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The CANADIAN ILLUsTRATED NEWS is print-
ed and pabiished every Saturday by Tar Brs-
LAND LITHOGRAPHIO CoMPANY {Limited) at
their offices, 5 and 7 Bleury St., Montreal, on
the following conditions : ?4.00 per annum in
advance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.

All remittancesand businesscommunications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAND, General
Manager.

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

‘When an answeris reguired,stam'p forreturn

postage must beenclosed.

WANTED,

A first-class Canvasser and Collector, speaking beth
Janguages, Liberal inducements uffered at our offices,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, to an energetic man.

Nope but thuse who have experience, and the best
references need apply.

TEMPERATURE,

a8 observed by HEARN & Harrison, Thermometer and
Barometer Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

THE WEEK ENDING
July 31st, 180, Corresponding week, 1879

Msax. Min. Mean. Max. Min. Mesn
Mon.. B5© 759 80° |Mcn.. 74° 56° 65°
Tues. #0° 65° 72¢5/Tues. 80° 53° 71¢5
Wed.. 780 65° 41¢5|Wed. 73° 630 680
Thur. 74© 64° 6Yc [1bur. 82° 62° o
Fri... 720 (5% 63c5|Fri... 80° 68° 749
Sat.... 78 63° 70S5(Sat... 85° 67° 76°
Sun... 78° 64° 71° |Sop.. 86° 66 76°
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PACIFIC RAILWAY ROUTES.

A pamphlet has appeared during the
week entitled ¢ Startling Facts,” relating
to the Canada. Pacific Railway, iis route,
the North-west lands, and the Western
terminus, by CHARLES HoRETZKY, “ late of
the C. P. R. Surveys.” The object of this
pamphlet, the time chosen to put it out,
and the sending of large numbers to
England, have for patriotic object to
hamper the operations of the Ministers
now in England. Mr. HoreTzEY'S title
to give an opinion on this large question
may fairly, as a preliminary, be inquired
into. The questions discussed are those
of engineering, yet Mr. HoreTzkY is not
an engineer. He was attached to the
Survey in the capacity of a photographer,
and being a good walker, came to be em-
ployed as an explorer. He tells us that
he is “ late of the Pacific Survey.” The
meaning of this, in other words, is that
he did not command sufficient confidence
from his immediate superiors to make it
desirable to retain his services. And we
are afraid that in consequence he does not
rise so much superior to the rest of man-
kind as to be above what is called,
“taking it out in spite.” We do not say
that because of this reason he should not
be heard, or any statement he has to make
should not be considered, but it is fair
that the -whole tone of the pamphlet
should be viewed in the light of this fact.

Mr. HoRETZKY’s aim is to show that
the lines selected for the Canadian Pacific
Railway will take it through a country
containing a great deal of bad land. This
is as regards the Prairie Region, while
as regards the section from the Téte Jaune
to Burrard Inlet in British Columbia, he
treats it as simple madness. He contends
that farther north there is a better coun-
try with an easy access to the Pacific
through the Pine River Pass, and a much
better harbour than can be obtained at
Burrard. This harbour, moreover, would
lie about four hundred miles nearer to
China and Japan, while the road itself
would be something like & hundred miles

=

longer. For ourselves we find in this
the only point in the pamphlet which is
worthy of serious consideration, and this
also seeme to have been the opinion of
Mr. FLEMING, the late Chief Engineer, as
appears from a letter quoted at length.

Mr. HorerzkY endeavours to show that
itis folly to attempt to build a railway
through the Rocky Mountains at the
expense of many millions for the use of
the few inhabitants who can settle on its
line on the plateaus of the mountains, and
on this point he runs into poetic descrip-
tion. He tells us the result of all will be
be a right of way and “two streaks of
rust” as the monuments of Canadian folly.
But surely this is very midsummer mad-
ness.-

The same argument might with ten
times greater force be applied to the
Union and Central Pacific Railways now
in successful operation between Chicago
and San Francisco. That railway has
much more frightful ranges of mountains
to go through. There are more than
double the elevations, and a mach greater
distance. If any body had asked the
projectors of that road whether they con-
structed those enormous engineering works
for the use of the inhabitants who lived
or who might live on the rocks they pass
over, he would justly have been set down
as a candidate for the lunatic asylum.
The same kind of argument moreover
might apply to the long stretches of that
railway which pass through the American
Desert before coming to the Rocky Moun-
tain distriet.

The real question isasto the absolutely
best route of a through railway not to be
built for any locality, but to serve for the
vast population which must in the near
future occupy the North west.

Mr. HoreTzKY is at great pains to give
it to be understood that the actual deci-
sion of the selection of route arrived at
by the Governments of Mr. MACKENZIE as
well ‘as that of Sir JoEN MacpONALD, was
compassed by means of suppressions of
fact, and mutilations of reports, Mr.
Horerzry's among others. Now nobody
in his senses can believe any such non-
gense as this. And indeed there is a
reason given by Mr. Horerzky with
respect to his own reports, viz., they were
too long and not sufficiently to the point
of the discussion, to justify publication by
the Chief Engineer. The world will pro-
bably consider Mr. FLEMING'S judgment
on this point better than Mr. HoreTzKY'S.
While, however, we find no difficulty on
this head, we hesitate to express any
opinion as to the route which should-have
been ultimately adopted in view of the
important letter of Mr. FLEMING to which
we have referred.

Mr. HorETZKY next gives us some high-
flown phrases as to the frightful dangers
to the people of Canada of fastening on
them a gigantic monopoly, by giving to a
railway company large tracts of land in
the North-West, instead of retaining them
in the hands of the Government. It is
difficult to read with patience stuff of this
sort, in view of the facts which we have
plain before our eyes supplied by the his-
tory of the last ten years. We have the
indubitable fact that the great railway
companies of the Western and North-
‘Western States have been within the last
10 years the most successful colonizers that
the world has ever seen. Not only the
question of their success, but that of their
very existence depends on the results
obtained ; and they are guided to these by
a sharp and intense commercial instinet.
A Government snch as ours, subject to
changes of party every five years and
spiteful and disgraceful attacks of all sorts
to promote the ends of faction, cannot
successfully do this work. The prices,
moreover, at which these railway com-
panies sell their lands would not, in our
opinion, represent so large an amount of
money as would be the cost of their pro-
pagandism to the Government. We have
seen for the last ten years that the propa-
gandism carried on by the companies to
which we have referred has been almost
entirely free from that kind of attack,

which has almost rendered nugatory the
efforts of the Canadian Government as
well under Mr. MackExnziE as under Sir
JouN MacpoNarp. If on the other band,
the Canadian Government were to deter-
mine to build the road, and pay for it by
taxes, the payments would be certain,
while the efforts of the Government to
gell the lands might be rendered unsuc-
cessful by reason of party attacks.

THE DOMINION EXHIBITION.

‘We return to this subject again in the
present number, being convinced of its
importance and of the interest which the
public attach to it. It is only one week
since the citizens of Montreal, at the in-
stance of the press, took the matter in
hand, and already a great deal of useful
work has been accomplished. A large
and influential general committee has been
appointed, and that committee has had an
initial meeting at which a finance com-
mittee was struck, and a number of sub-
committees named. The business of the
finance committee is to go about and solicit
subseriptions from the inhabitants of the
city. It would have been more simple
and more natural if the City Council had
allotted this sum at once, but as it did not
do so, the citizens themselves have to raise
the money. The sub-committees have
special duties relating to every form of
amusement, and from the names of the
gentlemen composing them, there is rea-
son to believe that they will accomplish
their end.

There is much work to do, however.
The permanent buildings in the Exhibi-
tion grounds, are not yet finished, as will
be seen by a glance at the engraving which
we publish this week. The prize-lists, we
believe, are not yet published ; at least
intending exhibitors no further away than
Ottawa complain of this. Neither are the
posters set up in different parts of the
country. We are quite aware that an
Exhibition of this kind requires a great
deal of labour, and that, in the way of or-
ganization, a thousand details are con-
stantly arising to delay progress. We feel
sure also that every thing will be ready in
time, as the officers connected with the
Board of Arts and Manufactures and the
Board of Agriculture will re-double their
efforts seeing that they are, as it were,
under the surveillance of a citizens’ com-
ittee.

To all our readers, outside of Montreal
and the Province of Quebec, we can sin-
cerely recommend this Exhibition as an
event of national importance. 1t is not a
mere Provincial enterprise, but its scope
embraces the whole Dominion, and it is
intended to show what Canada is able to
produce in the different branches of agri-
culture, manufactures and commerce. We
know of no more potent means of stimu-
lating the ambition of our people than this
general display of native industry, and we
look forward to the September Exhibition
at Montreal with the assurance that it will
go a great way toward contributing to the
revival and prosperity upon which we are
unmistakeably entering.

‘We are certain that the great Province
of Ontario will cowe forward with her
usual spirit, which will be the easier as
the Provincial Exhibition will take place
just a week before at Toronto. The Prai-
rie Province, we are happy to state, will
be even more efficiently represented than
it was at Ottawa last year. But it is es-
pecially our Maritime Provinces that we
would call upon to do their very best in
the way of contribution. They and we
will mutually gain by knowing each other
better, and the readiest way to this know-
lege is through commercial transactions
of this nature. For our part, we shall
continue to do all we can, by pictures and
letter-press, toward promoting the success
of the Exhibition.

THE announcement is made that Prince Gun-
ther the Second of Schwartzburg-Sonderhausen
has abdicated because he has become near-sight-
ed. When he wrote his name he rubbed it out
with his nose, and his subjects felt mortified to
see their ruler with half a pint of ink smeared
on his countenance.

*~

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS,

THE CzAR OF Russia’s NEw YacaT.—The
new Russian Imperial yacht Livadia, which may
without exaggeration be called a floating palace,
was launched a fortnight ago at Govan, near
Glasgow. She is of huge proportions, and en-
tirely novel construction, having been designed
by the great Russian Admiral Popoff, the in-
ventor of the circular ironclads. The Livadia
resembles an ordinary vessel, resting upon a
sub-structure shaped like a turbot ; the object of
this peculiar formation bethg to render the ves-
sel as steady as possible when at sea, and thus to
guard against the horrors of mal de mer, against
which even Imperial voyageurs are not always
proof. The length of the vessel is 260 ft.,
breadth 150 ft., depth 50 ft., tonnage 11,609, and
displacement 4,000, and she has three screws
and three sets of engines, which it is expected
will give her a speed of fourteen knots an hour.
She will be manned by a crew of 260 men, and
carry three swift steam launches, two lifeboats,
and other boats, eleven in all.

FATAL AcCIDENT IN THE HupsoN TUNNEL.
—At an early hour on Wednesday morning,
July 21st, Jersey City and New York were
thrown into intense excitement by the report of
a cavirg-in of the tunnel now being constructed
beneath the Hudson to connect the two cities.
The scene of this disaster is but a short distance
north of the Erie Railway yards. A workin
shaft 65 feet deep and 30 feet in diameter, walle
with brick and with a bottom of concrete, affords
the means of entering the tunnel at its western
extremity, and into this the sand and silt from
the excavation have been forced through pipes,
to be afterwards drawn up to the surface. At a
depth of 30 feet in this shaft is an air-lock,
through which the tunnel itself is entered by
way of a temporary tunnel 30 feet long running
on a slight decline into the main tunnel, the
arch of which at this point has a span of 40
feet. Just bevond, the tunnel divides into two
tunnels, each 22 feet high and 20 feet broad, in-
cluding the two-foot brick walls. The work in
the northernmost of the tunnels has been finish-
ed to a bulkhead over 300 feet out under the
water of the North River. The southern tuun-
nel has been excavated a distance of 25 feet, and
the iron shell has been laid and securely braced
on all sides. The work here has been abandoned
for the time, and the men were engaged in lay-
ing the iron shell in the temporary tunnel. The
iron plates had been laid and bolted together up
to within about a foot of the brick wall of the
working shaft. The men must have been lay-
ing the last row of plates about the entrance to
the air-lock at the time of the accident. These
plates are about two and a half feet wide and
four feet ling, and are curved to fit the brick-
work of the shaft. They are bolted together
through the flanges on four sides.

THE ALLEGED APPARITIONS AT KNoCcK.—The
little village of Knock, near Claremorris, county
Mayo, Ireland, has lately become famous as the
scene of several miraculous visions, and hundreds
of pilgrims are now flocking to it, some for de-
votional purposes only, and others in the hope
of being cured of various diseases which afflict
them. The first of the apparitions was seen on
the night of the 21st of August last year by about
twenty persons, who remained watching it from
7.30 until 10 o’clock. They agrec in describing
it as a kind of raised picture or group of living
statuary, standing out, so to speak, from one of
the walls of the chapel, the figures being those
of the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph, and St. John,
besides which there was the likeness of an altar
and a lamb, with a crmcifix in the background.
On the 2nd of Junuary last, at noon, the parish
priest, the Rev. Archdeacon Cavanagh, and
some other persons, saw mysterious lights upon
the gable and on the outside of a pillar, support-
ing a figure, which latter was, however, too in-
distinct for recognition, whilst on the outside
were more pillars and some luminous scrolls.
These supposed supernatural appearances have
been repeated on several subsequent occasions,
and are firmly believed in by thousands of the
faithful, who travel from all parts of the United
Kingdom to pray at the shrine. A great num-
ber of miraculous cures are also alleg-d to have
been effected, lameness, blindness, and deafnessv
being cured by the eating or outward appl cation
of bits of the brickwork and cement from the
wall, which has been so much picked and scraped
away for this purpose that it has now been
boarded over. Mocre than 200 such cures are
vouched for by those who have taken pains to
investigate the cases. An inquiry into the
alleged visions and cures has been made by a
commission, consisting of learned priests and
Chureh dignitaries, appointed by the Roman
Catholic Archbishop of Tuam, and they have re-
ported officially tﬁat the testimony is trust-
worthy and satisfactory. The Church has, how-
ever, as yet made no declaration concerning
them, and even among Roman Catholics there
are some who still have doubts.

Tae ExpuLsioN oF THE JEsuiTs From
FrANCE.—The three months’ term of grace ac-
corded to the French Jesuits to leave their es-
tablishments having expired on the 30th June,
the Government lost no time in fulfilling their
threat of putting the decree of expulsion into
force. On the morning of the 1st ult. every
Jesuit convent throughout France was forcibly
entered by police agents, and their inmates com-
pelled te quit the building. In Paris the chief
interest was centred in the headquarters of the
Jesuit confraternity in the Rue de Stvres, where,
at ¢ a.m,, M. Clement, a judicial functionary,
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and M. Dulac, a police commissary, duly pre-
sented themselves at the door and requested ad-
mittance in the name of the law. The outer
door was opened, and the two officials found
themselves in the lobby before the porter’s little
glass retreat, where the Superior of the convent,
Pbre Pitot, was sitting, with one or two of his
friends. The police agents read the decree or-
daining the closing of the convent, and request-
ed the inner doors to be opened. This was re-
fused both by Pére Pitot and Baron de Ravig-
nan, the latter as director of the lay society own-
ing the premises, who protested against the ac-
tion of the police as an illegal violation of that
right of domicile enjoyed by all Frenchmen, and
declared that they would only yield to compul-
sion. M. Clement accordingly sent for a lock-
smith, who broke open the inner door, and then
M. de Ravignan, calling attention to the fact
that force had been employed, said that it was
useless to waste any more time, and volunteered
to guide the police to the various cells. At each
cell the police halted, and summoned its inmate
to quit the building ; and as one and all refused
to comply, the police took each brother gently
by the shoulders in turn; and this being re-
garded as sufficient compulsion, he then shoul-
dered his packet of clothing and left, being
generally accompanied by some Deputy or Sen-
ator of the Right, of whom several were present
during the proceedings. The scene in the street
outside was exceedingly animated, though in no
way disorderly. A greatcrowd had congregated
to see the Jesuits leave the building, and as
each brother passed out, many of the bystanders
knelt and asked for a blessing.

LORD DUFFERIN AT ST. PETERSBURG.

The other day Lord Dufferin, the English
ambassador, called on his French confrere, Gen.
Chanzy, and coldly put to him this question:
¢ How on earth do you manage to kill time
here?”” From this simple anecdote you may
gather some idea of the present state of the Rus-
sian capital. The English ambassadoris boring
himself to death here, and that is saying a good
deal, for never in my life did I meet a man who
knew how to wile away a dreary day better
than Lord Dufferin. To begin with, the ex-
governor of Canada is an unwearying worker.
He has under him two or three young gentlemen
who do nothing but run after each other—in
other words, who do nothing. His excellency
employs no one but his private secretary, who
sleeps in his neighbourhood, and whom he calls
up pitilessly at all hours of the night whenever
he has an idea which he thinks needs jottin
down on paper. From the moment they arrive
Lord and Lady Dufferin assumed a prominent
place in society here. While the other ambas-
sadors in St. Petersburg have contented them-
selves with very mixed society, Lord and Lady
Dufferin have entertained none but the most
aristocratic and select., So exclusive are his re-
ceptions that even some members of the diplo-
matic corps are not admitted to the more private

The Dufferin receptions have been much
talked of naturally, especially in connection
with the charades that are acted at them. The
host himself is the central figure of these enter-
tainments. He throws himself into the thing
with the greatest ardor. One day, for instance,
he welcomed his guests in the costume of a cupid
—pink tights, wings and quiver, all complete.
On another occasion he donned a Scotch cos-
tume and appeared bare-legged. In some char-
ade or other it was one night necessary to work
in the word ‘“river.” ord Dufferin calmly
piled up two heaps of chairs climbed to the top
of one of them, took off his dress coat, waistcoat,
and white necktie, threw himself flat on the
floor, and began moving his arms and legs about
frantically, like a swimmer in distress. He then
got up and beckoning to the band to strike up
opened the ball in a waltz with Lady Dufferin.
The originality of these entertainments and the
systematic exclusion of all outside the pale of
the most aristocratic sociéty in the empire made
a great sensation. But singular accidents hap-
pen even in the most aristocratic Russian circles.
One day Lady Manclair, the wife of one of Lord
Dufferin’s secretaries, dropped a jewel worth
about $5,000, at an embassy reception. It was
neverfound. Youmay imagine what satisfaction
the non-elect got out of this story. A verysimilar
affair took place during the transfer of the body
of the Empress to the fortress. A court dignitary
who was present in the little cathedral suddenly
missed his gold watch and chain. None but the
highest court personages were in the church,
and yet, curiously enough, the missing trinkets
never reappeared any more than Lady Manclair's
jewel. 1 should not have heard any more about
them had I not been casually informed one day
by a weary soldier who asked me to pay the cost
of the ferry across the river for him that he was
the bearer of a warrant for the arrest of an officer
in the guards for this very theft.

TO PREVENT DROWNING.

A Wesleyan minister, the Rev, W. Cowell
Brown, has patented, says the Sheffield (Eng.)
Telegraph, an invention which appears to be a
simple and practical means of lessening the
number of deaths by drowning. A chemical
Ppreparation is inserted in a portion of the coat,
waistcoat, or dress. It does not add to the
weight or in any way aller the appearance of the
garment. The preparation is inserted between
}hg lining and the cloth ; in the case of a coat,
it is placed ou each side of the breast and up the
back. The momenta man falls into the water the

coat inflates, and he cannot keep his head under
the waves. The invention was practically tested
at the swimming bath of the Sheffield Bath
Company. First, two small pieces of linen, with

rt of the preparation inserted between the
olds, were thrown into the water. The linen
instantly inflated so as to form a miniature

dant of thecompany then put on a coat with the
preparation inserted in it. He first went under
a shower-bath, where he was thoroughly
drenched, to show that inflation would not take
placed under the ordinary circumstances of a
shower. Under the shower-bath the coat did
not alter its progortions in any way whatever.
The attendant then took a * header” into the
water. He reappeared at the surface almost
immediately, and the coat promptly inflated.
Entering a part of the bath deep enough to take
him up to the eyes, he could not touch bottom
at all, and the water scarcely reached his chin.
By a struggle he dived partly beneath the sur-
face, but came up again instantly. Divesting
himself of the garment, it floated about the
bath till it was taken out. The inventor then
attached a piece of lead weighing three pounds
to his appliance, which presents the appearance
of a short, light sleeve, or lining, and threw it
into the water. The sleeve on touching the
water instantly expanded like a small bolster,
and floated about the bath well out of the water,
sustaining the lead weight till both were fished
out. The experiments were as interesting as
they were successful. The inventor states that
his apparatus, which would simply form an
additional lining inserted in a portion of the
garment, would sustain a person in the water as
long as he could possibly endure the exposure.
For 45 or 50 hours it would be effective for its
purpose. In the event of a person losing con-
sciousness, the lining in the back would form a
kind of bed, and that in the breast a pair of

.pillows, against which his head would rest.

GENERAL SHERMAN AND THE NORTH-
WEST.

The story may be freely reproduced as follows:
Proceeding to St. Paul wvia Chicago, General
Sherman and party reached St. Cloud, or old
Sauk Rapids, over the St. Paul and Manitoba
Railroad, and continuing west and north-west-
wardly till they reached the railroad running
due north, down and along the Red River of
the North to Winnipeg in the British posses-
sions. Winnipeg is the capital and contains a
population of 12,000. And is the centre of the
newly developed region, the Province of Mani-
toba. On arriving there Governor Cauchon re-
ceived the General with military and civil
honours, taking him to his house, where he re-
mained as his civil and military guest about
three days. Governor Cauchon is about 64
years of age, & French-Canadian, and a man long
associated with public life in Canada. He is
exactly similar in appearance, the General said,
to the Creoles of St. Louis and New Orleans,
He is a man of intelligence and undoubted
merit. He is just as familiar with our customs,
manners and institutions as any citizen of the
United States. So far as being under any con.
trol by the British Home Government, he is as
independent as the Governor of Missouri. He
iy an appointee of the Governor-General at
Ottawa, holds his office for five years, and has
his advisers, or civil cabinet, just like the
Governors of our States. All his cabinet are
men of intelligence and natives of the Province
of Manitoba. He looks forward to the time
when he will retire and be relieved from the
cares of office, as he is the owner of large landed
estates, and is living with his third wife, a
young ludy of Ottawa.

The Government is a good one, economically
and honestly conducted, and apparently as free
as this country. All the officials are elective
except the Governor-General and the Governors
of the Provinces, and perhaps the judiciary,
which the General was not certain about. As
to any talk of annexation, there is none. There
is no more talk of annexation to the United
States than thers is of the annexativn of the
United States to Canada.

Sitting Bull is out in the Wood mountains,
about 800 miles west of Winnipeg. The people
there have no more faith in him than we have
on this side of the line. The military police
have charge of the Indians. Col. McCloud and
Major Walsh of the military police have the
right to try and punish Indians for individual
crimes, the same as the courts do, and the con-
sequence is they can punish the very Indians

who commit any offence, instead of punishing a
tribe as we do. ’ P 8

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Mgr. JamEs GOoRDON BENNETT, the proprietor
of the New York Herald, is preparing ,f’orl&); very
curious match. He has offered to shoot pigeuns
against M. Dorlodot, a Belgian, in the Bois de

Bonlogﬁle, for £1,000. The betting at present
is on the Belgian. ,

M. MoLIER, a wealthy young gentleman who
moves in fashionable French society, and who is
known as the possessor of a private circus gave
a féte in that establishment. There was a large
attendance of gens du monde, sportsmen and
actresses, and the performances of the amateur
troupe brought together by M. Molier, passed
off very successfully, the night ending at a
rather advanced hour in the next morning by a
dance and a rather curious collation, composed

cushion and floated about the bath. An atten- |

of soup aux choux (cabbage soup) and unlimited
champagne.

AMONG the Jesuits of Paris dispersed was one
named Forbes ; this is also the name of the pas-
tor of the church of the English Embassy, and
who has just been presented with some silver
souvenirs on his leaving for England, The sub-
scribers indignantly inform a French journal,
which made a confusion in the names, that their
Forbes had no connection with the house over
the way. Jesuit Forbes was once an officer in
the Indian Army, who during a serious illness
promised tis mother, a Catholic, to become a
Jesuit if he recovered.

A MR. GASTALDONTI, of Vincenza, has invented
a new pianoforte, which can make the sound of
each key last as long as the player wishes, just
like a violin, flute, or any other instrument,
violin or not,. And yet it is not an organ, but
only a pianoforte. Liszt, Rubinstein, and other
great pianists, are quite enthusiastic over this
invention, and say that quite a new era in piano-
forte playing begins with it. The Government,
also, and the Royal Family are encouraging the
inventor, though he will probably have to go to
England and America with it if he wishes to
make any profit by it during his life. There
would be plenty of inventors in Italy if there
were more encouragement for them.

AN enterprise of a novel kind. M. Dignat,
evidently a practical manager, has left Paris for
Brussels, with a Theatre, all ready constructed
and ingeniously packed in boxes, comprising
lustres and seats, which can be put together
and taken asunder in forty-eight hours. It was
constructed by M. Godin, and the decorations
are by M. Robecchi, who has also painted for it
five panoramas each, nearly a mile and a
quarter long, representing ‘* Nordenskjold’s
Voyage,” ‘““Tae Coal and Iron A e,’” 20,000
Leagues Under the Sea’” (from Jules Verne's
book), and ‘‘dParis by Day and by Night.”
Now that panoramas are becoming all the rage,
this idea might be taken up and improved on.

DuRriNG the siege of Paris, Sarah Bernhardt
and Marie Roze were foremost among the heroic
women, Who devoted their means and energies
in organizing relief for the sick and wounded.
Or one occasion, when Marie Roze had rendered
the ambulance, under Sarah Bernhardt’s charge,
a particular service, she received a most charac-
teristic letter from Bernhardt of which the fol-
lowing is a translation :— ‘‘ L’Ambulance de
YOdéon. Dear charming artiste,—Thanks in
the name of my wounded ! If ever you have
need of me, count on my true gratitude.—your
admirer, Surah Bernhardt.” After the peace was
declared, both Sarah Bernhardt and Marie Roze
received the bronze medal and diploma of thanks
from the Geneva Convention ; and, in addition,
a medal from the City of Paris for distingunished
services.

AN extraordinary statement appears in the
Journal de Tribunaux,. A train arrived at
Metz had for one of its passengers a quasi courier
from the Emperor of Russia. One of the officials
of the French Custom House noticed that the
traveller's baggage was very extensive for an
imperial courier, and insisted on a search.
Couriers from the Sovereigns of Europe, itshould
be stated are free from being thus *¢ visited”
provided that their luggage is marked with the
diplomatic seal, but this official had heard that
one of these seals had been stolen from the
Imperial Court of Russia, aud hence hisinsisting
on makinga search. He was rewarded by find-
ing in the luggage of this sham courier 24,000
cigars, and the trapped. traveller was at once
lodged in prison. The next day another
¢ cour.er’’ arrived from Russia ; his baggage too
was visited, and in it were found 25,000 cigars.
It is said that this little ‘game has been very
frequently played of late, till at last the officials
of the French douane were determined to stop
it.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

TaE Princess Amazulu, first cousin to Kin
Cetewayo, has rapidly progressed in Engiisﬁ
civilization ; she was last heard of, clothed, and
in herright mind, selling cigars at the ‘ annual
grand barmaid contest " in London.  Sic transit,
&e.

—

IT is a pleasant thing on the part of Americans
to help in decorating our ancient churches. Not
very long ago they gave windows to Westmin-
ster Abbeg, one commemorating the genius of
Cowper, the other the quaint poetry of Herbert.
Now they are putting a window into St. Mar-
garet’s, Westminster. It is to commemorate
Raleigh's mauy visits to America, where he dis-
covered the potato and tobacco.

ONE of the Londofi papers is already sending
out a man to China in anticipation of 2 row. He
is under orders to go to Kuldja. How he pro-
Il"oses' to go to Kuldja is, however, not so clear.

he journey through China would take a man
something like five months, if he travels very
quickly, but if heis at-all slo

the war is over and has been forgotten.

3 ; w in his movements '
he might arrive on the border some time after '

LORD GRANVILLE was sixty-five years of age
on May 11last. The birthof a son to him,
therefore, is a matter for special congratulation.
This is the fourth child by his present eountess,
his second wife, a daughter of the Campbels of
Islay —the fourth child and the second son.
Upon the Liberal leaders it would seem that age
produces youth. Here is Mr. Gladstone at
seventy sitting up all night and seeing the
Speaker home, and then going to his room and
writing a long letter to the Queen ; while the
leader of the Upper House, as he verges towards
the seventies, can vary the monotony of his
struggle with the Peers by fondling his own son
of a day or two old.

Mr. GLADSTONE’S words—that he should
never sit in another Tory Parliament—are dif-
ferently interpreted by different people. The
melancholy interpretation is, that he believes
his physical strength may shortly fail him. An-

other belief is that he is 8o out of patience with
Parliamentary life as it exists in the present
House of Commons, that he is determined, come
what will, to fight shy of Parliament after the.
present Government has ended its lease. It has
been painfully apparent to Mr. Gladstone’s
friends that the last few weeks has made a per-

ceptible difference in his appearance, and very

much exhausted.him. Unlike Earl Beaconsfield,

Mr. Gladstome feels all that he does and says,

and therefore the strain upon him is proportion-

ately great.

THE latest fashionable folly is flowers. To do
a *“ great ”’ thing, to be talked about for two days
‘‘in society,” and to be laughed at by all the
rest of the world, an entertainer must now fill
his house from the doorway to the ceiling of the
drawing-room with a multitude of flowers, in-
cluding the most splendid exotics. One hostess,
giving a ball the other night, spent hundreds of
pounds over flowers, which began to fade before
the dancing was finished. Flowers were banked
and twined everywhere, and they were véry
lovely. But their chief charm lay in their cost.
Some of them which lay about in profusion were
a guinea apiece, and that made the hostess proud
at the astonishment of her guests. Never, we
are told, were landlords nearer ruin; yet for
years we have not had such a season as the pre-
sent, and its extravagant conclusion is worthy of
its beginning.

HISTORY OF THE WEEK.

MOXDAY, Jaly 26.—Lord Rosebery has accepted the
nomination to the Lord Rectorship of Edinburgh
University.~—The Irish compensation bill was
passed in the House of Commons last night by a
vote of 303 to 237.——A small steamer, with an ex-
cursion party on board, was capsized on Lake
Bieune, near Berne, and seventeen persons were

“ drowned.——The Chinese Ambassador to Russia
has reached Berlin, where he will have a confer-
ence with Prince Hohenlohe before proceeding to
8t. Petersburg.——The Queen is said to have sent
an autograph letter to the Saltan, ur%inx his com-
pliance with the demands of the Powers. An
ultimatum from the Powers is said to be impeuding.
——Latest advices from. China say British agd *
Russian men-of-war which visited the Corea were
prevented by the Coreans from effecting a landing.
The export of grain from the Curea has been for-
bidden. There is no farther news of the Kuldjs
question.

TURSDAY, July 27.—* Reveller’ won the Goodwood
stakes yesterday.——The eraption of Mount Vesa-
vius is “increasing in extent.——Trickett, the Aus-
tralian_souller, arrived in London ou Monday,—
The Porte's reply to the coliective note of the
Powers was handed to the foreign ambassadors
yesterday.——The Irish compensation bill was in-
troduced in the House of Lords last night. Second
reading is fixed for Monday,——eCheering reports of
the Irish harvest prospects were given at & meeting
of the Land Lre:‘g_m in Dublin yesterday,——eMr.
Dillon considered that farther donations of money
to relieve the distress were not necessary.

‘WEDNESDAY, July 28.—Servia is mobilizing her army.
——Greece has obtained a loan of 30,00&000 francs.
——A Fenian revival ia taking place in Mauchester.

——-Marine engineers are in. great request by the

Russian Government.

THURSDAY, July 20.—Important reforms in the direetion

of abolishing army sinecures are being inaugurated
th England. —It is said that 8ir Fitzroy lzolly is
about to retire. Bir Henry James, it is aiso stated,
will be raised to the Bench.——The Legislature of
Victoria has 8 vote of waut of confidence in
the Ministry, who, it is said, will at once resign,——
News from Basatoland is more encouraging, and it
is hoped the rebellion will be suppressed without the
interfereuce of the whites.

FRIDAY, July 30.—An Order-in-Council has been pro-
mulgated by the Imperial authorities, making entry
to royal naval cadetships without distinotion of
parentage.—A Montenegrin-Servian alliance is
said to bave been effected againstthe Albaniavs.
The latter have repulsed another attack of the Mon-
tenegrins, compelling them to retreat. ——The Bri-
tish barquentine Girl of Devon, from Plymouth,
which arrived at 8t. Johu's, Nfid., on Thursday,
brought into port with her a figure-head supposed to
have belonged to the missing training-ship Alalania.
hes with regard toaffairs in Afgharistan
say reinforcements are being forwarded as rapidly as
possible. Geueral Phayre is waiting for additional
forces, being unwilling to undertake the responsi-
Dbility of relieving Candahar with the p t num-
bers under his command. There are 20,000 British
wroops in Cabul, where all is reported quiet. Be-
tween 4,000 and 5,000 troops leave Fugland for
Afghanistan in a few days. :

SATURDAY, J nl! 31.—A new Roumanian Cabinet has
been f Mr. Gladstone is confined to his bed
with congestion of the lungs.——General Barrows
and the remoant of his forces have arrived at Can-
dahar.——The couference of German finance minis-
ters has adjourned without coming to auy decision,
~——Greece iatends sending a ciroular to the Powers
in reply to the Porte’s answer to the collegtive note.
——Indian papers strenacasly urge the appoiot-
ment of 8ir Garnet Wolseley to the chief command
in Afghanistan.—The Powers have decided that
Eungland shall command the naval demonstration

¢ against Tarkey-.
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AFTER MANY YEARS.

They stood by the stile 'neath the shade of the trees,
That nodded in time to the rhythmical breeze,

And all of a sudden he dropped on his knees—

His aged, neuralgic, and rheumatic knees—

Plump into the clover before her.

And little oared he for the dew so damp,

Or the bothering pain of a nasty cramp,

As he vowed that she was his guiding lamp—

A sterling, electrical stamp of a lamp—

And he always woald adore her!

“ Now will you, Susanna, good woman, be mine?”’

4 Yes, Jacob, good man, I will gladly be thine 1

And she smiled on him with a smile benign—

With a broad, fat grin on her face benign—

As he crawled to his feet before her.

Theo in silence they stood there, that aged pair,

And they thought that all natare had grown more fair,
Aud he fancied above her silvery hair—

Her scanty bob of scraggy hair—

That 8 halo was hovering o’er her.

They had met and loved in the golden time

When the young heart beats with a strain sublime,
And the rugged world seems set jn rhyme—

A musical, mystical, merry rhyme—

And well he did adore ber;

Baut, alas, one unfortunate Sunday night

They’d a most unfortunate lovers’ fight, .
And she went and married another for spite—

She actually married Tom Smith for spite—
While he wedded Sarah Storer.

Ah 'tis ever thus in this world of ours,

We dash in the dust our dearest flowers,

Then bemoan their fate tbrough the weary hours—
Yes, in sackcloth grieve through the weary hours—
While our hearts grow sadder, sorer.

Poor Jacob's Sarah proved fierce and grim,

Her tongue was stout, though her form was slim,
And the way that she used to go for him—

Used to worry the life right out of him—

Didn’t lead bim to adore her.

And manv a time did Susanna regret

That she'd parted from Jacob in such a pet,

And continually did she fume and fret—

For her former lover did fame and fret—

As she thought how he nsed to adore her,

For her husband Smith wasa gruff old weed,

Whose manners and morals had gone to seed.

And who'd swear when drunk that he wished indeed—
Instead of Susaona he wished indeed,

That he'd married Sarah Storer.

Susanna and Jacob both, I ween. .

Looked often back at the * might bave been,

And vowed to themselves that they’'d both been green—
A conple of simpletons mighty green—

While their hearts waxed sadder, sorer.

Bat it happened Susanna’s husband fell,

‘And broke his neck in a neighbour’s well,

‘And sad in sooth am I to tell—

Poor Jacob's rorrow I cannot tell !

That soon died Sarah Storer.

Thus Susanna and Jacob were free once more,
Though not the same as they were before,

For he'd children six, and she had four—

All his six were boys, and all girls her four—
Ana each of the ten was a roarer.

Though Susanna and Jacob were older, I ween,
And she more fat, and he more lean,

Thelr hearts felt just as young 8s they'd been—
They were not so green as they then had been—
When first he bent before her.

And now, as I started at first to say,

He knelt at her feet on a summer's day,

And she gave her loving heart aWRy-—

Qave her sixty-four-year-old heart away—

To the man who knelt before her.

Then he took her home with her children foar,
To live with him for evermore,

Or at leart 1ill their loving lives were o’er—
Ti1l their happy and peaceful lives were o’er—
And more did he adore her.

Right happily did the days go by,
Till Susanna made Jacob’'s youngest ory
By planting the broomstick over his eye —
&he biackened the little urchin’s eye—
When Jacob swore he'd floor her.
Bat she puiled out his forelock and called him a loon,
And ended in earnest {he honeymoon,
That had started sweet but ended soon—
It was coming long, but it ended soon—
And now he don’t adore her.
C. E. JAREWAY, M.D.

Stayner, Ont.

PROSE AND POETRY.

A STORY OF CANADIAN LIFE IN FIVE CHAPTERS.

By the author of ** Lazy Dick.”
CHAPTER IIL.
A NEW RELATION.

Millie won golden opinions at her aunt’s.
She was such a dear, gentle, obliging, little
thing everybody said. **Just her roother all
over ngain,” Aunt Mildred would remark, fondly
stroking the bright brown hair. There was a
universal outery whenever she spoke of return-
ing, so she remained the rest of the summer in
Newfoundland, and then went to Halifax, where
her aunt insisted uion keeping her till the end
of October. Then her father wrote to say that
he could not do without her any longer, every-
thing was going to rack and ruin ; Sylvia wus
so careless ; it was time for her to come back
and look after things again. So home Millie
went, not by water this time though she fought
hard to keep her promise, but all her objections
were over-ruled. .

¢ It is too late in the year, you will catch your
death of cold,” her aunt said. .

In vain Millie pleaded that as she lived by
the sea she could not see much difference in re-
turning on it. The truth was when her Aunt
did get an idea into her head it was no goqd
attempting to convince her that she was in
error.

“There, there, don’t say anything more about
it, I'm sure I'm right my dear, and 1 want to
send you back looking so well and pretty and

ive them a lesson to take better care of you in

ture. Of course it’s more sensible to travel by
railway ; why we’ve had a frost for the last four
nights.”

¢ But we’ve had such a fine open fall, aunt,”
persisted Millie.

¢ Yes, but who knows how long it will con-
tinue ! Remember the hurricane last week ; you
might have a week of weather like that and I
should be in an agony till I heard of your safe
arrival. No, no, my child, unless you wish to
thoroughly vex me, you will return by railway.”

After this there was nothing for it but to ac-
cede to her aunt’s wishes, But she was dread-
fully sorry in her heart, eh? Come, come, my
good friend, no importunate questions if you
please. At least you need’nt expect me to an-
swer them. Iam not quite so base as to betray
the dear little thing’s confidence. ¢ Well and
pretty,”” indeed she looked as she stepped from
the carriage into her father's arms ; and I can
tell you he was glad enough to have her again,
though he did not value her half as much as he
ought. Even Sylvia seemed pleased, and the
two sat up till late that night talking over
Millie's visit.

“ Do you think she will ask me next time ?”
said Sylvia, anxiously.

T hope she will. I talked a great deal about
you Syl, dear,” replied Millie, kissing her sister
affectionately. The generous little thing had
quite forgotten and forgiven old quarrels, and
was thinking how nice’it was to be at home
again, and how very beautiful her sister was.

¢ Let me do your hair for you to-night,” she
said ; and taking the brush from Sylvia’s hand,
she stood by her smoothing out her long, silky,
yellow tresses as she talked.

¢« How is my dear Mr. St. James and Mrs. St.
James too ¥

¢ Oh, pretty well, and asking after you every
day of their lives.”

“ Mr, Graem has gone home, I suppose !”

¢“ No, he hasn’t. He’s not going to return to
college till after the Christmas vacation.”

“Are you and he as good friends as ever ?”’

“Oh yes, we can’t afford to quarrel or we
should each be reduced to our own sweet society
and ‘nothing but it.’”” Here Sylvia looked at
her fair reflection in the glass and smiled.

1 hope yeu won’t flirt too much with him
unless you care for him, Syl ; because of the rec-
tor especially. I should die of shame if you did
any harm to anybody belonging to my Mr. St.
James.”

Sylvia laughed. ‘‘Harm,” she cried, ‘‘we
both know what we're about, you young simple-
ton. If they thought there was any danger for

 their precious innocent they'd take him out of

my dangerous way, though,” she added, a little
bitterly, * they’d be glad enough to get you for
him. Perhaps you won't object ; you think
there’s no one like him I daresay ?”’

“ Indeed I don't,” was Millie’s quick retort,
“he can’t hold a candle to my Captain Morton.”’

The rector was in his study writing his ser-
mon the next morning when the door opened
and Millie walked in.

¢ Mrs. St. James told me I should find you
here and that I shouldn’t disturb you,” she said,
sitting down on her old seat, a foot-stool, by his
chair, and looking up with eyes of reverent af-
fection. He looked unfeignedly glad to see her
and smiled like an angel upon her.

¢« Now the room seems itself again with my
little Millie here,”” he said. He laid his hand
upon her curly head and was silent a moment.
I believe the pure, tender soul was blessing her.
There are some people who live in such an at-
mosphere of holiness that their whole lives are
nothing more than one long prayer.

¢ I've had such a lovely visit,” Millie said,
presently.

¢ So 1 perceive, you look quite young again,”
he returned, playfully.

“ No you're teasing me so I shan’t tell you
anything about it, though I know you're dying
to knpw,” retorted this naughty, small maiden ;
but you may be sure she didn’t kecp her promise.
At Jeast Mrs. St. James when she came in an
hour afterwards said she found the girl as long-
winded as a Member of Parliament in the middle
of a speech.

The days were very short now but still re-
markably fine, though it was the middle of
November, for it was a late fall that year.

¢ Navigation closes to-morrow,” said the
Lieutenant, coming in one night to the cosy
sitting-room where a fire was blazing, and Millie
was putting a few finishing touches to the pretty
tea-table. ;

“We must expect winter now,”” said Tom
Graem, who was going to spend the evening with
them, and was standing with his back to the fire
winding wools for Sylvia, who held the skeins
on her pretty white {ands, preferring to be idle
as usual,

“Ohjwe may}have three weeks more weather
like this,” replied the Lieutenant. ¢ Iremem-
ber one year when there was green grass on the
ground on the fifth of December. Green grass,
mind you,” he repeated, with emphasis.

“ Look here at my leaves, papa,”’ said Millie,
who was arranging a gorgeous bouquet of maple
leaves, ferns, scarlet geraniums, and Virginia
creeper in a tall glass ; *“I picked them all this
afternoon, fancy—" She stopped suddenly,
turning to the door which the servant opened
at that moment saying: *“ Some ome to see the
Lieutenant.” :

Apparently the visitor did not wait for fur.
ther announcement for he followed close upon
the footsteps of the maid, The color flashed into
Millie’s face when a tall fellow in blue serge
strode across the room to her father.

““My dear uncle, after infinite labor I've found
you at lgst. 1 don’t expect to be remembered,
considering you never saw me before, and you
won't be glad to see me, perhaps, when you know

me better ; neyertheless, a forlorn wretch like
myself is glad enough to find a real, live rela-
tion.”

The old, brave, kindly voice ; the old, bright,
winning face ; to Millie’s eyes the speaker was
unchanged.

£ Who the dickens are you t’" cried the as-
tonished Lieutenant.

“ Your nephew, sir. At least you're my great
uncle. Let me explain. Do you remember your
sister Emily writing you a letter some thirty
vears ago in which she informed you that her
eldest son Henry had just emigrated to Aus-
tralia 2"

“ Well, now you remind me of it, I do,’
the Lieutenant, slowly.

T am his son,” said the stranger, *‘ his only
child, My father died when I was sixteen, my
mother, the year following.” .

““And what have you done since.”

““ Roughed it,” said the Captain, quietly.
“I’ve been knocked about here and there and
everywhere, but I'm tough you see. Through
the interest of a friend of my father’s in Austra-
lia T got the command of a ship, having passed
the necessary examinations. I'd always been
fond of the sea and even when quite asmall chap
spent half my time among the shipping at Syd-
ney ; and—and here I am.”

All this time he had never looked at Millie
though he was intensely conscious of her pre-
gence, but in his manner might be traced the
self-respect of a man who was bent upon proving
the truth of his assertion, and after that of hav-
ing his relationship willingly recognized, or not
recognized at all. ~But the Lieutenant did not
keep him in doubt for he put out his great, broad
hand and spoke in his heartiest manner.

““Welcome, my boy, welcome ; you must make
a long stay with us now you have found us.
Your name? "’

¢¢ Marcus.”

“‘Here, girls,”” and he turned to his daughters,
¢ come here and be introduced to your cousin
Marcus. You've heard me speak of your Aunt
Emily many a time ; well here’s her grandson.”

Then Morton turned to them at once. Sylvia
held out her hand and welcomed him in her
sweetest voice, sweet indeed to him for she said :
“To think Millie that your Captain Morton
should be our cousin after all.”” He regarded
her for a moment with honest admiration, which

said

was by no means lost upon that young and in-’

nocent creature ; then he passed her with a proud
glad face to Mildred.

“ Well,” he enquired, with a happy laugh,
¢ are you willing to have me for a cousin ?”

¢ 1 don’t know yet,” said that cautious young
woman, but there was that in her manuer which
satisfied him. .

““ How did you find us out ?” asked the Lieu-
tenant, as they sat down at the tea-table, and
the Captain replied :

“After my father’s death our English corres-
pondence soon dropped; naturally when the
correspondents were unknown to each other and
my grand-parents were both dead. Besides I
was never in the same place many days together.
1 knew, however, when I came to this country
that T had a great uncle somewhere. Then this
summer when I met Miss—Leslie—"” he hesi-
tated looking at Mildred.

The Lieutenant burst into his huge laugh,
¢(Come, come,” he cried; ‘‘no ceremony.
Christian names among cousins, you know,
besides that title belongs to Sylvia.”

The wicked fellow availed himself of the pri-
vilege with the utmost alacrity.

““When I met Millie then, we happened to.

speak upon the subject. Soon after I wrote to
ngland making some inquiries, and after some
delay received a letter furnishing the necessary
information.”
"¢ Your meeting with Millie was a singular
coincidence,” remarked Sylvia.

“It was a very lucky ome at any rate,’’ said
the Captain ; and Sylvia blushed and took the
words as a compliment to herself. All the even-
ing she was particularly gracious to this new-
found relative and snubbed poor Tom Graem
most unmercifully who, by the way, we have

uite forgotten, and who would have fared badly
that night had it not been for gentle little
Millie. She took pity upon him and for the
sake of her beloved rector exerted herself con-
siderably for his entertainment. The consequence
of this innocent proceeding was that the two
young men having been introduced were merely
distantly civil and parted later on each furiously
jealous of the other, the Captain scenting a rival
afar, and Tom, vice versa. For Tom had some
time ago arrived at the conclusion that Sylvia
was ““not good for much,”’ but Millie * was the
dearest little soul in the world.”

CHAPTER 1V.
MISUNDEBRSTANDINGS.

Millie in her own home was very different
from Millie on board the Suracen; that the
Captain soon found. More gentle and unselfish
than even he had imagined, but grave and pre-
occupied as one bearing the weight of a good
deal of responsibility ; lacking too, as & rule,
that innocent girlish playfulness that had been
so charming in his eyes. She had gone back
into her old way of keeping her eyes down when
speaking or otherwise; a habit the Captain
thoroughly detested. A thin wall of reserve
was rising between them, which he strove man-
fully but vainly to break away. His three weeks
of hardly-earned holidays were slipﬁing away
and he had made no headway at all he said to

himself with a sore heart. Was it all Millie’s

fault though ? Hardly, I think ; for,of course, if
he was never absent from Sylvia’s side how was
she 10 know what was in his mind ! For Sylvia
was always beautiful, always gracious, and so
kind. It was she who showed him all the bean-
ties of the place, took him here and thers and
was never, never tired. Did he like poetry?
Oh how nice ? She doted on it herself. Perhaps
some day, with a pretty show of modesty, she
would let him see some of her poor attempts if
he would promise not to%augh at them. A pro-
mise the poor fellow rashly gave. And whata
beautiful life a sailor’s must be, she was sure.

¢ Pretty hard work,”” he told her with a laugh.

““Ah! but so poetical ; just fancy—"

“All the sunsets, and moonsets, and the
stormlets,”’ broke in Millie with biting scorn.

The conversation had been altogether between
the other two hitherto ; somehow Sylvia always
contrived that it should be so ; she had a deli-
cate way of ignoring your existence which might
be polite, but was to say the least of it, exasper-
ating. At Millie’s speech she lifted up her
beautiful face to Morton with a deprecating
gesture,

¢ Ah, Millie! she always spoils a beautiful
ideal,” she exclaimed. .

¢ With her dreadtul, dreadful common-sense.”

He answered Sylvia, but turned to Mildred.
She was looking down as usual so he did not
see her fun-beaming eyes. They grew very grave
in an instant, however, with the expression he
used to call discontented,but which was in reality
only sad. )

“‘ There I”” cried Sylvia, triumphantly. ‘ You
see you really should try not to be so prosaic,
Millie, my dear; even Marcus notices that.
Why, where are you going ¥’

«'To see about dinner,”” replied Millie walking
off. Morton was just going to follow when Sylvia
stopped him with the question,

“Oh, do you think I have offended her ¥ I'm
g0 afraid I have ;”’ and she looked sweetly dis-
tressed.

“Then you’d better go and beg her pardon,”
he said, bluntly.

¢Qh, I daren’t,” she exclaimed ; ‘‘you don’t
know Millie’s temper ;" here she sighed.

Marcus felt angry and wretched, he hardly
knew why. He was too loyal a lover to listen
to a whisper that was injurious to Millie, but at
the same time he did not want to quarrel with
Sylvia. He liked her very much and admired
her too. Why shouldn’t he ? the simple-hearted
fellow would have said ; for he was not half so
shrewd as Tom Graem, and no match at all for
a clever woman like Sylvia. He thought be-
sides that to have her for his friend might aid
his cause with regard to Mildred. After Sylvia's
last amiable speech, therefore, he walked up and
down uneasily, watched by her bright eyes.

¢¢ Sisters should never quarrel,” at last he
said, gravely.

““Much you know about it,” thought Sylvia
in disdain, but she said : * That’s just like you ;
always so cousiderate ; I declare, Marcus, that’s
why we've all fallen in love with you ;" and she
gave him ¢ little admiring glance. As ill-luck
would have it, Millie passed the door just then,
saw him blush and heard the words,

1 wish that were true, Sylvia.”

Certainly, ‘to all appearances, the Captain
seemed devoted to Sylvia. All that afternoon
she kept him by her side, reading out of a closely
written book, pages and pages of verse, candour
forbids us to say poetry. Millie went out for a
walk, met Tom Graem on her return, and they
lioth came in at sunset bright and glowing with
rapid motion and laden with shells and sea-
mosses.

¢¢ Still at it ?” said the naughty small wmaiden,
as she saw Sylvia with her book at the window
held up to the waning light. * How you must
have enjoyed yourself!” she continued with
calm sarcasm, turning to Marcus ; and then, in
spite of his reeming bad treatment of her, the
little generous heart relented ; he looked so un-
like his happy self.

¢ There, Syl !” she cried, ‘“you’d better stop
now I'm in the room. Come, Captain Morton,
and help me to arrange these.”

He came with alacrity, and in pity for his
afternoon penance, she came out of herself and
gave a vivid description of her afternoon ramble,
now and then replying to his sallies as she used
to do on board the Saracen, and laughing her
pretty, rare laugh. Morton was almost beside
himself with delight at the unexpected change,
and worked harder than Dr. Watt’s little bee at
improving the shining hour.

“ T haven't collected shells enough to finish
my grotto,” said Millie, as she put on the last

jece of sea-weed. *‘ How pretty that sea-urchin
ooks there, Captain Morton.”

1t was one he had just been laying by her sea-
weed. Her little hand lay close to iis own and
he longed to tonch it. A moment later he yielded
to the temptation.

‘¢ Millie,” he said, softly, ‘“don't call me
¢ Captain Morton,’ it hurts me so. Why won't
you look at me?’

She raised her lovely eyes to his face and saw
a real sadness there.

] can't call you anything else,’’ she faltered.

““ You can call me Marcus. Sylvia does, and
I'm your cousin as well as hers.’”

““You don’t mind my calling you Captain ¢’
Millie still objected shyly.

“Yes, I do. I mind it more than anything
else in the world,” he said, savagely.

Just a gleam of mischief was lurking round
her quiet little mouth. ‘‘Well, I’ll call you
cousin, if you won’t look so cross,” she said
presently.

“‘Marcus,” he urged, gaily, ‘‘ and you won't
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know me. They say nothing transforms a human
face like joy.”

¢ Excejpg soap and water,” said Millie, rgﬂgc-
tively, a vision of her Sunday-school boys Tising
before her, and i:heu1 herhgravxty gave way at the
sound of his merry laugh.

“ Well, that'sya prgttv broad hint,” he ex-
claimed, ‘“ but I won’t be even offended if you’ll
call me Marcus.”

«t No, cousin,” said Millie, tncompromisingly.

¢ Marcus, I say,” he repeated, coaxingly,
“and then I'll bid farewell to every lear and
wipe my weeping eyes.”

‘ Here's a handkerchief,” said Millie, holding
out her own and langhing likewise,

¢ Say the word,” and the absurd fellow spread
it out upon his hand. Tom Graem and Sylvia
were coming towards them wondering what all
the fun was about.

‘“ Don’t be so =illy or people will remark us,”’
said Millie with merry reproach.

“I'm not a soldier so I can't lean upon my
sword ; but for a sailor the correct thing is to
lean upon his oar and ‘wipe away a tear.””” Here
he affected to do so. Thank you so much for
saying it at last.”

“1 didn't,” «aid Millie, stoutly.

““Yes, you did. You finished your sentence
with ¢ Marcus,”” and they both took their places
at the tea-table, shaking their heads violently
at each other and like themselves once again.

¢¢1 think you might call him Marcus,”’ said
Sylvia to Millie that night as they were undress-
ing; “you know why he wants you too, of
course.”

“Why ?’ said Millie, blushing.

¢ Because I asked him to tell you to do so,”
replied her sister, promptly, And the dear girl
slept as sweetly that night as if there were no lie
upon her conscience. .

So the Captain found the next day to his in-
tense disappointment that Millie had fallen back
again into her painful reserve, and he tried in
vain to account forit. But thatafternoon when
they were out walking and Sylvia had mo-
nopolized her cousin as usual, he watched Millie
walking on with Tom Graem, talking freely and
laughing now and then, and he laid her strange
manner towards himself, as he thought, at the
right door.

“She cares for him, that’s plain enongh,”
was his sage reflection ; ‘‘and he’sjealous, that's
plainer still, so she doesn’t want to make him
more so. Well, I won’t spoil her happiness,
T’'m not quite so bad as that, I hope. I'll make
friends with Graem. But oh,Millie, my precious
Millie, if I bad only been the man. Well, there’s
only four days left of my holidays and then .'ll
try to forget her. But I can’t forget her, hang
it,” he added savagely, with a stamp of his foot
which made Sylvia turn round and ask him
what was the matter.

“ (5n1y temper,”’ he told her with a grim
smile,

Su Morton, noble-hearted fellow, flung no more
bitter sarcasms at Tom Graem, but frequently
addressed him as one gentleman should address
another.; afterwards he left the girls at the cot-
tage and walked home with him, and Tom ac-
tually took a liking to his dangerous rival ; he
couldn’t help it ; in fact, no one could when the
Captain assumed his winning manner. When
they parted Morton said signiticantly : 1 wish
you all ruccess, Giaem, you understand me ¥’

‘“ Yes,” replied Tom, surprised,but much gra-
tified.

““You will be very happy, you ought to be;
though she's too good for you or any man,” said
Morton, speaking in a deep voice of strong
feeling.

“ That she is,” said Tom, heartily, and with a
shake of the hand, they parted.

T'0 be continued.

FASHIONS FOR CANADIAN TRAVEL.

Ladies who propose making the Canadian trip
from the United Stales can not be too strongly
advised that warm wraps and wooilen dresses are
indispensable. Any lingering fancy for lawns
and linens can be dismissed at once as out of the
question.

The materials found most satisfactory are
serges and coarse flannuels, dark gray, dark blue,
and black being found to be the most serviceable
colors. But littie drapery upon the skirts, blouse
or coat basques and trimmings of colored braid
form the uniforn for the Western Jjourney.
Heavy underwear and a warm outside wrap are
indispensable, and both in one satchel or shawl
strap, available at any moment, not checked
with one’s baggage, and as useless in an emer-
gency as if safe at home. .

An English walking jacket is preferred to the
loose wiap, a8 it is never in the way, falling off
the shoulders and fettering the arm, but is trim
and tidy. Flannel or tweed for dress and jacket
resists the moisture, aud does not pucker nor
crease or grow limp in the mountain air or sea-
side mists. .

Dark blue, trimmed with red braid or white
braid—the latter vastly pretty, but open to the
objection of soiling quickly—or greg; frimmed
with red or daik blue braid, afe tdlgrs Labit-
ually used. A pretty suit is made of.dark blue
flannel with long basque waist,. the coat tails
lined with red flannel. The plain overskirt is
draped into the underskirt, and edged by a red
cording, the same that edges collar and cuffs.
If the figure is slim, no prettier style than the
blouse waist and open sailor collar is possible.
The buttons should be plain and solid. Plain
bone buttons quite unadorned are'the best style.

The lingerie is generally of dark percale or ecru
linen.

Let me describe the toilets of two sisters that
after a week of travel looked as fresh as when
donned the first day. They wete in half mourn-
ing, and their black dresses of light weight cash-
mere were made with a simple basque and a
plaiting at the foot of theskirt ; over these were
worn very stylish grey dust coats of a very dark
grey color, cut off at the waist in the Prince
Albert style, and fully double-breasted, fastened
by a double row of smooth black buttons. Their
hats were of lustrous black braid, with scarfs
of black silk fringed at the énds and folléwing
the cottage shape, dark grey gloves, and lingerie
of black and white striped percale. These cos-
tumes stood those days of railroad travel and
those days of boating without being shabby in
any degree. Only a half kerchief of color about
the throat or hat alone is needed to take away
the too sombre look of these toilets and make
them models of quiet elegance.

On the mountains and boats broad-brimmed
straw hats tied down by a broad band of flannel
like the dress or a broad band of ribbon are pic-
turesque and effective, and sometimes this effect
is enhanced by a bird-wing stuck in the side.
These *‘paillassons,”’ as the fashionables call
them, are the coarsest and commonest straw hats,
stch as are found in all the country shops. Eng-
lish walking hats of light straw, trimmed sim-
ply with a bird’s wing and baud or light veil of
tulle, are favorites. They keep in place upon the
head and shade the eyes from the glare of the
sun, and are becoming with a simple coiffure.

The Canadiaus fancy particularly dark blue
costumes with a broad mantle of splendid red
flannel as thick as {1t or fine military cloth, one
end of which they fling gracefully over the left
shoulder. Very many of the mantles have deep
capuchin hoods, a fashion brought out by Louise
of Lorne when she came last from the old eoun-
try. They were designed to take from it some-
thing of the undressed effect of the Jersey, and
are worn with many toilets when the basque is
a plain one, the ends of the hood that encircle
the neck tied loosely beneath the dress collar.
Now and then a pilgrimage suit shows itselr,
with bright facings fluttering in the wind and
the waist giraled by cord and tassel. They have
altogether a rather nightgowny effect, and are
most baggy and unlovely. .

A tair qualhity ot darx Hannel, the skirt kilted
to the knee, and above that a wrinkled scarf,
lost in soft, but nct voluminous draperies up the
lack, make a very good model for a walking
dress for mountain tramps and the St. Lawrence
river boats, with close waist and Euglish walk-
ing coat of flannel to match. So long as the dress
is dark, simple, and not easily mussed, the other
details inspire no interest in the minds of one’s
fellow travellers.

Those whose hair curlsnaturally or to whom a
plain pompadour is becoming, should be grate-
tul, for they are spared much solicitude, for
mountain breezes couvert the flufflsk crimps into
dragglivg pig-tails in brief space. Bandoline
curls in rings or small scallops, according to
which ever is the most becoming, are safer than
everything else.

A counoisseur in their mysteries says if they
be made quite stiff with bandoline, and then
pressed close to the brow, it takes a great deal
of heat, a great deal of wind, and a great deal of
exercise 10 make them lose their place. This
hair-dressing is too stiff to be pretty, but it is
preferable to limp crimpless locks that once were
crimped. By pressing & haundkerchief on the
curls while they are wet, and half drying them,
they do not, when half dry, show the gray, pow-
dery look that bandoline gives the hair.

Dogskin gloves are found to give excellent
service for travelling, and those with high-
wristed gauntlets are considered very stylish.
Shoes for mountain walking should be thick-
soled and lac/d in front, the upper of soft kid.
Thick soles, flat heels and square toes are their
characteristics.

Colored petticoats and colored hosiery are
universal, scarlet with the dark dresses produc-
ing the best effect. Simplicity in dress, and the
least possible luggage, are the prescriptions for
a pleasant trip.

CrLARA DE VERE.

HANCOCK'SDOG.

THE NOMINEE TELLS OF A COMICAL EXPERIENCE
AT HIS OWN EXPENSE.

Gen. Hancock told a good story yesterday, as
he stood conversing with a group of visitors on
the piazza of his residence at Governor's Island.
*“Since my nomination,” said the general *1
have received many letters from ople whom I
knew many years ago—people whom I thought
were dead. Some of the letters*are highly
amusing. For instance, a man wrote me the
other day recalling the fact that we had once
been acquainted, with the assertion that his dog
had once upon a time bitten my boy in the face.
By the by, that reminds me of another dog story.
Years ago, when I was stationed in (‘alifornia, 1
owned a valuable Irish red setter, a splendid
dog. One day that dog disappeared. One of
the neighbors informed me he had seen a Mexi-
can tie the dog behind his waggou and drive away
with him. I'searched high and low for my miss-
ing canine and was unsuccessful for a long time.
Finally, as 1 was walking through the town one
very hot Jday, I saw a stranger, a Frenchman,
passing along the street with my dog. 1 ap-
proached the gentleman and remarked as pleas-
antly as I could : *‘ Excuse me, sir, but that is

dog.”
Y. OB, no,” said the Frenchman, ** that is my

dog.

“That cannot be,”” Irejoined *‘for I raised
him.”

““Yes, it can be,” he replied ‘for Iraised
him.”

¢ The consequence was we became engaged in
an altercation about the dog, and altercations
were dangerous out in that country. After we
had spent some time discussing the matter in
the warm sunshine—it was a terribly hot day—
I made .a proposition which 1 expected
would settle the controversy. ¢ I'll tell you,
my friend,’”’ said I, “what I will do. "My
physician knows this dog. If you will accom-
pany me to his house he will prove it is my dog.”

*“The Frenchman manifested some reluctance
to going, as it was an extremely warm day, but
he finally consented and we walked about a half
a mile to the doctor’s house. When we arrived
there the doctor readily identified the animal.
¢ Certainly, general,” said he, *“that is your
d .')

* Now, sir,” said I to the Frenchman ¢ are
you satisfied ¥’

**No,” he replied * that is my dog and I do
not propose to relinquish possession of him

1 called the dog * Rover” and he wagged
hig tail. The Frenchman called him by some
other name and he wagged his tail again. See-
ing no other way out of the difficulty I suggested
to the Frenchman that we go to my house and
ask Mrs. Hancock to identify the dog. My
friend at once objected to this proceeding. The
weather was growing warmer and the visit to my
house involved another walk of half a mile.
After an argument I persuaded him to go, and
together we reached the house. Mrs. Hancock
was introduced and we laid the case before her
from our respective stand-points. Imagine my
astonishment when, after looking at the canine,
she said ‘“ Why, general, that isn't your dog at
all, and your dog certainly was not named
Rover.”

““Then I began to apologise to my French
friend, but the more T endeavored to pacify him,
the more excit®d and angry he became. It was
some time before I could subdue his temper and
persuade him to accept my hospitality.”

HEARTH AND HOME.

DEFICIENCIES.—A sense of one’s own defi-
ciencies is a salutary thing, or the reverse,
according to the use that is made of it, It it
spurs us to more zealous effort, if it makes us
re-olute in our purpose of living a worthier life
than we have hitherto spent, its benefit is great;
but, if it arouses no more healthful frame of
mind than a feeling of regret that we have ac-
complished so little, and an indolent and
despairing conclusion that there is not much
use in trying to do anything more in the world,
then it is merely an additional hirdrance to a
life already marred by failure.

OrDER.—There is scarcely any such thing as
beauty without order; or, if there be, it is
always sadly impaired by disorder. And order,
we know, is the very parent of use. The orderly
person can do more work, in less time, and do it
better, and with less fatigue, than one who is
disorderly. He does not need to spend any time
in looking for tools or materials, for he iymows
just where to find them ; nor does he suffer the
annoysnce of having to do without things that
are lost or broken, for he rarely loses or breaks ;
and the orderly woman can find her things at
the first trial, even with her eyes shut. Good
order is of itself one kind of beanty ; and it is
as useful as jt is beautiful. And all the other
kinds of beauty are in themselves orderly, and
promote order,

DoMEsTIC THUNDER-STORMS.—* Not many
lovers, 1 suppose,’” says Robert Collyer, * have
found that their wedded life answered quite to
the drrams of their courtship—not quite. Mine
didn’t. Yet who would enter a ocomplaint
against Heaven because May does not quite
match with October ! If my experience can be
ot any use, I think a thunder-storm, so that it
does no serious mischief, may sometimes clear
the atmosphere under the roof about as well as
it does outside. And so sure, | am of its bless-
ing, that, when I hear people say they have
lived together five-and-twenty years and never
had the least difference, I wonder if they have
not had a great deal of indifference. It is the
lesson we have to learn, too, through our sad-
dest and most painful bereavements.

Hasits.—Habit uniformly and constantly
strengthens all our active exertions. Whatever
we do otten we become more and more apt to do.
A snuff-taker begins with a pinch of snuff per
day, and ends with a pound or two every month,
Swearing begins in anger ; it ends by mingling
itself with ordinary conversation. Such like in.
stunces are of too common notoriety to need
that they be adduced ; but, as I before observed
at the very time t!}at the tendency to do the
thing is every day increasiug, the pleasure re-
sulting from it is, by the blanted sensibility of
the bodily organ, diminished, and the desire is
irresistible, though the gratification is nothing.
There is rather an entertaining example of this
in Fielding’s *¢ pife of Jonathan Wild,” ir that
scene where he is represented at playing at cards
with the Count, a professed gambler. ‘¢ Such,”
says Mr. Fieldmfg, ““was the power of habit
over the minds of these illustrious persons that
Mr. Wild could not keeg his hands out of the
Count’s pockets, though he kuew they were
empty ; nor could the Count abstain from palm-
ing a card, though he was well aware that Mr.
Wild had no money to pay him.”

FRIENDsHIP.—If friendship he delightful ; if
it be, above all, delightful to enjoy the continu-
ed friendship of those who are endeared to us
by the intimacy of many years, who can dis-
conrse with us of the frolics of the school, of
the adventures and studies of the college, of the
years when we first ranked onrselves with men
in the free society of the world ; how- delightful
must be the friendshin of those who, accom-
panying us through all this long period, with a
closer union than any casual friend, can go still
farther back, from the school to the very nur.
sery which witnessed our common pastimes ;
who had an interest in every event that has been
related to us, and in every person that has excited
our love or our hatred ; who have hononred
with us those to whom we have paid every filial
honourin life, and wept with us over those whose
death has been to us the most lasting sorrow of
our heart ! Every dissension of man with man
excites in usa feeling of painful incongruity.
But we feel a peculiar melancholy in the discord
of those whom one roof has continued to shelter
during life, and whose dust is afterwards to be
mingled under a single stone.

HUMOROUS.

A FAINT heart never won a fair lady, but a
faint whisper often catches her.

THE world owes no man aliving, but it gives
him a good breakfast just before he is hanged.

Tue Albany Journal advises young men to
drink whisky only in those mouths tbat have “k" in
their names.

Tue New Haven police quickly quelled a
street fight by throwing water on the combatants with a
fire engine.

No, it i3 not a criminal offence to slam a
door, but there are many offences that are criminal
which are more easily forgiven.

Tre following notice may occasionally be
found posted upon the door of a Parisian newspaper

office : ** Gone to fight a duel, will be back ta half an
hour.”

A BosTow theatrical company recently played
a scena laid in a ehureh so naturally that to many of the
audience it seemed 8o real that they went to sleep.

‘A FasHIONABLE Londeum diner-out will
average three dinners a week,” says the Bruokiyn

Eagle. Pocr devil! - Even a oountry editor averages
better than that.

IT’s about an even thing between man and
the orange peel. Sometimes the man throws the orange
peel into the gutter. and sometimes the orange peel
throws the man into 'he gutter.

CHARLEY BackUs says Davy Ferce has paren-
thetical lexs. This in almost as gnad ns his desoription

of the countryman with a rheamatio leg, which looked
like a quarter past six.

A MAN may ohjert to wear button-hole
bouguets, but it's astonishing with what fortitade he

goes through the ordeal of having one pinned on, if the
donor happens to be young and pretty.

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.
BaBBLE-0¥ was founded by women.

A crUEL hushand calls his wife ¢ green fruit,”
because she never agrees with him.

NoNE of the Cincinnati nobs raise their hats
toalady until they have passed by her two feet.

A Bap little Philadelphia boy made his

wother’s hair rise the other day. Hae stule her switeh
for kite bobs.

PocanonTAs saved the life of John Smith,

but she was a poor, ignorant savage, and didn't realize
what she was duing.

HANLAN has a sister who can push him hard

at rowing iuv 8 two-mile race without once drepping &
stitch in her side.

WHEN John Monigrip’s wife'asks for a dollar
-0r tao tor current demands he smiles sweetly as he says,
* True love, darling, seeks nv chunge.”

Miss RiviErw of Charleston, (8.C.) has a
court dress ouce worn by Mirie Antoinette. Itis of
purple satin, and is still in good condition.

AN lllinois girl with a breach-of-promise case
teatified that it was the usual thing for girls to show

their love letters to fifteen or twenty other girls, in order
to wake them jealous.

B sToN had a vinegar inspector, but he re-
signed on learning that 8 Woman’s Sufirage convention
was to be held at the Hub, uu{ing that the salary he
received would not compensate him for any extra work.

ONE reason why Leadville has no schools is

all the schoolma'ams who go there fiad bus-
bands between the depot and the hotels, and doun't cars
a cent whether schoo! keeps or not.

‘“SEE here, Georgie,” said a fond mamma,
to her little son as they walked on the beach, ‘* what a
lot of nice little round stones.” *Yeu:” grumbled
Georgie. as he cast a searching glanos around, *‘ and
not & blessed thing to throw 'em at 1"

A COQUETTE came out of a faney goods shop
loaded with purchases. ‘ You 2nve renewed your pro-
vidon,” suid & rival. ‘“ Dov‘t speak of it ; I have quite
ruined myself! I have buught a thousand things I do
not need, smong wthers six tooth brashes.” ** Ah, one
for each touth,” said the other sweetly.

b

INDIGNATION among the passengers in a rail-
road car is reported from Ohio because a lady let;
her pug dog drink out of the tin cup attached
to the water cooler. She roplied to a remon-
strance by assuring them that her dog's li
were cleaner than those of the tobacco-chewin
man who objected. He retorted that he conlﬁ
whip any man who would become her champion,
but noboedy volunteered. . :

INDIGESTION.

The main cause of nervousness is indigesti
and that is caused by weakness of the st%et:mgﬁ:
No one can have sound nerves and good health
without using Hop Bitters to strengthen the
stomach, purify the blood, and keep the liver
and kidneys active, to carry off all the &weisonoua

and waste matter of the system. other
eolumn.
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WHITE WINGS:
A YACHTING ROMANCE.

BY WILLIAM BLACK.

Anthor of ¢ A Princess of Thule ;" *“ A Daughter of Hcth;” *“ In Silk Attire;”’ ‘“ The Strange
Adventures of & Phaeton ;" ** Kilmeny ;" * The Monorch of Mincing Lane;” * Madcap
Violet ;* *“ 1hé Three Feathers;” ** The Marriage of Moira Fergus, and The
Maid of Killeena ;" *¢ Macleod of Dare ; * Lady Silverdale’s
Sweetheart ;' etc.

CHAPTER VI1l1—(Continued.)

After dinner, in the lambent twilight, we set
out with the gig: and there was much prepara-
of elaborate contrivances for the entrapping of
fish. But the Laird’s occult and intricate tackle
—the spinning minnows, and spoons, and India-
rubber sund-.eels—proved no competitor for a
couple of big white flies that Angus Sutherland
had busked. And of course Mary Avon had
that rod ; and when some huge lithe dragged
the end of the rod fairly under water, and when
she cried aloud, ‘““Ohioh! Ican’tholdit ; he’ll
break the rod !” then arose Brose's word of com-
mand :—

¢ Haul him in! Shove out the butt! No
scientific playing with a lithe! Well done—
well done !—a five pounder, I'll bet ten far-
things!”

It was not scientific fishing ; but we got big
fish—which is of more importance in the eyes of
Master Fred. And then, as the night fell, we
set out again for the yacht; and the doctor
pulled stroke ; and he sang some more verses of
the biorlinn song as the blades dashed fire into
the rushing sea :—

“Proudly o'er the waves we'll bound her,
As the staghound bounds the heather!
Ho, ro; clansmen {
A long, strong pull together,
Ho, ro, clansmen !
Through the eddying tide we’ll guide her,
Round each Isle and breezy headland,
Ho, ro, clansmen !
A long, strong pull together,
Ho, ro, clansmen!”

The yellow lamp at the bow of the yacht grew
larger and larger ; the hull of the boat looked
black between us and the starlit heavens; as
we clambered on board there was a golden glow
from the saloon skylight. And then, during the
long and happy evening, amid all the whist-
playing and other amuasements going forward,
what about certain timid courtesies and an oc-
casional shy glance between those two young
people ? Some of us began to think that if the
Laird’s scheme was to come to anything, it was
high time that Mr. Howard Smith put in an ap-
pearance.

CHAPTER IX.
A WILD STUDIO.

There is a fine bustle of preparation next
morning—for the gig is waiting by the side of
the yacht ; and Dr. Sutherland is carefully get-
ting our artist’s materials into the stern; and
the Laird is busy with shawls and waterproofs ;
and Master Fred brings along the luncheon-
basket. Our Admiral-in-chief prefers to stay on
board ; she has letters to write ; there are enough
of us to go and be tossed on the Atlantic swell
off the great caves of Canna.

And as the men strike their oars in the water
and we wave a last adieu, the Laird catches a
glimpse of our larder at the stern of the yacht.
Alas! there is but one remaining piece of fresh
meat hanging there, under the white canvas.

‘“It reminds me,” says he, beginning to laugh
already, ‘‘ of a good oue that Tom Galbraith
told me—a real good one that was. Tom had
little bit of a yacht that his man and himself
sailed when he was painting, ye know ; and one
day they got into a bay where Duncan—that
was the man’s name—had some friends ashore.
Tom left him in charge of the yacht : and—and
—ha ! hal ha!—there was a leg of mutton hang-
ing at the stern. Well, Tom was rowed ashore ;
and painted all day ; and came back in the after-
noon. There was no leg of mutton! * Duncan,”
says he, ‘‘ where is the leg of mutton ¥’ Duncan
pretended to be vastly surprised. “‘Iss it
away "’ eays he. ‘“ Away ¥’ says Tom. “Don’t

ou see it isaway ? I want to know who took it!”
{)uncan looked all round him—at the sea and

* the sky—and then says he—then says he,

¢ Maybe it wass a dog,”—ha! ha! hee! hee!

hee!—*“ Maybe it wass a dog,’” says he; and

they were half a mile from the shore! I never

see the canvas at the stern of a yacht without

thinking of Tom Galbraith and the leg of mut-

ton :”” and here the Laird laughed long and loud
ain.

¢] have heard you speak once or twice about
Tom Galbraith,” remarked our young Doctor,.
without meaning the least sarcasm ; ““he is an
artist, 1 suppose 7’

The Laird stopped laughing. There was a
look of indignant wonder—approaching to hor-
ror—on his face. But when Ke proceeded, with
some dignity and even resentment, to explain
to this ignorant person the immense importance
of the school that Tom Galbraith had been
chiefly instrumental in forming ; and the high

ualities of that artist’s personal work ; and how
the members of the Royal Academy shook in
their shoes at the mere mention of Tom Gal-
braith’s name, he became more pacified ; for
Angus Sutherland listened with great respect,

and even promised to look out for Mr. Galbraith’s
work if he passed through Edinburgh on his
way to the south.

The long, swing stroke of the men soon took
us round the successive headlands until we were
once more in the open, with the mountains of
Skye in the north, andy far away at the horizon,
a pale line which we knew to be North Uist.
And now the green shores of Canna were be-
coming more and more precipitous ; and there
was a roaring of the sea along the spurs of black
rock ; and the long Atlantic swell, breaking on
the bows of the gig, was sending a little more
spray over us than was at all desirable. Cer-
tainly no one who could have seen the Doctor
at this moment—with his fresh-colored face
dripping with the salt water and shining in the
sunlight—would have taken him for a hard-
worked and anxious student. His hard work
was Yulling stroke-oar, and he certainly put his
shoulders into it, as the Laird had remarked ;
and his sole anxiety was about Mary Avon’s art-
materials. That young lady shook the water
from the two blank canvases, and declared it did
not matter a bit.

These lonely cliffs! becoming more grim and
awful every moment, as this mite of a boat still
wrestles with the great waves, and makes its way
along the coast. And yet there are tender
greens where the pasturage appears on the high
plateaus ; and there is a soft ruddy hue where the
besall shines. The gloom of the picture appears
below—in the caves washed out of the conglo-
merate by the heavy seas ; in the spurs and fan-
tastic pillars and arches of the black rock ; and
in this leaden-hued Atlantic springing high over
every obstacle to go roaring and booming into
the caverns. And these innunerable white
specks on the sparse green plateaus and on this
high promontory ; can they be mushrooms in
millions ? Suddenly one of the men lifts his oar
from the oarlock, and rattles it on the rail of the
gig. At this sound a cloud rises from the black
rocks ; it spreads ; the next moment the air is
darkened over our heads ; and almost before we
know what has happened, this vast multitude of
puffins has wheeled by us,and wheeled again fur-
ther out to sea—a smoke of birds! And as we
watch them, behold! stragglers come back—in
thousands upon thousands—the air is filled with
them-—some of them swooping so near us that
we can see the red parrot-like beak and the
orange-hued web-feet, and then again the green
shelves of grass and the pinnacles of rock be-
come dotted with those white specks: The
myriads of birds ; the black caverns ; thearches
and spurs of rock ; the leaden-hued Atlantio
bounding and springing in white foam ; what
says Mary Avon tothat? Has she the courage?

‘“1f you can, put me ashore ¥* says she.

‘¢ Oh, we will get you ashore, somehow,” Dr.
Sutherland answers.

But, indeed, the nearer we approach that
ugly coast the less we like the look of it. Again
and again we make for what should be a shel-
tered bit ; but long before we can get toland we
can see through the plunging sea great masses of
yellow, which we know to be the barnacled
rock ; and then ahead we find a shore that, in
this heavy surf, would make matchwood of the
gig in three seconds. Brose, however, will not
give in. If he cannot get the gig on to any
beech, orinto any creek, he will land our artist
somehow. And at last—and in spite of the re-
monstrances of John of Skye—he insists on
having the bust backed into a projecting mass
of congilumerate, all yellowed over with small
shell-fish, against which the sea is beating
heavily. Itis an ugly landing-place ; we can
see the yellow rock go sheer down in the clear
green sea ; and the surf is spouting up the sides
in white jets. But if she can watch a high
wave, and put her foot there—and there—will
she not find herself directly on a plateau of rock
at least twelve feet square ¢

‘“ Back her, John !—back her!”—and there-
with the Doctor, watching his chance, scrambles
out and up to demonstrate the feasibility of the
thing. And the easel is hauded out to him ; and
the palette and canvases : and finally Mary Avon
herself. Nay, even the Laird will venture send-
m% on before him the luncheon-basket.

tis & strange studio—this projecting shell-
crusted rock, surrounded on three sides by the
sea, and on the fourth by an impassable cliff.
And the sounds beneath ourfeet—there must be
some subterrannean passage or cave into which
the sea roars and booms. But Angus Suther-
land rigs up the easel rapidly ; and arranges the
artist’s camp-stool ; and sets her fairly agoing ;
then he proposes to leave the Laird in charge of
her. Heand the humbler chronicler of the ad-
ventures of these people mean to have some fur-
ther exploration of this wild coast.

But we had hardly gone a quarter of a mile or
so—it was hard work pulling in this heavy sea

.| colours a little.

We turned instantly, and strove to look
through the mists of spray. Where we had
left the Laird and Mary Avon there were now
visible only two mites, apparently no bigger
than puffins. But is not one of the puffins ges-
ticulating wildly ?”

¢ Round with her, John !”’ the Doctor calls
out. **They want us—I'm sure.”

And away the gig goes again—plunging into
the. great troughs and then swinging up the
giddy crests. And as we get nearer and nearer,
what is the meaning of the Laird’s frantic
gestures ? We cannot understand him ; and it
is impossible to hear, for the booming of the
scas into the caves drown his voice.

*“ He has lost his hat,’’” said Angus Suther-
land ; and then, the next second, * Where's the
easel ¥’ .

Then we understand those wild gestures.
Pull away, merry men! for has not a squall
swept the studio of its movables ? And there,
sure enough, tossing high and low on the waves,
we descry a variety of things—an easel, two
canvases, a hat, a veil, and what not. Up with
the boat-hook to the bow; and gently with
those plunges, most accurate Hector of Moidart !

‘1 am so sorry,”’ she says (or rather shrieks),
when her dripping property is returned to her.

¢ It was my fault,”” our Doctor yells; ‘but
I will undertake to fasten your easel properly
this time”—and therewith he fetches a lump of
rock that might have moored a man-of-war.

We stay and have luncheon in this gusty and
thunderous studio—though Mary will scarcely
turn trom her canvas. And there is no paint-
ing of pink geraniums about this young woman’s
work. We see already that she has got a
tharough grip of this cold, hard coast (the sun
is obscured now, and the various hues are more
sombre than ever); and, though she has not
had time as yet to try to catch the motion of
the rolling sea, she has got the colour of it—a
leaden gray, with glints of blue and white, and
here and there a sudden splash of deep, rich,
glassy, bottle green, where some wave for a
moment catches, just as it gets to the shore, a
reflection from the grass plateaus above. Very
good, Miss Avon ; very good—but we pretend
that we are not looking.

Then away we go again, to leave the artist to
her work ; and we go as near as possible—the
high sea will not allow us to enter—the vast
black caverns ; and we watch through the clear
water for those masses of yellow rock. And
then the multitudes of white-breasted,red-billed
birds perched up there—close to the small
burrows in the scant grass; they jerk their
heads about in a watchful way just like the
prairie-dogs at the mouth of their sandy habi.
tations on the Colorada plains. And tben again
a hundred or two of them come swooping down
from the rccky pinnacles and sail over our heads
—twinkling bits of colour between the gray-
green sea and the blue-and-white of the sky.
They resent the presence of strangers in this far-
home of the sea-birds.

It is a terrible business getting that young
lady and her paraphernalia back into the gig
again ; for the sea is still heavy, and, of course,
additional care has now to be taken of the pre-
cious canvas. But at last she, and the Laird,
and the luncheon-basket, and everything else
have been got on buard ; and away we go for
the yacht again, in the now clearing afternoon.
As we draw further away from the rdar of the
caves, it is more feasible to talk ; and naturally
we are very complimentary, about Mary Avon’s
sketch in oils.

“ Ay,” says the Laird, ‘““and it wants but one
thing ; and I am sure I could get Tom Galbraith
to put that in for you. A bit of a yacht, ye
know, or other sailing vessel, put below the
cliffs, would give people a notion of the height
of the cliffs, do you see? I am sure I could get
Tom Galbraith to put that in for ye.” ;

‘1 hope Miss Avon won’t let Tom Galbraith
or anybody else meddle with the picture,” says
Angus Sutherland, with some emphasis. ** Why,
a yacht! Do you think anybody would let a
yacht come close to rocks like these ¥ As soon
as you introduce any making up like that, the
picture is a sham. It is the real thing now,
ag it stands. Twenty years hence you take up
that piece of canvas, and there before you would
be the very day you spent here—it would be
like finding your old life of twenty years before
opened up to you with a lightning-flash. The
picture is—why,I should say it is invaluable, as
it stands.”

At this somewhat fierce praise, Mary Avon
Aund then she says with a
gentle hypocrisy—

‘“ Oh, do you really think there is—there is
—some likeness to the jlace ¥’

“ It is the ;’ﬂace itself !’ says he, warmly.

‘‘ Because,” she says, timidly, and yet with a
smile, ‘‘one likes to have one’s wcrk appre-
ciated, however stupid it may be. And—and—
if you think that—would you like to have it?
Because I should be so proud if you would take
it—ouly I am ashamed to offer my sketches to
anybody——"

“That 1” said be, staring at the canvas as if
the mines of Golconda were suddenly opened to
him. Butthen he drew back. ¢ Oh, no,” he
said; ‘“you are very kind—but—but, you
know, I cannot. You would think I had been
asking for it.”

*“ Well,” says Miss Avon still looking down,
“1 never was treated like this before. You
; won’t take it? You don’t think it is worth

! putting in your portmanteau.”

—when the experienced eye of Sandy from® At this the young Doctor’s face grew very

Islay saw that something was wrong.
*“What's that ¥’ he said, starting.

[ red ; but he said boldly— .
‘“Very well, now, éf you have been playing

fast and loose, you shall be punished. I will
take the picture, whether you grudge it me or
not. And I don’t mean to give it up now.”

¢¢ Oh,” said she, very gently, ¢ if it reminds
you of the place, I shall be very pleased—and—
and it may remind you too that I am not likely
to forget your kindness to poor Mrs. Thomp-
son.” :

And so this little matter was amicably settled
—though the ‘Laird looked with a covetous eye
on that rough sketch of the gcks of Canna, and
regretted that he was not to be allowed to ask
Tom Galbraith to put in a touch or two. And
s0 back to the yacht, and to dinner in thesilver
clear evening ; and how beautiful looked this
calm bay of Canna, with its glittering waters
and green shores, after the grim rocks and the
heavy Atlantic waves!

That evening we pursued the innocent lithe
again—our larder was becoming terribly empty
—and there was a fine take. But of more inter-
est to some of us than the big fish was the ex-
traordinary wonder of colour in sea and sky
when the sun had gone down ; and there was a
wail on the part of the Laird that Mary Avon
had not her colours with her to put down some
jottings for further use. Orif on paper; might
not she write down something of what she saw ;
and experiment thereafter ¥ Well, if any artist
can make head or tail of words in such a case as
this, here they are for himn—as near as our com-
bined forces of observation could go.

The vast plain of water around us a blaze of
salmon-red—with the waves (catching the re-
flection of the zenith) marked in horizontal
lines of blue. The great headland of Canna,
between us and the western sky, a mass of dark,
intense olive green. The sky over that a pale,
clear lemon-yellow. But the great feature of
this evening scene was a mass of cloud that
stretched all across the heavens—a mass of
flaming, thunderous, orange-red cloud that be-
gan in the far pale mists in the east, and came
across the zenith overhead, burning with a splen-
did glory there, and then stretched over to the
west, where it narrowed down and was lost in
the calm, clear gold of the horizon. The splen-
dour of this great cloud was bewildering to the
eyes ; one turned gratefully to the reflection of
it in the sultry red of the sea below, broken by
the blue lines of waves. Our attention was not
wholly given to the fishing or the boat on this
lambent evening ; perhaps that was tie reason
we tan on a rock, and with difficulty got off
again.

Then back to the yacht again about eleven
o'clock. What is this terrible news from Master
Fred, who was sent off with instructions to hunt
up any stray crofter he might finJ, and use such
persuasiors in the shape of Gaelic friendliness
and English money as would enable us to re-
plenish our larder ? What ! that he had walked
two miles and seen nothing eatable or purcha-
sable but an old hen ? Canna isa beautiful place :
but we begin to think it is time to be off.

On this still night, with the stars coming out,
we cannot go below. Wae sit on deck and listen
to the musical whisper along the shoie, and
watch one gdlden-yellow planet rising over the
dusky peaks of Rum, far in the east.  And our
young Doctor is taiking of the pathetic notices
that are common in the Scotch papers—in the
advertisements of deaths. “New Zealand papers,
please copy.”  “‘Canadian papers, plcase copy.”
When you see this prayer appended to the an-
nouncement of the death of some old woman of
seventy or seventy-five, do you not know that
1t is a message to loved ones in distant climes,
wanderers who may forget but have not been
forgotten ? They are messages that tell of a
scattered race—of a race that once filled the
glens of these now almost deserted islands. And
surely, when some birthday or other time of re-
collection comes round, those far away

Where wild Altama murmaurs to their woe,

must surely bethink themselves of the old people
left behind—living in Glusgow or Greenock now,
perhaps—and must bethink themselves tco of
the land where last they saw the honny red hea-
ther, and where last they heard the pipes play-
ng the.sad ‘“ Farewell MacCruimin,” as the ship
stood out to sea. They cannot quite forget the
scenes of their youth—the rough seas and the
red heather and the islands ; the wild dancing at
the weddings ; the secret meetings in the glen,
vyxth Ailasa, or Morag, or Mairi, come down
from the sheiling, all alone, a shawl round her
head to shelter her from the rain, her heart
fRuattering like the heart of a timid fawn. They
cannot forget.

And we, ton, we are going away ; and it may
be that we shall never see this beautiful bay or
the island there again. But one of us carries
away with him a talisman tor the sudden revival
of old memories. And twenty years hence—that
was his own phrase—what will Angus Suther-
land—perhaps a very great and rich person by
that time—what will he think when he turns
to a certain picture, and recalls the long summer

day when he rowed with Mary Avon round the
wild shores of Canna ?

CHAPTER X.
‘‘ DUNVEGAN !—OH ! DUNVEGAN !”

Commander Mary Avon sends her orders below:
everything to be made snug in the cabins, for
there is a heavy sea running outside, and the
White Dove is already under way. Farewell,
then, you beautiful blue bay—all rippled into
silver now with the breeze—and green shores
and picturesque cliffs! We should have lin-
gered here a day or two, perhaps, but for the

'
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report about” that one old hen, We cannot
ration passceugers and erew on one old lien.

And hers, as wo draw away from Cunna, is
the vast panofamn of the wea-world around us
once mwore—the mighty mountain rango of Skye
shining fuintly in the northern skies ; Haloval—
Huskeval still of a gloomy purple in the cast ;
and wway beyond these leagues of rushing At-
Jantie the pale blue line of North Uist, W hither
are we bound, then, you small captain with the
mle face and the big, soft, tender black eyes ?
)l)n you fear n shower of spray that you have
atrapped that * tightly-fitting Wlater round the
amin {;(rncufu! figure T And are you ifuite sure
that you know whether the wind iy on the '
ar starboard beam 1

“Look ! look ! look ! she calls, and our
F.R.S., who has bLeen busy over the chiaits,
jumps to his feet.

Fust at the bow of the vesael we see the great
<hining blaek thing dissppear. What if there
hiad been aeollision ?

Y on vannet call that
AIYS f\ht‘. oy
feot Joug 1"

Y es, yuent memsnretent,” sava he,
it had a back i, whiel ix suspicious, and it did
pot Blow,  Now," e awlds-tor we have been
Tooking all round for the reappearance of the
Buge stranger--" 4 you want to see real whales
at work, just ook over there, close ander Rum.
I shoubd way there was a0 whole shosd of them in
the Sound.”

And there, sure enough, we ses from time to
time the white spoutings wrising high into the
air in the form of the fetter ¥V, .‘nn'ivf\ln\&‘}\' fall.
ing again.  They are teo fur away for us to

port

t ) B porvoler, anyway,”
Vhy, it must have been vighty

“* But

Tur

, of
.“nli'u‘-’v(', the

any glinigse, throngh e bext ot onr pelassis,
their appeatanee it the surfaee,
sohtery straniger that Bearly ran agajust our
tows wakes no appearatice ; be has enongh of
thee wonders of the upper world for a tine.

Pois a fine saidling morning, swl we pay but
Higtle stiention o the fact that the wim
wseal, sooen gets to Lo dead ahiead, So lony as
the bieear Blowa, ared the suy shines, and the
Wit spray s from the Yows of the ¢ White
Diave,” what care wo whieh Lurbar is to shelier
ns fer the night 7 And i we cannot get 1nto any
hathar, what then I We carry anr own kinadom
with uk and we are far from beng «hv;wz‘u{..m
o1 the one olid hen,

Pt in the midst ol mu b baghing 20 one of
the  laind’s  poed  ones - the inexbhagstible
Homesh was again 1o the foreeon hewd Ajrpears
at the top of the companion.wa and there g
s respeetful siteuse. Unseotnty doirth sdies away

Y fore the awful (’Iigl;i{“’ of this person.

l_, L)

“Angus,' she osavs, with a serieus remon-
sty o her faee, Ctdu ven whal
waentifie peopie tell you ™

Angus Sutheriand starts, and jooks 51 he

bga been deep in a chart of Loeh Bracadaiie.

Do’ thiey sxy that water finds s own
tevel? Now do e eall this water finding its
ewn devel Urand s she propounds 1
droam, she clings on tig o the
compahion, for, in tra the M4
carvetting a goved deal among those g
of waves,
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1
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et pasees

©Anether tumbler broken ! she exolain.
tNow who eft that tawbler on the 1alde 7

O know, " says Mary Avon,

" Who was i1, then " savs the
the companien-way ; «d we heg
for the culprit,

“ Why, yeu yonrsel{ ™

“ Mary Avon, how can youg el such a story
says the athery witha stern face,

0k, bat that is s, calls
“for Jomyeelf saw you bring the
the Indies’ eabin with water for the fawers

The universdd shout »f laughtsr that over
whelms Madame Dignity is tao much for her
A vertain conscious, hurking smile begins o
Yronk through the sternness of hir fue,

1 don't bedieve a word of 11,7 <he declares,

pant of
.

i to trembie

1t the Dortor,

T4
tumbler nut of
‘

[T

aring o shot as she retreata, © Not a wand of
it. Youare two draters,  To tellisuely a

3o

tale about a temblere——

But at this moment a further assault
on the majesty of this {mpericus small
age. There s thumder at the bows ; 2 mttling
as of pistel-shots on the decks forwand ; and at
the same momeut the fag-ends of the spray come
flying over the after part of the vacht,  What
teemnes of one's dignity when one gets a shower

0y

s made
’,g-mun.

of sult water over one’s head and neck 7 Go
down balow, madsm toeretreat,  retreat, dise

comiited lego, dry veur face and vour benny
brown hair-—and bother us ne more with your
troken tumbler

And despite those plunging seas and the oe-
easional showers of spray, Mary Avon still
clings bravely to the rope that {s round the
titler ; and as we are bearing over for Skye on
one long tack .she has no need te change her
position, - And if from time to time her face gots
wet with. the salt water, iz it not quickly deted
again in the warm sun. and the breeze 7 Sun
and salt water and sea.air will snon chase away
the pallor rom - that gentle face ¢ cannat oue
alwerye already-—-after only a fow dayvs” sailing
—a touch of sun-hrown on her cheeks ?

And now we are drawing nearer and nearer to
Skye, and before ws lies the lonely laoch
Breatal, just under the splendid Coolins,
how vast the slopes of the monntains appear to

“come shoer down to the lake ; and there is a
solt, sunny green on them--a- beautiful, tender,
warm colour that befits a summer day. . But far
abave and beyond those sunny slopes a different
sight appenrs, Al the clonds of this fairday
have gnt‘i'cmd ‘round the upper. portionsol the

S¢e

sound of thesr blawing, ner can we rateh |

mountaing ; and that solitary range of black
and dagged peaks iy dark in shadow, dark as if
with the expeetation of thunder, The Coolihs
are tot. beloved of mariners.  Those beautiful
sunlit’ ravines are the sweet haunts of hurri-
canes that suddenly come out to strike the un-
wary yachtsman as with the blow of « hawmer.
Stewdd by, forward, lads 1 About shipt  Dowon
with the helin, Captein: Avon f—and behold ¢
wu are sailing away from the blaeck Coolins, and
ahend of us there is anly the open ses; and the
sunlight shining on the far eliffs of Canna.

“When yonr eourse is dus nerth,” remarks
Augus Sutherland, who bas:relieved Mary Avon
at the helm, “and when the wind is due north,
you get a ghod denl of sailing for your money.”

The profound truth of this remark becomes
more and more :q):[mrvnt as the day passes in a
series of tong tacks whish do not seecm to be
bringing these  far headlands of Sxye much
wearer to us. Aml 0 we are beating in this
heavy sen all day wnd night, i there not a
chance of one or other of our woman-folk
collupsing ¢ They are excellent sailora, to bLe
sure--but-- ot

Ur. Suthefland  is  consulted.
Tamd's allvice is prowgt and eniphatie,
and only precaution agaiust sea.sickoess s
stmple: resolite eating and drinkiug. Core
for wia-sickness, sfter 3t has set in, he declares
there is noue o prevent it, eat and drink, and
et the drink be brot champagne.  So our two
prisonars are ordensd below o undergo that
punishment.

And, perhiaps, it is the bret champagne, or
verhiape it s merely the snngness of our little
lauchenn-party that prompts Miss  Avon to
temartk ot the excecding selfishness of vaeht-
ing nd G suguest a proposal that fairly “takes
away ont breath by s audaeity, i

P Now,™ she says, cheerfolly, 1 could tell
you how you could ocenpy an idle day on board
a vachl so that you would give a grear deal of
Happinesss -nuite o shiock ot delight <to a large
uutiher of peaple.” ‘

His sole

Wotl we are all attention,
AL what says the fnancier of our !
;
prarty,

A g eost,”

This ix still mere promising. Why =hould
1ol W Ensmx;i'&}’ sed abont makizz;: —d” thivse
prople happy ¢

“AH vou have got to do is to
af the
parpeer.”

Y pand how aee wetn gefauy such thing
ue postentlicr, Nooomail ealls n
ewspapers do net geaw mn the rocks
Sracadatle”

“However, Tet g sappese we Lave the paper.”
“NVery well A vou have ta o ic 1) st

re

gel 2 copy
Fleid ar of the Tags, or sume such

!
*
i

Canna, N

ol feeh 1

A and take the advertissments, and write to
o

the peaple, secepting all their offers on th
awr denmss The man whe wants 5068, fer hi

g the antuum | the man who wili sell
s steam vacht fur 70000 [ the curate who will
take 1 another vouth to baard at 2007, 3 vear ;
the Laly whao wants to let her countrv-bouse
aring the Londen season 1 all the people who
ivoansious to =il tharps, You offer to take
moall, If o man hasa vackt to I=t on hire,
vou will yav for pew Jersevs for the men. Ifa
want has w Bonse to let; you will take all the
fivtures as bis own valuation, Al yon have to
do i taw twir or three hundred letters—as
an anonyinens persol of coutse--atd van make
two or three humired people quite delighted for
prorhars x whobs week 87

The Lard staret at this voung lady as if she
hod gone wad: but there was only a lock of
cernplacent friendliness ou Mary Avon's face.

“You mean that you write sham lstters &
~avs her hostess, * You gonll those unfortunate
ple tuto believing that all their wishes are
friped ¥
*But yew make them happy 7 says Mary
Avan, confidently,

*Yes—~and the disappeintment afrerwands< 1™
retetts her friensd, almest with fwdignation,
* hmagine thar disappointment when they find
they have been duped | Of covrse they would
write letters and discover that the anenymous
persan had ne existence.”

* Ol no " savs MaryAven, eagetly, ““There
will be no sach great disappointinent. The hap-
dness wouhl be definite and real for the time.
Ihe disappoiutment would only be a'slow anil
wrasdual thing when they found uo answer
coming to their letter.  You wonkd make them
happy for a whole week or 5o by accepting their
offer s whereas by got answering their letter or
lotters vou would only puzzle them, and the
matter wonld drop away into fergetfulness, Do
vou nat think it would be an exeellent scheme ¥

Cone un deck, vou peaple; this girl has
gor demented; And behold? as owe emerge
ance wore into the sunlight and whirling spray
and wind, we hind that we are uearing Skye
again ou the port tack, and now it is the mouth
ol Loch Bracadaile that we are- approaching,
And these piflars of rocks, outstanding from
the olitfs, and worn by the northern seas 17

COWhy, these mmst e Macleod's Maidens ™
savs Angus Sutherland, unrolling one of the
charts, '

And then he diecourses to us of the curious
fancies of sailors—passing the lonely coasts from
year to vear-—and recognizingas old Iriends, not
any living thing, but the strange conformations
of the racks—and giving to these” the names of
persans and of animals.  And he'thinks there is
something miore weird and striking about these
solitary and seavworn rocks fronting the. great
Atlantic than abeut any. comparatively modern
Sphinx or Pyramid ; until we regard the sunlit
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Dr. Suther.

gmhvr dn_\'-—t!ml s the Yoreje
i think there can be no doubt th
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pillars, and their fretted surface and their sharp
shadows, “with a sort”of morbid imagination ;
and “we’ discover  how the seilors have fancied
them to be stone women : and we see in the
largest of them—her head and shoulders tilted
over a bit—~some resemblance tn the position of
the Yenus diseovered at Milo,  All t[nis is very
fine ; but suddenly the sen gets darkened over
there ; a squall comes ronring out of Loch
Broeadails ; John of 8kye orders the boat about;
and presently we are ronning {ree before thiy
ptF from the north.cast.  Alas! alug! we have
o sooner got ont of the reach of the squall than
the wind backs to the familiar nortk, and our
laborinus beating has to be eontinved as before.

3ul. we are not discontented. Is it not
enough that the golden and glowing afternoon
wears ou, to listen to the innocent prattle of
Venny.mains, whose mind has been fired by the
sight of those pitlars of rock. He tells us a great

and Armorican ; and he discusses the use of the
Druidical stones, as to whether the priests fol-
lowed serpent worship or devoted those circles
to human saerifice.  He tells u< shout the Picts
and Seots ; about Fingal and Ossiun ; about the
doings of Arthur in his kiugdom of Strathelyde
It is & most innoesnt sortoof prattle,

“Yed, #ir,” suvs  Brose--qnite gravely—
though we are not quite snre that he
ing fun of our shwple-hearted Laird, ** there can
be o doubt that the Arvan race that firstawept
over Burope spoke a Celtic’ langoage, more ot
Yess akin to Gaelic, and that they were pushed

to the land they laid hold of, from Galicia and

waddy a siranger, vou find everywhere. | Fingal
filinacl i3 only Filonn-gull—the Fair Stranger
Draikegafl--that iz, the familiar Dugald-—or the
Black Stranger 1z what the Islay prople cail
a Lowlander,  Za-ua-ymad; tht we pussed the
ner’s Point, |
at the tribes that
tirst brought Aryvan civilizstion through the west
of Baropespoke Laelic or something likeGaelie,
“Av,” said the Laird, doubefully. He was
nat sure of this young man. e had heard
something about Gaclic being spoken in the Gar.
den of Fden, snd suspected there n
Joke lving about senmewhere.
However, there was noe joking ahout our
FORS. when he bezar 1o tedl Mary Avon how,
it he had time and wibiclent foterest in such
things, he woull set to work 1o stuwldy the Basque
people and their langusge ~that strange rem-

B

nant of the old rice s died the west of
Furope long hefore Sear, or Briton, or Roman,
or

Teuton bal mude
enie,  Might  they

¥ have traditious, er

1L

forefathers © The Lurd seemed

pre-historie

and Seots—and Fingal amd Anthue and all the
20

7

{
1

T

rest- of them-~were mere mwodern interiopers.
What of the wysterions ruce that eccupied these
islands betore the grent Armm thde swept over

from the Fast?

Well; this was bt enouvgli: but when the
Doctor began to declare his convietion that no
one had the least foundatien for the variouns
copjectures about the parposes of those so-called
Drudical stones —that i1 was sil a matter of
guess.work whethsr as regarded council-halls,
wrave-stoues, altars, or serpent-worship--and
that it - was quite possible these stones were
erected by the non-Arvan race whao inhabited
Furope before either Gaul or Roman or Teuton
came west, the Laird interrupted bim, trinmph-
antly--

“But," says he, “the very names of those
stones show they are of Celtiv orign—wiil ye
dispute that t What s the meaning of Carnac,
that is in Brittany—ch T Ye kuow Gaelic 27

* Well, 1 know that much,” said Angus,
langhing. ¢ Uarnae means simply the place of
piled stonmes. DBut the Celts may have foupd
the stones there, and given them that oame.”

‘o1 think,” says Miss Avon, profoundly,
*that when you gointea question of names,
vou can prove anything.  Aml I suppose Gaelic
iy as nceommaodating as auy other language.”

Angus Sutherland  did nor apswer for a
moement ;. bat at last he sudd, rather shyly—
©Gaelic is a very complimentary language, at
all events. . Ko ista woman ;' and beasnachd
is ¢a blessing.” Au 7 a Beannaisd tn—that
is, “the one who blessed you!'”

Very pretty : only we did not know how
wildiy the vonug wan might not b falsifying
Gaelie grammar in orider to say something nice
to. Mary Avon. )

Patience works wonders.. Diuner-time finds
us so far across the Mineh that we can make out
the light-house of South: Ulst.  And all these
outer: Hebrides are now lIving in a flood of
golden-red light ; and-on the it of Cauna, {ar
awav iu - thesouthieast, and now dwarfed so that
they lie like a low wall on the sea, there ‘is &
paler red, eangbt from the glare of the snuset,
And ‘here is the silver tinkle of Master Fred's
bell. '

On deck after dinner; amd the night atr is
cooler now ; and there are cigars about | and
onr young FRL.8. is at-the tller; and Mary
Avonis singing, apparently to herself, some.
thing about a Berkshire farmer’s daughter. - The
darkness deepens; and the stars come out | and
there is one. star-—~larger than the rest, and low

ut

down, ‘and burninyg s steady red” light—that we

know to be Ushinish light-house. And then
fromm time to time the silence is broken by,
“8tand by, forrard { 'Bout ship!” and. there
is a rattling of blocks and cordage and then the
head-sails fill and ‘away she goes again on the
other tack. We have got up to the long head-
lands of Skve at last. :

Clear as the night s, the wind still comes in
squalls, and wi have the topsail down. Inte
which indentation of that fong, low line of dark
land shall we errep in the darkness ?

Bat John of Skye keeps away from the land.
It is past midnight. There is nothing visible
but the black sea and the clear sky, and the red
star of the light-lisuse ; nothing audibie bat
Mary Avon's humwing to herself and her friend
——the two women sit ar-in-arm under balf a
dozen rugs—asome old-world ballad to the mouo-
tonous acvompaniment of the passing seas,

One o'elock : Ushinish light ix smaller now,

many remarkable. things—about the similarity |
between CGaelic and Irish, and between Welsh

i5 not muk-

out, by successive waves of population, inte

srittany, and Wales, and Irelaud, and the
Higtdands, And [ oftea wonder whether it was |

thiry themselves that modesty called themselves |
the foreigners or strangers; und atfixed that naone $

Gaul o falloway aud Galway 7 The Gaelic word |

hi be oo

fils appesranee on the |
castoms, of verbal survivals to teil us of their

quite shocked to Lear that his favourite Protsd

a-minute point of red fire, and the black line of
Jand on our right looms larger in the dusk.
Look at the splendoar of the phosphorous-stars
on the Tushing waves.
And at laat John of Skye savs in an under.
: tone to Angus—-
P Wil the Jeddies be going below now
i ““lioing below ! he sayvs in teplv. ¢ Thew
sare waiting till we get to anchor. Wi must he
! just off Danvegan Loch now.”
. Then Johu of Skye makes his eoufession.
i Oh, yes; been into Dunvegun Toeh more
. as two or three times ; but 1 not like the dark
t to be with usin going in ; and if we He off 1ill
! the daylight comes, the leddies thev can go ba-
Hlow to their peds. And if Dr. Sutherland him.
pseif wonld hike to see the channel in woing in
will 1 send below when the davlizhie e
* No, no, John s thank vou,” is the answer.
“When [ wturn in, | surnin for good. [ will
- leave you to find out the chann-i for veurself.”
And so there is a clearanas of the deck, and
crugs and camgpestonls handad Jdown the com-
fpanion.  Seochewneidierriy in the camdle-lit
csaloon i To hed—to bed !

i
!
{
1
!

1 1t is abeut tive o'clock in the iaorning that
i the swinging out of the wnchor-chain rau

vacht to tremble from stea to
pets start in theic P

Yy
Daware that they are at
© And do you know where the brave
“is lyin
Cany stirring of wind—and
{coming over to uy from this f

y, bRt are vaz

a gale anehorage at fas
S

now ¢ Surely if the new dawn b

i dosan

i
-

'
IO 11

and romance —it s the wild,

pvegan ! The mists are clearing fron
Tthe day breaks wan and fair; the

iuastle, sunli
Pdawn on th
s or it the enld wind of the morning,
Pand sinyes to us in cur dreams—-

tenehied by the early
vl mmrmaring seas Andis i

i
2

" Duovegan—ob ! Danvegan!
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¢ Tur Englishi lord whent Miss Vanderoily is to
Jmarry s ta debt about a quarter of a willisn of

dotlars,

he
three years.

b Tue death
Danish Antie
Putersen, who

is annaunesd
explorer and ir
was horn in 13

I7 15 said that seventeen aditions o
Guriield are in preparation by ditferss
for virculation during the canvass,

XN

T heat has been so intense o
lands south of Tennesser that even
had teleave the corn and cotton fir

g e

the middle of theday,

i
o
She is very large, is the

i racing vicht ever buiit of steel, and is 2arrying
evervibing before her,

Loen

A serpten under the first Napoleon ha
fouud by the census enumerstor in Celcasieu

parish, La. His name is Pilerre Lancire, He
was captured after the battle of Moscow and sent

to Siberia.  Hels now eighty-seven yoars old,

Tar German sculptor, Muller, whoss
of *‘ Promethens Bound ™ has been bov
60,1100 marks by the government and placed
the Berlin National gallerv, was, when a poar
boy, a cook in « Munich hotel.

Tur Empress of Austria carries bher hunting
tastes even into the decoration of her tabls. 8he
has ordered in Louden s maguificent china sar.
vice for breakfast, dinner and -dessert, hois
to be ornamentad with hanting seen aftar
designs by the best British antmal painters.

Ox herreturn to England at the vnd of this
month the Empress Bugenie will only stay fora
fow days at Claselhurst, as she intends 1o spend
the antumn at Arenberg, her beautiful place on
Lake Constance.  Before going to’ Switzerland
the Empress will pay a visit to Queen Vietoria
at Osborne. : ,

TuEg vear 1880 is destined, it is believed, to
be very memorable in the ecelesiastical annals
of Germany, inasmuch as not only is it to sew
Cologne eathedral completed, but the venerable
eathedral of Frankfort-on-the-Main, part of
which was burnt in 1867, restored,  Intersst in:
this structure centres iu the electoral chapel, in
which the Archbistiop of Maintz. used to crown
the German Emperors, whowere then anneinted,
before the high altar. The first was thus crowned
in 1562, she last in-1702. - o
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' THE GHOST OF THE LABURNUXS.

*Why do you not invite me to the lLabur
nums, Fan 7

*t B-cquse it Is so lonely there, Rae.”

** For that reason I shall come,” said pretty
Raphaella Fairlie,  *1 shall come and keep

. you company for a whole week, just as soon as
T'ean get away from the oity. 1 Kuew you and
Phil were wmoping,” nedding her curly head
sagreionsiv.

A sudden gravity went over Fanunie Hrude.
rel's gentle countenance, yet her eyes bright.
ened expectantly.

1 should !
was all she said.

When train time came and Fsnnie had left
Rae's pretty  studio and the eity, the little

- stitl zat daiutily teuching the photogrph
reuring, and evidently closedy thivk.

She was not sure that

>

ave o have you there, of course,”

she was co
n

ance. Grandfather gave her the cottage we
pow have, and allowed her a small income
with which to bring us up, but mnever for
gave her. - At lust he died, willing all his pro-
perty to a distant consin in India, who las
never come for it. The house stands empty,
with all its beautiful turniture, and the rich
fields He fallow, while Philip barely supports us
with his small practice.  Lowshers a dis-
tressingly heaithy place,” with n taint smile,

The interior of the lwuse was finished in rich
forign woods, the floor, polished like glass
amd latd with costly rugs and tapestries.  The
furnitire was of mahoginy amd velvet, lung
wirrors and Jark paintogs adorned the walls
1t was imdeed a handsome house, speaking of
almost Hmitdess wealth,

» There are thousands  of dollars’ worth of
silver in the bank at Shoreboreugh,” said
Fanuis, *and rents accomulating thiere which
will be asmall furtune in itsell. But we have

8

i

ing of scamething elee.
ireeter Phiitp Bradenel would exacily approve !
of her gning o the Laburpums, but she meant !

PO

that, for ahe loved him, and shed
T3 Tate, ! : . e Yy o <

conld plaindy see that he had cares aud per-
plexitios of which she knew nothing. And
though they had been engaged over a vear, he
wade no proposal of marrying soen, ouly
Iroked mowiy when the subject was approach- !

Tioawe dor

ei.  Bae se epjoyed his company that she
" Irve with bun in the biack hole of Cal-

declared to herself, but probabiy
not think Anyway, she was |
Laburuuias, his home at Lowshore,
}

at

LN

te7 she Jooked bet studio doorand
wav 10 Lowshere, and soon thy depat
& set her dovwn at the door of a tiny
iwlaburnum trves
1 her atfectiaonately,
hiful apparition you are, Raw”
{led heriptoas I ting-room,

was very plain, and very, very

v
Kiney

r‘n

e

,
fig w1

i ekt acvustomed o spacions eity
a ‘hen Fannie had taken her
[ satehel, and goue to spread a
tine hier, Bae looked around and saw that
th adbare and the furpiiore ex.
iry { :

a door or<zed, aml an old lady,

cape, 1otterel uta the reom.  Her

Pobyoaspowy eap, had a strange,
, bat she veu showed signe of
pretiy in ’

L 3 shie asked Rae,

uocan Bellsr sur

1Bt can nevey Le,

i

a

RN
(3lien

1

S5 chevh barmed under the strangely sig- |
ri t words, but she guessed imipweliately |
that the old lady's mind was wa ing then |

Fanuie entered the room.

ome . memther, coms and
4, geieriy, and drew her frem the room,
back, saving to Hae: ¢ My mother &8
Do uet be treubled by anytd

P Het g v
thany

“ni

Fowas ev

Phttip. broughs

His

fia

Ras saw plaini
Latornams — monoienous,
tee Phalip had &

¥ owiial

frsi bronghe

uiio, Rae bnd lwed Fangie,

than hersell, and patientiy te.
1+ N P
the swreetest of old malds. 8o

vriy talks with Fapnie, - Philiv
t ot the Lme,

iiese eopfidential chats Fannie

to have come in the early

amivmn, Rae—iy is prettier here then.

In
Novembor we have nothing uttractive—lterally
nothing. | have often expressed the wish s
Phil'p te bave you visit us: but he always

of the contrast between veur life snd
u in'the city, with access o 0 much
entertaining, and we so shot out from
the worid.  But because it is you. I think,
Rae, that T will shkow you the house in the
Huliow.™ :
* The house in the Hollow, Fan ¥
" ¥es, our anzesiral home; for Philip and 1
“rame of 3 Prospercus race, poGr 43 we now ars,
and the oid house ix full of what is beautiful
and rar-.  Get your hat and we will go now.”
~Threugh long lves of laburoums, across a
tiny kitchen-garden, along & decaying orchard
into a slope still green in the November sun-
shine. At onc end of the valley which opened
towards the sea, where white sails were noise-
lessiv flicting, stood a large and handsome house
of painted brick, with-oriel windows and other
picturssque effects. BT
¢ 1t inpot an old bouse,'’ zaid Fanpie. ‘!t
wis built-by wy grandfather, in his-last dags,
as's “wedding present to my mother.” The old
house which liad-formerly stood here lie had
pulied down and “this built.’ He intended to
reside with his only danghter when she arried
Iarael Beauclaire, a French Jew, wiiom lie had
chosen for her.  But my mother fell in love
with her music-teacher, Ross UBradenel, and
eloped with him, and grandfather wrote and
bade ber never to come back. . Bot when Philip
and | were futherleas, my mother came, in her

Cwhich made R

nething.”

“How hard ! how craed ! eried Rae. ¢}
shouhl not think vear grandfather coutd rest
in his grave to have vou aund Philip with all
your refivement and calsure, spending your
Hves in a hand-torhaned serawmble for bread.™

CCThey say he dees come hack and wander
uneasity aboul hers,” said Famme, carefuliy
; shutters an-d doors and coming out inte
the sunsiine. B of course. such stories
are told of &l *hitip says he does
a0t Inlieve n word of 13, with marked eraphasis
s turn and look at her.

* Bat youde, Fanl”
< Twice pevtile have tric slecn there and

declared that grandfather appeared to them. 1
iry g, for ! oam a timerous

3
S
1

chasi

¥yt
Ui,

3.

H
w 1o

should wot dare 10

thing at best, and-—-
The intensity of Nae's

quite deaf o what furth

el
saving.  This fortune was Phibip’s vight.
wonder

thaughts made hor

her companion was
Ne

rt

he

was sal, mosdy and Lopeless of
their marriage as be was sitnated and swemed

fated to contivue to be,
CThe will was after
1 tanding
trnums atd at the!
e ‘u“lid E
-r il
she says

the ds VIV strangs sihos

¥

It was o large sheet, yellow aml thick as
vellum, Her hands trembled as she unfolded it
and read, My last will and testament, Paul
Brudenel,” and it-droppeil to the floor.

Suatching it up she ran--mn swiftly out of
the house, and flew noiselessly and shaking to
Fannie'sdoor - o

“1 have found it—I have fonnd it she
cried, tlinging her arms aronmd the mmaged,
white-robed figure wha almitted ber to Faunie's
chamber,

“ Found what?  Are you sick?
erizy 7 asked gentle Fanmie Brndened.

“The other will~within a chair-—-an old
armehair in the house in the Hollow. .\ ghost
showed it to me " answernd Kae, holding the
paper nloft.

There was s kuock at the chamberdeor.

“ Qigter, what is the matter . What disturby
the house 1

fr was Philip's voiee.

Y have found the will? Come tn amsd read
102" cried Ran, dragging himin.

She gave him the paper shee Hghted o famp.
He was forved to read. Strugaling for salmness
as he proceeded, he read to the end. Yos, late,
but not tea late, the precivus decament was
found —the secomd will of Paul Brudeued, aneon.
ditivnally bequeathing all he possessed to these
two, his gmm‘xchilsirem

In the exciting talk which followed, ns ane
heard a slendsr cane go rat-tat-4a2 past the door
but when the blue morning light dawnel and
Faunic bestirred hemell te get breakfast, she
went tirst to her mother's room.

< Philip,” she said, coming back, *‘uother
Lt had one of her bad pights aaain. She has
been up aml away. [ must have slept very
wuch more senndle than ued . nEver

Are you

in
in

.l
el

she

eluded e before, She s overy anuch exe
hansted” ) R
Philip went bstantly toattend toohis mothe

When, the noxt day, she seetued restored
wonted condition, and Hae bad minandy
her story, they clasely quasii Mes Brudend]
ss to her visit 2o the housw in the Hellow, and
trivd tosiiscover i ahe bt any Knowledge o the
hiding-plice of the willl  Hat nothing condl be
gained from her dbsordensd mind. She wanld
oniv shake her head and smils,

»ilow dared vou go et such at expeditin

.
R

petd

13

after Philip came ol age
Dver she seems

{
i
R4 PERSCR R

do not see 1] afterwards,
te thins

ainwsl uneanny
owlrdze <he has
3 and Faunte fell
Into a fitof muwsis

They walked back . Raes
veiny  thriiled  wit Fannie
went saberly about | Kept no

mald, this poor st
pearned thay Philip’s own
kitehen-ganden, - whils
hausebold was performe

She could not shep o

pvary  la
by Fanni
night afier she had

gone to her tny be The moandight
wermed ta - dis B miake her brain
wibidle active Enoe sUTing her nery

—for when all was the night far ad-

vancesd she  rose,

ing, sdenued her
warm sealskin sasque and

and came out

a5,

into the hall ok s butich of kess from
their pail there, awd, secting one hoslie
fad seen Fanob: take, held Ir tightly in her
siim, white fingers as she went oul intoe the

she went steadily
s the
the decaying or-
stotdd 4 mement
, distening to the
roar of the enough, she did not
feel afraid. ut of the presence.of an
unacen spiri, it was to sppeal to it prayerfully
for help.

iny shen  ganden, along
chard, into the Hollow, She
tsfure the i

fa

L

Auother will, Tt mustbe,  Atleast it would
ilo no barm 1o search, and that is what she had
come for,

She deft the hall.deor wide open and let the
monnlight fleod the ulad bhalll ft streaioed
throngh the thinks of the shotrers, which she

apenel, one by one, as she fitted keya to drawers
of 4il kinds.  The task was no light ane, for in
every niche was cabinet or eseritaire. Dut thers
were no papers anywhers.  Many things whizh
aust have been the personal properiy of old
Squire Bradened . she found, bat nowhere his
wiil.

““0b, i1 asly eauld—if | only conld ! she
safd, sadly, * aral it would restore Philip o his
rights 1" . )

Rat, "tat, tat——the sound of o cane on the
tiled floor.  Rae turned for tha first time, her
eves wide with fright.  The enthusiasm with
which she had entertained her generous purpese
had made hier utterly forgetful of herself. Now
30I0E GIE Was Loming. ) E

The door swung slowly on its tarnished
silver hinges,© A'quaint, bent little figure, lean.
ing on-a eane, advanced “into the room and
paused - beside - handsome’ earved armehair
which stood hefore a table, . Lifting the cane,
the “bent little old woman knocked smartly
thrice on the seat of this ¢hair, filling the room
with a hollow sound, then, resuming her fecbla
walk, -nhe passed out of the apartment by
another door. : .
= Tremblingly, dgubtingly, Rae curiously ap:
proached the chair.:. The blows of the cane
-seemed 10 have disturted. or broken the seat,
for it was.awry,: plinly “revesling - a cavity
beneath. : Turning the chair to the light, Kae

- great extremity, and begged her father’s asginte

looked within and saw distinctly « folded paper.

ta that lonely place at such an Uneauny hour,
Bae 7 askel [r"é‘.ihgn, the nex: evening, when
embraced by his arro, they had tadied over the
happy }wn:«;‘nfri of their innmediale union.

T was inspived,” she ausweresd, Ianghing, bt
with & jeok of awe cfesping tute her bexatiful
eves,  Then, as she reconscdered (hat strange
night, she geatly embraced oam

M for love, Philip. 1w done sl for
!1’)\'&“

HIMAN IN THE HOGRNING el
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1 confesa that 1w
tain rosewond do

certain of our working we
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matiths at x time, w3
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N
il

gain with her seamsiress, X the
averwotked sewing.woman 1o came again for

o3y,

one, two aud three wionths ot & time when sk
asks far money, will let themn Yotk see the hard,
seifish, cantemptible wide of her nature,

i
H i aud
which she Reeps seversd up

iroin Ler W)
friends, bat will furthermors pass hor debiops
v her ’wa;; to ehurch witk a basghiv 4
she'saw them not, Tolesure tothe Spey qualisy
ot woman stch snohbixh treatarent sels rather
as a tonte, but to the timid, shanking working.

girl, whe has started out in the world full of

T

nelper, glad in a sy wav of her high muk in
nature's anstoeracy, suehoa sneer comes like a
wet Blapket. This las spring & cortadn v 1y nie
club of vouny gentbemen proposed giving a .
“geption to their youny lady friends, A certain
young gentl=man whom | know seut in the
name of & very charming and love
for an invitation to the recuption.  Her name
was refused and the mortifed spphicant demand.
ed the reason.  The committes way very sorry

reason at 2l o but the other voung ladies, wha

cartse she worked it a store? And 1odo belisva
if those young lady ;i'mh&x had been told the
estimution that was placed upon their deas of
the nobility. of work. by the gentlemen of the

—gluls, that to thelast woman of them the
lesson. would have been one life-lasting in its
valae, and they each would have recoguized
their daties to vach other as women as perhaps
they had never donebetore, :

" ARIETIES.

Bavarians At Howme,—The Bavarians arpe
great hands at festivities, and lose na jiosdble
opportunity of indulging in dancing, which is
their: favourits amusement. A -wedding-dance
that lasts only an entire day and night is looked
upon ay’ a very poor aflair; and sowmetimes ay
much: ag six days ansd nights are devoted to such
festivities, Their mode of dancing, although
‘not wanting in energy, must bea far from grace-
fal performance.  Alter commencing with what

at ail be inclined to enter 34

hard tomaks i feve Lhat,

it Totllustrate o 1 Ry A crrtain decopnizal
leader of fasbhion a it

vatexd, el
i

are as i

pridde at her importance as o beesdowinner and a

and as far as they were conoermd there wanno |

were all high toned, would be sare to alject, ba |

oman, whoe can snizriain s whole roam: ;

ful of company, whose d and whase dpinings
are laws in the circde i owhichi o dhe mnves
This ady will nor only ewe Doy milinner fur aix

pand hars

ssinn being maude for dminage~an ares

fwitl thrive, and fiad excellent protection ag
P winier frosts,
Pleeany, in o Cwell” Hike this, ta estabiieh a

Iy young lady i

taadend )‘T:'\i.“k~§v‘»; HES }‘Lafr}y dor we e forp
Cench wimdowss Dot e

Daspace pommanty callsd o well ™

u recont traveller snys resembles wn Irish jig,
the favourite and crowaing feat of the Bavar.
iun dancer is to raise himsulf on the shouldery
of his fair partner, reating his head there while
his feet perform a tattoo, Nly-fashion, on the low
ceiling of the dancing-room. . It is certainly s
well, as the writer fromm whom this information
iy derived remarks,: that Bavarian woimeny's
backs are strong and their hips broad.

SPECULATING 1N POSTAGESTAMIS sl i
o of the tntroduction of the weuny-post, antary
is told by acommercial Lr.wvfl\cr who was at tha:
time doing business in the Channel Istapds,
An Fuoglish shilling brought thirteen Jemey
pennies in exchange, so, when the penny stamy.
came into the island, they were solil for o Jor.
sey penuy.  Thirtesu werg sold for au Baglisi,
shilling, and cur friend was not Joag in finding
this out. . So ke honght up all the local stoch
of stamps--some four !mnx{hwl pounds worth.
aud sold them when he crossed the water, roq.
lizing about eight per cent on hix bargain.
Other cotamercials fotlowed suit, anl the of.
cials at the General PosteOthior were astunished
st the nmmber of  stamps which  were
quired for insigmificant Hittde Jeraey.  Settling.
Ju}‘ came—and with it the vxplanatiou. The cn.
terprise was specdily stopped,

Tie

FAINTivG (8 i —-1t seems strange at
first sight, but not at all worderfid when w»
vome to ook elosely into the conditions and cir.
cumtanee of the case, that fainting in churels
shiould be a frequent oceurrence, and in some
congregations even reach the proportions of an
epideante. There can be no Question that the
ventilation of many ehurches and places of wor-
ship, which are wout t !wc.".)wdcv.{, in radicaily
defective, and the vitlated atmosphiere inevit
ably atffects the weskly ava powerfol depressant,
This 12 0 matter whick requires attentinn, M.
dival ofticers of distriets might bring moere iufla-
enee W bear an charchwanlens anid the wandega
of ehapels, that measures may be aken o g
ive the ingress of pure air withou! dranght and
the cwape o foul vapours, Meanwhsle it cannet
b doubted that there is room for a httle serion
argument on this subject, sud minixters migh:
do well te temenstrate tram the pripi with e
gregations in which the Chulat ' of fantin
wevalent,  [n some of the chapels altack
guzm:i:: asviwms there apy special apariments tor
e aceenonsiation of epilepticawho hove 500
£ wantid slmost xeern that tu scme chitrehios s
clhapeds ther shoald be ronms <ol apart for
retitement of these wha contemplate {ai

ey

i
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fod

windowaof adwelilng -Bonse may be ma
ful by toe pressoor of ferne, We will beoin at
asement, Here wa shall

fe
frdy as in thossands
Pondon and other =ity houses, n windos
winsdows looking out upon what s popala
cablend the area,  Suck windows are invarabiy
immersed 1k shadow, wnd, given up as they are
ter the demestios of the hoowhold, one ray
hag< unt unfrequent : ‘
winpdow. st s siarned by modist pats contaming
eraniuws, calreniariae, fushelas, or the o

and gobivg fowers of

oy

iy see, as ane

N
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atl manny be m
Wi ory v eaetld Glogiw tg | SR 1r3.d
Howers wd Wi WRNVS 15 Uiese wined
n Qowers nead to bw exsimlel, by
son o] the uncongeniality of the sisuation, |
the ferns ab least remsin. Uy the totefnl
duent aronnd and about such windos
virgin cerk, with {\fﬂ'&'iﬁ}.ﬂn of 2 pecketa
forns, or by the &kt

of strne, o hrivk divguised as siones by as
Hng of the dry powder of remen

e
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& made really o [N

W

wrming. Ur mup
i owindows of a house are
garden ar area level, Toisach vax

w

windows, having usually three Lr
sddition ta the window side. By

girsd top or frames to suck a space an as
Lttle fern-house will be created, in whic

With trowel and cement 2

Paruiise.”

MALARIAL FE
Malirial Feverw, m’ne«li{umnn, tarpidity of 1
Howr awd kidoevs, goneral debility, nervonspess
and wenealgle atfments vield remdeiy to this great
diwnse conguaror, Hap Bitters, 19 pepaits the
ravaires of ddisease by cenverting the food inte
rivh Vod, and it gises new life and vigous 1o
the aged and infirm always.  See * Proverhs’
inother column, ’

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Sedutirns to Problems sent in
duly arkunciedyed.

. TO CORRESPONDENTA. ‘
3. W 8., Montreal—Paper to baad. Thanks,

., Oltawn. ~We hinee sent a letler 1o your addeea:
Planse arower. :

E.D.W., Bherbrooke, 1" ~8olation received of Pro-

irt

i

=

6y G:r.-'qua;rlm!c
g

blem No. M5 Correet,

Naw thnl the mateh betwoan Zakertort and Rosenthal
18 Bnishedd, there wiil 1o & Iut} In chess muitars. bat it in
Yery tmportant for the quaintensues of pahiin jntersst je
the rame ta Xewp np the axeitament among atoateuts and
othars, bath at home and abroad. and, therefore, {} v very
Hialy that we shull saon baar of asolher spscuunter be.
twpen two ar more of the professionale of tha day, which
wo trust may b of A mare attenctive naiure thae the one
Jumt oonclodad: o apeaking fn this way, wa do nitreler
1o the'ukill of the combatants, as hat, in previona con-
teata, bar given ta oach watanding in chess which few




S E A SO SRR

Avavsr 7, 1880.

'cnn roach, and.of whiol they giny well be prowl, hut the
large nutibes of drawas In the late wntoh, and the smail
“pumber of ganivs seorad by the one player, ns compnred

with the vigtories of his antagonist, prevented that - ex-
ofifng Interoat Ta the floul reaalts which ja alwnys nani.
feated whon the edmpetitors nre neck aud neek throngh.
out 1 jong sml stalibiornly eontested e, Mr.. Rusen-
(hal seeins 10 hiuve i large shnte of puliie favour on his
slde, und whethier from persannd churacter, or syinpathy
fur Bl oy Arcount ol Lis waut uf suecrss, the munner in
whict he bis hevn vpaken of by luading pudblic jouronls,
whivh devote s porHon of thalr apuce o the gume, must
have beetoin every wuy agreeiable (o bhw.  1Cway ap.
peat winguatar to maoy, ﬂm} i n contwat Gf this outire,
both piuyars shoubl sy pertinacionsdy keep to the same
made o ppening Qe grme, tieht timen M. Hosenthint
Bogu bis game with the Riry Lopez wpeniog, which
elrennIstanTe, W suppose, walal prove bic faith in his
aeirction, erpecially wlen o much was st atake. 1 ww
peeodivet HigSly, B admiier ndbervie 1o une partiontar
apening ool in tie coutent, some tiren ugn, helween
&retuitn ond DBlsehbiivnes Tu thes hatier juslancs, the
Bevdrte @imbll seemivd to e the Livaurite oo tafh sides,
W trust thoat e wholo of the games lu the Zukertor.
froreuttind fnatel Wil akortiy Be ot i Derny, so me o
r),[l( wihein within ﬂlf‘ reaels of ohesn-plryers peiieraily.
For improvement in play, nothing oo qand o the sty
i the Leal gptaen 00 the hesi players, nno aithongl in the
fatee pertitoak auy G e waties waTe draWw e, We 0dn na-
pube uir ) uand Terotada fLal whin fne foaseis uf the
Corves o3 Hosetblial nnd Lukefiart onn me CatFy On 8 atie
WA 16 peairglize »ach vitfier a et efforte uver the boant,
Shees mend beomuen in 3t which whit ngdy repay the
sicident for i Bowe and trenbie suoald be play over with
great CRIV @YeTy Mmovw ol the begiuniag to the wad.

-1

CHESS IN 1ITALY.

aal Tourney vu the
Hoxngn which Ia o lake
A proaas terlnitiriles e Calry
T hne attesnis teen fory et
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[BRIRS te ont Leghasr
the Pz Gt |ae e Codjentrory wpruin
Ragr. Jror s
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R L been

3] ieliun Chesy Qongress was to
Lhrvepluyer’s  hrnnccie.

awenty two  ewppelitors have
Conthey 8t Wieslioden,
Sehaarte
e couptneieed

rhey €nid bepen on .
tnutd thereatier, vigbt Loatcevery day natid e end of
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PROBLEM Na. oo
BLACK,

HETF.

[ REY

iR IR v e,

Winite —iholiers Tlara. ~ anieen b

ProK 4 oK o4

P SO 6 BT { IS PAETE S I 1 ¢4

3N I Buend

[N LEENTE S ) F. Howeee K2 P

S Uantiee ARt KB
FASERTRNS S £
Progd 7

BT takees 0 :

HOPragQoh B

HEU LI PR A H

5. B i

Py talre K I

QR i

Qe Rt B H

BRIy s 15,
ot KW W Keae b4
Qs K x Y S S WD
Rrtwd) 4 RS TN )

Reto @ 1 4ias v,
Kefades Hions
Qe |19 LR
Hothaes P

LoF o KoY a sy

TR to Bt woax ibs

P faves Kt
¥ lakes RY
S
B TR PRI WS
Bove g

NOTES,
A g axeellent movi

s The end o same beavtiful play

oL AUTTIONN

Soduires v § velienm Ng, J8n

White. Biaek.
L lwm R R LRGR Bilars
Yot Re X v KWk

3.Q mates
Theoe are other defonces.

Saleufion of Problem for Foung Players No 234,
MWoatgap,

L. KK ne . i
2Kt K 3 omaite

BLACK,
K takea R

PROBLEMS FOR YOUN PLAYERSE, No; @0
. Whita,  Black.
Katk Kty Kat K R
Rar K Ke 6 Nat Q‘T
Bk ne Kiat KR R4
SRUst R 6 Pawnsat K3
SPawn at RBJ aud K Kt 4

White to play and wate to three moves. -
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CANADIAN PACIFIC RA:LWAY.
Tenders for Rolling Stock.

FIWE tune for recalviog teuders for the supply of

Ralling Stock for the Chosding Pacific Rallwny, to
b debvernd during the next four yeurs, is forther
rxiended to 16t Qctober next,

By Order,
F.BRAUN,
Secretary.
Departnent of Raliways sand Cadils,
Otfpwn, itk July, 185, ;

~ CANADIAN ILTUSTRATFD NEWS.
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Provincial Exhibition Grounds
HYount Royal Avenue,
MONTREANL.

OPENS TUESDAY, SEPT 1t
Closes FRIDAY, SEVPT. 241, a1 2 P.M.

820.000 OFFERED IN PREMIUMS.

Jinttiex must
o hedore the
HOKSES, CATTLE, SHERD,
AGRICULTHRAL
FRODUCTS 1w

Saturday, September 4th.

ARTS MANUVACTURES,
MACHINERY, STOVES, &«

Saturday, August 28th,

resd

IMPLEMENTS,

rize Lists and Blaok Furms of Fotey can be olitidoed
Lo Secratarien,

STl

Jh

TR ",

satregaiea frer

LARGENT AND OLDES ORGAN FACTORY IN
THE BRITISIU EMPIRE.

Estabitshed 15a5, 13,000 now 1n use,

Silver Meaal and hiploma, Provincial,
| hYS

Stiver Medal and Diploma, Centennfal,
{876,

International Medal and Diploma, Syd-: ¢

ney, Australia, 15373,

Only stiver Medal for P'arlor Organs, Uro-
vinelal, Toronto, 1875,

Industrial
Toronto, 1879

My Hepue of the Merehants ¥

e Dadd past sriprpeesse
Jthe tene ds pare, tieh @ el

At corpdination of the &lops is changing, -

e Catulogies, address ;

W.BELL & CO,,

{1-47 Fast Market Square, Guelpl, Out.
O J. HECI&ER, i Ph

Exhibition,

13

w Rignara, Mentrest

" THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKINCPOWDER

Hins hacomen HOUSRHOLD Wortinthe Jand. aodisa
HOUSEHOLDNECESSITY

insavery (amily whern Bconemy and Health arevtadied :

{tis aned for rainipy all Kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pasl |
Dankes, (Yriddle Cakes, Koo X, spd s amaliqnantitynsed
in Pie Crust, Puddings, v otber Pastry, will suve halt

|{onoral fngravers & Prinders |

theasnalvhortening wnd makethefood motedigestible

[THE COOK'S FRIEND
THE COOK'S FRIEND
SAVES TIME, -
1T SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY,
Pur anle by -mreke«yonI‘nnmghomHw Dominfon,
sod wholesaleby the munufacturer.

W, D.MCLAREN, UNIOX MILLS,
5% (nllapge Sireet,

17 1952980

) S et Gald li

Silver. Motta and Floral Cards 10¢
W2 Y Stovens Card Qo

arthiond, UL

END 100, 10 the Queen City Card Hhnee, 'l‘u‘runtn_
S Qut., for 23 Preity Bind and Fraral Cards, '.‘o‘ new
raneparent, 25 White Briso), or 5 nest assorted Cards,
with bame. - 13 Tura dows oordr, gilt beveled adge,
very haudsome, 200. - Quths 104, .

AL ORGN COMPAY

i
!
‘
i

Arrive nt Hali, .

{oxaay be wmsde ter it i

B Nore

- L\I EBIG —

“Is a success and boon for which Nations s
grateful” — Sew Medieal Press, Lancet, Jrit, Med.
“Consumption in England increased tenfold in ¢

Tobe had of all Storekeepers, Grogers and

Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale
only} .. David & Co., 42, Mark Lane, London, Fagland:

~ OF MEAT
' FINEST'AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING

STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

CAUTION.—Genvine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's S8igna-
ture in Blue Ink across Label.

hould feel
Jour,, &ec.
on years.”
Lhemists.

L0, AND 0. TAILWAY.

Change of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Wednesday, June 23,1880.
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AL AL REW YﬁﬁK;
British American

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Lotters

Capital 8£100,000.

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

Bills of Exchangs,

DRAFTY, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
- Promissory Notes, &c., &c., '

Executed in the st Style of Steel Plate

Fagraving.
Portraits o Spceceinlty.

G. B. BURLAXD,

~Presidens £ Manager,.

|
1
|

DMPANY !

Patent.

The Scientific Canadian

‘MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
. AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL
Devoled to the advancement and diffusivn
" Practical Science, and the Education of
H Mechanics.

% THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAFPER
i PUBLISHEY IN THE DOMINION.

FUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LIFHOGRAPEHIC CO.

‘ OPPICES OF FUBLICATION,
{ 6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.

i G. B. BURLAND Gensral Marager.
I 7 N, BOXFR, ARCHITRCT & CivViL ENGIXEER, Bdito
] TERMS:
One copy, one year, includiog postage. . ... 802,06
One copy, fix months, inciuding postave. ., 1.10
Subscriptions 1o be paid in Apvance,
The following sre our advertising re ~Faor one

montbiy inseriion, 10 cts. per line;
G ctd. per line ; Forsix magths, § e,
year, 7 ot per line: one ymge of 111
age enluma deseription, $4Y ilustration,
includiog balf eoluma deseriprion, 3G, yuurter-pace of
Tiustration, includiog qaarter coinmn description, $10.
16 peer cent. GiT on rash payments.
Lo, or other malter af
ehuracter, and suitable
matter ig the cvlamus of the MAGAZINK, snd
toas un wdvertirement, will e illostrated et very
reduced rates.
BEMITTVING MON
shouid be in the form
Bol aval

for

three months,
1 Par one
inelnsding

&

ZY.—AM remittanese of money
{ postal-onders, thess are
el money Dy . checks
: i 1 iertane
it either of

Lie tur money wWhen se
the aleive WAy S,
This deenzey

in ix the uniy Selextiffe and Merkanical
Bly p da, amd it valye as ap wiver-
g wedinm for all mailer conpected with our Maou-
farteries, Foundries, ami Maclise Shops, and partics-
arty to Inveotors, I8 therefire apparant,

Nawspaper Advertising

MR. J. H. BATE g Ageot 4l PARK ROW

¢ Timee Baildiogh, NEW YORK. s autiorised tneonirac

i oo BEST RATES.,
THE BURLAND

LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

{LUMITEDY

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,
3,5 7,9 & Il ELEURY STREET,
MO.\TTRE:\L.

—

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the conn-
trv, and is the largest am\ muost compiete Fatalbe
shwientefthe kindin the Dominion of Ca 4
pussessing il the latest fmprovenients in machi-
wery and spplisnees, comprising 1—
12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACIUINE,
1 STEAMTOWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
i 4 PUHOATOGRATHING MACHINES,
i 2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
© Aleo CUTTING. PERFORATING, NUMBEKING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING und ail other
Machitnery required in a tirst ciass basiness.
Al Kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC:

it

CTBOTYRING AND TYPE PRINTING exeented 1IN THE
i HEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-EXGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPRECTALITY.
The Company are alto Proprietors anmd Fublishers of
the i :
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED XEWS,

L'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
. SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN. -

Alarge staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skiiled Work-
men {n every Department. o

Orders by mall atiended to with Punctuallty; and
prices the same asif given personally.

G. B. BURLAND,

MANAGER,
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TRUTHS. .

[Hop Bitters are the Purest and Best{
Bitters ever maie.,
They are compounded from Hops, Buchu, Man

drake and Dandelion,—)he oldest, best, and mos

valuable medicines in the world and oontain all the
best and most curative properties of all other Bitters,
being the greatest Blood Purifier, Liver Rogulator,
and Life aud Health Restoring Agent on earth. N

disease or ill-health can possibly loug exist where
these Bitters are used, so varied and perfect are their
operations.

They 'give new life avd vigour to the aged and
finfirm. To all whose employments cause irregularity|
of the bowels or urinary organs, or who require an
Appetizer, Tonic and mild Stimulant, these Bitter:
are invaluable, bein hifhl{ curative, tonic and stim.
ulating, without infoxicating,

No matter what your feelings er symptoms are:
what the disease or ailment is, use Hop Bitters:
Don’t wait until you are sick, but if you only feel bad
or miserable, use the Bitters at once. It may save you
ife,. Hondreds have been saved by so doing
58500 4] will be paid for a case they will no!
cure or help.

Do not suffer yourself or let your triends suffer, but

e and urge them to use Hop Bitters.

Remember, Hop Bitters is no vile, drugged, drunken
nostrum, but the Purest and Best Medicine eve
jmade ; the ““ Invalid’s Friend and Hope,” and no
jperson or family should be without them. Try th
[Bitters to-day.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
ROBERT MILLER,
BOOKEBINDER

WHOLESALE STATIONER,
18 Victoria Square,

20

Montreal.

Lovely Rosebud Chromo Cards or 20 Floral Motto
with name 10e. Nassau Card Co. Nassau, N.Y.

SWEET SIMPLICITY.
Come, Susie, don't be bashful. Take a peach since the good lady offers you one. Only one ?

THE GEM.
30 inch. 33 inch,

O
NEW YORK,

28 Beekman St .

BOOK BINDERS’,
V PRINTERS’ and

\*& PAPER BOX
>

MAKERS’

GEO. H. SANBORN,

Standard Machinery Co.

CHICAGOC,

77 Monroe St.

THE STAR.
80 inch. 83 inch. 34inch. 88 inch, 44inch. 48inch.

WILLIAM DOW & CO.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
 MONTREAL.

Superior Pale and Brown Malt.
Pals, and other Ales. Extra Double and Bingle

Btout in Wood and Bottle, Shipping orders ex-
souted. Families Nprng

promptl
supplied. 18-6-"

8-6-52-

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS.

PROPRIETORS OF THE
CELEBRATED

WHITE LEAD.

MONTREATL.

In consequence of spurvious imitations of

LEA AND PERRINS’ SAUCE,

which are calculated to decesve the Publsc, Lea and Peryins
have adopted A NEW L;‘;’BEL, bearsng thesr Ssgnature,
thus,

e N nrs

which §s placed on every botile of WORCESTERSHIRE
' 'AUCE, and wztlz}ovut £ zg none 1s genusne.
Ash for LEA & PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and Stopper.
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Cyosse and Blackwell, Londom,
o 'g":., &s.; 2:4 by Grocers and Oxlmen throughout the World.
To be obtained of
52.13.12  Mzesgs. J. M. DOUGLASS & 0O., MONTREAL; Mgssrs. URQUHART &00., MONTREAL.

+
i
'
i

ST LoUls STmEET
= QR B
dhe Russell Hiotel Eontpany

TWILLIS RUSSELL, President.

Tuis Hotel, wiiok 's uorivailed ‘or svs +ivie and
locality in Quebec, is open thronghou® ‘ue year Yor
Measure avd business travel, baving accomodation for
300 Guests.

THE DUCHESS CORSET.
Awarded Extra Prize. Grand Dorunion Bzhibition.

Is specially desigued fo Stove Loadies,
to meei ibe requirements of tushion. 1s
not only elegant in form, but very com-
foriable to wear. Ounce worn, will wear
Lo other,

Sateen Jean. $2.50 : Coutjl, $3.50 and
upwaids.

Seni by post to any part of the Do
mioiou on receipt of price and address.

37 °Send measare Round the Woist
and Bust, tight—not too tight—also
length of Waist under arm and length of front.

Ottawa Corset Factory, 70 Sparks 8treet, Ottawa, Ont.

i} JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF is

being adopted in
the BRITISH,
¥ French, U. 8,
§ and Austrian
2 Naval, Military
# and General hos-
pitals. It is pre-
scribed by the
Queen’s  physi-
2 cian,and by every
medical man who has tested its merits. It is the onl
essence known which contains all the nutritive consti-
tuents of beef, and is pronounced by scientific men every-
where to be the most perfect food for invalids ever in-
troduced. Sold by Druggists and Grocers, 35c., 60c.,
and $1.00.

5 Motto, &c. Cards, with name ou all, 100. Agent’s

complete outfit, 60 samples, 100, Heavy Gold plated

giug for club of 10 names. Giobe Card Co., Northford
t.

QUEENRS

FLAUNDRY BAR.

Ask for it. and take no other.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
by THE ALBERT TOILET 80AP CO.

Grold, Chromo, Marble, Snowflake, Wreath, Scrolil,

Trade Mark. | Made

This is the wonderful Hanray's Dia-
mond of 8cience, artistically monnted jn
& heuvy gold band ring, guaranteed 18 kar-
ats pure “fine.” The «tone is two karatasize
and is claimed Y5 per cent. pure Diamond,
and is the most beant: in the
world. Itisa perfect triumph of chemistry,

ling in brillancy as the noon-da
sun. It is hard, exquisitely cut, an
stands every test. aud if cleaned with
hartshorn occasionally, will blaze with
tncreused splendor each season, The price
of ring same as engruving, sent frec to sny
ads , 1s five-A0; We manufacture
them i clusters of seven stones or in single
solitalre brilliants, twice the size of the
nbovedtvﬁ eight domhrs. dGm-nnte:‘d ”mAlss-
tered delivery, safe and prom: L.
Nicholas St,  Address ngixtn\uy letter or
P.0. order to Willam Walkerton & Co
Bozx 1886, Montreal, -

Its aazzling beauty
never fades. but
shines eternally

day or naght.

TORTOISE, Scroll, Wreath, Clromo, Motto and
Florel Cards, 100. U. 8. Card Co., Northford, Ct
W. 8. WALKER,
IMPORTER OF
Diamonds, Fine Watches & Jewelery
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,
SILVER AND SILVER-PLATED WARE,
No. 3¢1 Notre Dame St., Moutreal.

5

v

ARDS—10 Lily of the Valloy, 10 8croll, 10 Engraved
10 Traoaparent, 1 Model Love Letter,1 Card Case

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

TRADE

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remedy for Indigestion, whick is
the cause of nearly all the diseases to which we are subject, being a medicine so uniformly gratefil
and beneficial, that it is with justice colled the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomack.”
“ Novtow's Pills” cct as a powerful tonic and gentle aperient ; are mild in their operation, safe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons cam now bear lestimony to the benefits to be
deréved from their use, as they have been o never-failing Family Friend for upwards of 48 years.
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 13d., 88, 9d., and 118. each, by all Medicine Vendors throughowt the World,

, CAUTION.
Be sure and ask for * NORTON'S PILLS,” and do not be persuadel to purchase an imitation.

T

Name on all 150, WEST & CO., Westville, Conn.
FOR ADVERTISING

GONTRAGTS ::.' cen

MAY BEMADE AT OUR LOWEST RATES

MR. E. DUNCAN

e NEW YORK
HoUsE oi'ﬁ'gs, s
iTHE Househnld Treasury and Manusoript Reoeipt
' Book, for classifying and arranging cookery, medi-
cinal and other receipts. Foolscap 4to. half bound in

| roan, $1.25; malled free. CLOUGHER BROS., Book-
seliers, Toronto.
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£ G2 THE TONIC OF THE DAY




