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TEMPERATURE

as observed by Hzamx & HARRiSON, Thermometer and
Barometer Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

THB WREK ENDING
Feb. 12th, 1882. Corresponding week, 1881

Max. Min. Maun. Max. Min. Mean
M., 2u° 4°  13° [Mon.. 23° —3: 103
Toes. 11 52  905iTges. 20° 03 1po
Wed.. 300 89 19° |Wed. 34° 145 24°
Thar.. 34° 136 23%5/Thm . 40> 300 35°
Fri.... 320 200 96° [Pri... 4'© 310 38°
Bat.... 255 102 177 5!'8at... 42> 15° 33:5
Sun.. 382 162 219 |[Rum.. 39° 33° 3o
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WE have heard nothing since the Mar-
quis’ return of the new Literary Academy,
which means, we trust, that some deliber-
ation will be given to the subject, before
it assumes its final shape, whatever that
may be. As we pointed out in a recent
article, the premature announcement of the
constitution of the Academy, which had
its origin in the fertile imagination of one
of its chief projectors, did no more than
call public attention to the extreme de-
fects of the report adopted by the meet-
ing, as far at all events as concerned the
list of names to be submitted to the
Governor-General. Some of these defects
we duly pointed out, and further discus-
sion upon the subject may well be left
until some d finite move is made by the
powers that be. We are confident how-
ever that Lord LorNe will see the ad-
visability of submitting any list of names
that. may be drawa up to the critical test
of public opinion in some form or an-
other. Else may result the spectacle,
ludicrous in the eyes of the world beside,
of a new-fledged Academy setting out to
try 'its wings without the assistance of
those old birds who alone by their exper-
ience and position can give it any claim
to being.

MeaswhILE the Academy of Arts is
Jifting up its head and endeavouring to
fulfil the promise of its initiation. The
next exhibition will be held in this city
next April, and this assembling of the
Academy should be made the occasion of
an attempt to improve the condition of
our Art teaching here in Montreal. What
is 1eally needed,—what was in fact needed
before an Academy, which is open to the
ohjettion of bring more ornamental than
uselul, —is systematic training in Art for
thoss who are 10 form the next generation
of painters, if painters we are really to
have, The Art School in Toronto has
done fuirly well, in spite of many diffi-
culties, but in this Provine. we have had
sbsolutely no attempt at founding a
geuuine Art School of the cluss we have
mdicated. The advantages of the Art Gal-
lery collection a1 not be over estimated, but
the teaching thers is spasmodic and the clas-
ses have been even reduced this y«ar, while
uo system properly so-called, can be said
10 prevail in tueir carrying out. Surely
the Government would be willing, were
the matter put before them in the right
way, to subsidize any scheme for a central
training echool, provided with competent
trained tachers, (a very different thing be
3t said from ordinary artists however good
these may be), supplied with the best of
niodels, and above all furnished  with a
proper life school, the want of which in
the whole length and breadth of the
country is an almost insurmountable ob-
stacle to those who really mean to m ke
art a profession. A few years since the
only advice which their best friends could

conscientiously have given to such as-
pirants was Punch’s uncompromising
“don’t.” Now a change has come over
ait and artists, and the latter, if they do
not as yet roll in the lap of luxury, yet
vccupy a far different position from that
which their predecessors of ten years ago
did. There is a future for Art in this
countiy. Nobody can deny that. But
what needs to be doneis to have an eye to
the wants of the present.

It is St. Val ntine’s Day, or rather it is
not St. Va'eutine’s Day to us who write,
and yet it probably will be to you who
read. Strange paradox and yet of a piece
with St. Valentine’s Day proceedings
generally. We have the greatest respect
for the Saint himself be it said, but it is
useless to disguise the fact that our respect
for his day rather diminishes than in-
creases year by year. It is notso much that
valentines do not come to us as of yore;
nor yet altogether that we have already
selected our Valeutine for next year,
and do not propose to run the risk of
standing on her doorstep over night and
having the door opened to us by the
wrong person in the morning—in which
care of course we should have either to
change our ‘minds, er kick St. Valentine
out of doors—metaphorically speaking
Neither do we weep because some one
sent us last year a portrait of a gentleman
with a mnose, which our vanity refused to
recognize as a correct copy of our own, or
that possibly we may be treated to a
sin ilar mark of affection this year. Though
were space unlimited we could a tale un-
fold—an1 moreover would a lecture in-
dite upon the foolishness, vulgarity and
bad taste in general of the so-called comic
valentines. No, our disrespect for the
day is solely and entirely on-account of
its want of meaning at the present time.
In the good old times when we wrote the
effusive though unpoetical doggrel to the
one we loved best, and posted it in fear
and trembling, we were—well we were
fools no doubt, but this kind of folly
dates back to Eden, and we are willing to
play the fool at times in such good com-
18ny. The kind of fools we are to-day is
different. We buy stacks of pretty pic-
tures and send them to stacks of young
ladies. We don’t care much about them,
#nd they don’t care anything about us.
That’s the kind of fools we are to-day.
Well, it is getting late, and we must make
haste or we shall not have time to post
that batch of valentines. For are we not
as others. Alas! yes. And “to-morrow is
St. Valentine’s Day.”

WE may believe that Ministers of Edu-
cation rarely look for assistance in their
selection of necessary studies to the re-
cords of the divorce court. Still a recent
suit for dissolution of marriage gives at
least some of the educational qualities
considered by the parties as essential to
the proper performarce of the duties of a
wife. In a case tried the other day, a
~trauge document, a sort of secret treaty,
was produced by which the bride bound
herse!f to acquire certain accomplish-
ments, failing which her marriage should
be heid ss null and void. The “conse-
quences of such an agreement or under-
standing are interesting only to the high
contracting parties ; to the public the
curious facts remain—firstly, that such a
document should be sighed at all ; and
secondlv, that a preciee catalogue of wife-
ly accumplishments should have been

drawn up by the bridegroom. Amongst
the uneducated country classes in Eng-
land some curious ideas prevail about the
disso'ubility of the wedding contract.
Every now and then a case will crop up
in which a wife has changed hands for
half a-crown or some smaller sum and an
abundant quantity of beer or gin. A
8 ory wh'ch appeared lately in one of the
En.lish society papers, had for its hero a
wild Tvishman who, having lost his lady-
love by means of a trick played by his
successful rival, insisted, on fhe discovery
of the fraud wany years after, that the

lady should be returned to him, The pre-

sent case is in some respects unique. The !
curious part of the propo.ed arrangement |
was that the bride was apparently taken |
on trial, herself undertaking to attain a
cerlain intellectual standard as the conli-
tion of retaining her position.

AutHorITIES have been divided from
all time as to the qualities most desirable
in a wife. TALLEYRAND gloried in having
married the prettiest woman and the
greatest fool that ever lived. And pro-
bably for the very reason that she was
beautiful enough to gratify his pride of
possession and too imbecile to be in any
way affected by his sarcasm she and the
amiable cynic got on very well. Major
PeNvENNIS’ advice to his nephew as to its
beiig “as easy to marry a rich woman as
a poor woman, bedad,” was not carried
out by that gentleman, and Mr. WELLER,
senior, confined his observations on the
subject to counselling the avoidance of
widows. Different from those of the au-
thorities cited are the views of the mo-
dern Benedict. The most severe educa-
tional critic could hardly have made a
better selection of obligatory subjects.
“ Piano, singing, reading, writing, speak-
ing, and deportment,” are, in the view of
this gentleman, the educational advan-
tages necessary to domestic bliss., It has
not usually been cousidered necessary
that women should learn to speak. In-
deed a certain ungallant French proverb
attributes to their proficiency in this di-
rection the absence of beard upon their
their chins. But the bridegroom appar-
ently must be understood to refer to
those refinements of speech included under
the generic term “elocution.” The piano
and singing are either agreeable or de-
testable to hearers according to the pro-
ficiency of the performer; but reading,
writing, and speaking are indispensable to
that pleasing of others which Lord Cags-
TERFIELD set down as one of the grand
objects of life and chief aids to advance-
m-nt therein. Daancing is omitted. Per-
haps the lady could dance already, or her
bridegroom disliked dancing; but * de-
portwent” is prescribed as one of the ac-
complishments absolutely indispensable to
matrimony. This should remind us how
almost entirely a most desirable branch of
education has faded out during the last
generation. It is probable that this old-
fashioned insistence on elegant carriage
was a tradition of the minuet and gavotte,
the grave and stately, but not particularly
lively dances of the last century swept
away by the whirl of the waltz. But de-
portment was regularly taught up to the
days of the polka and deux-temps, since
which time calisthenics seem to have in
great measure taken its place. Neverthe-
less we opine that our bridegroom was in
the right so far, and deportment may be
held to have been wisely included in a
list of feminine accomplishments.

LIFE AND ILLUSION.

.- One of the most suggestive works published
last year was a volume of the International
Scieutific series by Jawes Sully, entitled *¢ Illu.
sions.” The boo{ wus hardly a literary work
and certainly not written in an in’eresting man-
ner, though the subject is one emihent]{ capa-
ble of such treatment. The different illusions
to which mankind is liable were classified
under different heads as Illusions of Perception,
of Introspection, of Memory, Belief, etc., and
were treated from a distinctly scientific point of
Yiew. The view of illusions adopted in the
work is that they constitute ** a kind of border.
Iand hetween perfectly sane and vigorous men-
tal Lifs and dementia,” and they are still further
detined us deviation from the representation of
fact, deviation of individual from common ex-
perience, as carelessly. performed synthesis or
‘‘collap ed. inference.” As we . subject our
knowledge and beliefs to- the scrutiny of the
scientist, the metaphysical philogopher and the
critical thrologian, we are indeed surprised at
the unsubstantial nature of much of our tra-
ditional mental furniture, and life appears to us
to be very much, as the Bards enigmatically
described it, *‘contusion and illusion, and
relation, elusion and occasion, and evasion,’’ to
such a large extent does illusion play a part in
the affuirs of everyday life. Burns felt this when
he wrote the celebrated, lines,
* Oh wad some power the giftie gie us,
To see oursel’s 48 others see us.”

And Holmes played awusingly with it, when he
showed that at least six personalities were

recogrilzed as taking part in a dialogue between

John and Thomas, Even 8t. Paul recognised
it when in his exhortation to bear Christian
charity toward one another, he reminded the
Corinthians that now we see through a glass
darkly. .

Much of the glamour of poetry and art depend
upon Illusion, our. memories of the past and our
hopes for the future, with all their far-reaching
influence upon our character and acts, are deep-
ly tinged with it. I cannot illustrate this point
better than by referring to one of Leech's
Punch illustrations. It has always seemed to
me too pathetic for its surroundings.
toothless old woman is sitting up in her
bed and listening to the yelling of two cats:
“ Ah! the waits,” she says, * they don’t seem
to sound so sweet as when I was a girl.”
Universally recognized as a factor of ;life, illu-
sions are differently viewed. The theologian
regards imperfect sight as a necessary attendant
on our sinful fallen nature; the mysteries of
life will only be cleared up in another world.
S rmewhat similarly the evolutionist regards er-
ror as maladaptation to environment, and looks
to natural selection as the means of adjusting our
ideas to realties. Illusion, however, seems so
necessary a part of our mental framework that
the triumph of science will probably but sub-
stitute one mythology for another. We shall be
like Buchanan’s little hero Justinian, who was
trained on science :

‘ Instead of Gorgon and chimraea dire,

His fancy saw the monstrous mastodon ;
Instead of fairies of the moonlight wood,
Strange shapes that lurk in strata and disport
In some green waterdrop.’’

Thotghtful wiiters have seen in the illusions of
life a salutary element in our iraining. Thus
George Eliot regards them as a means of per-
fecting our ideal self. ¢ The illusions that
began for us when we were less acquainted with
evil, have not lost their value when we discern
them to be illusions. They feed the ideal
Better, and in loving them still, we strengthen
the precious habit of loving something not
visibly, tangibly existent, but a spiritual pro-
duct of our visible tangible selves.” It is illus-
trative of this point to remember the different
standards of truth entertained by ancient and
modern science. To the modern mind the
highest conception of truth is correspondence
with fact, for the ancient mind it lay in the re-
gion of idea. And civilization has not lost all
traces of the ancient way of thinking. What
from one point of view may be called mental
obliquity, from another seems to add colour and
charm to individuality. This is fully felt by
such writers as Charles Lamb. If education is
a process of casting off illusion it also leads the
way to others, and the successful man in every-
day life owes much of his success to a notion of
his own paramount importance, which is doubt.
less founded, to a great extent, on illusion.
Perhaps the unhappiest of all men is one who is
completely disillusionised, the blazé man who
has gone through the pleasures of life, and sees
only food for disgust in the past and the pros-
pect of endless ennuz in the future.

A great teacher has lately passed away whose
cardinal doctrine was abhorrence of sham,
which, of course, is merely one of the forms in
which illusion presents itself. The hero, accord-
ing to Carlyle, is one who keeps close to the
world of fact, who recognizes it and acts in ac-
cordance with it. And yet it is perfectly clear
that the greatest actors in the world’s history
have been.men who in one form or another were
dominated by illusion, Julius Cwmsar who be-
lieved in his fortune, Cromwell with his vividly

rsonal views of predestination, and Napoleon
z)erever pondering on his destiny, were men of
greater account than those that are likely to be
produced by the positivist view of life, with its
perfect freedom from illusion as to soul and
spirit, and its consoling prospect of the time
when *‘you and I, like streaks of morning cloud,
shall have melted into the infinite azure of the
past.”” The lesson to be drawn from such con-
siderations of the part that illusion plays in life,
is one that deserves emphasis in an age like
the present. The positivist view of life will be
untrue to its name if it ignores illusion. It is
an element that has always existed, and we can
86 no reason to believe that science will ever
conjure it out of existence. Life is a constant
struggle in which the successful are few and the
discontented many. But nature has dealt kind-
ly with us. If in practical ability one man is
inferior to amother, the bump of identity, of
self-satisfaction, in short, of illusion, is more
fully developed in him. He consoles himself
for his failure in life by the thought that the
world is not worthy of him, and who will grudge
him his consolation, or the poor old woman in
the attic her visions of the glorions days of her
maidenhood ! Tnux while the eynic is ready to
condemn all pleasures as delusive, the ordinary
man is willing to allow that much of what makes
life pleasurible is founded on illusion. For illu-
sion attends, in one way or another, at every act
aud stage of our lives, from our birth to our death.
Nature, it used to be said, abhors a vacuum :
man, we may add, canuot merely act ; his every
action is attended by and lost in motives and
results. Socowmplex, so unreal in many senses, is
life that, as it were, filmy threads have risen and
continually interpose between us and other
men, between our inmost souls and our own
actions, by which, as what is objective becomes
subjective, its bearing and nature seem changed
too, The heart, it has been said, knoweth its
own bitterness. Happily for us it does not
always know it. 1llusions or disguises pervade
our life so deeply ; they have become our second
nature, R. W. BoopLe.
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A PLEA FOR SAINT VALENTINE,

maid and g stripling !
On this sweet time-honored day
Grave amid his laughters rippling,
Cupid bas a word to say.

He has learned with shame and sorrow—
See on his cliubby cheeks are tears !

That the Fiends bave sought to borrow
Aid from lover's bopes and fears.

Ah ! 'tis the treachery which harrows
His little soul upon the rack :

His quiver's shafts made poisoued arrows
To wound & true friend in the back.

Hear the little god's entreating
Let the sourrilous forms of Hate i
Remain unpurchased. Send your sweeting
Gifts to make her soul elate.

Write with yourteart. Youneed not,uizn it—
Yourself stands there in your name’s stead.
If the maiden can’t divine it
8he bas neither heart nor head.

Cleave to the good old custom. Use it
As true man and lover should.

No true man would e’er abuse it
Sarely no trae lover could.

DOINGS AT THE CAPITAL,

FROM OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.
Ottawa, February 10th, 1882

Since my last, I have to chronicle a soirée
musicale at Madame Langevin's, wife of the
Under Secretary of State. It was well attended,
Sir Hector Langevin, Sir Chas. Tupper, Sir
Leonard and Lady Tilley and the Hon. Adolphe
Caron being among the invited guests, The
musie, both vocal and instrumental, was much
enjoyed. Mesdames Christin and Leduc sang,
whilst a piano solo by a young lady from Wind-
sor was decidedly above the usual amateur per-
formance. A recitation by a fair débutonte of
this season is likewise worthy of special men-
tion ; another débutamte, the daughter of a pro-
winent officialin the Senate, was at the soirée,
and has by common consent stepped into the
ranks of Ottawa’s belles.

Opening day, Queen’s weather, large crowdss
Sir John looking well, great success, as Mr.
Alfred Jingle would say, Punctually at the
first stroke of three by the clock, His Excel-
lency’s carriage drove-up to the main entrance
& oheer bursting forth from Canadian hearts as
well as from Canadian lips.

The Governor-General entered the Senate pre
ceded by Captains Short and Provost, the new
A.D.C.'s; Cols. DeWinton and Stuart, Capt.
the Hon. W.Bagot, A.D.C., and Mr. Balfour, the
Usher of the Black Rod, and followed by Cols.
Dyde and Gzowski, A.D.C.’s to Her Majesty,
the same order of procession being observed on
his making his departure. When seated, “ His
X" had on his right the Conservative leader, in
Windsor uniform, and Sir Alex. *Campbell on
hisleft ; facing the Throne were Licutenant-
Governors Robitaille and Dewdney. Grouped
about it were a host of military swells, notice-
able amongst whom was Col. Dyde, a fine,
stately old soldier, looking more erect than men
his juniors by tens of years. Mr. Balfour, the
Marquis’ brother-in-law, was attired in a uni-
form which many took to be that of a naval
officer, although it was nothing less than the
uniform of a full private of the Royal Archers
of Scotland, the Queen’s Body-gnard.

The scene was more brilliant than of yore ;
fewer black dresses, but a greater variety of
colour, brilliancy being thus imparted to what
was once a somewhat dull exhibition. Lady
Frances Balfour was attired in cresm satin,
trimmed with Brussels’ lace ; Lady Macdonald
in old gold silk, and Lady Tilley in black satin,
trimmed with .cream satin and roses with old
gold lace. Among the numerous gowns to be
noticed (a purist tells us that dressimplies evera
thing worn hy a lady), was that of the daugh.ter
of a Deputy-Minister ; it was of pale blue satin,
trimmed with daisies ; the debutante, +1ready re-
ferred to in this letter as a pleasing reciter, dis-
played good taste in attiring herself in crean:-
Colored brceaded satin, ornamented with pearls.

The somewhst Jengthy speech fiom the
Ttrone once disposed of, many flocked to tie
galleries of the Commons to witness the first
sitting and the introduction of new members, A
laughable ir.cident ovcurred when Sir John in-
troduced Mr. F. X. Anson, the newly-elected
member for Charlevoix. He brought him into
the middle of the House, and, turning to him,
audibly asked, * What is your name ¥ the two
8entlemen h.d probably met for the first time.

On retarning to Rideau Hall, the Governor-
General inspected his eccort, which was com-
P3sod of the Princess Louise’s Dragoon Guards,

and pronouuced them to be ‘““as fit as ever.”
As itis now the fashion to P.tience everything,
the Dragoous are henceforth to be known as
‘ Fit-as-ever-youug-men.” The guard of honor
furnished by the Governor-General’s Foot-guards
and commanded by Captain Toller, presented a
most creditable appearance. 1 have seldom seen
the ‘¢ present arms’’ more simultaneously carried
out.

The big sunflower has at last visited us, and
milliners and shopkeepers will no doubt do their
best to cultivate it ; this hideous and uigainly
flower, with all due deference to Oscar Wilde,
is to be seen on Sparksstreet, and actually made
its appearance in the Senate yesterday. Wilde
himself is posing en photographic in a certain
shop window.

Ottawa is invaded by a host of belles from
various parts of the Dominion. They are mostly
““ cousins,” who have come to enjoy ths gaiety
of an Ottawa season, and are great favourites ;
somehow or other cousins always are.

Lord Lorne gave a State dinner yesterday ;
it was followed by a reception. One of our
dailies this morning evolves a ball entirely ont
of its inner consciousness, for none took place.

Lady Tilley has issued invitations for a ball,
which she is to give on the 21st inst,

I am compelled, owing to postal arrange.
rents, to mail this letter ere the drawing-room
is held. Meanwhile I am evabled to inform
your readers that Lady Frances Balfour will
wear & robe décolleté of white broché gplvet,
trimmed with white satin and Flemish point
lace. Ornaments, diamonds. Mrs. Russell
tephenson will wear a robc décolleté of maizo
silk, trimmed with Brussels’ lace; diamond or-
naments. '

Hon. Mrs. Caron, wife of the Minister of
Militia, will givea musical conversazione on the
18th inst. , -~

The bazaar boom, which alwaya takes place

_during the session, has begun, with one in aid of

the Good Shepherd Convent. At least half a
dozen more are to follow in due course.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

PeAsANT LIFE IN RussiA.—Some examples
of the custume and manner of life prevailing
among different classes and races of the popula-
tion, in the great Russian Empire, are presented
on another page. They represent a period when
the approac?\]ing war in Turkey caused large
demands to be made on the docile and submissive

asantry for the Imperial military service. The

rat suhject here represented is the scene in a

[ rustic family abode, where one of the new re.

cruits, under a wholesale consecription, having
already taken his staff and wallet for the long

journey on foot to join the battalion with which

he is to Ye drilled and trained, is about to depart
from home, in company with the corporal who
has got himx in charge. 'His mournful parents,
the mother in an attitude of silent grief, the
father with a resigned sadmness on his face that is
equally touching, await the moment when they
will lose sight of their only son, too likely to
see him nevermore on earth; for these great
Imperial wars are seldom finished with less than
half a million of lives of the nation’s youthfnl
manhood consumed by slaughter and disease in
a twelvemonth’s deadly compaigning. A monk
or friar, not the parish priest, but the familiar
messeng-T of their religion to this simple house-
hold, has called there at once to console the
bereaved parents anc to bid farewell to one of
his believing flock ; and hie now holds up to the
young man’s adoration his small picture of the
Virgin Mary, with the gilt circle!: of .Dlvme
glory around ber head, while extending his hand
to receive, in Her name, as a pledge of devout
all-giance, the kiss that will be repaid with s
solemn benediction. Such is, even at this day,
the spirit of the Russian peasantry, without
which they would scarcely continue to be the
willing iustruments, when called upon, _nf a
peiicy that has demanded enormous sacrifices
from popular enthusiasm in the cause of _th«lr
Cuiurch, as well as of Imperial and nationsl
agyrandisement. The exterioraspect of a Russian
farm-house amid the wintry snows, aud in the
midst of the monotonous pine-forest, ix shown
in the next of our Artist’s Sketches. We are
then presented with one of alédk_e~tnvelhng at
thix season, which must be a trying experience
when the blasts of bitterly cold wind trom
Siteria came sweeping over the shelterk ss side
of a hill ; but thiv couple ol psssenger-, with
the tr ika driver, have clad themselvps for the
jowney-in thick woollens and bearskins, or in
overceats of sheepskin, to l.ntep off the herc:.:
attacks of the weather. Oue pities the ¢ Beggar,

under ruch au inclement‘sky‘t\ll he gains the
needful shelter by his knockmg at the closegl
house-door. The ** SBamoeide” is a type, evi-
dently selected lrom the wealthier 9133», owning
their flocks and herds, of that North Asiatic
race of the Czar's subjects, whn sometimes come
for trading purposes to the European side of the

Empire. Another Asiatic type is that of the

.| boudoir, in a charming morning costume, toy-

Russian Tartarsin the South : we are glad to see
the schoolaster is among them.

ON Saturduy week the M:ntreal Snowshoe
Club organized n steeple chase to the Back River
in which, in addition 1o their own members, the
merbers of the Canadien and Emerald Clubs
took part. The course was from thw head of Duro-
cher street to Peloquin’s Hotel, Back River.
Mr. 1. A. Beauvais, President of Lr Cana.
dien Snowshoe Club, acted as starter, and
Messrs Coulson, Starke and Becket as time-
keepers, and a start was made fromn the head
of Durocher street at four o’clock, the following
being the names of the compositors :—Messrs.
D. McTaggart, T. L. Paton, G. L. Sait, C. J.
Patton, A, W. McTaggart and R Summerhayes,
of the Montreal Club; T.J. Martin and J.
Boyle, of the Emerald Club ;and A. Deslauriers,
of Le Canadien Club. D. McTaggart kept the
lead pretty well all the way out, coming in first
in 41.55 ; 2nd, T. J. Martin, 42.07; 3rd, J.
Boyle, 48.15 ; 4th, T. L. Paton, 43.27.

A large number of ladies, and gentlemen as well
a8 other members of the Clubs took the opportu-
nity of witnessing the steeplechase, and Pelo-
quin's Hotel, whici was the place of rendezvous

resented an unusually festive appearance,as may
{»e seen for our artists’ sketch. On arriving there
the members of the Club and their friends par-
took of a excellent dinner, and a pleasant even-
ing was spent in the presentation of the prizes
to the successful competitors, and in singing and
dancing which were kept up with great spirit
until it was time to return to town. Dr. Beers
presented the first prize to Mr. D. McTaggart,
of the Montreal Snowshoe Club. The second
prize was presented by Mr. Multby, of the Mon-
treal Snowshoe Olub to Mr. T. J. Martin, of the
Emerald Snowshoe Club. The third prize to
Mr. Joseph Boyle, of the Emerald Snowshaoe
Club, by the President, Mr. T. Larkin, who
accompanied the presentation with a few well
chosen remarks, which elicited the applause of
the company, and the 4th prize by the President
of Le Canadien Snowshoe Club, Mr. I. A. Beau-
vais, to Mr. Tibbs for the winner, T. I.. Paton,
of the Montreal Snowshos Club, who was called
to the city on the conclusion of the race. Thus
ended a very pleasant reunion which will be wo
hope productive of much similar good fellowship
between the different clubs.

AN INTERVIEW WITH A4 PRIMA
DONNA.

The prina donna was found in her costly

ing ;vith a consumptive poodle that reeked with
musk. .

She gracefully waved the reporter to an otto-
man, and asked his motive for such an early
call, it being fifteen minutes of 8ix, a.m.

He replied, with Chesterfieldian courtesy, that
he wished to learn some particulars of her event-
ful life, and would be pleased to listen to the
narrative of her operatic triumphs, .
The prima donna languidly arose, and Kurl.
ing the poodle across the room, procveded to en-
lighten her visitor. -

““When I made my début in St. Petersburg,
some years ago, in °‘ Faust,” the Emperor was
present, and after the ovation I received from
the audience, he called ‘me into the Imperial
box, and handed me a necklace of diamonds,
one hundred thousand rubles, and the orders of
Stanislaus and St, George.”

“ But those decorations are not given to
ladies ¢’ -

““ This was an exception.”

‘1 sang in Russia for two seasons, and alto-
gether I received from the Emperor, the nobility
and my manager, the sum of six millions. 1
likewise had 272 offers of marriage, and 80,000
bouquets were thrown at me.”

* Then you were quite a dame auz camelias
‘“Certainly ! After my triumph I went to
Vienna, where [-sang in ¢ Lucrezia Borgia.” The
same bewildering success f)l'owed me. Wagner,
who was in town, invited me to dinner, and is
at sresent at work on a new opera for me. He
said I was the finest soprano he thought he had
ever heard. The Empress gave me a lunch,
100,000 florins and the order of the Golden
Fleece.”

*“ Very appropriate ! Were you pursued by
aspirants for your hand "’
¢“Oh, yes ; all Vienna was in love with me.
I had countless offers. In my own com ny,
the tenor, baritone, basso and all the chorus
were in love with me, but of course I haughtily
rejected them."

“Frow Viennal went to Milan to sing in
‘Aida.’ Verdi was present and came behind
the atdge to thank me. He said my voice had
the timbre which King David s might have had.
He knew the King, I believe. T was called out
by the dilettante of the Scala 82 times, and afier
the third act Verdi crowned me in public. |
have in my scrap-books full accounts of that
evening. Yol can peruse them,”

* Thanks ! I puefer to listen to your captivat-

I fell sick, had to break my engagement, and,
consequently, lost five millions.” :

“ But you gained them elsewhere ?’

- ““Oh, yes, I went on to Paris, and sang at
the Italiens in ‘ Norma,’ with the tenor, Pan-
cani. Patti was so jealous of me that she cried,
prorthing. This was during the Empire. The
E operor sent me 100,000 francs, and the Grand
C.o08s of the Legion of Honor *’

““ Did you ever see Gouuod ¥*

‘“Ob, my, yes. Ile wrote his *Romeo’ for
me, but Miolan Carvalho bought it from him.
Dear Gounod introduced me to Ambroise
Thomae, Offenbach and Rossini. Thomas de-
clared 1 was his ideal Ophelia (he said that of
Nilsson, too, by the way, the old rogue), and
Offenbach taught me the cancan.”

““Did you hear Capoul #*

‘“Oh ! dear, yes. He fell in love with me,
like the rest of them, Meyerbeer included.”

‘ How about Rossini 1*

*“ Ol ! he listened to me with great attention,
and proclaimed me to be incomparahle.”

*“ Did you have many offers in Paris 1”

“Oh ! yes; but you know opera bouffe was
all the rage then, and I had to siug in Hervé's
operettas,’’

‘“ A sad coming down.”

[ Al“ !” .

‘‘ And, pray, are you to sing in New Yoik 1"

‘“Ohb ! yes, I am engaged by Mapleson, and I
appear next season.”

““As Adida, Lucia, or Norma "

* No, I am engaged for the chorus. Give me
a puff in your paper, that’s & nice man. Aud,
by the way, would yon mind lending me five
dollars? T'l]l——

The reporter, before she had finished, was quaf-
fing beer at Theiss’s.—CuPID JoNEs in Music.

SKATING CARNIVAL.

The carnival last Friday at the" Victoria Rink
fully rewarded thoss who paid it a visit. The
ice temple, nicely designed by Mr. Weston, of
Notman & Frazer, was far more elaborate in
structure than that of last year, and the effeet of:
the electric light showing through the obelisks
of ice which supported it was very pleasant.
Such elaborate accounts of the costumes and

| details of the ladies and gentlémen who took

part have alread‘y appeared in the dailies, that
it would be only repeating an oft-told tale to
give them over again. Suffice it to 84y that the
rink was so crowded from end to end, that loco-
motion was not possible, and seeing only par-
tially so. The best proof, perhaps, of the entire
success of the affair,

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
+ M. DE LEsskps is seriously ill,

GoLp is being shipped from Paris to London.

A BAND of Chaldeans has been committing
outrages in Jerusalom. .

THE rumor of Father Gavazzi’s arrest in Paris
is contradicted. :

BuLy & Wirsox, London cloth merchants,
have failed for £124,000.

A GOLD mine has been discovered near the
village of Amity, N.Y.
WAITE & Co., Leeds woollen werchants, hava
suspeaded for £120,000,
SEVERAL workmen have been killed by a
dynamite explosion in the Atlberg tannel.
THE French Deputies have voted confidence
in the De Froycinet Miuistry by 287 to 66.
THE reported murder of Stillman, the Zimcs’
correspondent, in Tarkey, was unfouanded.
THE Fenian Military Association in Ireland
already extends to twenty-four counties,
Mz. GLADSTONE estimates the average of re.

ductions by the Land Court so far at 23 per
cent.

A cotrox factory at Jarzevo, Russia, has been
burned, entailing a loss of 3,000,000 ronbles.
Tue Lalande astronomy prize has been given
by the French Academy of Sciences to Prof.
Swift, of Rochester, N.Y.

S1xXTEEN Moonlighters have been committed
for trial by the Cor| Magistrate on the evidence
of the informer Connell,

‘THE Liberal preas of Berlin is indignant over
the acquittal of a sentinel for shooting two boys
who were teazing him.

A DESPATCH from Yemen, in Arabia, says the

insurgents have proclaimed Caliph a descend,
of the Prophet, P aliph a descendant

THE ProGREss oF A CovcH.—The following
may be indicated as the progress of a cough in
the absence of an efficient cheek of the ung-
destroying malady : First, a cold is contracted,
the throat becomes inflamed and the irritation
causes a spasmodic contraction and dilation «f
the lan s, accompanied with a dull or rattling

ing nairation.” -

 Wel, from Milan I went through Italy like
a_conquering Bonaparte, and when 1 sang at !
Naples there was an eruption of Mount Vesu- ‘
viur, and one dear critic assured me that the old
mountain had b-haved in that way on purpose
to show me its affection.”

‘‘Pray continne. Did you ever have any
mishaps in your grand career ?’ i

‘“ Alas ! yes. T fell down twenty trap-doora
during my travels, and was once poisoned by a

sound in the throat. This daily increases in
violence, and as it does, aggravates the bron-
chial irritation until the iungs become seriously
affected. Then abscesses or incipient sores forn
upon their tissue, which rapidly dev.lop futo
the fatal tubercles of consumption which /yat
into and dgstroy the lungs. Who woul « kubw-
ingly incur such Igeril a8 thig ! The sare«<t migus
of averting it is Northrop & Lyman’s E nultion
of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of Liwme,
and Soda, a pulmonic which at the same time

rival in ‘ Traviata." She put some drug in my

drinking cup, and while I way singing ‘Libiamo’

hecks the progress of throat and lang irritations
aud gives strengith to those debilitated by a
cough. Sold by all druggists.
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CHAPTER XVI.

* Por pot & sun o'ar earth e'er ross ur sel,

Rut teaoed some fureuty set by sio or sorrow |

The past's pale ghast atil) haunts the coming morrow |
Tha shortest lifs huth somethiog to forget.”

Tarleton does not see Kate again until he
looks at her across the dinuer-table, na she sits
radiant aud lovely by Mr. Vauglin's side, list.
ening to bim, talking to him, laughing with

—

I

o

no hero could love her better-—and love is the
best thing, after al} ¢**

A strange meditation for the place in which
he is, for the conversation flowing on around
him, for the words he is himself uttering ; but,
happily, there is no Asmodeus "to betray our
secret thoughts, else they would often be found
in startling discord with our surroundings snd
our utterances.

Dinver over, Kate has gone up-stairs on an
errand for Mrs. Lawreuce, and is coming down
siain, lightly singing, for she is sternly deter-
mined to ignore any heaviness in the region of
her heart, when, to her surprise, she finds Tar-
leton waiting at the foot of the staircase,

‘* Forgive me for waylayinvg you,”” he says,
looking at her with an appexling smile, ¢ but
from the diniog-room 1 saw you go up-stairs,
and | thonght? would wait bere for your return.

Do you kuow that you treated me very badly

LUSTR

ATED NEWS.

company issue in a body
room. X

‘‘ We are going to have a dance,” says Will.
*¢ Ifit had been suggested in time, I would have
sent for a fiddler, gut Janet offers to play some
quadrilles and waltzes on the piano. Tarleton,
I have been requested by Miss Vaughn to send
you to her.”

*“ Will you dauce 1" asks Tarleton, addressing
Kate, with a complete disregard of this mes-

e,
‘¢ No, thanks,” she answers. ‘1 could not
think of keeping you fromn Miss Vaughn. Here
comes Mr. Braxton; probably he will ask
me.”’

Yes, Mr. Brexton asks her, and is pleased by
an immmediate assent. That Tarleton Eas aright
to consider himself ill-treated by this proceed-
ing, no one can deny, and his temper gives forth
a gpark in cunsequence.

“§ don’t think I have deserved this from
you,'’ he says, in a low veice. Then, without
waiting for a reply, he turns and crosses the hall
to the drawing-room-—the ecarriage of his head
a8 well as the expression of his face showing the
ruffled state of his feelings.

Kate looks after him remorsefully. 1 did
not mean to be rnde,” she says; *‘1 thought
be bad rather go to Miss Vaughn.”

‘‘ Oh, he'll scon come right I says Mr. Brax-
ton, consolingly. ‘“ Quick-tempered, but soon
over with it—that's Tarleton! I’ve seen him

from the drawing-

1 hid ot mmean to be rude ™" she says

him, altogether seeming ta enjoy his sosiety in
a manner very seriously anpoying to the man
watching her-~for wateh her he does, despite
the fact that Florida Vaughn's beautiful face is
by his side, and her silvery voice is sounding in
his ear.

*“ Have | lost her ¥ he is thinking.
I waited too long ! There in & flood
~-have | waitad until mine i past !

* Have
in al! tides
And yet—

|

=

this afternoon ¥ Why did you go away when |
came to see you ! And you did not tell me that
you will ride Mignon to-morrow morning '
Now, moat girls in this pesition would have
elevated their eyebrows with fine hypocrisy, and
replied, “* Did I not tell you that I' would not

do sot 1 really fancied
I had ;" bor Kate is too
frank for any such sub.
terfnge. The clear eyes
look at him steadily, and
the soft vet resolute lips
answer quictly :

‘1 was interrupted, so
that 1 conld not answer
then ; but I am glad of

you now that ! do not
care to ride Mignen, |
shall not go ta-motrew
morning.”

‘“But why not ' he
asks, eagerly. He feels
the subtle change in her,
and knows, or think she
knows, the cause of it;
but he does not kuow
how ts clear away the
mist between them, ex.
cept by uttering words
which burn on his tongue,
yet which he dares not
speak. ‘1 am sure you
would enjoy it,"" he goes
on, “and need 1 say

that 1 pledge myseif te

“ Turment me " he repeats,

aud yet | must wait longer.
New,

| dare not speak
Will she come to e when | do speak ?
Al Giod grant it for, anworthy though { am,

gee thut vo accident again
befallsyou?

“You surely do not
think that 1 am afraid of an accident " asks
Kate, with a pretty air of disdain. “ 1 do not
care to go; that is all”

“ 1t must be all, if you say so.” he replies;
“but [ am sorry—very sorry, 1 fancied we
might have a pleasant chuse together. [ rode
Mignon this momine and she went so well.

‘“Then it is fortiate that 1 shall not deprive
you of her,'* says Kate, who feels that she must,
for her own peace of mind, for her own safety
aud  self-respect, be firm in declining this
pleasure, even while she longs to cry out, *‘1I
willgo! 1 will go!I'*

He looks at her with honest reproach—not
that which a man affects nsa trick of flirtation.

* That does not sound like you,” he says;
"4 you are usually so fmank , lungyou must kuow
i that it would ﬁiw me a graat desl more pleasure

to sov you on Miguon than to ride her myself.”

‘“ Jlow should 1 know it I'* she asks, Then,
lushing, she adds, quickly : ** You are very
kind ; but please dou't tewmpt me auy further,
for 1--I caunot go."

Whether, after this, Tarleton wounld press the

1 {mintuuy further, it is impossible ta say, for,
> before he can roply, the principal part of the

an opportunity te tell’

*Oh how good vou are ™ cries Kate.

gv off like & powder.-magazine ; but | never knew
any one bear malics less.'

Tarleton, meantime, reports for duty to Miss
Vaughn, and hears that the important mastter
requiring his attention is whether he remembers
a certain duet which, at some remote period of
the past. they were in the habit of singing to-
gether.

He replies unhesitatingly in the negative. ** 1
have forgotten it,”" he says. *‘ You taught itto
me, togrther with a good many other things,
and 1 have been trying hard to forget them all
during the last six or seven months.”

She looks at him reproachfully. ** You are
very unkind to talk in that manner,” she
SayH,

** I unkind, and to you!” he answers. ‘“That
would, indeed, be reversing the order of
things.” ’

‘“ You mean that unkindness is my preroga.
tive I’ she agsks. Then, before he can zaswer,

f
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The door opens and an ebony face appears,

she rises and takes lus arm. **lat us go to
sume «uiet place and talk the matter over,” she
says.  '*1 think 1 can prove that you are
wrong."”

The quist place which she desires is easily
found.  Across the hall, the sitting-room is en-
tirely deserted, and thither they take their way.
Randal, wha is dancing with the air of a martyr,
sees them cross the hall, and sends a perturbed
glanco after them. Kate also perceives them,

and feols justified in hior aot of apparent rude-
ness- ' You see, | was right!" she says to

be says to Kate.

Mr. Braxton ; and Mr. Braxton replies gallantly
to the effect that she always is right.

The only light in the sitting-room comes from
ap argand lamp turned low, and diffusing
through its white shade a glow like moonlight.
At some distance from this, near the tire, Miss

H Vaughn sinks into a low chair, and motious

Tarleton to another.

Tarleton is not averse to obeying the motion.
It is a very fair woman who gives the invitation,
and she looks even more than ordinarily fair in
the subdued light, which reveals the shimmer
of her dress, the gleam of her ornaments, the
beauty of her face, yet lends the charm of un.
certainty to all these things. That the amuse-
ment which she desires at present is to

© Sitiu the sbade
Of soft lamps and be wooed fur & while,”

** How is you, Miss Kute,” says aunt Rachel

he is thoroughly aware. No woman ever liked
the incense of adulation better than this woman
does, whose life has been se full of it that it
might almost have palled upen her—if such &
thing can pall upon a woman of her type. Bat,
although ke knows what she desires, Tarleton
has no idea of acting ou the knowledge. He is
fully content with admiring the picture before
him simply as s picture

*“So you mean to take issue with me on the
question of unkindness 1" he says, breaking the
silence. ‘‘1s that wise? T don't intend te
complain of my wrongs; but if I did desire to
do such a thing, you know whether or not I have
proof on my side. You turned me adrift re-
morselessly -—for which | dou’t blame you. No
doubt [ was a nutsance—a man in love alwayz

* You come this way."




,

Y W

_ know them very well,

102

r'y

" CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

FesruAry 18, 1882,

is, isn’t he *—and the only atonement 1 ean
make is to abstain from tormenting you in the
present or the future.”

This assurance has by no means a cheering
effect on Miss Vaughn—being, indeed, exactly
opposed to what she desires to hear.

‘“Torment me !” she repeats. ‘‘ You could
not do that if you tried! Do you think I have
forgotten—anything * Ah ! (a sigh), ‘‘ women
don't forget easily. It would be better for them
if they did.”

*Would it ¥’ says Tarleton. ‘‘That's odd !
1 thought they had a remarkuble facility in that
way ; and I certainly never fancied that you
were troubled with recollections of the victims
you have crushed in your triumphal progress.”

She makes a slight impatient movement,
* You only talk in this way to vex me,” she
says. *‘‘I cannot believe that your memory is
80 short that you do not know better ! I am sure
you have not forgotten—all that you might re-
member.’

*No,” he says, *‘I remember a good deal—
more, perhaps. than you do. But is it worth
while to go E:ck to these old scores ¢ If I un-
wittingly began the subject, pray accept my
apologies. I am not often guilty of reviving
matters which are, or ought to be, buried in the
tomb of the Capulets.”

¢ Frank 1"’ she cries, with a thrill in her voice
which almost startles him, ‘* how can you be so
cruel? You know—you must know—that I
could not have acted differently 1’

‘“l1 am willing to believe it,” he answers.
** Don’t think that there is any need to defend
yourself at this late day. I have learned to
appreciate my folly as it deserves.”

‘Your folly! Have you learned to consider
it onlyy that ¥’ she asksin alow tone.

‘‘ Yes,” he replies, meeting her glance with a
cool steadiness which she understands ; * thanks
to the lesson you were kind enough to teach me,
I have learned to consider it only that.”

There is no hunt the next morning. Kate is
waked at daylight by the sound of falling rain,
and she turns over and resigns herself to slum-
ber again, knowing that there will be no wind-
ing of horns, no baying of hounds, no gathering
of huntsmen, in such weather. Indeed, the
outlook is dreary enough when the breakfust-
bell sounds, and the inmates of the house begin
to straggle down-stairs in detachments. Whither
has all the bright beauty of the earth vanished ?
Instead of glowing tints and tender haze, there
is shrouding mist and falling ruin, and an angry
wind tearing the bright leaves from the trees and
scattering them broadcast.

But even such a day as this has its charm in
a country-house full of gay young people. The
gentlemen grumble a little over their hunting
disappointment, and indulge in a few gloomy
forebodings with regard to the races of the com-
ing week ; but these things do not weigh on
their spirits, and they are quite ready to make
themselves agreeable during the wet, overcast
morning. Only Mr. Vaughn seems restless and
ill at ease.

“1 wanted to go to Arliugford,” he says to
Kate, who remarks his impatience, “‘and’ it is
provoking to be detained by such disagreeable
weather."”

“If I were & man [ shomnld not mind bad
weather,” she remarks. ““Oun the contrary, I
think I should like to goout in a storm. There
is something exhilirating in riding in the teeth

- of the wind—and it would be directly in your

face if you weut to Arlingford.”

‘*A pleasant prospect, certainly ?” he says,
*‘1 do not think I shall take advantage of'it,
though the delay is very vexatious. 1 want to
see Burdock purticularly, and—"

He stops, and Kate, hefore she considers,
asks, * Who is Burdock 1

‘“ He is one of the owners of a racing-stable,”
Mr. Vuughn answers, *“ whois ¢xpected to reach
Arlingford to-dey, with several horses.”

‘‘And you are anxions to see them. That is
very natural ; but you have all next week before
you in which to doso.”

‘“ It is not the horses I am anxious to see » |
It is Burdock himseit,
But 1t is impossible to go out in this deluge !
Will you come and take a game of billiards ¢ It
is the best means of killing time.”

Kate agrees, and, while she is enjoying the
bilbards—she plays fairly, and is devoted to
the game—Miss Vaughu is sitting in a bay-win-
dow of the drawing-room, with an unread novel
in her la{;, and her eyes, which to day are rather
sombre than brilliant, turned to the outer world,
where the rain is falling in slanting sheets, and
the trees are tossing their boughs in the high
October gale. One glance at her listless tace is
enough to show that ennui in its worst form has
marked her for its own.

‘ What a fool I was to come here I"” ghe is
thinking. * How absurd of me to expect any-
thing save what I have found—ineffable bore-
dom! Can I make any excuse for leaving, |
wonder? Icould, ifitwere not for Ashton ; but
Iam ture he will insist on my remaining until
he isveady to go. As if I care for these stupid
races |—or as if it matters to me whether he
succeeds with this girl or not ! How vapid and
tiresome and silly these people are I"'—a peal of
merry laughter has at this instant risen from a
card-table at the other end of the room. ** What
a fool I was to come !”

These thoughts are not cheerful company, and
she is about to take refuge in the pages of her
novel, when Randal enters the room, and, after
a qu:ck glance arocund, discovers her retreat and
advances toward it. She is not sorry to see him.
Though she has left the group at the further end
of the apartment, and declined all their advan-

ces, she by no means feels equal 1o the burden
of solitude; so she lifts her eyes with a faint
smile, as he draws near and sinks on an otto-
man at her feet. It is a necessity of life with
her that some one should fill this position ; and
sinee the man whom she wishes to see there has
1espectfully declined further service, she is will-
ing for Randal to swing the censer, rather than
that it should not be swung at all.

Randal is ready to serve in this capacity for
an unlimited length of time. He begins his
duties by remarking: ‘‘Iam afraid this pas-
toral mode of existence wearies you! It was
Dr. Johnson, 1 belfeve, who said that all people
who live in the country must be either stupid or
miserable. I think that, to-day, you belong to
the latter class.”’

It is kind of you to say so,’”’ she aunswers,
languidly. ‘I feel more as if I belong to the
former. I am stupid, and altogether out of
sorts, 1 suppose it is the effect of the
weather.”’

¢ Such a day is enough to bring a legion of
blue-devils upon one. But is there no way of
driving them away from you ?"

s l?ear not. Nothirg fcan rouse me, so I
advise you to go and find some more amusing
companion.”

“Idon’t like amusing companions, and one
more interesting I conld not find.”

‘‘ Are you sure of that ? Moods do not add to
interest, and they are a besetting weakness of
mine.”

“ Don’t call them a weakness. They are like
the lights and shadows on a landscape. Who
cares for broad, unchequered sunshine ?’

“ Why, you are peetical as well as compli-
mentary,’ she says ; and he has his reward in
the gratified smile which dimples the corners of
her month.

¢ It would be a dull lump of clay that you
could not inspire,” hg answers. *‘ You inspired
me long ago with something which has, so far,
won from you little or no reward: You know
what that is very well.”’

““Dol #" She is not averse to the conversa-
tion ‘aking this turn, but she does not lead him
on by any show of interest. *‘Perhapsso ; but
1 have already told you that 1 am stupid to-
day.”

‘“That is the tone you always take with me,”
he says. ‘ Why is it that you do not think
me worthy of an answer? Am I not as good as
other men !—and certainly not one of them can
love you better than I do 1"’

¢ Speak for yourself,”” she retorts; ‘it is
wisest. You cannot measure the love of other
men, though you think that you know something
of yourown. Asfor my not thinking yon worthy
of an answer, that is your mistake' I Aave an-
swered you : I have told you that you have a
chance. 1 cansay no more than that."”

““ But you told me that months ago.
become greater, or less, since then ?”

‘“How can I tell! There are so many things
to be considered. You must wait until [ have
leirure to weigh them all.”

*“ That is what [ have been told,” he says.
¢ I have been warned that you will never an-
swer definitely-—that you prefer to keep men
dangling for months and years on a thread of
ho "’ N

(s Warned ! she repeats. Her eyes expand-
with something like a flash in their depths.
‘“ Warned—by whom ¢’

“That does not matter—” he begins, when
she iuterrupts him in'}periously.

“ It does matter ! Tell me at once !’

‘“ So many people have been good enough to
offer me such a warning, that it would be difti-
cult for you to arraign them all,”” he replies,
evasively.

“ Has any one offcred anything of the kind
since you have been here ” she asks, with her
glance bent on him.

He understands her meaning, and hesitates a
moment, Then the temtation is irresistible.
He will violate no confidence, utter no untruth,
so he answers, *‘ Tarleton said something of the
sort yesterduy—but the story had grown old in
my ears before he repeated it.”

*‘Tarleton I” she cchoes. Her eyes give one
%reat flash, and then the lids sink over them, a

ame of colour darts into her cheeks, her hand
closes ‘nervously ever the book in her lap.
“ What did he say ¢’ she goes on. *“ That [ am
heartless and mercenary, and care only for the
gratification of my vanity ¥’ '

“ No,” apswers Randal, indignantly. *¢Do
you think I would have allowed any man to
speak of You like that ! He merely said that
I am wasting time in pursuing a shadow.”

‘ Well,’" she says, coldly, *“ why do you not
heed him ?
in pursning what may indeed ounly prove a
shadow ¥’

““ Because | cannot help it,”’ he answers, with
genuine passion in his voice. ** You know that.
I may bea fool, but so long as you tell me that
I have a chance, my life is in your hands.”’

“That isa way you men have of talking,”
she says, lifting her shoulders with a careless

sture. *‘It 18 romantic, but absurd. Your

ife is not in my hands at all—I utterly decline
such aresponsibility. We do very well as we
are. Let the future take care of itself.” -

‘“ You may think that we do very well as we
are—I don't. There is a difference of opinion
to begin with.” .

¢ Very likely,”’ she answers. *‘ Divergencies
of opinion are common on all subjects. Can you
think of nothing more entertainfg as a topic of
eonversation !  What gloomy, depressin,
weather !  By-the-by, doyoureally think Fran
Turleton means to settle here 1"’

Has it

Why do you continue to waste time .

‘“ He talks of it. Whether he means it or
will do it, is another question.”

‘“ What agreement did he and Ashton come
to yesterday about the horse ?”’ .

*No agreement at all. Tarleton asks more
than your brother will give. I think myself
that he overrates the horse. Burdock talks of
buying him ; but he will be influenced by the
manner in which he acquits himself at the races
next week.”

¢ Does he intend—Frank Tarleton, | mean—
to part with all his horses

‘“No. He has a beautiful filly named Bonny
Kate, which he means to keep.”

He speaks significantly ; but the fact which
he states is in itself significant enough. Again
the colour deepens in Miss Vanghn’s cheek.

‘“So he keeps Bonny Kate ¥’ she says, with a
slight laugh. ¢ What does that mean ?'’

‘I think it means that he has a decided pen-
chant for Kate,” answers Randal. ¢ It will
probably not last—he was always fickle as the
wind—but it may interfere with Ashton’s plan,
if she reciprocates it.”

‘ And do you think she does ¥’

““Impossible to say. He is a wise man who
ean read a woman, and 1 have never claimed
such a wisdom. You ought to be able to tell.
Women can read one another.”

‘“I never thought of such a thing until yes-
terday,”’ she says, speaking with an effort.
‘1t 18 likely enough on ker side. 1 will observe
more closely.”

The storm continues during the whole of the
day ; and the next day being Sunday, there is
no hunt. Those who are devotionally inclined,
go to Arlingford in the morning to church.
Those who are not exemplary about fulfilling
their religious duties, stay at home.

The afternoon is of crystalline clearness, and
Miss Brooke proposes a walk to Kate.

““Just you and I,” she says. ¢ We will not
ask any one else to accompany us.”’

“I do not want any one else,” the girl re-
plies, truthfully.

So they set forth, and are soon on the hills.
The late storm has made havoc in the forests ;
but they are still beautiful, and the atmosphere
is inexpressibly fresh and clear. Across the
purple fields stretch belts of woods, glowing
with autumn tints, and far in the west lie the
marvellous blue mountains.

‘1 want to go there on a deer-hunt,” says
Kate, pointing to the last. *¢ Will promised to
take me this year, but he has not been able to
go. He says that he will certainly do so next
autumn.”

** Perhaps you may not be here next au-
tumn.” says Miss Brooke—they are seated on
the summit of a height, with the fair prospect
spread out at their feet. *‘ Do you not think
there might be some things better than a deer-
hunt ?’

““That is almost exactly what Mr. Vaughn
asked me the other day,” says Kate. ‘‘ Probably
there arc some things better, but since I know
nothing about them, and am not likely ever to
know anything, it is well to be content with
what | have, is it not "’

“Yes ; since a contented spirit is better than
a fortune ; but you are rather young to decide
that you will never know any other life than
this which you lead now.” :

‘“How should I ever know any other ?” asks
Kate, cheerfully. Evidently the unlikelihood
of such a thing does not weigh on her spirits.
She loves every hill that rises against the sky,
every stream in the valley below her. As she
sits, throned on a rock, her eyes wander over the
scene with ‘an expression of affection, at which
Miss Brooke smiles.

“ You have a loyal heart,” she says, ¢ but
you have also a gay disposition, and I think you
you would find much to enjoy in a different life.
You ask how you ate to know it. That question
is easily answered ; come with me when I leave
here, and I will give you as much pleasure as
y u can desire.” )

The words are quietly and simply spoken, but
it is safe to say that if the rock on which she is
seated had suddenly split open, Kate could
scarcely have been more amazed. Sophy’s and
Janet’s jests have not in the least prepared her
for such a proposal. She looks at Miss Brooke
as if she can hardly realize what she has heard.

““ Come with you!'’ she repeats. *I—I do
not understand.”

¢“1t is surely not difficult to understand,”
says the elder lady, taking her hand. “‘ I talked
the matter over with your uncle yesterday. He
leaves the decision altogether with you. I want
to take you with me when I leave Fuirfields ; I
want to introduce you into society, and in all
respects make your fature my charge. Kate, my
bonny Kate, will you not come with me §”

¢ Oh, how good youare !” cries Kate, touched
even more by the tone than by the words. 1
don’t know whuat to answer—I don’t know how
to thank you—"

‘“ Never mind thanking me—that does not
matter—only say that you will come.”

But this is what Kate cannot say. She is
stunned by the magnitude of the prospect open-
ing before her, yet instinctively she shrinks
from it—feeling that to utter a word of assent
will be to change the whole course and meaning
of her life, to exile her from the home and the
friends she loves, and send her forth among
strangers. Sho does not consider the reverse of
the picture any more than a child might. Ease,
luxuiy, travel, the life of the world, admiration
#nd pleasure—she is hardly aware that the ‘pos-
session of all these things hangs on the breath
of hgr lips. She only looks round the far-
sweeping breadth of the beautiful country, and,

, tlement in life than George Proctor offers.

with a pang at her heart which finds an echo in
her voice, cries :

*“1 cannot!
me."”

¢ But | must ask you—and you must consider
the matter,” says Miss Brooke. *‘‘You must
not decide in what is so important to you, and
also to me, like this. Kate, if you knew how
near this plan is to my heart, I thiok you would
come with me! You are very dear to all your
friends here, but they do not need your com-
panionship as I do.”

““] am not sure of that,” says Kate, who does
not fancy this suggestion. ¢ They are very
fond of me, and T have been with them four
years—while I have only known you a few
days.”

y‘Tlmt is very true, but there are a great
many things to be considered. I can offer you
advantages which it is not in your uncle’s power
to afford you. Do you think it wise to reject
these 7’ .

Kate looks at her wistfully, but does not re-
ply, so she goes on:

““1 am sure that if you reflect, you will feel
that it is right to come with me ; and if you do
—believe me that, as far as lies in my power,
you shall never regret it.”

¢ am sure—oh, already 1 am perfectly sure
of that!” cries Kate. I will asﬁeuncle's ad-
vice—indeed, indeed, I cannot promise more.”

**Very well,’’ says Miss Brooke, who has no
doubt that her point is nearly won. ¢ Take
time to consider, and let me kaow your decision
next week.”

I cannot! Pray do not ask

CHAPTER XVII.

** We all begin
By singing with the birds, and rununing fast
‘With June-days hand-in-hand ; but once, for all,
The birds must sing against us, and the sun
Strike down upon us, like a friend’s sword canght
By an enemy to slay us, while we read
The dear name on the blade which bites at us |”

In the evening Kate is very ve, as every
one notices. She has consulted her uncle on
the subject of Miss Brooke’s proposal as soon as
she reaches home, and Mr. Lawrence, though
shirking all responsibility of advice, cannot
deny the great advantage which it offers, while
Mrs. Lawrence says decidedly that her folly
cannot be easily characterized if she declines it.

‘“But [ am so fond of you all,”” pleads Kate.
‘“ How can I bear to go away ¢’

¢ As for going away,” replies her uncle, “of
course you know that Fairfields will always be
as much your home as it is the home of Sophy
and Janet. If you go with Miss Brooke it will
only be to remain at your pleasure. I have told
her that I can hear of nothing else.”

‘¢ ] am sure that if such an chance were offered
to Sophy or Janet, they would accept it eager-
ly,” says Mrs. Lawrence. *‘It does not strike
me as such a terrible thing to leave a dull Elace
like this for the gayety and pleasures of fashion-
able life.”

‘ Fairfields is not dull,” says Kate. ¢ It is
the very best place in the world, and I—I am
sure [ can never be happy anywhere else.”

*“In that case, my dear,” says Mr. Lawrence,
¢ the thing is very plain. Thank Miss Brooke
for her kindness, and tell her you will stay
with us. 1 should never forgive myself,” he
goes on, putting his arm round the g.rl and
drawing her to him, *“if you felt that any one
wished you to go. It would certainly be a dark
day for us all when we lost our bonny Kate.”

“Then I will stay I cries Kate. O uncle,
dear uncle, how kind you are to me !

“Who could help being kind to you ¥’ asks
heruucle.

¢ Plense, master”—the door opens, and an
ehony face appears—*‘ Uncle Jake have come 1
off the plantation, and would like to speak to

ou.”

‘“ Very well,” says Mr. Lawrence, and leaves
the room.

Kate is about to follow, when her aunt inter-
poses. *‘ Stay a moment,” she says, ‘I do not
suppose that my advice will have any weight
with you, but still I teel that it is my duty to
give it. Sit down and listen to me. Has it
ever occurred to you that your uncle is not a
rich man ¢’

For an instant Kate stares—mot comprehend-
ing the drift of this question. Then the blood
starts to her cheeks, and the tears to her eyes.
‘] see!” she rays. ‘‘You mean that I am a
burden to him ¥’ :

‘1 answer you as I would answer Sophy or
Janet—yes,” says Mrs. Lawrence. ‘‘Neither
he nor I have ever grudged anything which you
have ever cost us; but elder people Jook ahead
as young ones never do, and I know that our
expenses are now greater than our income.
Under these circumstances, and considering the
uncertainty of life, I feel that the sooner you
girls are provided for the better. Sophy’s en-
gagement has been the greatest relief to my
mind, and what I desire now is tosee Janet and
yourself as well settled. I think that George
Proctor will address you before long, and if you
mean to accept him, it might be advisable to
decline Miss I?rooke's proposal—"'

‘“No, no!"” cries Kate. ‘‘I don’t mean to
accept him. I could not think of such a
thing.”

“Then, ‘what do you think of !’ asks Mrs, -
Lawrence. * You are young and preity now,
but neither youth nor good looks last forever.
No girl in your position could ask a better se};f
you will not marry him, and if you will not go
with Miss Brooke, pray what do you expect to
do with yourself 1
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“I don’t expect to do anything,” answers
Kate, overwhelmed by this dilemma.

“In fact, you are like a child,” says her aunt.
‘ You have never looked beyond the day. Your
uncle may indulge you in this folly, but I see
no kindness in doing so, since the time must
come when yon will be forced to consider your
fature. If you throw away the brilliaut pros.
pects which Miss Brooke offers—and if you
knew anything of the world, you would know
that they are brilliant—you shall do so under-
standing fully your responsibility.’’ .

““Then you think I ought to go with her ?”
Kate asks in a subdued voice. The colour has
faded out of her cheeks, her eyes are grave.
Mrs. Lawrence is right. She has never before
considered these things more than a child might.

‘I certainly think so,”” her aunt answers.
‘“ How anybody could think anything else,
passes my comprehension.”

S0 Kaute feels that her doom is gealed, and she
goes up-stairs in very low spirits to dress_for
dinner. Marriage to Mr. Proctor, or banish-
ment with Miss Brooke ; these are the alter-
natives before her. Most young ladies would
not counsider either very terrible ; but Kate de-
sires neither the one nor the other, though she
decides that the latter possesses the fewest dis.
advantages. Her heart is heavy as she makes
her toilet, and now and then tears rme to.her
eyes, Mrs. Lawrence meant to speak with kind-
ness, and she was perfectly sincere in saying
that she advised Kate as she would have ad-
vised one of her own daughters; but her words
have torn away the trusting confidence and ig-
norance which, once gone, can mnever be re-
placd ; and the girl recognizes, with a sense of
startled surprise, her exact position. In the
pain inseparable from this knowledge, therg is
no trace of resentment or wounded p}*xde,
none of that self-love which so often veils itself
under the name of *‘sensitiveness.” Kate feels
that Mrs. Lawrence was right to speak frankly,
but, nevertheless, she tastes for the first time
that cup of the ecares of life, which most of us
drain to the dregs before we die—and finds the
taste very bitter.

When she goes down, every one observes the
change that has come over her, and she is be-
set by inquiries regarding it. .

‘“ What is the . matter, Kate?” asks Wwill,
coming up to her after dinner. * You look as
if you were on the stool of repentance for all
the sins of your life.” .

‘T am sure there are enough of them," answers
Kate, with salutary humility. ¢ Will, when is
Mr. Proctor coming back 1

‘“Oh1” cries Will, with an explosive laugh.
*“ls that it ! Poor Proctor {—how delighted he
would be if he knew that you felt melancholy
on account of his absence !”’ .

*“ That is not it !” says Kate, with a furious
blush. ““You are very unkind to tease me
when I—I feel badly enough already. I asked
because I don’t want him to come.”’

“Then I am sorry to say that you must en-
dure an unpleasant shock,” says Will, grinning
in a far from sympathetic manner. ‘¢ He will
be here to-morrow—or next day, at farthest.
Let me see! I have a letter from him in my
pocket, which I received this morning. Here it
18 !—he writes a fearful fist, but, as faras I can
make out, that is what he says: *Shall be
with you next Monday if possible. If not pos-
sible, expect me, certainly, on Tuesday. Things
are very dull here’—ahem !—‘and I have been
wishing myself back at Fairfields ever since I
came away. Will try to bring the puppy over
with me——-"Well, I believe that is all which
interests you.”"

‘It does not interest me at all,”” sayz Kate.
“1 am only sorry that he is coming.” . Y
““Commnend me to a woman for gratitude,
says Will. ¢ Here is a man whois an a_bsolute
idiot about you—upon my word, I believe he
would scalp himself if you aske(! him to do so
—and all the thanks he gets is that you are

sorry he is coming.”

“ylt does seelg mean,” Kaite admits; ‘‘ but
how can one helpit? If you could give him a
hint, Will—" .

¢‘ No,”’ says Will, “I shall do nothmﬁ of
the kind. I kept him from making a fool of
himself when he was here before, but in future
yon must manage him yourself. To change the
subject—do you want to go fox-hunting to-
morrow morning ¥’ o

‘“I—don’t know,” says Kate, hesitating.
She does want to go exceedingly ;: but remem-
bering how positively she refused when urged by
Tarleton to do so only a few days betore, she is
doubtful whether she ought not to refuse now.

‘‘What has come over you?!’ asks Will.
* This is the second time that you have dle:
slip an opportunity to go fox-hunting, an
never knew such a thing to happen before.

Then it occurs to Kate with a sharpness
which brings a rush of tears to her eyes, that
few, iudee(f,s may be her opportunities here-
after for this most exhilarating of the pleasures
of the happy, careless life which has been hers
until to-day ; so she says, quickly :

*“1 will go—certainly, I will go.’

“May 1ask where?’ inquires Mr. Vaughn,
who is approaching at the moment. ““Not to
any spot where you caunnot be followed, I
trust.” .

“Only on a fox-hunt,” she answers, ‘]
could be followed there readily enough.

“And will be,”’ he says, smiling. “1I am
anxious to see you follow the h'o[xnds, having
already witnesseg some of your riding prowess ;
50 I will sacrifice my morniu%slee for that

pleasure. That is, if' J may. You do not ob-
jeet ¥’
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““ Oh, no,” she replies, with palpable indif-
fercnce, ‘‘If you care to g0, there 1s no reason
why you shounld not. But I thought you did
not like hunting 7

‘* I like it occasionally ; but even if I did not,
I should like attending yow,” he says, sinking
into a geat by her side.

To his words and his tone, Kate gives as
little significance as possible, and her calmness
p'eases the man who has often seen the flutter
of vanity into which many women are thrown
by anything that savors of a compliinent,
‘“ 8he has no lack of savoir.faire.” he thinks,
*“ How blood will tel] 1"

He begins to speak of other thinys then, for
his tact is of that order which never says a word
too much, or gives a glanc- too long. “ A very
important quality ‘in woman,” says a French
writer, ‘‘is that of uever boring her husband.”
May we add that a very important quality in a
suitor is the wisdom to abstain from boring the
woman he woos. To avoid borin anybody has
been one of the studies of Ashton aughn's life ;
and whatever chaiges people make against him,
they never lay this offence at his door.

He.is very punctual the next morning, making
his appearance in irreproachable hunting -cos.
tume, while Kate is dispensing coffee in the
hall.

‘‘ You are in excellent time,” she says, hand
ing him a cup, with a smile. * Will has Just
Jjust announced that Mose and the hounds are
ready.’’

Tga atars are brilliant when they set forth,
and the air so sharp that outer wrappings are
necessary. The huntsman rides in front, wind-
ing his horn ; the dogs troop after, the caval-
e follows—the horses prancing and curvet.
ing as the familiar blast sounds, for a horse ac.
customed to the chase learns to enjoy it as
mach as his rider. The party are bound to
a well-known rendezvous—an eminence kaown
as Pine-Tree Hill, which forms a central point
in the midst of several plantations, Fairfi ids
and Southdsle among the number.

¢ Tarleton and Bryan were to meet us there,”
says Will, as they approach the place. *1 hope
they are on hand, for we have no time to lose.
Sound your horn, Mose. Let them kuow we
are coming.”

Mose accordingly sounds his horn, and a re-.
sponse from the hill, if not ** like fairy horus of
Eifland blowing,”” has a music of  its own,
as it is borne from afar on the fresh moruing
air. Reuching the rendezvous, they find two
or three men and a dozen or more hounds.
Salatations are exchanged, the cover whege
they are most likely to strike a fox agreed apon,
and they are about to start again when some
one says : _
‘““ Hallo! Tarleton is not here yet.”

‘“Can’t help it1” says Will. " ‘1 wouldn’t
wait another five minutes for a prince. Look
yonder !—day ix breaking.” .

*“You are not asked to wait, my good fel.
low,’’ says Tarleton’s voice. ** Here I am.”
“Eh !—what I—you are there, are you 1"
says Will. “So much the better. Are all the
dogs on hand ! Go ahead, Mose 1" .
Now, starlight, with the faintest possible
glimmering of daylight, is not the best light in
the world in which to determine identity, so
Tarleton has no idea who is the cavalior at-
tending Kate, when he rides up to her side and
says: :

’:‘I am very glad that you are here. I came
hoping to meet you.” .

The words are nothing, the tone is everything
—a tone which would have been significant
euough to any ona, but which tells Ashton
Vaughn more than a volume of spech. Kate's
heart thrills, but she answers, carclessly : .
““Yes, I am here. It was impossible to resist
another hunt. But I bhave done something
more wonderful than come myself—I have
brought Mr. Vaughn.”

“The bringing was not difficult,” says Mr.
Vaughn, in his quiet voice. I would under-
take much more difficult tasks to please you,”

A duller man than Tarleton would have un-
derstood the inference. *To please ﬁou"—~
therefore she had desired his presence. ignon
is rather surprised at the sudden jetk on her bit,
as phe is wheeled around by "her impetuous
rider. . , X
‘1 hope you will enjoy the hunt,’ that rider
says; ‘‘but I think we are striking in the
wrong direction. I'll go and tell Mr. Lawrence
so'))

He rides rapidly away, and Kate, with sink-
ing heart, says, rather crossly, to Mr. Vaughn :

‘We are lagging dreadfully. Come, let us
ride faster "

They have hardly gone half a mile further,
when one o. the dogs opens on a trail, and Will
cries, in a tone of satisfaction :

““ We're all right now ; that is Drummer."

(To be continued.)

ProrLE who suffer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases and have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or no benefit, and who de-
spair of ever being cured, have atll} & resource
left in Electricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potent and harmless ; it is the safest system
knov;n to man, and the most thoroughly scien-
tific carative power ever discovered. As time
advances, greater discoveries are made in the
method of upplying this electric fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using elect.l?-
city is by wearing one of Norman’s Eleotric
Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor-

man, 4 Queen Street Eust, Toronto, Ont.
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HONESTY.

The man who said * Honesty is the best
policy” was not necessarily honest—nay, the
shrewdness of the remark, and the basor im.
gulse of humanity to which he appealed, showed

im deficient in that highest element of hones-
ty, honor. As the denanciations from the
pulpit against evil-doers of eternal pnnishment,
if effective, can make only moral cowards, men
who travel the right road, not from the love of
doing good, but from craven egotism and base
fear ; s0 the man who is led to honesty by a com-
parative estimate of its financial value with that
of an opposite course, is not a worthy specimen
of ““the noblest work of God.’" Indeed, a per-
fectly honest man is one of the * rare birds” of
creation. There is no sharp line of demarcation
drawn between honesty an dishonesty, and it
is very difficult to give a positive definition of
it, though a negative one is almost as puzzling.
To be honest is not merely paying ones debts :
thare are perfectly honest people who are un-
able to do so. The man, who depreciates the
goods of another, and induces him to lower his
price thereby, is dishonest, though he pay in
full. He who exalts the character of his wares
unduly, to induce the more inexperienced to
purchase, is especiall dishonest, though he
pray in the public mar et-place.

And here it is pertinent to remark that much
of the advertising in the Jjournals of the day,
partakes not only of highly exaggerated claims
for' the quality and cheapness of the wares so
Leralded, but affects to take the public into the
confilence of the pro rietors, and does not
stop with ridiculous pu ags of the advertiser’s
wares, but in a distinctly dishonest and offen-
8ivs wuy charges rivals indiscriminately with
endeavors to' defraud the public, in the quality
anl price of their merchandize. Such condact
13 greatly to be reprenhended, and 8 proper re.
buke would be s total withdrawal of patronage
fro-u so sinister a tradesman.
lo auy transaction, whether it be the pur-
chase of labor or of merchandize, a fall return
will be voluntarily made by the possessor of a
noble mind, for the traly honest man is the
*“soul of homor,” and would scorn to be the
better for the sacrifice of another,

And so trade, though doubtless debasing
in its tendency, dulling to the keen edge of
honor; may nevertheless be conducted on the
highest ‘principles, if those engaged in it will
recognize that utter truthfulness is the demand
of the public, and that perfect confidence will
be the reward. But this should not be the
motive impelling men to do right. There is no
doubt that a year’s sentence in the penitentiary,
will deter more men from a positive theft, than
the dread of punishment herealter, else the
numberless forms of dishonesty in which they
indulge, which hover just this side of a statu.
tory penalty would not be committed.

Mep should deal Jjustly, instinctively, and
avuid 4 *shaded” transaction with the same
aversion as they would shun an adder, and dread
a moral poisoning as keeuly as-a physical one.
The fear of the law and the love otP gain, should
be put out of sight as elements in the promo-
tion of honesty.— Qui:.

————————

KCHOES FROM PARIS.

IN Lili Mme. Judic plays the bugle. She
has indeed become an expert player on this in-
strument, and makes use of it at home instead
of a bell. In her hotel in the Rue de Boulogne
she has special calls for each plate. When she
wants fish she sounds a 7é or iz sol; when she
desires & duck she makes a couac ; for coffce
she sounds a series of black notes, and at night
when she comes home sleepy ““elle fait do do.

—

THE question is frequently asked:—Is a
masked ball at the Opera amusing ! The ques-
tion is difficult to answer. Amusement is
hardly a thing that can be bought for a price,
and whether a man who goes to the Opera ball
will be amused or not depends very much upon
himself, The dancing floor is immense, 200
métres long and twenty-five broad; the orchestra
is immense, 150 musicians ; the illamination is
immense ; the crowd will probably be immense.
But the women, the intrigues, the duchestes en
rupture de blason ¢ There are none. Years and
years ago, it appears from certain historical do-
coments, a gallant pierrot sometimes had the
good fortune to offer a fupper to a lady whose
social position was superior to that of Mogador
or Pomare, * Queen of Mabille, Princess of
Runelagh, Grand Duchesse of the Chaumiére, by
the Grace of the polka, the cancan and other
cachuchas.” But this was the remote past.

THE indication of buried treasure at Ancona
has aroused the authorities of that place to make
the most minute researches in the spot pointed
out by the documents discovered amon% the ruing’
of a'house in cvurse of demolition. The docn-
ments state that an immense treasure, the con-
tents of a military chest belonging to a French
regiment, had been buried in the garden at the
rear of the house, and that the workman em.
ployed in digging the hole wherein it had been
deposited was murdered then and there and his
corpse flung into the hole, so that he might
never divalge the secret of the hidin -place.
The search has brought to light the skeleton of
the murdered man, but no trace of the treasure
has yet been found. The failure has caused
great amusement at Ancons, where the belief
exists that upon that favoured shore you could

not dig a foot of ground without fiuding the
bones of some hawman victim sacrificed at some
time or other to the rage, ljealousy, or revenge
which the Tribunal of Milan has Jjnst declared
to be pardonable passions of the haman mind,
and not to be puaished even by imprisonwent.

L£CHOES FROM LONDON.

SIr JuLtus BENEDICT is enga zed in compos.
ing the incidental mausie to accompany the per-
formance of Romeo and Julict at the Lyceum
Theatre. Tke scenic preparations for the pro-
duction of this play are being made with ex-
traordinary care and splendour, and the first
performance may be expected in little more than
six weeks.

TR proprietor of one of the monthly maga-
zines, not an Eaglish oue, has performed an act
worthy of imitation. Finding the year pros-
perous, he called together his employés and di-
vided amongst them a thousand pounds. Nor
was this all—he wrote friendly letters. to the
principal contributors begging the acceptance of

a cheque, the aggregite of which amounted to
£3,000. :

I'r seems to be the general impression that in

his next budget the Premier contemplates im-
posing a probate duty on real estate, and that
before long an ad valorem tax will be adopted,
which will, of course, entirely abolish the pre.
sent legaey and succession duties, Anyhow, the
next financial statement is intended to be a
startling one, the propositions of last year h wing
been not only cominonplace but weak.
AT Minton’s famous works they have orders
from the Queen and also from the Prince of
Wales. Some cups and saucers are of plain
white, of curiously roomy shape, displaying to
great advantage the princely feathers. The
Princess of Wales is represented by her white
cat, to.which she is tenderly attached. When
her likeness was taken recently, the white cat
was introduced. Minton's got a copy of the
picture, and have reproduced the cat in pottery
with great success. -

HUMOROUS.

For MusicaL ENTHUSIAS'rs.—Strictly speak-

ing, a march is about the only music that can be called
sole-stirring.

““ WHAT is love !’ asks somebody ; and
somebody replies, “‘It isa feeling that you don't want
another fellow fooling arouad her,”

Harcurs, matches and dispatchas is the-
pleasant way an English newspaper has of annouucing
births, marriages and deaths.

———

MUSIOAL AND DRAMATIC.

MR. MAPLESON’S season in Chicago was a
financial fuilure, so the Tribune reports.

A 50N of Salvini, the great [talian actor, will
make his appsarance in ‘* A Coledbrated Case.”

THE report that Mr, Henry Itving and Miss
Ellen Terry would prweed on a tour in Amerioa is
quaite without fonadation.

* A DINNER was given on February 11th by the
members of the S8avage Club, at which the Pringe of
Wales consented te take the ohuir.

MADAME PATTI will begin her seven nights
of opera at the Germania Thestre, New York, on Thars-
day, the 23rd.

MRr. SiMs REEVES announces concerts of
operatic, national and miscel laneouns musio, at which he
will sing, o

FERDINAND Cargl, the pianist, and his bro-
ther Hermaun Carrl, the violinist, of New York, gave
recently a concert at the Salle Pleyel, Paris.

MbpLLE. BARAH BeRNHARDT has been en-
gaged to give six performances at Milag dnriog Feb-
ruary, and is to receive £200 for each performance.

Me. WirLiam FARRRN, jun., is fast making

his waiy toa very;mmlnem placein his profession, and
worthily maliataiming the histrivnic reputation of his
name. .

THE Greek play given at Booth’s Theatre,
New York, last week was witnessed by large audiences
at every performance, and the receipts were between
nine and ten thousand dollars.

AT Madame Gerster's benefit in New Orleans
the charming cantatrice amid & shower of bouquets, was
presenied with a barp of flowers so large’ that it took
three men to carry it to the stage.

A FRENCHMAN, once givinga description of a
fugae, said it was a compasition in four parts, where one
part rushed io atter the other, and where the auadience
rashed out before any of them rashad in.

RICHTER'S production of Wagner and Mozart
P in Lond promi well. The demand for
tiokets for the performaunces in May at Drury Lane is al.

ready so great |that the bumber of representations will
be increas.d.

.

—_—
The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel ig provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com- -
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200

ests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to

unexcelled, being furnished with all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, readering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons. -

Terms for board $2.00 . per day. Special
arrangements made with familiea and partieq
remaining one week or mare,




2.

o

[<= ]

—

-

s

—

-

=

A —~

= o

= =

-

o x

= ]

ry ! z

= =
=
b
A

LUBS OF MONTREAL

v
.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

24
¢ .;w%,_:_x!?:;.
AR T

[

UNION STEEPLECHASE OF THE MONTREAL, EMERALD AND CANADIAN SNOW SHOF (

104




CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

I8, 1882.

BRUARY

e
(]

I

,,

N

T,

.

Sy

e e

£ e
N A

., ../%.
.

N
D

N

Nt

.

N

NE.”

T

MY VALEN




106

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Fesruary 18, 1882

DIABLERIB.

"Tis & night of the witches,
Of goblins und witohes !

See how they hover,
Starting out of their niches,
Among the black trees !
The moou’s ill at ease,

Lest the mob should have spied her,
And hastens to cover

Her tace in a clond,

Or diapbanous shroud,

Too sleazy to bide her !
Aud not only witches—
(Grewsome with beards)
Goblins and witches,

In all xeys and pitches,
Chanting their weirds : —
Not only ghosts, jostling,

Io yonder dim alley,

‘Where ghosts wont to rally ;
But I bear & low rustling
And whistling bebind me—
Footsteps behind me

On the bard, frozen ground !
I dare not look round,

Lest Terror should bind me,
Shoald ohill me, and blind me,

And I pext morniog, in marble be found !

On it comes, lightly,

Over stones skipping,

On the turf tripping,

Something more sprightly

Than witches, I fanoy- -

Worse necromaney !

Bat, face about ;

Charge on the rout,

Whatever betide me :

Ab, now I gee olearly,

'Tis & dead leaf, merely,—

A dead leaf! uo wonder

The moon, peering under
That skurryi:g oloud, looks out to deride me !

EDITH M. THOMAS,

ESTELLA GRAVINA.

I

It is somewhere about thirty years ago.
Morning prayers are just over in the spacious
hail of the collegiate school at Westminster, and
acrowd of boys, worried by Greek roots and al-

braic formuls, are impatiently awaiting their

ismissal. But the doctor, stern and immobile,
gives not the sign of release. -To an outsider

is grim silence would be inex licable ; but we
understand the significance of the deey-set lines
of his old visage, and the reagon of the sudden
departure of the two under-masters. - We know
that they will return with their victim anon,
that the accursed rod will be brought forth, and
a certain voice be heard to complain.

Presently the masters return alone, The doc-
tor looks up surprised. They approach him
with a troubled mien, speak in low tones, and
then retire, whilst he, turning to us, thus de-
livers himself:

*‘ You are, I think, aware that one- of your
number has been convicted of theft, It is, in-
deed, sad to discover that. we should uncon-
sciously have been living in terms of amity with
such a sconhdrel, und that the fajr name of the
school has been thus dishenoured. It was my
intention to have administered to him - this
morning a punishment in proportion to his de-
serts ; but I learn with surprise, yet not with
regret, that the cu]frit hes stolen ‘away during
the night. I shall not attempt to recapture
him. The place is well purged of his presence.
Probably I shall see his face no more ; but
should some of you meet him in after life, I
would advise you not to trust him over-much,
Remember, that ‘as the twig is bent, su will
the tree grow.’ Aud now you ma go.”

Then tumultuously we' rush erth and soon
forget—all save one—Jim Smith and bis crime,
That one ie Jack, his twin-brother, upon whom
the burden of vicarious shame weighs so heavily
that the compessionate doctor soon restores him
tohis friends.

Time passes, and I enter the army. Mean-
while I had heard nothing of the twins until
some five or six years later, when they both join-
ed my regiment. What they had been about all
this time I did not learn, but it was said that
they haq been to sea, and that one of them—
Jim—had left the navy under a cloud. However

" that may be, the latter favoured the wing to
which I belonged at Plymouth, whilst Jack was
-posted to the other at Weymouth. They were
thus separated to avoid confusion, so extraor-
dinary was their resemblance to one another.

Now just then there came to Plymouth a
wandering circus ; and nothing was talked of in
the place but Eatella, the danghter of the pro-
prietor, one Gravina, a Spaniard.

Her mother (at that time no more) was said to
have been a gipsy, and, to judge by the lustrous
dark eyss, rich olive skin, and faultless form of
her daughter, probably was one.

Of those who were presented to the divinity, 1
was one ; butas I wasnot disposed, like others,
to make love to her, she was pleased, after a
while, to look upon me as a friend, and indeed
to give me her entire confidence.

8o it came about that one day she informed
me that she was to be married to an officer in
the regiment, and that his name was Smith.
Now when she told me this I was grieved ; for I
had got to be fond of the girl in a paternal wag
myse%f, and hated the idea of her marrying suc
s fellow as Jim Smith. So standing as I did
in loco parentis, her - father, a worthless fellow,
bavix g forfeited her affection, I told her plainly
that she would be making a terrible mistake if
she married this man.

* Why 1’ she asked quietly.

*‘ Because he is a bad lot."”

‘ Pray what do you know of him ¢

* Enough to tell you that I would rather see
youin your grave than his wife.”

-ging her at thesame time to forgive him ;

‘“You do not mince matters,” she replied ;
‘* but what you say is simply absurd. Mr. Smith
isa good and true man, and he is mine, and I
am his, for ever |

““You are mistaken in him, Estella. He is
an utter scamp, beieve me. He will tire of you
before six months are over, and desert you. His
love, you will find, will be of the kind that goes
up like a rocket and comes down like its stisk. A
bad man is sure to prove a faithless lover.”

At these wordas she sprang to her feet and stood
before me, quivering with passion.

“Icannot guess,” she said, ¢‘ what evil you
may think of Mr. Smith; but I know that in
trusting him 1 have made no mistake. 1 am
certain that he is incapable of an unworthy
action. If you say more, I shall quarrel with

oun."”
y ‘I have said my say, Estella, and shall be
silent on the subjest henceforth. As I am now
going on leave for some time, farewell, and be
not angry with me for telling you the truth—
bitter as it is.”

She took my hand and touched it with her

lips.

‘‘ Good-bye, dear Gordon,’’ she said. * You
mean kindly ; but you should not have spoken
as you have to me.”

1L

-

, During the time that I was on leave the regi-
ment was ordered to India suddenly, and when
I went out myself a year or so later I found that
Jack Smith, instead of embarking with the
regiment, had suddenly left the service ; and
Jim, now a captain, was at Gwalior, but unfor-
tunately just then in dire trouble, having
been convicted of embezzling the men’s pay,
and sentenced to be cashiered, with a year’s im.
prisonment. . He was still, as I was not surprised
to hear, unmarried.

Of Estella all this time I had heard nothing
until, on arrival at Gwalior, I found a letter
from Lerinforming me that she had persnaded

‘her father to remove the staff of the circus to

India, and that she was then at Bombay assist-
ing him to reorganize it. They intended to visit
the principal up-country cities, and amongst
others Gwalior, where she learnt that I was
stationed. A few weeks later they appeared at
the cantonment, and Estella lost no time in in-
forming me that Smith, before leaving Eng-
land, had written to Birmingham, whither the
circus had moved, to break off the engagement,
on the ground that his financial position and
prospects made their marriage. impossible, beg&
an
she showed me the letter, which was dated
Portsmouth and signed “J. S.”

‘“ There, Estella,” 1 could not help saying,.
“*did I not tell you that he would desers you #"

* My dear Gordon,” she replied, *‘he has
only done what wes right.  We could not have
married upon aothing. That he will get on I
feel sure ; and when ie has won fame and far.
tune he will return fo me as surely us the needle
findsits way to the pole. Meanwhile I am con.
tent to wait ’patient y.” ‘ -

¢ Estella,” I said, *“ as you must knew the
sad truth soon, you may as well hear it now from
me. - Captain. Smith has been “convicted of
felony.” -

At this news her countenance fell ; but re-
covering herself quickly, she said :

“ I do not believe him to be guilty ; he isthe
victim of misfortune. Where is ke ¢’

*“‘Suffering a years imprisonment at Cal-
cutta,” I replied.

**Then when he is released I will follow him
whithersoever he goes, so that when he wants
me I may be at hand. The: may make a pris-
ouelr of him, Gordon, but they cannot make him
Ruilty.”

It-was now the beginning of the hot weather
of 1857, and the Mutiny had broken out. Gra.
vina, perceiving then t{at to carry out his pro-
ﬁmmme was impossible, resolved to make the

est of his way down to Calcutta. Estella
accordingly took leave of me and went her
way.

111,

Five more years have passed, and I am return.
ing home vid the Cape. During that period I
bad wondered continually what had become of
Estella, and never more so than in the w
hours of the voyage. And I puzzled myself
about Jim Smith at the same time ; for neither
of him had I heard a word since his release.
Were they married, or dead ? :

I was turning over these matters in my mind
when we brought up for a day or two at St.
Helena.

‘“If you've never seen a slaver, Colonel,”
said the Captain, as ] wasidly watchingthe ship-
ping in the bay, “‘come on boar yonder
schooner with me,” pointing to one astern.

1 jumped at his offer, and was soon alongside
the vessel indicated, They were separating the
living from the dead as we got on deck, casting
the latter overboard and sending on shore the
living. A few hours before, both had been packed
indiscriminately as close as herrings in a barrel
in the stifling hold. No wonder, that the sur-
vivors, in their joy, lifted up their voices as they
were borne away to the land of freedom in a
chorus of thanksgiving,

“ dWlxo is the captain of this floating hell ?” |

aske -
““Yonder he goes,” here lied, ¢“in the broad-
brimmed hat, in the stern sheets of that man-of-

war's boat. His name {s Johmson, and he sails

under the American flag ; but he's an English-
man, they say.”

I looked at the man’s back and fancied 1 had
seen it before, but when or where [ could not
think, Then we returned to our vessel, and |
thought no more of Captain Jobnson and his
misdeeds nntil I was reminded of him in the
following manner. It so happened that after I
had been some months in England I was ordered
upon particular service to Canada, proceeding
thither vid New York. Having transacted some
business one morning in the lower part of the
town, I was returning to my hotel, when I found
myself in the midst of a seething crowd outside
the prison of the “‘ Tombs.” As everybody was
gazing at one of the towers of the gaol, I too
looked up, and noticed a bl-ck flag floating from
its staff.  Presently it fell, and then there arose
from the silent expectant people a deep dull
woan. My curiosicy being excited, I turned to
inquire of a bystander the meaning of the strange
spectacle, i

‘¢ It means, sir,”” he replied. ** that it's all up
with Captain Johnson."” '

““ And pray who may Captain Johnson be 2’
I asked.

‘“ He is, or was, the captain of a slaver, and
they’ve just hanged him in there, Guess you're
a Britisher 1

“ 1 am indeed.” -

‘ And so was he,” he coutinued. ‘¢ His real
bame was Smith, Maybe you know him,
stranger ¥’ /

Then I knew that the Captain Johnson I
had seen at St. Helena was no other than Jim
Smith ; but I made noreply. Just then & wo-
man, thickly veiled, standimg by, touched my
arm, and in a low voice sgid :

*¢ Let us go, Gordon,”

It was Estella.  Through her folded veil I
could see the death-like pallor of her face aud
the twitching of her st lips. When we had
moved away, she gaid :

*“I heard what that man told you, and it was
all quite true. Accident brought me here to-
day ; yet, in fact, I kfiew all along that John-
son was Smith. Mdy God forgive him ! He was
indeed all that-you said of bim, and more. Come
with me now to where 1am living, and I will
tell you how I came to know."’

“ You remembgf,” she said, when she reached

her house, ““my leaving you at Gwalior for Cal-
cutta! Well, on arrival there, I found that
Smith’s release would shortly take place, and
accordingly made preparations to carry out my
intention of following him. My father at this
Jjuncture foll ill and died, and I disposed of the
cireus just in time to embark in the next Ameri.
can vessel “to that in which your disgraced
brother efficer sailed for New York. At first he
seemed in great straits there ; then fora while I
168t sight of him altogether. But he turned up
again fpter on, and lived for a time in luxury.
Whilst 1 was wonderiug where the money came
from, an accident explained the mystery.,
-1 must tell you that this house belongs to a
certain Bonum, a circus proprietor, in whose
employment, in fact, I am.  As he and his wife
appeared disposed to be friendly, I gladly avail-
ed myself of their offer to.board with them. I
v as ignorant, indeed, then that Mr. Bonum, in
addition to ;unning a circus, was one of a ring
of speculators in black ivory, as they call it
here ; and that his house was a resort of per-
sons connected with the slave-trade, or I should
have lodged elsewhere. But onoce settled, I did
not care to move.

‘1t was about a yearago that a carriage drove
up to the door, and I saw from the window of
this very room a man desend whom 1 recog-
nized, although I'heard kim give to the servant
the name of Captain Johnson, as Smith. It
flashed across me that his visit was in connec-
tionwith slavery ; for I rémembered his having
told me that he had been to senin his youth, and
thought of his mysteriously acquired wealth, My
first impulse was to implore him for his own
sake, if not for mine, to abandon this horrible
business ; but fearing lest he should blame me
for having followed iim, I hesitated. Mean-
while he gisappeared again, and I heard'no wore
of him until there appeared in the papers an ac-
count of his capture by a:British man-of.war.
In due course he-was handed over to the Ameri.
can authorities, brought here, and—you know
the rest.” i

As Tknew that no word of sympathy could
alleviate her misery. I merely inquired what were
her plans. )

*“ I have decided.” she replied, **to return to
my tribe in Spain, The best of the Romany
blood is mine, and I am rich now. My mother's

ople would restore me to the position she for.
K:ibed when she married my father. My dream
of happiness is at an end. Henceforth I shall
devote myself to my people, and be their queen,
Farewell now, dear (ﬁnﬁm——-but I shall see you
before I depart, shall I not "’

I kissed her ia answer, and departed.

TV,

As a rule our visions are tinged with the hues
of the waking thoughts of the day; but no
sooner did I become unconscious that night than
the mind threw off its burden of grief, and be-
came buoyant and hopeful. Perhaps never more
boldly than in the world of dreamsdo * coming
events cast their shadows before,” and are
deeper glimpses into the future accorded us. Is
it strange, therefore, that the gift of prescience
should then have been mine, and that I should
have felt with joy the approach of something or
some one favourable to the fate of her in whom
I was justthen so deeply interested 1 But, alas,

when I awoke, wy fond illusions incoutinently
fled, and I should have relapsed into gloom had
not the chambermaid presently appeared with
hot water, boots, and the caid of Mr. Smith.
There was nothing in those three articles, in
themstlves, inspiriting;  yet, recalling my
dream, I harboured the pleasa 1t idea as [ dressed
that the owner of the card might be the some one
it foreshadowed, and bastened my toilet accord-
ingly.

As I entered the salon a young man arose and
greeted me warmly. Though not superstitious,
[ recoiled at his approach, and was on the point
of saying, ‘“ Why, I thought yon were—"" when
it flashed across me that it was my old friend
Jack—Ahts brother !

““ Surely you have not forgotten me, Gordon?’
he said. ‘It was butan hour ago that I saw
your name in the list of arrivals. What a piece
of luck to have caught you !”

‘“ Forgotten you, Jack ? No. But I did not
know that you were on this side of the water.”

‘‘ [ have been here for the last five years,” he
said.

** Doing well, I hope, Jack ¥’

** Well enough. ['have made my pile.”

‘ And what are you going to do with it ?”

** I have been thinking of going to India to
search for the grave of poor Jim. He disappeared,
as probably you know, just about the time the
Mautiny broke out, and 'l fear there is but little
doubt that he shared the fate of those who
perished at that time. He is probably buried at
Gwalior, where I heard of him last. = Poor dear
fellow !’ He paused for a few moments, and con-
tinued, *“ At all events, I'm off soon to England
to look up a certain person.”

“ Your brother is no more,” [ replied ; *“ that
I know for certain. But you will never find his
grave, believe me. Do not grieve at this, Why
not rather think of him us one of the many gal-
lant soldiers whose bones have long since mingled
there with the desert dust? Their monuments
are not in stone, but in the memory of those
who loved them. ’

‘ It may be that you are right, Gordon,” he
said, “ and that mine would be an idle quest,
Nevertheless I should be happier if I could stand
for a mement by the spot where he sleeps.”’

The thought of a certain dishonoured grave
beneath the flags of a neighbouring prison nade
me shudder. Presently I continued :

“ You say also that_you are going to England
to search for some ome. Dol know the indi-
vidual ?’

** 1 should think not,” he replied. * She is
the danghter of a circus proprietor I once met
at Weymouth. We were engaged, in fact ; but
in those days I was too poor to support a wife,
It may be that [ was wrong ; but God knows [
acted for the best when I wrote to break off the
affair, Then I came over here buoyed with the
hope of one day being able to offer her a homs.’’

‘* What became of her Jack ¥’

“ I know not. The last ! heard of Estella—
that was her name—was that she was at Birming-
ham with the circus. She went to Plymouth, 1
believe, en route ; but Jim, whe was quartered
there at the time, told me when I saw him off
to India that he had never seen her.”

The scales then fell from my eyes. This, then,
was the man who had been her lover ail along,
and not the other. Without moving a muscle
of my countenance, [ said that I hoped he would
be able to dine with me that night at the Bre.
voort House, and would excuse me now, as I
was busy.

“ All right,” he replied ; “* I will be there."” -

As soon as he was out of sight I rushed off to
the Bonume’. They told me there that Miss
Gravina was toe ill to see me ; bul when she
received the following missive—** The man who
suffered yesterday was not your friend after all,
C. G.”—she came down, though pale and tremb.
ling, at once.

** What is the meaning of your note, Gordon "’
she said. “ For God's sake tell me 1"

*¢ It means that you are to cheer up like a good
grl, and dine with me to-night at the Brevoort

ouse.”

““I1 cannot, Gordon ;
forget—'"

¢ § o, I don’t. You must come ; I insist
upon it. By the way, did youever see any one
when you were at Plymouth resembling your
friend ¥”

*“ No, no one. Why do you ask ?’ .

‘“ And are you quite sure it was him you saw
out of this window some time ago, and no
other "

" How absurd you are !”

*One more question. What was the Christian
name of your friend 1’

*“ Why, Jack, of course !
know 1"’

‘“ Ah, well, never mind ; I will call for you
at 7.30. Be ready ; good-bye now.”

Straightway then I hurried off to the Bre.
voort House, where I ordered a private room
and dinner for three. Thence home; but no
sooner did I reach my hotel than I despatched a
note to Estella, begging her not to wait till I
called for her, but to go straight to the restaun-
rant and meet me there. At 10 p-m. I gently
opened the door of the room I had engaged, and
found Mr. John Smith on the sofa calmly smok-
ing, and Estella close—very close—to his side,
& picture of contentment.

*“Ah,” I said, “I'm rather late ; but I see
you’ve managed without me.”

“ You old darling 1"’ exclaimed Estella, going
for me. :

‘“ Keep your kisses for Jack, Estella,” I said.
* Bu the way, when are you going to be gueen

really I cannot. You

As if you did not

of the gipsies ¥’
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“ Estella,” interrupted Jack, ** is going to be
my queen.”

‘¢ If that is the case, Estells,” I remarked,
“ you have no further need of me; and as I'm
off in the morning to Quebec, I'll now say good-
bye. Jack, no doubt, willsee you safely home.”

They were married in due course; and from
that day to this I've never seen them. In ome
of the valleys of the Hudson, however, they
dwell, 1 am told, surrounded by their children.
And in their church hard by stands an elaborate
monument, representing the death in the
Mutiny of Captain Jarmes Smith, late of H.B.
Majesty’s—— Regiment of Foot. I hear, t0o,
that their eldest boy is called James after his
lamented uncle. Whether Estella ever knew
that the man she followed to India, whom she
noticed from the Bonums' window, and over
whom the black flag floated npon the day we
met again, was her husband’s brother, I cannot
say ; but I feel sure, if she did know, that she
bad too much sense to open her lips upon the
subject. C.E. 8

THE BACHELOR'S CONFESSION.

I live ir a French flat. Of eourse there are
objections to French flats. So there are to most
things. 1 can’t afford a hotel, and I detest a
boarding-house. A bachelor of 30 odd, who has
been at the mercy of boarding-house keepers all
his days, can easily understand that.

So when I engaged a suite of rooms and ar-
ranged my household goods therein, with a fine
lookout over a green dot of a park in {ront, and
the glimmer of a palisade far in the rear above
a forest of shipping, I considered myself well
off.
What is my profession? [ haven't any in
particularly. I’'m an artist and draw s little ;
daily, in front of my easel, I contribute to the
press, and write when I feel like it, and draw a
little income from a snug little property left
me by an uncle in India. Consequently I was
able to decorate my new quarters very prettily
with Bagdad rugs, old China dragons, black
and gold Japanese screens, and pictures I had
picked up at a bargain.

And when the fire: was burning cheerfully in

toe grate, the first rainy May evening, the stu.-

dent lamp shining softly on the red, carved
table, and the waiter from a neighbouring
restaurant had brought in my frugal dinner of

a broiled bird, a mold of currant jelly, a slice of {,

roast beef, and a raspberry dampling, I consi-
dered myself pretty comfortable.

““Upon the whole,” 1 said to myself, “I.
rather approve of French flats.”

I rang the bell. The janitor—a respectful,
decent sort of fellow, in a round jacket and car-
pet slippers—answered the summons.

¢ Janitor,” said I, ‘‘ who occupies the floor
above.”

‘“ Nobody, sir,” the man answered. “‘Last
party moved out yesterday. New party moves
in to-morrow.”

¢‘ A large family ¥ said I rather dubiously.

‘ Bless your heart, sir,” said the man, *‘no
family at all—single lady, sir !

At this I congratulated myself more and
more.

‘I shall have a prospect of a little pease,
now, I think,” said I; and I ate my dinner in
a fool’s paradise of happiness. .

The single lady moved in on the morrow.
She must have moved in when I was down-town
selecting.some new mill-boards and color-tubes
for the summer sketches I intended to make,.
for when I returned, fondly expecting once more
to enter into my kingdom of peace and serenity,
everything was changed. . -

There was a banging and pounding ov;rhem%;
a thumping and hammering—a sound as i
" some mi‘;ldf‘e-aged giantess in hob-nailed shoes

was enjoying herself in a promenade. I sent|

for the janitor in a rage. .

“Is the house coming down !”” said I. .

“ It's the new tenant a-moving in, sir,”” said
he, apologetically. . . .

i lggesgl:er fur{miture consist entf:lrelly of Her-

ring’s safes and square pianos ?”" said I.

‘l“’l‘here is tw?) pianos, ”’ said he, * She's
musical.” ’ .

¢ The deuce she is,” roared I. ¢ Two pianos !
And does she play on 'em both I” : ’

“Don't know, sir, 1'm sure,” said the man,
with a distressed expression of countenance.

I endured the noise until midnight, and then-

1 sent up the janitor's wife.

“The third floor's compliments to fourth:

floor, and would like to know if this sort of
thing is to go on all night ¥
Down came the woman again.
“#Fourth floor's compliments to the third
“floor, .and_wishes to know if he expects people
to get settled without a noise "’

he next day the piano—only one, however—:-
commenced. 1 was elaborating a skeleton for

a scientific essay and it disturbed me seriously..
1 endured it aslong as I possibly could and
then I had recourse once more to the Jamtor’_o;
wife.

“Third floor's compliments to the fourth
floor, and will feel obliged if she will favor him

with a little peace and quietness long enough-
to do some necessary writing.” .

There was no reply, and the music stopped
abruptly. But that evening, when I was be-
ginning to solace myself with a little violin
practice in the -twilight, tap, tap, tap came
the janitor's wife at my door. . .

‘“Fourth floor's compliments to the third
floor, and will feel obliged if he will favor her
with a little and quietness, long enough
to write a lotter.¥

¥
8
3
v
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b | heart,

How I hated that woman! So we lived fora
month, exchanging constant missiles of warfare.
I could cheerfully have given up that miserable
French flat and gone back to boarding, only un-
lackily I had engaged it for the year. The
fourth floor elocutionized, and had friends to
select private readings, whose voices . were
deeper than Hamlet’'s and more sonorous than
that of Charlotte Cushman. S8he was charit-
able, and had classes of heavy-booted girls twice
a week, to sing hymns and learn to sew. A
single lady, indeed! if she had been a quad-
rup%e lady she could not have made more noise,
nor epjoyed the making of it more.

At the close of the month, however, an inci-
dent happened which turned the current of my
whole life. I went on a pie-nic. I don’t often
go on anything of that kind ; but this was an
especially select affair gotten up by my friend
Harold Webster. I went, and there I met
Barbara Willis, and fell straightway in love
with her. She wasn’t extraordinary young, but
neither am I, and to my taste a full blown rose
is sweeter than a bud, wherever you find it
| growing. She was dark-eyed, with full cherry
lips, satin-brown-hair, and a complexion as
fresh as roses and ivory. We talked ; our ideas
coincided exactly. It seemed as if our souls
were two looking-glasses, to mirror each other's.

¢‘ Miss Willis,”" cried I, “ why is it that we
have never met before ! I feel as if we were old,
old friends.”

As I spoke I gently pressed her hand and she
smiled back unutterable things. I went to my
friend Webster, who was making up quadrilles
on the upper deck. We were accompanied by
an excellent brass band.

“0O, Harold,” exclaimed I, ‘I can never
thanll( you enough for introducing me to that
angel |”

““Do you mean Barbara Willis?’ said he.
** Well, I do think she is rather a fine girl.”

We grew confidential as we sat together on
the promenade deck and watched the moonlight
ripple over the surface of the tides.

‘“ A bachelor’s life is but half a life, Miss
Willis,” said I.

‘“I can readily imagine that,”’ she said softly.

““1 live in a fat,” confessed 1.

‘“ Do you,” said Barbara (the sweet old Eng-
lish name was just like her). * Why, how
strange! So dol?’

¢ Isn’t it dreadful ¥’ said I.

‘“Horrid !” said she, closing her lips as
‘though she meant it.

"znd there’s a female dragon occupies the
{li?or’ above me, and torments me out of my

e.” i

“ Well, if this isn’t a remarkable coincidence,”
replied Barbara. ‘“There’s a detestible old crab
of a bachelor under me who takes all the plea-
sure out of my existence !"’

‘“ Should two lives be thus blighted ?’ said I.

“ I—I"don’t think so,” replied Barbara, look-
ing iutently at the bouquet of pansies she held
in_her hand.

It was past midnight when the boat landed.
Harold Webster came up. .

““I promised te.see you home, Miss Willis
said he, rubbing his-hands briskly.

‘“ You need not treuble yourself, Webster,”
said I. ~ *“] shall be most happy.”

I called a hack and helped the divine Bar-
bara in, feeling more and more as if I were walk-
ing in cloudland.. =

““ Where shall I drive to ?’ said the man.

q ¢ No. 69 Ravenal street, said she. . Fourth

m.'l
~ “What!” cried I—‘not the Fernandine
flats 1™ :

“¢ Exaetly,’’ said she.

“ Why, that’s where ‘I live.” )

#**Are you the third floor ! she cried ont,
bresthless,:
+~_**:Are you the fourth - I counter-questioned.

*Bat you're not a crab at all I'’

* Nor are you a dragon. On the contrary—"

-, But what matters it what was said. Things
were altered from the very beginning. I took
xy violin -up-stairs next day, and helped my

ivine Barbara out with a sonata of Beethoven’s.

1 mﬁutod & new education theory for the:hob.
nailed classes. 1 listened enchanted to her re-
citation ‘of Tennyson’s Brook ; and at the end
of the quarter we are to be married—Barbara

and L. .

R "HELEN F. GRAVES..

"
’

2" A LUNCH PARTY TALK.

‘+Feed him. Snub him. . Bring a rival in the
field. Flatter him. Trample on him. Make
believe to be in love with him.

- These were sotiie of the contradictory answers
rg,npj;hqother day at a lunch party in respounse
o the question how is a man’s heart won. For
what,-gray, is the usé of ladies’ lunch parties if
topies.of striotly feminine interest may not be
freely disc! ¥ A young girl on the occasion
lﬂuLdto had just startled a company of blush-/
| ing maidens, erect spinsters and happy matrons,

‘+by.asking the above question, an having re-

‘fased to -believe many positive assertions that
e present had ever tried to win a man’s
;{e above answers were reluctantly given.
Some of the company spoke from experience,
‘wome from observation, some from theories
drawn’ from novels. :

Mrs. Mayonaise, & matron, famed for her

§°°d house ufmg, had - given the answer,
Feed liim well,’” while the rival belles of the
season had expressed their opposite methodls of
conquest. Then a girl from the couantry, who
had folt her lack of city experience,

spoke, * Forgive the slang, girls ; to succeed in

society one must have been there before. There
is hothing worse than to be green. To please a
man for an evening or for a life-time you must
have some ° previousness’ about you.”

**To win a man’s heart,” said another voice,
o li? easy enough if you let him talk about_him-
se .’!

“ Persuade him that he is unfortunate and
sympathize with him,” added a pretty widow.

A thin pale girl in an old black silk now spoke
with considerable asperity. She looked herself,
poor thing, as if she had drawn little else but
blanks in life’s lottery, ‘‘ To be a success one
needs to be rich emough to wear her best
clothes avery day in the week— moreover, one
must not suppress one’s own ‘old Adam,’ and
one mustn’t mind a good deal of the old Adam
in a man. They are all full of it and nothing
is so hateful to them as to be lectured—rmen
abominate goody-goody girls; in short the
Sunday-.school books are only half right, be
good and yeu will be happy, but you won't have
8 good time."’

‘‘ Men do like women who have a spice of the
devil in them,” said a sparkling brunet, who
seemed to speak from experience.

There was a suppressed murmur of dis.
approval at this rating of men and morals so
low, and for a few moments the silence was un-
broken. Then a young girl at the farthest end
of the lunch table cried out merrily that a
goetical neighbor at her right hand had written

er answer ta the question in rhyme on the re-
verse side of her dimmer card. The blushing
poet read her verses aloud, and perhaps the
world will agree with the lunch party in pro-
nouncing this answer the best the question had
received : .

* To win a gentle, manly heart,
Don’t try the usual charms ;

Don't travel on your pretty face,
Your teeth, or nose, or arms.

* The dodge that always best succeeds
‘With unsuspecting folk
Ie the 0ld Eve and Adam plan
The ivy roond the oak,”
—Home Journal.

DRESS AND FASHION.

Some of the new walking petticoats are of
black or red watered silk, made with two, box-
plaited flounces, each bound with black velvet.
Quilted satin petticoatsare now cut up about a
quarter of a yard at equal distances, the spaces
being filled in with black lace, closely plaited
with silk or satin at the back. Many of these
dainty skirts are now worn.

Spanish lace rosettes are amongst the chief
novelty for dressy shoes. These dainty little
concoctions match the color of the dress, ribbon
and flowers, and generally display in their flutes
some coquettish brococh—as a horseshoe in
brilliants, a golden daisy, a silver buttercup,
etc. ’

Many tea gowns are now made of black satin
mervielleux. They are princesse shape at the
back, and loose in front. Some have cascades
of jettted lace all down the front mounted on
red plush or satin. Others have a double row
of plain and narrower black lace, edging a plas-
tron, which has in its centre a strip of em-
bossed silk worked roses. A high ruche roand
the throat, and wrist ruffles of black lace with
bows of black satin ripbon, lined with the sa ne
shade of red as the roses are worn, Many tea-
gowns have detached clusters of cherries, small
oranges, or jessamine painted on, arranged in
front, and finished off with black lace. - One re-
cently seen was a black satin, with a bodice of
black Spanish lace arranged over bright crimson
silk. This fell gracefully into the skirt of the
back. Round the skirt was a ruche of satin,
with a frayed lining of crimson peeping out.

What a favorite is the lily—whether the
proud tiger-marked kind im pink and yellow, or
the pure white blossom of the sequestered
streath, complete with its broad tough leaves,
and tangled masses of ribbon grass, moss and
sedges, looking freshly plucked from the water’s
edge! Garlands of this kind have a most
lovely effect on toilets of silver streaked gauze,
white or blue especially, while the hazy charm
of Madras muslin is best relieved by coléred
lilies with chenille-tipped stamens, atd the
most gorgeous foliage outlined by & fine band of
gold.—American Queen.

4 PHILOSOPHICAL BXPLANATION.

A few dags ago 2 Boston girl, who had been
attending the School of Philosophy at Concord,
arrived at Brooklyn on a visit to « semiminary
chum. After canvassing thoroughly the faun
and gum-drops that made up their education in
the seat of learning at which their early achol-
astic efforts were made, the Brooklyn girl began
to inquire into the nature of the Concord enter-
tainment. : 3y

*“And so you are taking lessoiis in Philoso.
phy. How do yon like it 2« )

* Ob, it's perfectly lovely ! It’s about science
you know, and we all just dote on science.”

‘“ It must be nice. What is it about 1’

* It’s about molecules as much as anything
else, and molecules are too awfully nice for any-
thing. If there’s anything 1 really enjoy it's
molecules.”

f*Tell me about them, my dear. What are
molecules ¥’ .

‘‘Oh, molecules ! they are littls wee things
and it takes ever 50 many of them. They are
aglendid things. Do you know there ain't any-
thing but what's molecules in it. And Mr,
Cook is just as sweet as he can be, and Mr, Em-

enl;;m too. They explain everything so beauti-
fally.”

‘“How I'd like to go there 1" said the Brooklyn
girl envieusly.

““You'd enjoy it ever so much. They teach
})rotoplasm too, and if there is one thing per-
ectly heavenly, it's protoplasm. I really don’t
know which I like best, protoplasm or mole-
cules.”

*“ Tell me about protoplasm. I know I ehould
adore it.”

‘“’Deed you would. It's just too sweet to
live. You know it'sabout how things get start-
ed, or something of that kind. Yoeu ought to
hear Mr. Emerson talk about it. ft would stir
your very soul. The first time he explained
about protoplasm there wasn’t a dry eye in the
house. We named our hats after him. This is
an Emerson hat. You see the ribbon is drawn
over the crown and caught with a buckle and a
banch of flowers. Then you turn up the side
with a spray of forget-me-nots. Ain't it just
too sweet? All the girls in the school have
them.”

*‘ How exquisitely lovely ! Tell me some more
about science.”

““Oh, I almost forgot differentiation. I am
truly and really in love with differentiation.
It’'s different from molecules and protoplasms,
but it’s every bitas nice. And Mr. Cuok ! You
should hear him go on about it ! T really beliove
he’s bound up init. This scarf is the Cook
scarf. All the girls wear them, and we named
them after him on account of the interest he
takes in differentiation.”

‘“ What is it, anyway ?”

o This is mull trimmed with Languedoc lace !

‘1 don’t mean that—that other.”

““Oh, differentiation! ain't it sweet! It's
got something to do with species. It's the way
you tell one fmt from another, so you'll know
which is becoming. And we learn all about
ascidians, too. They are the divinest thing.
I’m absolutely enraptured with ascidians. If I

ad only an ascidian of my own, I wouldn’t ask
anything else in the world,”

*“What do they look like, dear? Did you
ever see one !’ uied the Brooklyn girl deeply
interested.

*“ Oh, no ; nobody ever saw one except Mr.
Cook and Mr. Emerson, but they are something
like an oyster with a reticule hung on its belt,
I think they are just Heavenly.”

‘““Do you learn anything else besides all
these "’

‘“Oh, yes. We learn about philosophy and
logic and those common things like meta hy-
sics, but the girls don’t care anything about
those. We are just in ecstasies over differentia-
tion, molecules, and Mr. Cook, and protoplasms,
and ascidians, and Mr. Emerson, and really
don't see why they put in those vulgar branches,
If anybod ide Mr. Cook and Mr. Emerson
had done it, we should have told him to his face
that he was too terribly, too awfully mean.”

And the Brooklyn girl went:to bed that night
in the dumps, because fortune had not vouch-
safed her the advantages enjoyed by her friend,
while the Boston girl dreamed of seeing an
ascidian chasing a molecule over a differentiated
back fence with a club for telling a protoplasm
that his youngest sister had so many {freckles
on her face and was cock-eyed.

BREVITY OF THE ENGLISHLANGUAGE.

It requires fewer and shorter words in English
to express an idea than in French, and nearly a
third lesé than in German. If English were
phonetically ‘apelled, the number of letters
needed to- express an idea or spe:ch would not
exceed one-balf the number that a6 required in
German. Take a few samples given by a Lon.
don journal : .

1 was reminded of this subject the other day

my room in a foreign hotel. They were printed
in French, German and English, viz ;

‘:i On est prié de pousser le bouton jusqu'au

nd. N .

“ Man ist gebeden den Knopi s» viel als moge
lick znmckzugstoesen. P %

‘¢ D’lease press the button to the buttom.”

There are ten words each in the French and
Gerinan to seven in the English. The number of
letters is thirty-seven, fifty-two, and thirty-one,
resreohvnly. The note at the foot of the bill.
of-fare was similarly interesting :

‘“ On remet la note chaque Jour au contrdle
des voyageurs. '

. Um Irrongen zu vermeiden, wird taglich
die Rechnung zur Controle vorgelegt.

¢ Bills are given daily to avoid errors.”

Here again we have ten, eleven and seven
words. with forty-five, sixty-three and thirty-one
letters, rert‘;ipectively. Another common, * no-
tice” affords corroborating evidence of the pre-
ceding examples of superior terseness of our
vernacular : ’

¢ On es:‘fxrié de ne pas fumer.

** Es wird gebeden nicht zu rauchen.

~ -** Please do not smoke."”

Here we have seven and six words to- four,

with twenty-two, twenty-seven and sixteen let-
ters respectively.

‘WHEN DocToRS DISAGREE, WHO SHALL DE-
OIDB }—Nothing is more variable than the dif-

ail to agree, or to perform & cure in & chromis.
disease, the patients often decide for themselves,
and take Burdock Blood Bitters, and

from the oaptivity of disease.

by noticing the .directions for an electric bell in

;o'reﬂt opinions of medical men ; but when they

aks speedily
recover. It isthe grand t0 bealth that un- .
locks all thsncrotiom,ﬂa:;’ )&u@q}hp dave .
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CANADA'S VALENTINE TO THE
PRINCESS LOUISE.

Come again, fair Louise! for tan thousands the welcomes
Await thee to greet thee on Canada’'s shore!
There's u shade on our heart till thy winuing smile
comes
To light on our progress and cheer us once more,

Chorus:~-Come again! Cowe again!

xuil's awill pinion

Watt westward aod bither our ‘' Bonnie
Louge''—

Oh the joy that will Ay through the New
World Dominion

When she greets her own loved oue from
over the seas.

L.et the white

Come again, fair Louise, when the towers ju their bloow-
ing
Make Prairia-iand Fairy-land beauteous asnd bright,
‘There'll be fires oo our ramparts sud joy cannons
boomwing
When the barque with our Bonnie Louise heaves in
aight.
Come and wander the meadow, come roam the wild-
foreat,
We'll crown thee the Queen of the New-World in

May,
And curs: te the slander that sai h thou abhorrest
‘The land that will luve thee fur aye and a day.
There's a heart that is nob'e and lone at the ** Rideau,”
There are bearts by the Myriad that claim thee their
own, .
For whatever our race, ‘neath the light of vur ** Credo”
We are true to the daughter of England's great
throoe.

Come again! and may He the great Father Eternal
Whose strong arm the wave that is r-stiess doth
bind,*
Bring back to our Lorne in the days that are vernal
His loved one 8o loyal, so true and 8o kind.

H.J. E.

CLOOK IN THY HEART AND WRITE.”

That writing pleases us best and has the high.
eat value to us-—perhaps is ulone of rofue to us—
which a mau dees vot go out of his way to do,
but which comes to him to be done, which lies
in the line of his character aud which he does
from his everyday level with all the homely and
real facts of his lite as accessories. This is one
of the secrets of the hest books ard poems, and
mokes the ditference between those works that
flavor of character and those that are the result
mainly of learning, or conscious literary effort.
In the work of every master it is the man him-
self that speaks, the necessity of his constitution.
The great poets stay at home ; things come to
them to be sung; they are never in want of a
theme, but in want of utterance. Whitman,
for instance, has the power of making the uni-
verse revolve about him. Perhaps no contem-
porary poet gives the impression of stepping aside
s0 little for a theme. He knows so well the les-
son it is so hard to learn—namely, that this
moment, this place, is the centre of all the

lory and power there is or can be. 'T'he farther
rom home or from his own time, a poet or artist
goes for a subject, the easier we can dispense
with him. The real want of literature, of our
literature for instance, is not that the material
is scarce, or crude, or unpoetic, unfit for novels
or poems, or plays, or art, but that the strong,
eopious, profound, self-centred personalities are
wanting ; writers and poets who can supply the
human and emotional elements to fertilize this
soil and grow the crop so loudly advertized for.
Crude and unpoetic forsooth | So is oune’s dinner
crude and uuchylelike till he has eaten and di-
gested it ; so is the material iu the soil crude
and unflower-like till the trees and plants have
seized upon it with hunger and passion and
trausmuted it into fibre and fruit. Out of what
can a man truly write but out of his own heart?
if he does not look out upon the world or upon
life with love or au original emotion, but only
with the second-haud emotion of books or art, of
course ho will find his own land aud times prozy
and .dull, and will run abroad after the already
ngehzgd and humanized legends, and forms, and

istories of Europe.

Few poets ever wrote more from conviction
and character than Wordsworth. This is why
he is more to me than the more skilled and versa-
tile poets of hiy time and since-—Byrou, Shelley,
Landor, Keats (though in the purely lyrical
quality the latter no doubt far excels him). He
is more local and generic thaun the rest, and
went less out of the way for his themes. His
work is that real and sincere that it has a
private and intimate character to those persons
who like it, and comes home to them with almost
a religious significance.

Enlogists of Landor wonder why his popu-
larity is so limited, why he i« ~kipped by so many
earnest and thoughitul readers.  Why, bat that
he had no sympathy with his time or country
that his life and hiy works are of the nature of
an aside. It he had stayed at home and faced
the musie, as Carlyle did, oras ourown Emerson
has, he probably would have touch»d and in-
Huenced the lLest minds as they have done,
becun-e his ge ius seems neatly or quite equal
to eitherof theirs. Lesser poets like Burns ure
sare to out-last hiw, because here again the local
flavor and absorption is so much stronger.

What 1 am aiming to say then is, that for us
here in America, aud for the purpose of our
literature, the same as in other and older lauds,
the first want is character, and the second,
loyalty to our own environments.

Jonx Brrrovens.

Dysrersia, that all prevalent disease of civi-
lized life, is always attended with a disordered
sympathetic system and bad secretions, and no
remedy is better adapted to its sure than Bur-
dock Blood Bitters taken according to special
directions tound on every b ittle.

* See Hymu 370, A and M.

A SOCTAL NUISANCE.

The ‘“fast set” in American society whose
breast quivers aud tingles with delight at the
ilea of friendly notice upon its travels from the
Prince of Wales, and which at home grovels in
its own way before any titled Tom Noddy is a
social pest. Its influence is degrading aud de-
moralizing. But it has a ridiculousaspect which
is wunting in its prototype. Lady Clara Vere
de Vere may be selfish aud cruel and a wholly
useless and encumbering person in the world.
But she is the danghter of « hundved earls, and
she shows it as certainly as a high-bred racer
shows his Arabian descent. A certain name-
less 1efinerent and elegance and grace may dis-
tinguish her—-for it is not, of course, always so—
as Lovelace, although a scoundrel, may have the
urbane and gentle courtesy of the chevalier with.
out fear and without reproach.

““Oh, your soft eyes, your low replies !
A great enchantress you may be-”

With all her stony-heartedness and seltish vani-
ty and inhumaun pride, the Lady Clara Vere de
Vere is still a swan among iuferior birds. But
no mushroom wealth, no buying of the crown
jewels of France as shirt-studs, no improvised
magniticence and astounding luxury and extra-
vagance, can rival this etfect. The tone that
time alone, lapsing through lomg centuries,
gives the picture, the tuone which is its secret
splendor and charm and worth—how will you
supply that in a morning ! The sou and daugh-
ter or the grandson .ad granddaughter of the
haberdasher and the coal-heaver and the fat-
boiler may outbid emperors for a vase and
ueens for necklaces, but they can no more buy
the poetie perspective and the association and
historic setting which belong to the emperor and
queen than they can buy the moon.

Moreover, it a compensation of justice that
those in whom the refinemcnt of long training
is most conspicuous disdain the shoddy splendor
of sudden wealth. "The amazing extravagance
of luxury in some instances in America is as
little representative of distinetive American
character and quality as sun English rake of a
noble family who comes to hunt up a rich Amer-
ican wife is a type of that trained intelligence
and public spirit and service which mark an
Englishman like Lord tiranville in Parliament
or the Jate Dean Stanley in the Church. --Hur-
per's.

WEAKNESS 0F THE SUPERLATIVE
IN SPEECH.

There is a superlative temperament which has
no medium range, but swiftly oscillates from the
freezing to the boiling point, and which affects
the manners of those who share it with a certain
desperation. Their aspect is grimace. They go
tearing, convulsed through life-—wailing, pray-
ing, exclaiming, swearing. We talk, sometimes,
with people whose conversation would lead you
to suppose that they had lived in a museum,
where all the objects were monsters and extremes,
Their good people are pha:nixes ; their naughty
are like the prophet’s figs. They use the super-
lative of grammar: ‘“most perfect,”” *‘ most
exquisite,” *“ most horrible.” Like the French,
they are enchauted, they are desolate, because
you hiave got or have not got a shoe-string or a
wafer you happen to want—not perceiving that
superlatives are diminutives, and weaken ; that
the positive is the sinew of speech, the super-
lative the fat, 1f the talker lose a tooth, he
thinks the universal thaw and dissolution of
things has come. Coutrovert his opinion and he
cries “ Persecution 1 and reckons himsell with
Scint Barnabas, who was sawn in two.

Especially we note this tendency to extremes
in the pleasunt excitement of horror-mongers.
Is there something so delicions in disasters and
pain ! Bad news is always exaggerated, and we
may challenge Providence to send a fact so tra-
gical that we cannot contrive to make it a little
worse in our gossip.

All this comes of poverty. We are unskillful
definers. From want of skill to convey the
:[plaljty we hope to move admiration by quantity.

.anguage should aim to descrive the fact. Itis
not enough to suggest it and magnify. Sharper
sight would indicate the true line. 'Tis very
wearisome, this straining talk, these experiences,
all exquisite, intense, and trewmendovs - The
best | ever saw’' ; “*1 never in my life!”
One wishes these terms gazetted and forbidden.
Every favorite is not a cherub, nor every cat a
griffin ; nor each unpleasing person a dark, dia-
bolical intriguer; nor agonies, rxcruciatious,
uor ecstasies our daily breud.- -Century.

THE JACK RABBIT.

The jack rabbit is au inhabitant of Texas, and
some other western states. He is often culled
the ¢“ mule-eared rabbit” and by the cow-boy,
the “ muley.” He is not a

is found by the school-buy, ina hole in the
ground, at the end of a long track in the snow.
The so-called jack rabbit is quite a different
kind of soup meat. He is identical with the
British hare, except that he is larger, lus color
brighter, aud his ears much louger.  His avoir-
dupois is abont twelve pcunds, and his ears
measures from tip tosip aboui 16 inches. Hedo-s
not burrow in the ground. He lies uuder cover
of a bunch of prairie grass, but is very seblowm
found at howe,in his office hours between ~unset
and snnrise.  He is to be found duriug the day
on the open prairie, where he feeds on the tender
shoot of the mesquite or sage grass.

rabbit at all.!
The rabbit is an unobtrusive little animal, who |
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ferocious animal, as a stranger might be led
suppose from an examination of what purports
to be his picture. under the alias of ** The Texan
Hare,” in Governor Rober’s book.

The jack rabbit has several enemies, among
them the cow boy, who shoots him with his
ritle, the cayote and the dog. that try to run
him down, aud the governor of Texas, above
alluded to, who libels him in his book. He has
two ways of ‘protecting himself agaiust his ene-
wmies. One way is to squat, when he suspects
danger and fold his ears along his sides. By
doing this he often escapes observation, as only
his back is exposed, the color of which harmo-
nizes with the brown of the withered grass. The
other plan, that he uses when discovered and
pursued, is to create remoteness between himself
aud his pursuer. In giving his whole attention
to this matter, when necessary, he is a stupen-
dous success, and earnest to a fault. When dis-
turbed, he limbers his long legs, unfurls his ears
aud goes off with a bound. %le generally stops
after running about a hundred vards, and looks
back to see if his pursuer is enjoyiug the chase
as much as he thought he would, and theu he
he leaves for parts unknown.

There are many fast things, from a ice boat to
& note maturing in the bank, but none are equal
to the jack rabbit. An unfounded rumor gets
around pretty lively, but could not keep up with
him for two blocks. When aun ordinary cur
tries to expedite a jack rabbit route, he makes
a humiliating failure out of it. He only gives
the rabbit a gentle exercise. The latter merely
thrown up its ears snd under easy sail skims
leisurely along, tacking accasionally to give the
funeral procession time to catch up. But if you
want to see velocity, urgent speed, and precipi-
tated haste, you have only to turn loose 4 grey-
hound in the wake of a jack rabbit. Pursued
by a greyhouud, he will, *‘let himself out” in a
manner that would astonish a prepaid half-rate
message. If he is a rabbit that has never had
any experience with a greyhound before, he will
start off at an easy pace, but as he turans to wink
derisively at what he supposes to be an ordinary
yellow dog, he realizes that there is a force in
nature hitherto unkuown to him, and his look
of astonishment, alarm and disgust, as he furls
his ears and promptly declines the nomination,
is amusing. Under such circumnstances he goes
too fast for the eye to follow his movements, and
presents the optical illusion of a streak of jack
rabbit a mile and a half long.— Texas Siftings.

VARIETIES.

Tiug Proub Acrok.—The proudest man in
this country the other night was a new atar
actor, who had his horses taken from his car-
riage and a crowd of enthusiastic admirers draw
hin to his hotel. He was not so happy the next
morning When informed by the liveryman that
the ovation was gotten up by a horse thief, and
neither of the valuable animals have been seen
since. Damages $600.—Philudelphiu News.

Tk commercial traveller of s Philadelphia
house of business, while in Teunessee, ap-
proached a stranger as the train was about to
start, and said, *“ Are you going on this train ¥"’
“lam.” ‘ Have you any baggage?' * No.”
““ Well, my friend, you can do me a favour, and
it won't coss you anything. You see I've two
rousing big trunks, and they always make me
pay extra for oue of them. You can get one
checked on your ticket, we'll euchre them.
Sce?” ¢“ Yes, [ see; but [ haven’t any ticket.”
< Puat | thought you say you were going on this
“ain?” *“So 1 am. I'm the conductor.”
“ Oh ! The commercial paid extra, as usual.

Wuy dr Ave Beans ror DINNER.—Abe
Wymane, a diminutive cowmmercial traveller
well known in Reno Nevada, stopped one night
at Dewmiug, New Mexico, a favourite resort of
the cow-boys or herdsmen, a wild aud lawless
lot. ¢ Madam,’ said Abe to the landlady, * give
me some dinuer, and be quick about it. [ have
not dined sinee yesterday.”” The landlady
brought him some bean-soup. ** Madam, take
that soup away. | never eat soup. Bringon
the roasts vight away.” The landlady brought
him a large plate of pork and beans. ** Madam,
take that away. [ never eat those things.” In
vain the landiady explained thst pork and besans
were the best the house atforded. He was ob-
durate, and wanted roast beef, rare. A mild-
mannered blue-eyed cow-boy at the table then
interposed —*‘ Beggin’ pardon, stranger, but you
must excuse the lady. We——" ¢ Who a:e
you, sir 7’ retorted the comuwercial traveller.
“ [ know my business.” ‘“ You don’t tell me !’
gai-l the festive cow-boy, drawing his six-shooter.
“ Now you eat them beans t ['m goin’ to sit
heve au’ see you fed. Light iuto 'em quick, or
Uil open you sure and put ‘em in. This is bizness
with me, and I'm shoutin’ in your ear.”” The

foreed to choke four plates of the unwelcome
food down before the cow boy was satistied with
his apology to the landlady.

PecuitariTies oF THE Boy.—An exchauge
says a boy will tramp 247 milesin one day ona
ralibit hunt and be limber in the evening - when,
if you ask him to go across the street and hor-
row Jones’ two-inch auger, he will be as stiff as
a meat vlock.  Of course he will. And he will
go swimming all day and stay in the water three
hours at & time, and splash and dive and Eaddle
and potf, and next mornivg he will feel that an
unmeasured insult has been offered him when

e s told by his mother to wash his face care.
fully sv as not to leave the score of the ebb so

Heis not a plain as to be seen under the gills. Aund he will

wander around a dry creek bed all the afternoon
piling up a pebble fort, and nearly die off when
his Lig sister wants him to please pick up a bas-
ket of chips for the parlor stove; and he'll
speud the biggest part of the day trying to
corner a stray mule or a bald-bucked hoise for
a ride, and feel that all life’s charms have tled
when it comes time to drive the cows home ;
and he'll turn a ten-acre lot upside down for
ten inches of angle worms and wish tor the
voiceless tomb when the garden demands his
attention. But all the samne when you want a
friend who will stand by yon and sympathize
with you and be true to you im all kinds of
weather enlist one of these small boys. -
Hauwkeye.

Frowers IN SLEEPING Rooys. —The public
are again warned agaiust the use of flowers in
sleeping apartments ; and wonderful stories are
told of the deleterious e -cts which have follow-
ed their presence in a limited atmosphere re-
spired by invalids. Curiously enough, thess
appalling *“iustances” of the evil iufluences of
plauts do not for the most part apply to
flowers. Nevertheless, we ngree that it is safe
to banish growing plants and flowers from bed-
rooms. They can do no goou, and they may do
some harm, if only by rendering the air of the
apartment irritating to the delicate lining mem-
brane of the breath-organs. We are not dis-
posed to eudorse or accept the charge brought
against plants aud flowers genera'ly, but it s
well to err on the sile of prudence: and al-
though it cannot le denied that these embal-
lishments form most pleasing objects for the eya,
this advantage must be saeriticed if, as alleged,
they are injurious. Tnere can hs no doubt that
some plants give off’ noxious emanations, and
others may scatter particles which prove irritat-
ing ; but are all vegetable growths thus injur-
ious? However, as we huve said, it is well to
be over-cautivus. So Howers and plants must
needs be banished, though we part with them
with unfeigned reluctance. - Lancet.

Stow BURNING CoNSTEUCTION. . Na long as
wood must be used for floors and roofs there can
be no such thing as fire proof building. 1t is
therefore proposed by one of the leading fire
insurance companies that all new structures,
and particularly factories and shops where wood
is to be used, shall be made fire-resisting or slow-
burning. The plan suggested is worthy of at-
tention, because it often happens that, if the
fire can only be confined to the interior of the
building for even a few moments, much proper-
ty, aud perhaps, many lives can be saved. For
the floors it is proposed to use heavy timbers
30.5 centimeters by 30 centimeters (12 by 14
inches), and on these to lay matched planks
7.6 centimeters (3 inches) thick. Over these
planks is to be a layer of roofing-felt or mortar,
and in this mortar is to be bedded flooring-
boards of the usual thickness. Such a floor
would burn, but so slowly that fire would be a
long time in eating its way through. The aim
is to gain tiwme, for time is the one element of
safety at all fires. For the roof, the supporting
beams are to be of the same size, and the top is
to be of matched planks 7.6 centimeters thick,
and covered on the outside with any form of
roofing that may be desired, The ends of the
beams are to pass through the outer walls, and
to be finished as brackets to support the playi-
ing that is carried to the euds of‘ the beams.

ONE of the very best stories 1 ever heard
about a concicrye,” writes Mr. George Augustus
Sala, was in conunection with a highly aristo-
cratic hotel in Vienna and one of Her Majesty's
Foriegn Oflice messeugers. The German con-
cicrge OF * port er’ in general, and the Austriau
one in particular, is, 1 should premise, a grandee
of the haughtiest aud most supercilious kind.
He wears a showy uniform, with much gold
lace upon it, and behaves himselt accordingly.
Well, wy friend the Queen's messenger was
smoking a cigarette one morning at the portal of
the aristocratic hotel, when there rolled into the
court-yard the carriage of the Grand Duke, say,
of Saxe-Wallseudstein, with his 'l‘rauspareuéy
the Grand Duke himself inside. The messenger
beheld without swooning the spectacle of his
Transparency alighting.  When the august
form had disappeared up the grand staircase,
the concicryge turned to my friend and radely
remarked, ““When Girand Dukes enter the court-
yard of this hotel, it is customary to remain
uncovered "' The reply of Captain X. was
prompt ‘* When German portiers " he observed,
‘¢ are insolent to English gentlemen, it is custo-
mary to knock them down.’' And down weat
that ¢ proul young porter’ of the aristocratic
hotel. Captamn X. was led to expect that the
¢ floorer” which he had administered to the * por-
tier’ would cost him dear, and was prepared to
meet the wost, when next day the Yand!ol‘d of
the hotel waited upon bim, to his surprise,
beaming. “ My dear sir,”” exclaimed the genial
Herr Z. “ allow me to thauk y.u for having so
sigually chastised that il'-conditioned fellow in
the porter’s lod¢e. The Aerl has long been in
want of a tbrashing; and, if you could make
it couvenient to look in once or twice a month

and beat hiai, you would be rendering us all a
good service.”

WEAK Luxes axD How 1o Maws ey
STRONG. ~B.eathe with the mouth closed, have
access at all times 10 pure air, i€ moler -
ately, eat nourishing but §i 1% aud take
that hest of all vougb redy d’s Pec
torsl Balsam, 1

eents per battle
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