face—we
can converse. Affluence is about to returm,
brother Augustus.”

Augustus and I stole out of the room on tiptoe.

-In the back room the table was laid, and the

children were crowded in the window, looking
at the cloth with longing eyes. Poor little
children! They were grown pale and thin dar-
ing these hard times, and their clothes were
desfperately shabby. Forty- four, a tall girl now
of fourteen, angular and bony, as is common at
that age, preserved some show of cheerfulness,
a8 became the eldest of the family. It was hers
to set an example. - But the rest were very sad
in countenance, save for a sort of hungry joy
raised by the prospect of supper.

*“ Always something kind of the Captain,”
murmured the poor wife.

‘“ It was lucky,” I said, *that we had that
cold round of beef in the larder. Cannot we have
supper immediately? I am sure the children
would like it.*’

The poor children gave a cry, and Forty-six
burst into lond weeping.

‘ Things have not gone very well, latterly,”
said Augustus, looking uncomfortable. *Some-
times I even think that we don’t get enough
meat. We had some on Sunday, I remember’—
and this was Friday—* because Ferdinand said
it was the first real meal he had enjoyed for a
week. That was while we were sitting over our
wine after dinner.

Nothing, not even actual starvation, would
have prevented the two brothers from enjoying
their Sunday pretence of sitting, one each side
a little table, at the front window, with a de-
canter and two glasses before them. I do not
know what the decanter contained. Perhaps
what had once been Marsala. Ferdinand cher-
ished the custom 'as a mark of true gentility,
and was exceedinilangry if the children came in
and interrupted. He said grandly that a gentle-
man *‘ ought not to be disturbed over his wine.”
I think Augustus cared less about the ceremony.

Meantime the mother, assisted by Forty-four
and Forty-five, brought in the supper—cold
beef and hot potatoes—with real beer—no toast
and water.

1 pass over the details of the medl. Even Au-
gustus was too hungry to talk, and Forty-six
surpassed himself. I sat next to Forty-four, who
squeezed my hand furtively, to show that she
was grateful to the Captain. She was always a
tender-hearted little thing, and devoted to her
brothers and sisters. The pangs of hunger ap-
pessed, we talked.

“ You have now an opportunity,” said Au-
gustus,leaning back in his chair after the fatigues
of eating; ‘‘you have now an opportunity of
boasting, my children, that a Crimean hero
has actually come to this house in order to tell
the history of the war to your uncle Ferdinand,
the well-known writer.”

The boys and girl marmured. This was, in-
deed, grandeur.

‘“We will drink,”” said Augustus, filling his
glass, and handing me the jug. ¢ We will drink
a toast. I give you, children, coupled, the names
of Ca%min Coplestone, the Hero, and Ferdinand
Brambler (your uncle, my dears), the- historian.
It is iy firm belief that this night has commen.
ced what I may in military language call an
Alliance, or—speaking as a lawyer, one may say
that this night has witnessed the tacit éxecution
of a Deed of Partnership—a Deed of Partner-
ship”—he relished his words so much that he
was fain to repeat them— ‘¢ between the Hero
and the Historian, which will result in their
being kuown together, and indissolubly connec-
ted by the generations, yet to come, of posterity.
For myself, I have, as you know, little other
ambition than to be remembered, if remembered
I am at all, as Augustus Brambler (your father,
my dears), formerly an ornament to the Legal.”

We drank the toast with enthusiasm. There
were nowhere to be found children more ready
to drink or eat toasts than the Bramblers,

¢ y our own family connections, Mr. Pu-
laski,” Augustus continued, ‘“we have more
sympathy with the Navy than with the Army.
Mrs. Brambler — your mother, my dears —is
highly connected as regards that service ; and
it is, I confess, my favourite. Sometimes I think
of putting Forty-six into it, though if they were
wrecked on a desert island,’and provisions ran
short, he would come off badly. Forty-eight,
of course, is out of the question where discipline
and obedience are concerned. It would, how-

Y | ever, have been just the service for poor little

Fifty-one, my dears, had that interesting child
been born.” : .

He looked critically at Forty-six, sadly at
Forty-eight, and shook his head. All hung their
heads sorrowfully, as was customary at mengion
of the Great and Gifted Fifty-one—unborn. .

““Two members of my wife’s family -— she
was a Tellerwinch—were members of that gal-
lant service, Mr. Pulaski. One of them, her

uncle, held the rank of Master's Mate, and if he -

had not had the misfortune to knock dewn his
superior officer on the quarter deck, would now,
one may be justified in supposing, have been
Rear-Admiral Sir Samuel Tellerwinch, X.C.B.
—of the White. I drink to the health and me-
mory—in solemn silence—of the late Admiral.”

Such was Augustus’s enthusiasm, that we all
belisvad at the moment the deceased officer.to
have died in that rank. 7

*“The Admiral,” Augustus sighed. **¥ou
must not be proud, my dears, of these sccidants
—mere accidents—of distinguished family con-
nections. Your mother’s first cousin, James El-
derberry, entered the service alsn. He was a
purser’s clerk. 1 think I am right, my dear, in
stating to Mr. Pulaski that James was a most
gallant and deserving officer.”

(Tq be continued.)

Strength for the Debilitated !

PHOSFOZONE, .
The Great Remedy for

INDIGESTION, WEAKNESS OF THE

LIMBSt
TORPOR OF THE LIVER.

The history of this preparation is simply a record of*

uninterrapted success, and probably no proprietary art
ole was ever reeommended to the public of any country
by such a large nnmber of Physicians who have en-
dorsed, in the mosat unreserved and u: ified ma'wner,
this celebrated medicine. Sold by all Druggists, snd
prepared in the Laboratory of the Proprietors, Nos 41
and 43 8t. Jean Baptiste street. Montrea!.
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THE UNEKNOWN.

He stood, the centre of a motley throng

Of voyagers, new-landed on the shore;

The dark-skinned children of a softer clime,

‘Where bounding pulses, and hot, jeal blood,
Bespeak the ardor of a glowing sun.

Stern, low-browed men were there, of sullen mien ;
‘Their kerchiefed wives, some hushing wailing babes;
And beldames, who had trod the b! e of life

Near to the confines of its farthest span ;

‘While all of life remaining in the frame

Of wornout womanhood, k the oheek,

The shrunken lip, the withered palsied arm,

And gathering all its concentrated foree,

Seemed shining forth, from out the beady eyes. .

And maids were there whose rich blood mantied 'neath
The softer outlines of a youthful cheek ;

Whose eyes looked childish with their wond'ring gaze ;
Whose skin outvied the velvet of the peach ;

Who seemed as though their young feet, trembling,

paused
Upon the thmh:lrl ‘of this newer life.
Yet poverty, and want's maliguant power,
l{MlIl’:nt precocious cunning of their own
To their youug minds, and so well versed, they stood,
In many arts, and wiles, which passing years,
And slose experience, often fail to give.
And he, the boy I saw, was standing with
This mingled orowd, was with them, I repeat,
Yet surely not of them—a barrier wide,
And permanent, at least, it seomed to me,
Divided him from coarser clay apart.
1 stood, and gased entranced, for ne’er before,
Save in sowe vision of the knzeb;rod,
Had I beheld such form, such , 2uch soul,
‘Which last revealed its presence by the glow
It lent the depths of those resplendent eyes,
And thus laimed its proud nobility.
8o move I fancies in my willing mind,
For surely Nature, when with gracious hand,
In geverous mood she formed this perfect son,
Perfect in outer attributes of grace,
Had never sent him forth without & mind,
And soul, with all this worth commensursate.
As well some marvel of skilled workmanship,
Some casket riohly fraught with precious ore,
A cuuning artificer's toil for years,
Be made the keeper of & worthless toy ;
The shrine of some dull tarnished lump of brass,
Tustead of oonli, ynro and flashing gems
Reposing on a fitting bed of gold.

Baut this fair boy, how came he'mid that throng

Of peasants, from that far Italian shore?

Or, as indeed my fertile fancy prompts,

Does he in worldly rauk, as in all else

That meets the eye, trausoend his present mates ;
Does some fair, high-born mother, wildly weep

In hopeless anguish for her stolen child

Such things bave been, for vengeanoe hath its olaims,
And eager votaries in that southern olime;

And is this exiled boy to expiate

'Mid strife, and paver y, & t's orime ?

Or do they think to reap a est fall,

Aud golden, oun the pr it of his oharms ?

And is their only objeot one of gain ?

It may be so indeed, for of a truth,

An object dear enoagh, 'twould seem to be,

By gaziog is their wild and haegry eyes.

But after all, such réasoning may prove false.

He is, perbaps, some simple p t lad
And of & kith and kin with many here,
Although by natare fitted for their king.

The while I studied thus, the boy looked up
And met my questioning gase; n his brow
No conscioas ap for innooence
Her pale, pure banuer, o’er that brow unfurled,
‘That like to fair, while marble, polished shone ;
Nor came the hot blood leaping to that cheek
That boasted but the ruddy glow of health,
And deeper ti , just where the southern sun
Had left the seal of an abiding kiss ;
Like that which tiats the petals of ‘he rose,
gr revelo‘on the domg pmhlea cheek,

r lends its glory te the purple grape.
His eye muﬂ‘i,n., a mournful, questioning look,
Or did I dream ? be soemed to throw on me
A melting, tender, and self-pitying look,
As though he guvssed my interest in his fate,
And vainly craved compassion for his woe ;
"Twas such & look the Peri might have cast
Upou the angel, who, with lingering hand
Againsat her closed the gates of Paradise.
But then, perchanoce, I yet was self-deceived,
It might have been an old, and worn deceit,
Some trick, oft practiced thus for sake of gain.
Oh'! stranger youth, I may not know thy name,
Thy rauk, thy past career, or future fate,
Enough, that thou hust charmed a friendly eye,
Enough, that thou hast filled & thoughtful mind.
Fair child of Nature ! take a last adien, 4
As slowly meiting from my pussied sight,
Amid thy crowd of fellow vo‘ylpu.
Thou passest on thy new asd tollsome road.
As like a dream, he chained my sapirit first,
So, dreamlike, doth his presence fade away.

MARY J. WELLS.

>

GOLD OF CHICKAREE.

SUSAN and ANNA WARNER.
AUTHORS oF

*“ WiDE, WipE WoRLD,” and ‘* DOLLARS AND
Cent,” “ Wycn Hazew,” etc.

CHAPTER XXX.—(Continued.)
“Well, why do you then?” said Wych
Hazel, ’

“19—I don’t. I think it's no use. People
see through pretences. 1 only pretend enough
Just to keep up appearances.  Didn't 1 slways
tell you y what I thought? I dow’ttell
everybody.” . <

*“ Do you supposs T believe that you came here
for the express purpose of being snowed up,—
outaide of theatres and Germans, and other ne-
cessaries of life 1 L -

"T_h.t.is Jjust what I want,” said Josephine.
¢* I'wish it would snow—five feet deep. I would
like nothing better than to be snowed up. 1
I would like to be desiccated—like a man Ywu
reading of yesterday ; he’s in a French novel.
Dp you know, he was desiccated ; he was a con-
vict, you see, and the men of science could try
theif experiments upon him ; and they desic-
cated him and laid him by ; and he was for-
goRen, and years passed, and everything chang-
ed in the world, and his children grew up, and
his friends died—-if he had any friends ; and
people forgot what this preparation was; and

ried ! like

‘| telling a fib about:

t

hey cut off & bit of his ear to try under the mi-
croscope whether it was an animal's skin or
what it was. And afterwards the skin was put
in water and he came to life again—that was all
he wanted, you know, like a rose of Jericho. I
wish 1 eoulx be desiccated and kept awhile, till
everybody was dead that I know, and then come
to life again.”

“ What would be the pleasure of that ¥ said
Hazel, watching her.

““I should never see Charteris any more. I
suppose I shock you—but what's the use of (fro-
tensi‘::.g! He’s away in_Albany now; and as
soon as he went, I ran.
a bad sort of a
sure, but there’s nobody in them but me ; and
Rhodes is a capital cook, and she pets me, and I
like to be petted. And I have my own way
here; and down in Fortieth street I can't.
With all the world outside the house, and a
husband inside, there is no place to breathe. I
enjoy it here ever so much, and I don’t want to
go back, ever! Don’t you want to run away,
t0o, by this time ?”

““Then it is & real scheme, deep-laid and
serious,” said Wych Hazel. ¢ Not the whim
Mr. Nightinggle calls it ¢ .

*‘Mr. Nightingale !” said Josephine, her face
changing and darkening. ‘‘ What does he say
of me? Has he spoken to you about me? He
doesn’t know anything.”

‘¢ About anything.—No. And never by any
ochance speaks the truth about the few things he
does know. He said that Mr. Charteris had
qne to Albany, and that Mrs. Charteris had
the pretty whim to follow him, ¢Touching,’ I
think he called it.” The disdain in the girl's
voice was incomparable.

“That will do,” said Josephine. *‘It's no-
body’s business whether I am in Albany or not.
Never mind him ; talk to me. Why haven’t I
seen you anywhere all winter? Does Dane
Rollo want you to stay at home, now he is mar-
harteris ¥’

“1 am married too,” said Wych Hazel with a
flash of her one self. *“So take care what you
say about him. Josephine, did you tell that

man I%on were ﬁomg to Albany
¢ Nonsense I"” said Josephine lanfhing. “1
believe you are afraid to answer. [ know you

used to {xke to have your own way. Did I tell
Stuart? No. What should I teli him for? 1
didn’t tell him I was going to Albany, because
I'wasn’t. 1'was coming here ; and that wasn't
I.came here to do what I
like; and Ijust do it from morning to night.
1 suppose you are learning to do what you d%n't
like. How does it feel ¥

“I did not believe one word he said, all the
time I said Hazel, coolly ignoring the insinu-
ations. ‘‘Why should Stuart Nightingale in-
vent falsehoods to cover the movements of Jose-
phine Charteris ¢’ ’

“ Just as well as for anything else,” said
Josephine laughing. ‘‘I'm much obliged to
him for the attention, I'm sure. But you don't
answer, Hazel. 1 want to know how you and
Dane get bn together, after all your fine theo-
ries ! Dane Rollo was as lordly & man as ever I
saw, with all his easy ways ; and fou were never
one to give up your liberty. I suppose you
won't confess. Now I am more honest."’

Wych Hazel answered with a laugh,—fresh
and gladsome and sweet,—more convincing than
a hundred words. But she was grave again in-
stantly. She left her chair and bringing a
cushion to Josephine’s feet sat down there,
leaned her arms on her‘friend’s lap and looked
straight ap into her face. .

¢‘ Josephine,’ - gshe said,
much troubled about you.”

Josephine did not answer this. She looked
at Hazel, and then her look wandered to-
something elso ; undeclarative, withdrawn into
herself. :

¢¢ Josephine, you cannot have what does not
belong to you, any more in men than in money.
And if you try to give away what belongs to
somebody else, nobody buta wretch wlll take
it.”

*“You are not going to give me a moral lec-
ture, because I came to Mrs. Rhodes on a
spree 1" said Josephine, with a superficial kind
o‘!) little laugh. “‘Isn’t my time my own while
Mr. Charteris is away ¥’

*¢No, it is not. ot to spend in a way that
wrongs him. And you are not your own, where-
ever he is.”

“You think I am a man’s property just be-
cause I am married to him! Idon’t. I think
the man and the woman are equal, and both of
them are free. It is only among the savages
that women are slaves.”

Hazel let that pass. Keepinf her folded
hands on Josephine’s lap, she looked down,
thinking. .

‘“ What sort of a life have you led with Mr,
Charteris so far ” she said, not rdising her eyes.
¢¢Can you pictare it for me ¥

*“ Picture it |"—Josephine put up her-lip,
and then she laughed with seeming amusement.
“Did.you ever see two chickens pulling at the
two ends of a worm ! That’s about it. John
pulled one way, and I pulled the other. Plea-
sant picture, isn’t it? But that sort of thing
can't last forever.”’

‘“No,"” said Wych Hazel looking suddenly
up, —** but this does. A life ignorad by all res-
pectable people ; a name spurned with the foot
and scorned on the tongue. A dark spot, which
only forgetfulness can hide,—and which no-
body ever forgets! That other sort of thing
does end, Josephine, with death, or with pa-
tient endeavour ; but this thing, never I”

** You talk,” —-eaid Josephine pouting. Then

“_I am very, very

You see, it isn’t at all ;
place here. Little rooms, to be |

she suddenly broke out, with her eyes full upon
Hazel's face. “‘Don’t you think, if you had
never been hap;])y in iour life, you weuld like
to tr{ just for a little how it feels ?*

- ““Yes,” said Wych Hazel, ¢ but you are going
to try misery ;—and not for a little.”

““I am not trying misery here,” said the girl
with a shrug of her shoulders. I tell you, it's
jolly. How did you know where to find me 7’

“ There is a fair view, quite often, from the

lace where one step towards it plunges you
5own thousands of feet. When you are left
alone in Lisbon—and dare not come home to
America—then you will learn what misery is.”

Josephine started a little, and for once her
colour stirred. Words did not come readily.
When they came, they were a somewhat haughty
en%uiry what Hazel meant ¥’

¢‘ Just what I say,” Hazel answered quietly.

¢ Did you come here to say it ¥’

“Yes.”

“That's Annabella. Well,—I don’t care.
You know about it. You know I can't live
with Charteris.”

¢¢ Josephine, you must.”

“I cannot. You can't tell how it is. He
don't care for me, and I don't like him ; and I
don’t think, for my part, it is religious for peo-
Ple to live together that don’t like each other.”

““This is a tragedy, not a farce,” Hazel said,
knitting her brows.  ¢‘ Leave fashions of speech
on one side. John Charteris, with all his faults,
would never grow tired of you, Josephine—if
you give him half a chance
Stuart Nightingale will.”

“I am jolly tired of him,” cried Josephine
with a burst. ¢Charteris and I can't live
happy together. I know better. And it will
be worse now he has log his money. I would
rather die, Hazel. Anf] tell you, he is tired
of me—and I should “think he would.
knew the life I've led him, you would think so
too. You needn’t talk to me. I would rather
die right off, than go on living with him ; and
it would kill me anyhow, and I'm not going to
die that way.”

‘‘ There is_honour in dying at ome’s post,”
said Wych Hazel thoughtfully,—‘“even if it
came to that. But to-sail away on a pleasure
trip, with all one’s dearest friends praying that
the ship may go down in mid-seas 1—*'

Josephine sat still, looking with cold impas-
siveness into the fire ; then a?xe remarked in the
same way, . "

‘ My dearest friends don’t do much praying.
I guess they wou’t drown me.”

*“ You mlay killhthom,A" m&n}:‘luelé 4 Im-
ne people watching Anna and sayi

¢ Poor thing I"—* Whag hag become of the oytlh:%

sister —° O yon mustn't ask about her. You

know'—and then heads will draw together.

And your mother will see the shrugs and catch

the hints.”

‘ What makes you care ¥’ said Josephine,
without moving a muscle. *“I believe you
must have liked him a little yourself.” )

“1 liked him such a very little,” said Wych
lI;Iazel,]:[“t‘:at: a ye;rdago l?’cut luls1 heart into

its. He has patched them together again,—
but the stitchesp:hew." 8 e

¢ Stuart was poor,”” said Josephine, *“I knew
it all the time.’

Wych Hazel's brows drew together, but the
words got no further notice.”’

‘¢ Josephine, you married for diamonds. I
will give you diamonds every week for & year, if
you will go back to your place and stay there.”

‘‘Idon’t care for diamonds,” said Josephine
very coldly.

“ What do you care for ?’—the grave eyes
looked up eager! Y.

“ Not much,’’ said. Jose

the 'Ol:dl . were inexplui v sad from such
young lips. ¢ But I 'am ﬁot'going to live in
phpt prigon in Fortieth street, and with that
 jailer Charteris any. more 1”
, " Josephine, you oould change all that. There
is no prisou—and ‘no jailer—for any woman of
whom it is true: ‘The heart of her husband
doth safely trust in her.’”"

It wouldn’t be safe for Charteris to trust
me,” said Josephine, with a hard, metallic
laugh. *‘I never was to be trusted. I know
what you have come for, Hazel, and I know who
has brought you ; it's Annabella ; but it’s no
use. Youmay give up the job. I know all you
want to say, and I’'m not going to have you say
it ; and you have said it, besides. I.o0k here.
A marriage isn’t a real marriage when people
don’t care for each other. Do you think a
wonan is bound by a few words said over her by
a man in a black silk gown ! by an incantation,
like the savages ! It would make me downright
wicked to go on living with John Charteris ;
you ought to want to save me from that. I am
always a great deal better—more religious—
when I am happy, than when I am miserable,
It always rouses up all there is bad in me, to
try to make me do something I don’t want to
do. I can't imagine how you get along with
Dane Rollo; but that is your affair; this is
mine. Where is Annabella ?”

-Before Hazel could stop her, she had flown
across the -hall to the room on the other side,
whence she fetched back her sister. The con-
versation was not renewed. In ignorance of
what fruit the interview might have borne, or
what its results might be, Annabella dared not
touch, the matter; and Josephine gave her no
chance. She kept up a rattling fire of nonsense,
until the two ladies were torced to leave her.

The day was darkening fast now towards the
early evening. Fine snow was falling thick,
and the wind vame in gusts. There was no time

ine drearily, and

to be lost in getting howe. Yet Annabella

to help it; but’ )
) "ladies were thinking of somethi

If you |

.happened to be in the street

used at the very coach door and looked at
gla.zel. ¢ Have you done anything ?’ she asked
anxiously.

At the instant a gentleman ran against them
with an umbrella, and lifting the same suddenly
to make his excuses, a very familiar figure was
revealed to them. Stuart Nightingale himself.
A flash of disagreeable expression crossed his
face for that one second of surprise, then he had
regained his usual manner.

‘¢ Quel plaisir ! he cried, bowing low. ¢ Two
such ladies, in the snow, here ! at Fort Wash-
ington! The charms of the surprise are mani-
fold. What has procured it ? mercy, or vanity ?
One or the sther it must be. A sick friend *—
or a French mantua-maker? But you are never -
going to drive back to New York in this awful
storm ¥

Annabella drew herself up and made no an-
swer. Wych Hazel looked at the snow.

““Good evening,” she said. ““The storm is
not much.”

They were to have more of it, however, than
she had bargained for. Stuart’s remonstrance
were not listened to ; the ladies entered their car-
riage and drove off. But their driver, who was
not Mrs. Powder's servant, had improved his
leisure time during their stay in the house by
making visits to a neighbouring drinking saloon ;
and now, confused by ‘the mingled effucts of
wind and brandy, took the road north instead
of south from the village. To s her sister,
and indeed herself, Annabella has"t?ken 8 hack-
ney coach, and this was what came of it. The
else and did

not see what their charioteer was doing.” A nna-
_bella broke at lust a silence which hag prevailed
for some time. i -

“ What did she say ¢”

*¢ Said she didn’t care.”
¢‘ 8he would.not listen to
““ Not this time.” oo .
“ Then there is no chance,”” .cried Annabella
in despair., ‘' They will make &1l their arrange-
ments now. Stuart is going to sail the week
after next, I know.”

““1 wish I could get speech of him!” said
Wych Hezel, knitting her brows in the dark-
ness. * v

This too was to fall to her lot in an unex-

ted manner and measure. It might have

en three-quarters of an' hour, or more, from
the time of their meeting that gentleman in
front of Mrs. Rhodes’s cottage, when Stuart
in and crossing
the main road at the corner where the carriage
had turned the wrong way. The storm had now
grown to be furious ; wind and snow driving so
across the street that to' hold his umbrella was
no longer possible. ~ As with difficulty he closed
it, a carriage stopped immediately before him,
the door opened, and two ladies sprang out into
storm. He had nearly run against them, before
he saw that they were the same ladies. And
they saw him.

“O Mr. Nightingale !"" eried the foremost,
forgetting everything in her distress,—*¢ do help
us. We've got a drunken coachman.”

** Miss Powder 1—But how are you here yeot ?”

‘O he took us ever so far on the way to Al-
bany'before we found it out.. He’s quite stupid.
‘What shall we do 1’ :

A few steps in the snow, taken with extreme
difficalfy, brought them to the shelter of a
village hotel. Here the. matter was debated.
Stuart advised their spending the night quietly
where they were. But Annabella would not
listen to this. ‘¢ Her mother,” * her mother”—
she urged ; *‘ her mother would be frightened
to death.” Write, Stuart siggested. Miss
Powder did not believe any messenger would
go. Stuart offered to be the mesmenger him-
self. Annabella refused, obstinately. I think
she did not put enough faith in him éven for
that. She would have a carriage and proceed
on her journey forthwith. Annabells shewed
herself determined, and Hazel did not oppose
her decisions, nor have much to say in the
matter generally. L

8o a carriage was got ready ; it was necessary
to offer a huge fee to tempt any man out that
ni%h , but however that was arranged ; and in
half an hour the ladies were able to set forth
again on their interrupted journey. - But one
circumstance neither of them had counted
upon. Mr. Nightingale, after putting them
into the carriage and giving directions to the
driver, coolly stepped in himself and took the
opposite seat.

““Mr. Nightingale ¥’ said Miss Powder—
‘“ you are not going r .

“ Certainly I am. You two ladies cannot be
allowed to take such a journey alone. Ishould
expect Gov. Powder never to speak to me again,
and coffee and pistols with Rollo would be too
good for me. To say nothing of the punish-
ment of my own conscience.” - - - -

The drive from that point was éxtremely si-
lent, and never to'be forgotten by at least two
of the The violence of the storm was
quite enough to justify the third in intruding
himself upon their company, though I am
afraid nobody thanked him for it. ind and
snow and darkness made any progress difficult,
aud any but very slow progress out of the ques-
tion. The horses crept along the road, which
they were not unfrequently left to find by them-
selves ; the snow whirled and beat now against
one window and now upon the other with a fury
and a rush which were somewhat appalling.
Still the horses struggled on, though all the
light there was abroad came from the glimmer
of the snow itself, unless when a gleam shot
out into the night from the window of some
home. They did keep on their way, but it was

yout”
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doubtful at times if they could. Within the
carriage conversation was limited to remarks
about the weather and the cold, and did not
flonrish at that, though the cold did. To keep
warm became impossible.

It was a great relief at last to feel pavement
under the wheels, which they could do in the
broad places where winds had swept the street
bare ; and gaslights looked very‘kindg, flaring
along the line of way. They could see the
storm then ! How it raged and drove through
the streets, driving everybody to the shelter of
a house that had a house to go to; and those
whe had none were slunk away into other hid-
ing places. The wind and the snow had cleared
the deserted streets; an occasional carriage
was rarely met.

‘¢ Set me down first, please,’’ said Annabella,
pressing Wych Hazel’s hand to mark her mean-
ing. “ My mother must be in distress—and it
is just as near going that way.’’

Stuart laughed a little, but he did not speak
his thoughts which went to the possible anxiety
of some other people. With some difficulty he
hailed the coachman and gave the order, and
presently Miss Powder was deposited at herown
dour. Stuart gave the next order and jumped
in again. .

. Now what should Wych Hazel do? During
that minute, while she watched the two figures
standing in the driving storm before Mrs.
Powders door, she had taken a comprehensive
view of the situation, and made up her mind.

“¢Sit there, please,” she said, motioning the
incomer to his former place on the front seat.
<] want to talk business.” Since leaving Fort
Washington she had hardly opened her lips ; but
1now the well-remembered voice came out clear
and sweetand with a ring of grave dignity.

*¢Am I to suppose that you do not think me
worthy to talk Y)usiness alongside of you ?’ said
Stuart lightly, and obeying. .

Wych Hazel left this question to auswer it-
self. She was silent a minute, her hands hold-
ing each other fast. .

¢ Mr. Nightingale,” she said, ‘‘ you once
asked me if I liked to hear the truth told about
myself. Do you ¢’

““ From you ?*—anything,” he answered ele-
gantly. ““Your voice never speaks harsh judg-
ments—though I am afraid the truth about my-
self would be less than flattering. What is it,
Mrs. Rollo? T am curious. It issaid, no man
knows himself.”

I have been told,” said Wych Hazel-—and
she hesitated, and then went on again with
quick utterance,—how intensely disagreeable it
all was to her!—*‘ [ have been told this after-
noon, that a year ago you wanted my fortune.
Stop !—I do not care two straws whether you
did or not !—But I wished to say, that upon
certain conditions you can have part of it now.
Think before you refuse, Mr. Nightingale. No
one will ever offer you so much again—in ex-
change for so little.

A pause.

I am at a loss,”” he began in a changed
voice, ‘““how any one can have induced you to
believe”— And there he stopped. But Wych
Hazel gave him no help. She sat looking out
into thé night, the gaslights flaring in from
time to time upon her face. Had she grown
fairer than ever?

“ Everything is said about everybody,” he
said haughtily after a little. ‘1 do not know
why .1 should fare better than others. The
truth about anybody is never public report. It
is assumed in the case of every woman who has
a fortune, that the man who seeks her, wants
it. The gentleman who has had the honour of
Miss Kennedy's choice has certainly not es-
caped the imputation, however he may deserve
it no more than 1.”

“That is not business,” she said in quiet
tones. ¢ If you please, we will discuss nothing
else.”

“T am not so happy as to know of any busi-,

ness between us,” he said in the same haughty
manner,—** great as the honour and pleasure
would be.”

« It will save time,” said Wych Hazel, “to
waste none in preliminaries. I want to buy up
vour present bad undertaking—and the price is
for you to name.’’—And she looked out again
into the white darkness, aud wondered if this
was to be her first night adventure wherein Mr.
Rollo did not appear to take her home.

“ Pardon me, I am very much at aloss to
know what you mean. Only, through the con-
fusion, I seem to perceive that Mrs. Rollo has
lost the kind opinion whish Miss Kennedy used
to have of me.” . .

He heard a soft exclamation of impatience—
cxtremely like ‘ Miss Kennedy !"—Then came
deliberate words again.

““ Mrs. Charteris,” she said, ‘‘has no money
of her own. [ offer you what you will to let her
alone. To break with her utterly. Do you
understand ? I believe if you Pledge e your
word to that, you would keep it.”

““Thank you!” he said in the same toue.
¢ May I venture to ask, how you can possibl
suppose that I have nnyt;hin%l to ¢ break’ wit
any other woman, after you have broken with
me ¥’ .

The words were beneath notice. Wych Huzel
went on as if she had not heard them.

 And if you will come to a decision soon,—
now, while I am here,—1I shall be very glad.

“ Mrs. Rollo supposes that everythmﬁ can‘be
done with money ! Stuart said scornfully. *It
is a not unnatural delusion with those who have
an nnusual supply.”

“No,” said Wyel Hazel in the same calm
way ¢ [ do not suppose that. 1 know better.

But with nothing in the other scale, woney and
honour have their weight.”

““Mrs. Rollo has probably for the moment
forgotten that she is not still Miss Kennedy.
She will forgive me the remark.”

““1 have not forgotten that either.
1 should not be
ingale.”

¢ Why not *” said he quickly.

“The fact is enough. I am dealing ouly
with facts to-night. Business facts.” And Wych
Hazel leaned back and was silent ; listening to
the dull roll of the wheels, and the sharper
swirl of snow and hail against the windows. A
few minutes of silence allowed these to be heard.
Then the carriage stopped.

“You know,”” said Wych Hazel suddenly,
‘“there are two names at stake. What do you
decide, Mr. Nightingale ¢’

The carriage door opened ; he had no time to
reply.

If 1 had,
ere talking to Mr. Night-

CHAPTER XXXII.
SUPPER.

It was not exactly a cheery evening in Hazel’s
deserted rooms. Rollo had the entertainment
of Prim and Mrs. Coles upon his hands, and was
besides all the time busied in baffling her efforts
to find out whether he was anxious, whether he
knew where Wych Hazel had gone, whether he
was aware what kept her, and whether ke did
not think something ought to be done. This
sort of exercise grows wearisome in time; and
Rollo finally gave it up and fled. He put on
coat and hat and repaired to the great entrance
of the hotel, which seemed to him just then if
not a point of rest, yet to be nearest to that
oint. Here he had a view of the storm, which
e studied at leisure in the intervals of watching
everything on wheels that went by. He knew

who it was, when Hazel's carriage drew up at :
last, and was by the side of it before it had fairly |

stopped.

lge opened the door and took Hazel out, and
led her into the house, without paying atten-
tion to anything but her. He took her up stairs
to her own room, which he reached without
going through the parlour where Mrs. Coles and
Prim were. There he threw off his own snow-
covered wrappings and then hers, that he might
wrap her in his arms. He did not say what he
had been feeling, but his manner of great glad-
ness left Hazel to infer several things. And for
a minute or two she was passive, shewing a pale,
tired face. But then there swept over her such
a sense of what she had escaped, that she cculd
only lay her head down on his shoulder and
be still; a shiver running through her as she
remembered other souls adrift.

‘“Have you dined, in the snow, anywhere
were Rollo’s first coherent words. He was not
given to talking sentiment. At the same time
he was gathering Hazel’s cold hards into his.

““1 could not helpit, Olaf !” Hazel broke out.
““] have been whiled about like a brown snow-
flake.”

¢- And come home frozen.” He rang the bell
for Pheebe, admonished her to be quick, and
went back to the drawing.scom. When Hazel
a few minutes later followed him, she found a
servant bringing in supper. Primrose gave her
a welcome kiss, but the other lady exclaimed,—
eyes and senses on the elert,—

‘““Well, my dear! we have all been uneasy
about you.”

““ Nobody ever need—about me,” said Wych
Hazel. “‘ Unless there is something afoot more
serious than a snow-storm.”

“ 1t's a wild storm, isn’t it ?’

¢ Rather wild. You know, wild things are
in my line, Mrs. Coles.” .

¢ But now, my dear, I hope. You have not
come far in the snow, surely ?’

¢ A little way seems farin sucii a drive, don’t
you know it, Prudentia ?’
And he took Wych Hazel out of the chair where
she had placed herself and transferred her to a
softer one.

¢ But Dane,” Mrs. Coles continued, with her
own very peculiar mixture of raillery and insinu-
ation,—*“aren’t you curious ! or do you know
all already *

“] know all 1 want to know at present,
thank you.” * )

“Does he always let you do just what you
like, Hazel *’

““What I like ¥ Hazel repeated dreamily,
lifting her eyes to the person in question: a
swift, secret glance of allegiance which to-night
came to him very often. Then she laughed and
coloured a little. ‘I hardly know,” she said.
““My ‘like’ and his ‘let’ are mixed up in inex-
tricable confusion.”

*“ My dear 1"’ said Mrs. Coles in mock repre-
hension, but smiling. ‘‘ What an admission !”

And 1 think an inner voice of wisdom ad-
monished her to let the matter rest and say no
more ; but Mrs. Coles was in a sort of malign
fascination at the picture before her. Hazel was
in her easy chair ; Dane had brought up a low
stand before her, and sitting between her an
the supper table he was taking care of both;
but the cave bestowed at his left hand was some-
thing-the like of which was strange to see. The
late Mr. Coles had never introduced his wife to
anything of the kind ; indeed he had been one
of the men who rather expect thut their wives
shall wait upon them. It was not that Dane
was. neglecting other people, or that he was
making ani' parade whatever ; on the contrary,
he was fully attentive to every want of every-
budy, and of Hazel he was only taking care ; yet
it was a sort of care and given in a manner tha

remarked Rollo. .

. No. 1363, Ste. Catherine Street, corner of
 McGill College Avenue, of which we give an
. illustration in our present number, was open-

[ that they can be supplied t

put miles and miles between her and all other
women. I suppose Mrs. Coles felt herself some-
how out in the cold, for it was certainly with a
little spice of irritation that she opened her lips
the next time she spoke.

‘“But Dane,” with an uncasy little langh,
‘I really think you are to blame, to allow this
little lady-—so very young a lady as she is—to
run about alone at night in this way. I have
really been anxious. I thought you would be
a lgetter guardiun, when you had the keys once
safe.”

““Will you have some salad, Prudentia 7’

¢ Salad 7—O no, my dear! I chink it isvery
unwholesome.”

‘“ Take some ice.”—

A turn, or at least a check, was given to the
conversation. Mrs. Coles could not refuse the
ice. Primrose would eat no supper, and wis
evidently longing to %et her sister away. Rolle
cut for Hazel a sﬁce of game. .

‘“But, Dane,” said Mrs. Coles preiently,
““ don’t you think it is very imprudent to eat
stch heavy things at night ? Coffee and salad,
and game ! This ice is delicious.”

“So is the salad,” said Dane. ¢ Will you
have a bit of the pheasant, Prudentia ?”

‘“My dear! no. I don’t see how you recon-
cile it with your new principles, either, to have
such suPpers.”

Rollo’s eye had a flash of laughter in it as it
went to Wych Hazel. He asked gravely,
¢ Why not *"

¢ Mr. Rollo and 1 have agreed about par-
tridges,”—said Hazel, in whom also fun was
beginning to stir, though her eyes kept a far-off
look now and then.

‘“ Agreed about partridges I repeated Mrs.

Coles.

““Yes,” said Dane. *You had better take
some, Prudentia. Rosw,—a little bit with some
bread would not hurt you.”

‘¢ But the expense, Dane !”

“Yes. What about it *’

“ The expense must be fearful of such a sup-
per—in such a house as this.”

‘A man who wants his horse to do him
good service never aska about the price of oats.”

“ Daue ?” suid Mrs. Coles laughing and brid-
ling, ‘“‘do you mean to compare your wife to
your horse 7’

Rollo was quite silent, long enough to have
the silence marked. And when he spoke, it was
not to Mrs. Coles, neither did he honour her by
so much as a look, during the rest of her stay
in the room. Primrose made the stay as short
as she could, and Mrs. Coles, who felt that she
had lost her footing and did not know how to
regain it, suffered herself to be carried away.
But while Primrose got a kiss, she was dismissed
by her host with a very ceremonious reverence.
He had opeued the door for the two and closed
it behind them. Coming back he bent down to
touch his lips to Wych Hazel's cheek.

*“If you have any remarks to make, make
them I he said. “Iam defenceless, and at
your mercy.”

But for once Wych Hazel wasin a region of
air quite beyond Mrs. Coles.  She looked up at
him wistfully. !

‘I do not understand,” she said, ‘‘ how you
ever came to care about me! It always was a
puzzle,—and never so much as to-night.” The
brown eyes were strangely soft and luminous
and humble.

‘‘How is that?’ said he quietly, taking his
former place beside her and making suggestions
of addition to her supper. But Hazel laid down
her fork, giving her plate a little push, in the
fashion of old times. )

‘I have been looking into depths,” she said,
—*“abysses. 1 think I was never really near
them, but I might have seemed so.”

( To be continued. )

—————

THE EUROPEAN WAREHOUSE,

ed on the 7th of June, 1876. Mr. Thomas
Crathern, the proprietor, is well and favourably
known to the Montreal public as an energetic
and practical business man. He has a thorough
knowledge of spices, oilsman sundries, dietetics,
&c., having had twenty-five years experience
in the drug business, eleven of which as a
member of the late firm of Messrs. Kerry, Bros.
& Crathern ; he was therefore well adapted to
open such an establishment for the favourable
consideration ‘of the public: He decided to
open- * The Karopean Warehouse '’ on strictly
temperance principles, and we are pleased to
kunow that among his patrons are many of the
oldest and wealthiest families of the city, secured
partly on account of the interest they have in
the suceess of such an establishment, but
chiefly from the fact that theg have ascertained
ere with all the
necessaries and luxuries of the table, as well if
not better than anywhere else ; to.secure this
desirable object the chief efforts of the proprietor
are directed. - The counter department is nader
the mansgement of Mr. Walter Paul, an expert
in the grocery business, he having had an
extensive experience, both here and in Scotland.
Buch has been the success attending this enter-
prise, that Mi. Crathern found it absolutel
necessary recently to enlarge his premises, whic
have been incrensed to double their original
size, his present store being 70 feet deep, with
warehouse in rear. 'We find him in full Christ-

mas dress : outside are to be seen deer, wild
twrkey, praivie hen and partridge in abundance, i

while the interior is tastefully decorated. At the
extremeend of the store is a very pretty design
of holly, with the motto ‘“Glory to God in the
highest and on Farth peace, good -will toward
men.” On the centre table is to be seen a most
complete assortment of relishes from the cele-
brated house of Messrs. Crosse & Blackwell, of
Soho Square, London; there are also here two
ruby glass fouutains, diffusing a most delightful
perfume, coustantly in play ; in fact, each de-
partment seems to be complete in itself. He
exhibits in his windows three transgarencies, the
one on McGill College Avenue being the three
Graces : Faith, Hope and Charity. In the east
window is a picture which evinces a good deal
of taste ; in the upper part ave a choir of angels
heralding the birth of Christ, while below is the
Christmas tree surrounded by children made
happy with Christmas gifts. The west window
represents holiday amusements with the leg nd -
ary lines, .
* An unco Tales' an’ funuy Jokes
Their sports were cheap an cheery,”

while the good things displayed in the windows
reflect great credit on Mr. Paul. We predict
for the European Warehouse that continuation

of patronage which Mr. Crathern so deservedly
merits. -

NOTES AND QUERIES.
QUERY.

No. 5.—Can you inform me if any human re-
mains of the pre-historic man of Canada exist in
any private or public collections ? I have the
‘¢ o8 naviculare "’ of a human foot from a sand pit,
five feet below the surface of the ground, with
several rude implements, and in proximity to an
Elk’s horn and portions of the skeleton, but I
could find nothing but a few fragments of ribs
of the man or woman. If you choose I will get
them photographed and sent to you.

J. H. G.
ANSWERS TO QUERIES.

A Miss 18 As Goop As A MILE.”"—X (see
Query 8 in the NEws of Dec. 8) is quite mista-
ken in his opinion that the above proverb is “a
meaningless bit of alliteration.” He plainly takes
the word “‘ miss " as meaning here “‘ an unmar-
ried lady.” 1If it did, his opinion would, of
course, be quite correct. But it does not. It is
from the verb ‘‘to miss,’’ and means *‘ coming
short of attaining an end.” The idea expressed
by the proverb is, therefore, this, ¢ However
near one may come gaining an object, if he only
came near it, the result is the same as if he
came far short of doing so0.”” Let us take aa an
illustration, the story of William Tell and the
apple. Even though it should be false—which
is the opinion of some—it matters not for my
present purpose. He was promised his life on
condition that he would, with a bow and arrow,
strike an apple set on his son’s head. He did
so, and saved his life. Now, suppose he had
missed the mark by only the hundredth part of
an inch, he might as well, as regards saving his
life, have shot in the very opposite direction.
Illustrations of the same truth occur every day
in our own experience. The religious proverb,
“ To be almost saved, is to be altogether lost,”
isa particular application of the one under con-
sideration. T. F.

Métis, Que.

At the battle of Fontenoy, an Irishman was
stancing beside his Gemeral, when a French
bullet cut a portion of the epaulette from the
shoulder of the latter, when the Irish soldier
shouted, *‘ Bv dad, a miss is ‘as good as a mile,
General.” “Yes,” replied the General, “‘no
doubt God directed the bullet to miss me.”
Hence has arisen the proverb in case of acci-
dents that threaten danger, but end harmlessly,
‘A miss iz as good as & mile.”” T have heard
several other origins for this proverb attributed
to various scenes. Query : Does X dream that
““A miss” means a maid? 1f so, he is %ﬁte
‘“a-miss ” in his dreams. J. H. G.

SCIENTIFIC.

ON an average a man eats annually eight

bushels of wheat.

A SHORT na.g) in a horizontal position is the
best preparative for any extraordinary exertion, either of
body or of mind.

A CEMENT of ashes and salt wiil stop cracks
in a stove. .

Wioks must be changed frequently to insure
a grod light.

A cup of water in the oven, while baking»
will prevent meats, bread, ete., from burning.

CHEESE kept in a cool larder or cellar, with a
clean damp cloth ocoustantly upon it, will never have
mites in It. or, ifit has, this will soon destroy them, and
also improve the cheese. .

IT is said that if electrical wires are wra;
around a common tin cav a telephone is produced capa-

ool ds to 8 similar can

ble of transmitting
through many matles of wire.

AN~ important hint is given by Dr. Schaal
with reference to the taking of cow’s milk by persons
whbo have weak stomachs. He says he has always suc-
ceeded in avoiding any evil effects by eating a little salt
on bread either before or alter taking the milk. When
he omits to do this, & single glass of milk will produce
diarrhees, whereas with salt he oan take.a whole litre.

It is stated that by a careful analysis it has
been found that apples contain a ) amount of phos-
phorus, or brain food, than any other fruitor v ble,
and on this account they are very important to
men who work with their bram rather than muscles.
They also contaiu the acids which are needed ever; d‘ﬁ
especially for sedentary men, the action of whose llyvct

sluggish, to eliminate effete watters, whish, is retainedin -

the system, produse inaction of the brain, and indeed of
the whole system, ing jaundise, sleepi , Seurvy.
and troublesome diseases of the skin.
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THE MISTLETOE-BOUGH.
I

' INs merry 'neath the mistleloe,

‘When holly-berries glisten bright;
When Christmas fires gleam and glow,
‘When wintry winds so wildly blow,

And all the meadows round are white—
' Tis merry "neath the mistletoe !

11,

How happy then are Fan and Flo,

‘With eyes a-sparkle with delight!
When Christmas fires gleam and glow,
‘When dainty dimples come and go,

And maidens shrink with feigned fright—
'Tis merry ‘neath the mistletoe !

1.

A privilege 'tis then, you know,

0 exercise time-honoured rite ;
When Christmas fires gleam ana' glow,
‘When loving lips may pout, although

‘With other lips they oft nnite—
"INz merry ‘neath the mistletoe !

1v.

If Florry then should whisper ** No!”
BSuch whispers should be stified quite,
When Christmas fires gleam and glow ;
If Fanny's ooy.objecting * oh 1"
Be strangled by a rare I'oreai;fht—
TNz merry 'neath the mistletos !

‘ V.

‘When rosy lips, like.Cupid’s bow,
Assault provokingly invite,

Whan C| wasYires gleam and glow ;

‘When slowly fallg 1he sleepy snow,
And sad is duil' December night—

*Tis merry 'neath the mistletoe

ECHOES FROM LONDON.,

SoME startling evidence will necessitate the
re-opening of the Penge case. )

THE ground around St. Paul Cathedral is to
be turfed, and trees will be planted there.

It is said that Prince Leopold is about to re-
ceive a'dukedom, an English title being chofen
this time by the Queen tor her youngest son.

Logrp Beacousfield is going to emigrate. Re-
port credits him’with this intention, perhaps
wrongfully. He proposes to leave Whitehall for
Belgravia. :

THE industrious and pmdent Poet Laureate is
busily enga
poetical works, with:the view to get another edi-
tion, as it seems that his circle of readers and
admirers is almost inexhaunstible.

TRE Queen, it has been remarked, always
ives a Cashmere shawl as a wedding pressnt ;
t it may not generally be known that they comge
from the Maharajah of Cashmere, and are a
of the tribute he pays the Empress of India every
year BT

17 is reported that Meiklejohn, ex-detective,
inspector, and colleague of ‘* Benson and Co.,”
is endeavouring to profit by the example of his
confederates and obtain a remission of sentence
by divulging secrets which materially concern
other members of the ¢ force.”

(3

TrE whole of the omnibus drivers and conduc-
tors on the Hammersmith line of the London
General Omnibus Company have just receiveda
.hare, a pheasant, and a bottle of wine each, to
celebrate Baron Rothschild’s birthday, the baron
appreciating their courtesy and good conduct in
his frequent journeys from town to Turnham-

green.

Canox FARRAR's remarkable sermon on the
subject ot eternal punishment, preachedat West-
minster Abbey, &as led to a correspondence be-
tween the'Canon and the Arghbishop eof Canter-
bury, which will probably be shortly published.
The Primate’s letters are in the nature of a re-
monstrance ; C‘anon Farrar’s in the nature of a
defence.

SucH considerable changes are taking place in
the costume of our Volunteers that we shall soon
not be able to recognize them. A large number

“of corps are going in for scarlet uniform, and a
regimental order of one of the London battalions
says, ‘“As soon as the ney helmet has been
ﬂnall;lr approved of as the headdress of the army,
it will be adopted for this regiment.” In fact, it

- will soon require a very keen eye, well versed in
military tailoring, to distinguish between a re-
gular and a volunteer.
‘MR, LetonToN has been painting three pictures
for next year's Royal Acas:my exhibition. One
is & very large work. The subject is the angel
bringing food to Elijah in the wilderness, and
the fi are over the life size. The second
picture is that of two
of silk on her hands, which the other is winding :
::1% thte thilidl work is a thoroughly classic
udy of & girl leanin inst a pillar. It ma;
not ge generally knosna%l:lat Mr.plx,ei hton is sz
g:mcular about the moulding of his that
always Hpoinm them before he paints their
e

w

in revising and correcting his-

irls, one holding a skei:: -

hundred thousand children die annually under
the age of five, and three per cent. of these from
preventable causes, inet her eye. She began to
visit the r, to talk with mothers ; she insti-
tuted weckly meetings, at which she gave them
instruction in regard to preparing nourishing
food, and she herself provided large quantities
of food for sick children. She has extended her
plan to include a day nursery, where women
may leave their children while they are at work,
and a Children’s Retreat in the country, for
infants whose lives depend on a change of air.
The Empress of Russia last year sent the Count-
ess a donation for her work and a warm letter of
sympathy. The Grand Duchess of Baden has
tril; year done the same.

HUMOROUS.

A WisE doctor always keeps his temper even
if he loses his patients.

WHEN is a small baby like a big banker ?—
‘When he is a wroth-child.

WaY is the money you are in the habit of
giving to the poor like a newly-born babe t—Because it
is precious little. .

‘“ HoME's the place for boys,” said a stern pa-
rent to his son, who was fond of going out at night-

** That'sjust what Ithink when you drive me off to school
every morning,” said the son.

THE cold world little realizes the sense of
desolation that shuts down on a man who thinks be has
Jbeen handed too much ch by his grocer when he

dodges around the corner and finds it right to a cent.

THE experienced editor can always tell at sight
the man who comes in with his first attempt at original
poetry. He walks on tiptoe, and looks us though be had
just passed a connterfeit bill or strangled a baby.

A CLERGYMAN recently aroused his sleepy aun-
dience by announcing in a most positive ganmer that
notwithstanding the hard times, the wages of sin have
not been cut down one iota.

ProrLg often complain of hard times from a
mere natural tendenoy to growl, but a Rome (Ga.) dar-
key, the other day. said, -~ Nebber seed sich times since
1 been born. Work all day and steal all night, and blest
if 1 can hardly make a livin’.”

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the Ladies of the city ¢—d country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrénce
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich
and "Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions Repaired with the
greatest care. Feathers Dyed as per sample, on
sht])rtest delay. Gloves Cleaned and Dyed Black
only.

J. H. LeBrLaxc. Works: 547 Craig St.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

msuutimto Problemssent in by Correspondents
willbeduly acknowledged.

Allcommaunications intended for this department to
beaddressed Chess Editor, Office of CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATAD NEWS, Montreal.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

OdJ'.:iV %‘;m?al.—&luﬁon of Problew No. 152 re
cdxve(:l' l:,‘m'mct.

1-::} null' :?;eg;rec;;kﬂter and Prohlem‘lj::coivpod.m'l'ho
E. B.-:.S‘:))leu:‘l’ozsz‘;‘l’mblem for Yonng :lay:a ;I:
150 received. Correct. )
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THE S8IXTH ANNUAL CONGRESS OF THE
DOMINION CHESS ASSOCIATION.

Now, that the Sixth Anoual Congress and Tourney
of the Dominion Chess A fation are finished, it may
not be out of place to make & few remarks on & gather-
ing of Chess amateurs which ought, decidedly, to have &
olaim upun the notice of the players of the Dominion.

Oue tuing convected with it “will, at once, oballenge
attention, and that is the fact, that all the players taking
part in either Congress or Tourney, were from the Pro.
vinoo of Quebeo ; Moutreal being the only place send-
ing visitors to the ancient capital. When the Associa-
tion was set on foot, a foew years ago, it was intended
that its usefainess should extend to every Provinece in
the Dominion, and that at every annual meeting repre.
sentatives from all clubs shouid present themselves and
take |;art in its pmomadi ings: - '

This year's weeting has failed te maintain
exteot the original design of the promoters oft&omA::}l
ciation, and it may be usefal to ascertain the cause, or
cAuses, with & view to a opt measures which may ﬁr-o
vent g recurrence of so limited a use of its benefits, In
considering the matter we oan hardly come to the oon-
g:'uhm that Chess is losing ground in any part of the

minion. The rapid progress it is making elsewbere,
seems at once to render this very unlikely. The estub-
Yishment of Clubs in the United 8tates and Great Britain
during the past year has been unprecedented, and
Columans for the diffusion of Chess intelligence are to be
found iv a large ber of ful literary j 1s of
both conntries, und not a few of the leading. newsapapers
of the day sel apart. a portion of their valuable space for
the same purpose.

It might be sng%med that Quebead in 80 situated that
it does not lie within easy acoess of those living in

of the-Dominion, but this objectton will apply to
other places, and will therefore, be likely to oceur on
many futare ocossions. .
. If it can be proved that the position of the locality
where the Congress is held determines its success, the
best plan, perhaps, would be to ounnect it permanently
with such & on- as will be the best calculated 1o ensure
all the benefits likely to arise from it. Toronto, Hamil-
ton, Ottawa, Montreal, are all important places, and each
has, we believe, a flourishing Chess Club vonwected with

drapery. finds it better to create his lovely | i-

3 Py * Anoth int claiming attention as regards the work-
forms before clothing them. Worth would like g :? m:'f.z:d.ﬁ” .w‘m. to be the diffioulty of rui:hug
to’ d° the same. gmu to meet expenass at each anunual gatherfug., From

A LADY of rank is performing a wonderful
work in London. About two years ago she lost
her two infant children, and then devated her
fortune and life to the work of saving the-life of

.+ children. The statement that in Eaglead.twe

Rt

the rules of the A it would app that, at its
inanguration, it was not expeoted that entranee fees from
members, and subscriptions from clubs, would sapp!

ample means for all purposes, bt we are afraid that, (f
it had'wot been for the liberality of the Chess amateurs of
Quebec, the prikes at the late Congress wonld not have
Wean on such & lory soale as they weve, Asa
-master of course the inabllity of the Association to raise

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Student, Moutreal.—8olution of Problem No. 152 re-

sufficient funds from its mewmbers in order to carry out
its objects would make it & at burden to any place
where it might be permanently located.

Our space allews us only the means of calling atten-
tion briefly to matters affecting the interest of the Asso-
ciation. At the next annual meeting, which takes place
in Montreal, we trust, that before the excitement of the
usaal Tourney begins, the members present will give
the constitution of the Society and its working. the bene-
fit of their thonghtful evnsideration.

From the Toronto Globe.
TORONTO CHESS CLUB.

We ure glad to announce that after lengthened incu
bation this Club is again reorganized. with prospect o
vigorous action during the present season.

The following is the list of ofticer-bearers :—

President—Mr. H. J. Rose.

Vice-President—Mr. H. Northeote.

Secretary-Treasurer—Mr. M. Hirschberg.

Committee--Messrs. Boultbie, . I.. Madison, J. W.
Beaty.

The regnlar mectings will be held in the Mechanics’
Institate every Friday evening. but play may be hdd
during the week afternoons and evenings as well at the
same place.

We understand that at the last regular meeting a
Tour t was opened in two cl for friendly con-
test among the members, and by the liberality of one
of the officers a prize was offered for the best player in
each class.

f —_—

PROBLEM No. 154.
BY M. J. MURPHY, Quebeo.
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WHITE
WhHhiteto play and mate in three moves.
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GAME 2297A.
(From Land and Water.)
CHESS IN LONDONX, Eng.

A lively 0 played at Purssell's some time ago be’
tween Mr. Potter and Mr. Earee, the former giving the
odds of Pawn and twe moves.

(Remove Black’s K. B. P.)
WHITE.—(Mr. Earee.) BLACK.—(Mr. Potter.)

1.PtoK4 —_—

2. PtoQ4 PtoQ3

3. BtoK3 PtoK3

4. BtoQ3 Qto K2 (a)
5. KttoKB3 BtoQR

6. Kt to Kt 5 (b) Ktto QB3 ()
7. PtoKd P takes P
8. Qto R5 (¢h) PtoKt 3

9. B takes P (ch) KtoQsq
10. Kt to B 7 (ch) Kt Beq
11. Kt takes R Ktto B3

12. Qto Kt 5 P takes P
13. Bto Q2 QtoKt?2
4. Kt to B7 (d) P takes B
15. Ktto K 5 (e) KtwK5
16. Qto B4 Kt takes Kt
17. Q takes K Kt BtoB3

18. Qo R4 B takes P
19, Rto Baq (f) BtoQ3
2.QtoR6 Kt to B 6 (ch)
2. Kto K2 Q to K 4 (ch)
2. BtoK3

And then White more distinotly realizing his position,
resigned (g).

NOTES.

(a) This defeoce has proved very successful egainst
amateurs, not only strong but experienced, at these odds.

(b) Unusual, butnot wanting in ingenuity.

(c) Kt to K R 3 would have been sounder.

(d) Not good. He should have played B takes R P.

{¢) He will not, as might be imagined, lose a piece im-
mediately by this move, but there are eventualities in
store ';l;ich will prove sufficiently disastrous.

19, R to Kt sq 10, Kt to B 6 (ch)

20. KtoQsq 20. Kttakes B

21, Qto Kt 3 2. Bto B 6 (ch)

2 KtoKsq 11.Btw Q3

3. Q takes Kt 23. Q to K 4 (ch) eto.
Or

23. BtoB4 23 KttoK 7

19) Om account of the fatal check at Kt 4.

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. 152.
WHITE . BLACK.

1. Ktto Q6 1. B takes B (a)
2. Ktto Q Kt 5 (ch) 2 KtoQB5
3. Pawn mates :

)
1. R takes Kt

Y ——

2. Ktakes B 2. Anything
3. Rmoves
Solutionof };v'ﬂﬁ-nfm- Foung Players, No. 150,
Warrs, o BLACK.
L.QWwKB6

1
2. Mates acoordingly Any mave

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERE NO.151.

WHITE. BLACK.
A position oceurring in actual piay.
KatKsq Kat Q Kt
RatQRS R’“KQ R :‘q
KtatQR7 KtatQBe
KtatQKt6 Pawns at Q 3
PawnatQ5 and Q Kt 2

’While to play and mate in three movea,

UMMER COMPLAINT, WEAK BACK, RHEU-
MATISM and SEXUAL EXMHAUSTION. imme-
diately relieved and permanantk' cured by using IM-
.PROVED GALVANO-ELECTRIC BELTS. Circular
Sev. A.NORMAN, .
16-95-46 4 Queen Street, Turonto,

Decemser 29, 1877.

MUSIC

MORELLO EDITIONS,

EXQUISITE TYPOGRAPHY, BEAUTIFUL BIND
INGS, MODERATE PRICES.

Pianc-Forte and Vocal Classics,

AND

COLLECTIONS OF POPULAR MUKIC.

C.C. DeZOUCHE,
211 St. James Street.

PARKS’

Jlagnitlceni Gallery and
. Studio is the centre of al-
traction to those looking
for exquisite things in
PHOTOGRAPHIC ART

for presents.
Nothing can be more
durable or appropriate.
Siftings by appointment.

195/ St. James St.,

MONTRIAL.

L)L il

‘* If & man empties his purse into his head, no man eun
take it away from him. An investment in knowledge
always pays the best interest.” —FRANKLIN.

DRYSDALE'S

FOR CHOICE ASSBORTMENT OF

Heliday Gifts, o

S8UITED TO
ALL AGES, \
ALL CLASSES, ' :
ALL CONDITIONS,
ALL DENOMINATIONS.

All marked low to suit the times.

W. DRYSDALE & CO.,
Booksellers, Sfationers, &ec.,
232 S T. JAMESSTRELLT,

MONTREAL. .

WHAT WILL 1 GIVE HER?

A BOTTLE OF PERFUMERY,
A TORTOISE SHELL BACK COMB,
A PAIR CUT GLASS BOTTLES

Or many other heautiful articles to select from the elegant,
stock at

PALMER & SONS’
Hair Goods and Perfumery,

WHOLESALE and RETAIL,
387 NOTRE DAME STREET.

CHEAPEST AND BEST .

.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
218and 220, St.James Street, Montreal.

Electrotyping and Job Printing,Chromaticand Plain
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DITAMONDS,

PR WARGEES wd [RWRALRRY.

E\'GLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,
Silver and Silver Plated Ware, Jet

Goods, &ec., &c.
No.321 OTRE AME STREET
(Opposite the inary Clock,)

MONTREAL.

l Walches, locks, Musical Bores and Jowellery
R Cleaned and Repaired.

ANTA CLAUS

HEAD QUARTERS.

““The Original ” will be on Exhibition till
New Year’s Day.

CONFECTIONERY & NOVELAIES 1¥ SUGAR WORK,

‘. _ Pure, whelesome, and fuil-flavored.

Cornucopias, Cosaques, Luggage,.
Fancy Boxes, &c., &c.

The pruper place to get your sapplies.

JAMES W. TESTER & co.,

! 160 MoGill Street, opposite Alhion Hote).

PORTRAITS.

MEDAL sud DIPLOMA awarded at the late Provin:
cigl ’Ethhum the only Medal awarded for Photo-

ONAYNE'S ropuLan
SHOE STORE

192 & 194 8t Joseph Sireet
OHABOILLEZMQUARE.

00 Men’s Felt 0vershoes. $1.00
5 Ladles’ ¢ 5
‘ Men’s Wool Lined Rnbbers. 90
Men’s neat Congress Boots to
wear ander Overshoes.  $1.50
hsm and Children's of every description in propor*
1. The above guods are all Fresh Stock and Good
‘King. We bave also on bard a Lot of Ladies’ Faucy

Abbers, Tmita ion Buttoned, which we will sell at 40¢c.
Ltth 55¢.

m ew Work of Vital Interest.

Post Free 12 Cents or 6d. stg.
FROM

. WILLIAMS, P. M.

"7 .99 MARISCRAL STREET, ABRRDER‘( SCOTLAND,
£ NORTH BRITAIN.

LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

CONTEXNTSB:

‘rdical Advice to the Invalid.
- roved Presoriptions for Various Ailments, in-
| fExhaustion, Loss of Nerve Power and Debiht)

sphorua as s Remedy for Melaucholia, Luss of
‘Narve Power, Depression, and Nervousness.

ddn Leaf a Restorer of Health and 8trength.
ts on Self- Tmtment aod Cure. 1425 .197

DON'T YOU
Want__Furs ?

Now is the time to
buy. We have a
beautiful stook of
Muffs and Caps made
up within the past few
daye texpressly for
Christinax and New
Year's (lifts. Every-
thing. we sell is made
B up this 864501 ; no ohl
stock. A splendhl
Y Seal Muff and Cap for
y 825, the most accept.
able present you can
make. (Five usa trial

TERMS CASH .

'J-bc.‘rm;un&(}o

416 NOTRE DAMR 8T., corner 8t, Peter,

MI)NTREAL DEM‘AL bllRGEBY

646 PALACE STREET,

(Corner of Beaver Hall.)

Teeth extracted withont pain by condensed Oxide
Gas, and Artificial Tee'h inserted saine day.

Particular attention bestowed to the performance of
Dental Operations without pain.

BERNARD & LOVEJOY.

101 1000 invested in Wall St. Stocks wmakes
u fortunes every month. Book seut free
explaining everything.

Address BAXTLR & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall 8t., N

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

Are anthorized to receive udvertisements for this paper
Estimates furnished free upon application.

L& Send two stamps for our Advertisers’ Manual.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDEF .
Has hecvmne a HOUSEHOLD WORD in the tand, and ia
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family wuere Economy and Healtl. are studieq’
1t is nsed for raising all kindx of Bread. ¥ olix, » ng-
cakes,Griddle Cakes, &e., &¢., und aumallquanﬁt; used
in Pie Crust, Puddmgn or other P’astry, will gave half
the nsugl shortening,and make the foad moredigertil.le

SAVES [IME,
[T SAVES TEMPLR.
IT SAVES MON1Y

For sale by storekeepers !uroughou' the Dominion
and wholesale by the manufacturer.
W.D.MCLAREN .UNION MiLLs,
53 Collupe Street

\ \PLPSI A, L IVFR COMPLAINT, and all DIS-
EASES OF THE HLOOD ant SKIN radioully
enred by using NEPENTHE BITTERS.  Ash for

NE-PEN-THEFE BITTARS,
take no other, and you will obtain imomedinte relief. .
16-25-46-266

$l2 a da

TRANSPARENT CARDS, with
25!:91 printed, for 20 cents. RICH ARE and

1317 52-248

at hume. Agents wanted. Outfit an
. TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. .

FANCY. 1000 AGENTS WANTED., Samples
3o. ctam No Poctals Address A. W. Kinney,
16-5-26-28)

¥ . S
FIRST PREMIUM

Fur Establishment,

CORNER

NOTRE DAME & ST. LAMBERT STS.

NOW 18 THE TIME FOR BARGAINS.

ADIES' & GENTLEMEN’S CHOICE FURS

in great variety, of the latest and leading styles, cun
beotains1 of the b iva estahlishm ent.
Orders and alterations wiil be promptly atteuded to.

16-20-6-305

mail ove and une-half dozen
of the most beautifal new
Chromos, in French vil eo-
lour, ever seen for ( 0() They are mounted in 8 X 10
black enamel and gold mats, oval opening, uud outsell
anythiog now before the public. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Two samples for 25 ceuts, or six for 50 cents. Send 10
oents for grand illustrated oatulo ne with ehromo of
Moonlight on the Rhine. l{ HOPE, 26 Bleury

Street, Montrea'. Can-
ada, Hewquanorn for
Chromas, Engmvlnga
and Art w

$55 10 $TI :‘::“:‘a&%a;":.::.f:r:?&':ﬁf“
HE CANADA SELF. ACTING

T BRICK MACHINES!

Descriptive Cireulars sent on application: Also
HAND LEVER BRICK MACHINES. "
244 Parthenais §4., Montreal.

= [ [ stuntpupy o ———l LT T

In consequence of spurious vmatations oy

LEA AND PERRINS' SAUCE,

whick are calculated fo decerve the Public, Lea and Perrms
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing therr Szgnature,

thus, /
G—M
which s placed on every bottle of WORCESTERSHIRE
A UCE, and without which none ts penune.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS’ Sauce, and see Name on Wra , Labdel, Bottle and

Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; osse and Blackwell, Londou,
&c., &c.; and by Grocers and Orlmen thmughout the World.
To be obtained of
MEssRs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL ;, MESsRS. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAT .
16-19.52-302

ENT FREE
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DR. J. EMERY GODERRES

EXPECTORATING SYRUP,
- Infants’ Syrup & Tonic Elixir,

61, N, DENIS STREIZT,
Corner of Dorchest
AND FOR SALE BY ALL I

' ‘ $66f:e: “:i i‘i{’fﬁ‘ﬁ?’l‘w;“(’
- NOTICE TO THE Pus.

UHPANY CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGKLINE

C. E. THOMPSON, }
235 St. Ja.mes Street,

MONTREAL-
J";'
Fug TERMS AN sm“‘“ o

British American

)

Incorporated by Letters Patent. -

PATENT OF'FI CE RECORD.

'l’hb VALY, w“AlI-E IONTH‘LY MAGAZINE
improved during the past year.

nd nov onbodho within its pages the most
mﬁ sad Useful ioformation pablished
connected with Science and the different branches-

MONTREAL.

Capital $100,000.

[fenstal Bogravers & Printers

of Mechanical Trades, selected with partiomisr
oare, fo: the information and instruction of
Mechanics in C A portion of its
columns {s devoted to instructive reading, snitable
for the younger members of a family, of oither

Bank Notes, Bonds,

DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Ezecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate

Portraits a Spect dty.

sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEAD, .

BUCH AS

Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,

FLORAL CULTU> .. NATURAL HISTORY,
T Sl o Dbangs, S T
Bills of Exchangs, AND SHORT PLEASING S8TORFBS,

i ALBO
SELECTED NEW MUSIO,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, ko

Tie Conadian Mechamiey' Nagarne,

with the addition of the

Promissory Notes, &o., &ec.,

Engraving.

GBBURLAJ%),,

Presidont & Nanager.

15-17-52-232 BULMEKR & SHEPPARD,

DR. WII:MAI GIA!"S SPECIFIQ Ilmﬂ!l.

wuh great susness.

EW Bold in Montreal by all Druggiats. aed oy ai
Draggists in Coonds.

Iiustrated f'gmily Friend

"T"o Gru‘t* h‘"ﬁ' ’?M-el‘ly PATENT OFFIOE RECORD,
prom an cally taine Illns-
m&’d’:&iﬁ"ﬁa'm &:amx ﬂbm‘" 126 A0S of all- 7

nou, result of Indisorething, “M Sach mth o On

[ work that merits the support of
in the Dominion, whose motss ll’wuk

“IUP}’ODPBOUI INDUSTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.

or gverwork of mo by
fiervous lynmwh
pmeoﬁ“d harmless. a1ta’ like
n magic, aud has beea exteusi- MY
WIRE vely nsed for over thitty veurs K Ine,

Price: $1 ckage, or s oL
pakdew for 85,y .l foe ot p‘l)ot::: "Ful punion:  BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. 00.,
mail to :::fmgh Ad:l‘:: we desire to u"nd“m by | PROFRINTORS AND PUBLIBUERA, -
WM. GRAY & CO., WINDSOR, ONTARIO, OANADA. . Sand T ILEBURY STERET, MOWNSAL.

16.7-52.. 2141
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AT GOODS.
SAVAGE, LYMAN & CO.

Are eecelving thelr supply of GOODS for the HOLIDAYS, con-
sisting in part of

Watohes, Cloolks, I¥ronzos.

GOLD AND SILVER JEWELLERY,

SOLID SILVER AXNI? ELECTRO.PLATED WARE,

Table and Pocket Cutlery,

OPERA CGLASSES, FANS,

Aod a Iarge assortment of FANCY GOODS,
G and 228 St. Jomoes Sorrcoety

MONTREAL.

Tbv pubﬁc are invited to eall and examine the Stock.

286 and 885 8%. James Sixeet.

POLICHINELLE
( The Freack ‘Punch’ ).
From tHE Panrmxe sy Mulssonsns,

R, RITCHOT.

Coach Maker.
N 50 S
Avtoine St Man-
treal, A Lu-gn [(C8
= sortment of PDeable
© Bleighs,
SlourhA, ahl kmd of%leuzhs always oo band, aheap. Re.
pains prompily attended 0. 16.33-52-30

OR

| ASSETS, OVER

Dogear: §

THE ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF LIVERPCOL.

FIRE. LITE.
CAPITAL, $10,000,000
$16,000,000

Ageuneios inal) the Principa
Cities and Tumwus.

Unjimited lability of
Starebokders.

W. E.SCOTT. M. D..
Meslical Adviser,
JOUN KENNEDY, Inapector.

H. L. ROUTH,
s Chiel Agwnts

)

W. TATLEY,

15-1.02.001 OFFICE: 64 St. Francois Xavier Stree:, Montxeal.

D

1 2101

D Magpey

I1$5 to $2

'WILLIAM DOW & CO.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS

MONTRICAL,

Su
India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Single
Stout in Wood and Bottle. 8hipping orders promptly ex.

erior Pale and Brown Malt

eccuted. Familiea mpphed.

" ROBERT MILLER,

Publishes Book-Binder, Manufaclurlngand
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

IMIORTRR (:V
Wall Papors, Wiudow Shndes and

SOHOOL BOOKS,
397, Norpe-DaMr Streer,

16-6-302-2102

MoxTupat
14.6-

PECK & SHYDERS AMLRICAN g
; cLuB

~e

) maty t 'I.'
"‘me 2N
oy

PROUDHPOOT,

OO L,ITY ANTY AURIST.
Artificial Eyes lnserted. Residence, 37 Dewver Hsij
Meontreet 15-8-02.0

PERMONTH MADE BY SH!.LINH
aut ‘.M(—r-cup_\'hnf k. No pitess e
wxier uael, Send stamp for eirveiary.
A ELKIN, Hoomn 11, No. 46 C hzw'\

35 ll‘

refonded,
Tonmhx

Nf!r‘r

perday at home.
s &

Rawplea worth $5
ln‘a hrm AN o

rland, M.m,-;

BELFORD BROS,,

PUBLISHERS,
00, York Street, Toronto, Ont.

JUST PUBLISHED:
THE STORY OF THE LIFEOP PIUS TUER NINTY
By T. Adsiphias Trollope. Cloth extrm, $1.0.
PORBILDEN FRUIT. From the (Jormian of F W

P 5 VO & P e e ) PR T YR (- P S PaC
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92 St dntoine St. Hontreal,

Hacklambnr, by Rosalie Kaufnan, Paper. 200

THAT WIFE OF MINE.
Husimnd of Mine."’

By ithe author of
Paper, 200,

Colleclion of American Authors.

A Nrw Series of Works, by well known W riters.

Tha
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ASHIONABLE
URS

STYLISH AND AT LOW PRICES, FOR LADIES,
GENTLEMEN AND CHILDREN, GO TO

ROBERTSON, THE FURRIER'S,

232 McCILL STREET.

WORK FORALL

In tkeir ewn loralities, canvassiog fur the Fireside
Visitor. ienlarged) Weekly and Monthly. Largest
. Paper in the World, with Mammoth Chromes
Pree.  Big Commissions to Ageats. Terms and Outhiy
Free. Address P, O, VICKERY, Augusta
Maine. 16.12.262 12

1633 31

NGUS’

3753 Notre Dame St

LADIES'PARLOR SHOE STORE.

BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY,

bar been REMOVED 1o those substantial, commaodions and spaciens premises. srscted for the Conspany at

3,5,7.3 & 11 BLEURY S’I‘RE.:-T NEAR CRAIG, MONTREAL.

The double Licilities acquired by the fusdoe af the tuwy frme the convenienices ;nwulhi by the remaval aoid the
eronomy and scieney intnndnesd by the united managemvar, coable THE BURLAND DESBARATS LIT Hei
GRAPITIC COMPANY ta execute orders fur svery hitnd of

ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, TYPE PRINTING & ELECTROTYPING,
AT SHORT NOTIUE, IN THE BEST STYLE, AND AT LOWEST PHICES.
Onr friensts and the public are invited to leave to i aniers for every daveription ot
EXGRAVING, LUTHOGHAPHING,

DIE BINRING, TYPE PRINTING,
EMBOSSING, ELEUCTROTYPING.
PLAIN, GO & COLOVR PRINTING. STEREGUYPING, Lo, ke
At the Oftlic <3 Hl( Yy Street.
PITOTO-T.ITTILOGIA I’ ll Y A SPPILCTILAT.LITT Y.

To this branch the attention of ENGINEERS. SURVEVORS, ARCHITECTS, & e is pastieuarly requentsd ;
the £ ._n'n]-an\ hetog prejamted to repriduce MAPS, PLANS 36l DRAWINGS, in an incredibly shourt speoe of time
and st % triffing eost,

ENGRAVINGS, BOGOKS, ILLUSTRATIONE, &l Lo, reproduos) pame size or reduced 1o ROV acaie,
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES {or mdnuﬂwn:rﬂrs dons b 'y this pruceas at Yare ehesp fates,

BEMEMBER Tlll'

ADDRESS .
THE BURLAND-DZSBARATS LITHIGRAPHIC COMPANY,

5 and 7

LADIES’ FINE DRESS BOOTS and
SHOES for the BALL ROOM, RECEP-
TION or PROMENADE.

MEN:E:

THE FOLILOWIWNG
18 AN

EXTRACT FROM A LETTER

dated 15th May, 1872, from an old inhatitant of
Horningsbum, near Warminster, Wilta o

U Lnust also heg to any thm your Pilla ate arL

excelient medicine for ine, aud ! certainly do

4 enjoy good heaith, sound sleep und » gnod appe.

e ; thinis nwmx to taking your Pillsa, lam 78

§ yesrs aid,

WANTED ‘;:'ﬁgdw Pudia it u.!nm hig

885 a month. .ol

e dssse b Lawy Wonar, Cine -nu 1 $°%

floTse anp T-urus

 Remaiuing, Jentlemien,
Yours very mnpntfnll) '
Tothe Propiicturs of . .8
NORTON'S CAMOMILE PIILLS, LONDON
16 J.J‘ﬁ

BLEURY STREET, MONTREAL.

SOTICE TO LADIES.
You-can't do without
IWASIIIIR.

CITAMPION VICTORIA RINK SKLETON SKATE

for ladiss nnd genilomen.
'l’. ul-.P\ ES & (,‘ ;

=

Cnll or write fur prices.
rf. lh l. ll”)’)

THOMAS CREAN.

W7o i MBRCHANT & MILITARY TMLOR
:J;. &.‘."““if‘\”j:;b (Maater Tatior ta the QO 1,

Ofcars’ Ontfits of the best matorials anpplied at the
shortest notice.

The New Rogulation Halnet in stoek,
Price lista sent on appiication.

No. 435, Yongo Stroet,

'PRICE ONLY sc.oo. : 15:25.24.272 TORONTO.
which will bn saved by ita nee jn 3 montha.. Tt worka - .

easily wnd perfectly, caunot get out of order and fits any JOIK. MACDONALD,

tub.  Does not wear clothes or. bronk buttons. Is the IA(,KKM "

only perfrct Washer made. 8end fur one. Mnnutamnrad ] y ITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK $MITH

&e., 24 lmumv Stroet, Montreai.
r?' BEPMRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
1518.02-238

and sold by Brockrox, Rosstrak & Co., 122 King
Birect West, Torontg.  LABMOXTN & HONS,: “A wnts
33 Colirge leeot Mon}rnnl., 18-9.52.289,

per volume, ia pajer cavers, S0 ;
Neol «KATE DANTON, 8y May Agnes Ploming,
No. 3 - THE ADVENTURESUY TOM RAWYEKR,
By Mark Twailn,

NOW READY,

The November Number

Fortnighlly Review.
Belford’s Monihiy.

CONTENTS «
L Up the Thames 11 Rory.—111. Fplatolary. -1V
Setentam, by % B Dawson.— V. The Two Cacarie
VI Cantous Coaples. = V11 Wonder.— V11 Frag
ments of the War of 1812 by Dir, Casniff-c]3%.
Bummner Days at Viehy.— X, The l’bo!umrb - X}

The Vriest's Son.—XII. )\orunuc—XllI Current
Litemture —Masie, &,

The Pecemben Number

For aale by all Booksellers, by the Pubiishers, or by

DAWSON BROTHERS,

Agenia fur Fastern Ontario, Quebec aed the
‘ Maritime Proviaces,

SIXTY-SIX S37Pi.2om,

to agenta,  Incloes 1) e1s with yuur appiications, o pay
[rwtage.  Addrea STENIELMAN & CO., )lh‘ n
m\ti lv 1 4 RN

JOHN MCARTHUR & SON

0IL, LEAD, PAINT,
(;OLOR & VARNISH MERCHANTS

IMPORTERR OP
Englisk and lelgian Window Glass, Rolled, Reugh
and Polithed 1'late Glaas, Colored, Main and
Stained Enamelled Sheet (flass,

PAINTERS' X ARTINTS MATHERIALS BRUSHES

CHRMWICALA, DYR.STURYR, NAVAL STORKS, AC.
310, 312, 314-8 316 ST. PAUL ST,
’ AXD
253, 255 % 257 COMMISSIONERS ST.

MONTREAL. :
: 15945290

15.94. i..‘-'.'.'ﬁt

o8 of cur heante
os sent free

‘The ( ‘anadinn Iluitrated Nnu h printod and pubilshed
by the BCRLAXD-DESBARATS | LITHOGRAPIIC COMPAXT
LIMTED), ot its: oficss, Now. 6 and ‘7 Bleury Strect,

Montreal.




