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THE WEEK.

TeE match on Saturday between the
Shamrocks and the Montrealers, besides
being one of the best played games of the
season, was particularly noticeable for.the
entire absence of dispute or ill-feeling
throughout the game. Not ome claim of
foul, or suggestion of unfairness came
from either side, and the result was cheer-
fully acquiesced in by the vanquished. [t
may seem strange that this should be
worthy of comment, but in view of the
ill-feeling which has grown out of several
matches of late, it is a pleasuie to recond
its absence in the present imstance. No
pains should be spared to encourage this
mutual understanding between rival teams,
without which the esprié of the game is
lost.

Tug Irish Agricultural Statistics for last
year contain a series of new and interest-
ing figures respecting the Irish potato crop,
collected on the suggestion of Major
NoraN. These tables give the acreage
planted with the different kinds of pota-
toes, and the percentage of disease of each
orop in every district. More than fifty
sorts of potato are grown in Ireland, some
of them bearing the names of Cuftles,
Tolans, Mullens, Green Tops, Leather
Coats, and others less euphonious. The
most popular of all is, however, the new
Champion potato, which was highly com-
mended in the Report on the Potato Dis-
ease presented to Parliament a short time
gince. Of 820,521 acres under potatoes
in Ireland, 220,944 were planted with
Champions,and 194,778 acres with White
Rocks. The next most popular sorts were
Skerry Blues, Scotch Downs, and Floup-
ders. None of these kinds appear to be
so flourishing as the Champion, which
seems almost everywhere to have a larger
proportion of sound tubers than any of
the other sorts. The Wh te Rocks come
next, and a sort not very widely used,
called Kemps, is not far behind. The ob-
servations of the Sub-Inspectors of Con-
stabulary on the crops everywhere speak
of the Champion potatoes as being com-
paratively free from disease, and of the
general introduction by the farmers of
that or some other new seed. “The tale
would be a sad one,” says the report from
Donegal, * were it not for the new Cham-
pion seed.” The Potato Commission ex-
pressed the opinion that this kind was the
best yat: discovered, but pointed gut that
each new sori loses vigour as it becomes

finer in quality ; and that in a very few
years the strongest varieties will become
liable to the disease, which can only be
eradicated by the constant raising of new
kinds from the seed. The rapidity with
which the Champion potato bas spread in
Ireland is a sign of the readiness of the
small farmers to adopt obvious improve-
ments which are brought within their
reach,

THE CECILS.

The paragraphs which have appeared in
several journalr, even leading dailies, with
reference to * Lord Cecil,” are calenlated
to mislead. It isstated in the same para-
graph, that * Lord Cecil” is the youngest
brother of the Marquis of Exeter, and
that one of his brothers, Lord Cecil, is a
member of the Huse of Commons. To
persons unacquainted with the history of
the two distinguished families, bearing
the common name of Cecil, and both des-
cended from the celebrated Lord High
Treasurer of Quecn Elizabeth, who was
created Lord Burghley, the reference to
“TLord Cecil” would of course indicate
that the inlividual, bearing such a title,
was a peer of the realm, or at least the
eldest son of a p-er designated by the se-
cond title of his father. The - nobleman
erroneously styled “Tord Cecil” in
America is Lord Adelbert Percy Cecil,
the youngest brother of the Marquis of
Exeter, formerly a Lieutenant in the lst
Rifle B.igade, who having joined the Ply-
mouth Brethren many years agn, has since
devoted himself to preaching. Lord Eus-
tace Cecil, M.P., is not the brother of the
preacher, and can hardly be termed a re-
lative, as their common ancestor flourish-
ed over three hundred years ago. Lord
Eustace Cecil, who represents West Kssex
in the Impeiial Cabinet, is brother of the
Marguis of Salisbury, who was a distin-
guished member of Lord Beaconsfield s
zovernment, and who is likewise Viscount
Cranbourne and Lord Cecil, the f rmer
of his inferior titles being borne by his
eldest son. The Marquis of Salisbury is
the leader of the Cons :rvative party.

The second title of the Marquis of Exe-
ter is Lord Burghley. It has long been
the usage in England to give the courtesy
title of “lord” to the younger sons of
Dukes and Marquises and to designate
elder sons by one of the lower titles -of
their fathers. In . .referring to them in
legal instruments it always said “ Com-
monly called Lord So-and-So.” On this
continent, as well in Canada as in the
United States, the error which we have
noted in the designation of Lord Adelbert
Ceecil is of frequent occurrence. We have
seen many notices of Lord and Lady Camp-
bell during the recent visit to Canada of
a younger son of the Duke of Argyll, to
whom that title is quite inapplicible.

THELATEDEAN OFWESTMINSTER.

With. Dean STANLEY has passed away a
theologian whose name is probably wider
known in connection with the great
theological questions of the age than that
of any modern churchman. Placed of late
years in a singularly independent position
he was never carefil to conceal or modify
those very pronounced views which have
won for him & larger circle of sympathizers
outside the church to which he nominally
belonged than within its foundation. For
the Church of England by its very nature
is exclusive, and while it welcomes acces-
sions to its ranks, it demands unquestion-
ing obedience in its followers andexists only
by the loyalty of its soldiers. Liberality,
to the extent of respecting the honest
opinions of others, is the foundation of
true Christianity, but no law of liberality
requires us to accept one opinion as equally
good with another, and no church can
long exist whose teschers are content to
sit at the feet of thuse of other denomina-
tions.

From the very outset of his public life
Mr. StanLey adopted the principles of the
so-called ““ Broad Church” party, whose
apustle at that time was Professor JowErr,
the Master- of Balliol College, Oxford.

STANLEY threw himself into the cause with
all the vigour of his powerful mind, and
¢er long the pupil outstripped his master.
From his chair of Ecclesiastical History at
Oxford he passed to a Canonry at Canter-
bury, and was then appointed chaplain to
the Prince Consort. To his friendship
with him, and through him with the
Queen he owed his subsequent advance-
ment. He accompanied his patron to the
Holy Land, and throughout the remainder
of his short life a real friendship existed
between them.

Once Dean of Westminster, STANLEY
was enabled to give full play to his
opinions, unrestrained by any Church
authority. The deanery occupies in some
sense an anomalous position, being at-
tached to mo bishopric, and the Dean
within the precincts of the Abbey is
amenable only to the authority of Parlia-
ment. It is easy to see the power which
such a man as the late Dean, placed in
such a position, could wield. And this
power was exercised freely. During his
years of office it used to be said that any
preacher who could find no pulpit open
to him elsewhere was always sure of a
welcome at the Abbey. Perhaps this was
only true in part ; but it certainly was
the case that much scandal was created in
orthodox circles by the admission of such
men as Max Miiller to preach at Westmin-
ster.

On the question of erecting a memorial
to the late Prince Imperial, the Dean found
himself in collision with Parliament, and,
while _resenting the infringement of his
prerogative, implied by the interference of
the Commons, .in a characteristic and
angry letter, yet deemed it best not to
press the question in the face of such
openly expressed disapproval.

We have not space here foran extended
criticism of his writings. In the matter
of Historigal research he has domne good
work for the Church and the Bible. As
a historian he had the fault, if fault it can
be called, of being a somewhat pronounced
partizan, and endeavouring to bend the
facts to support his own views; but we
may question whether any good historian
ever wrote impartially, while the majority,
with Macauray at their head, demand
imperatively correcting by the light of
parallel writings.

Doctrinally, as we have said, he adopted
and stood valiantly by the extreme tenets
of the Broad Church party. It is by no
means uncommon to hear Non-conformists
of widely differing views claim- the Dean
as emphatically on their side in this or
that vexed question of heterodoxy. More
especially, perhaps, do the Unitarians,
and that section of the Congregationalists
which makes toward Unitarianism,look for
support to his views of the Trinity, which
however ambiguously expressed, differ at
least widely from the recognized doctrines
of his Church.

Into the discussion of such matters,
however, it is not within our province to
enter. We have merely wished to present
to our readers some idea of the position
and opinions of a notable man, over whose
g.ave all alike, High and Low, Church-
man and Dissenter, can afford "to join
hands and pay a last tribute to his
memory ‘ A J.G.

The following porm, written on the re-
covery of Prince Leopold from a dangerous
illness, may be interesting to those who
have never read any but the Dean’s prose
works :

THE UNTRAVELLED TRAVELLER.

Lines® Written on the Recovery of Prince Leopold.

‘ When brothers part for manhood’s race,”
And gladly seek from year to year,

From scene to scene, from place to place, -
The wonders of each opening sphere,

Is there no venturous path in store,

To undiscovered haunt or shore,

For him whom Fate forbade to roam,

The untravelled traveller at home !

Yes, gatlant youth | - What though to thee
wNor Egypt’s sands, nor Russia’s snows,
Nor Grecian isle, nor tropic sea,

Nor Western worlds, sheir wealth discl

Thy wanderings have been vaster far
Than midnight sun or sonthern star ;
And thou, too, hast thy trophies won,
Of toils achieved and exploits done.

For thrice thy weary feet have trod * -

The pathway to the realms of Death ;
And leaning on the hand of God,

With halting step and panting breath,
Thrice from the edge of that dread bourn,
From which no travellers return,

Thou hast, like bim who rose at Nain,
Come back to life and light again.

Each winding of that mournful way,
Each inlet of that shadowy shore
Thro’ restless night and tedious day
"Twas thine to fathom and explore ;
Thro' hairbreadth ’scapes and shocks as rude
As e’er are met in fire or flood,
Thou, in thy solitary strife,
Hast borne aloft thy charmed life.

Yet in this pilgrimage of ill
Sweet tracts and isles of peace were thine-—

Dear watchful friends, strong gentle skill,
Consoling words of Love Diviue,

A Royal mother’s ceaseless care,

A nation’s sympathizing prayer,

The Everlasting Arms beneath

That lighten’d even the load of death.

Those long descents, that upward climb,
Shall give an inward strength and force,

Breath’d as by Alpine heights sublime
Through all thy dark and perilous course,

Not Afric’s swamps nor Biscay’s wave

Demand a heart more firm and brave,

Than may for thee be born and bred,

Even on thy sick and lonely bed.

And still as months and years roll by,

A world-wide prospect shall unfold —
The realm of art, the poet’s sky,

The land of wisdom’s purest gold.
These shalt thou traverse to and fro.
In search of these thy heart shall glow,
And many a straggler shall be led
To follow in thine onward tread.

¢ Hast Thou, O Father, dear and true,
Oune blessing only-—none for me ¢
Bless, O my Father, bless me too,
Out of Thy boundless charity.”
Rest, troubled spirit, calmly rest :
He blesses, and thou shalt be blest ;
And from thy hard-wrought happiness
Thou wilt the world around thee bless.

ME. BIRGAR ON THE CaNADA PACIFIC.
RR.

LoxpoN, July 16. —Mr. Biggar (Home Ruler)
in yesterday’s debate on the emigration clause of
the Land Bill attacked the promoters of what
he called land jobbing companies in the colonies,
and in dealing with the Canada Pacific Railway
Company, which is represented by Mr. H. S.
Northcote, son of Sir Stafford Northcote, and
member for Exeter, accused that gentleman of
being associated with swindlers. Mr. North-
cote to-day made a personal statement. He said
the companies he represented were not swin-
dlers. The directors were henest men. One of
them, Sir John Rose, was the son of a gentleman
well known to many members of the house. Sir
John was an ex-Finance Minister of Canada, and
a gentleman of high honour and integrity. An.
otﬁer was Mr. Greenfall, a member of the firm
of Glyn, Mills, & Co. *‘The President of the
Company,” said the speaker, ‘‘has been for
many years at the head of a banking company
in Montreal, is a connection of mine by marriage,
and a gentleman of the most stainless honourr
The other members of the Company are gentle-
men against whose character not one word was
breathed in the Dominion Parliament when the
Pacific Railway contract was under discussion.
I do not wish to say anything personally offen-
sive to the member for Cavan, or do anything
more than clear the character of my associates.”

Mr. Biggar replied that he was justified in
saying what he did. lle continued: “Itis
notorious that the great bulk of the promoters
of public comganies in the city are simply ad-
venturers. That is my opinion. I think [ was
thoroughly justified in saying the fact that the
Company was promoted in London for the pur-
pose of land jobbing in Canada proved that its
original promoters, whoever they were, were per-
sons of a dishonest character. I simply intended
to convey that idea, and I think I was justified
indoing so. The member for Exeter is duped by
designing persons who have used his name and
high character for the purpose of promoting
their dishoneat ends.”

With this the subject dropped.

RiciarRD GRANT WHITE will soon contribute
a series of illustrated articles on *‘ The History of Opera
in New York "to Scribser's Monthly. These papers
are said to be a part ooly of an historical and oritical
wox;k on music in Amerioa, which Mr. White has had in

for a long imet.
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REPUBLICANISM.
THREE GENERATIONS.
First,

‘Squire Cecil, at bis thres-arnhed gate
Stood with his son and heir;

Around bitn spread his rich esiata,
Near roas his mavsian fair.

And when a nuighbone ragged, aad,
Unlearnad, prased thnt way,

The tather turaed, and to tha'lnd
‘I'hese kindly swords did way

“Phers goes poor Muggine! Ab, wy aon,
How thankful we should be

That our republia givea a chanca
Iy fulloven such as he 1

Third,

Mien Muggios bluzed in jeweled tight,
Anidl awept in silken sheen ;

Her courtiers thought a maid su bright
And beautesas na'er was neen,

Ateft she held her hanghty bowd,
Surveyed her Puris elothea,

Y And [ must prironize” she saud,
* Misn Cecil, | suppose.

" Nhe's poor. ahe tedchies, bas no style !
§o Furopw, sow — but oh!

In this republic, we're gompelled
‘T'or weet all hinda, you know ™’

—Margaret B, Harvey in Scribmer,

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tk SvsseX Heview,--The so.called St
tohn review, of which we gave several iHustra.
tions lust week toak place in fuct at some litte
Jistanee front St. Jdolin, slthongh the 62nd regi-
ient from that city took part in it. The review,
in fact, was the termination of a fortnight's
camp Jdrill at Sussex, N.B., aud was as has been
stready statedd a highly sucesssful wttair. This
week we are enabled to give some illustrations
of the review itself before the Governor.General,
the graud stand, and the march past, from pho-
tographs takes by Notman,

YARGESTLD. O double-page cugraving
this week s from the magunificent picture by
lepjatnin Vautier in the Munich Art Gallery.
In the distance is seen the prisoner, whose
otfence we are left to imagine for onrselves, but
who s probably creating wmore excitement inthe
httle town than ever he caused before.  On the
right is seen the poar man's wife who, avercome
by her grief has sank  to the ground in oa
paroxym of weeping, from which her mother
vaiuly strives to arouse her  with comforting
waords and appeals “not to give way before the
folks.”  They, good peaple, are sharing their
attention hetween the prisoner and the unhappy
woran, the former getting the lion's share of
attention amd comment,

TR PARLARN,
By Eiia Ronvas Cpvioy,

When 1 see a house in process of buidding
without a liberal allowunce of prazzax, 1 rexent
it almost as a persanal injury, although the »
way b no reasenable probability that 1 shall
rver sit under that wans vine ar fig-tres. The
vine, especinlly, would be altogether tigurative
without the material support of u veranda. A
cood rute would be, in building first ke vour
piazza, then attach a honse to '

The in-door parlor is sure to be providel for
with the usual ameunt of sofas and draperies :
but the outdoor 1s tan often like « rent--1he a o
cident of o day.  **Shall we run out s railing
here and a few steps, and have « veranda
asks Paterfamiliag, in a dubious sort of a4 way,
and his wife usually assents, for she does not
distike the 1dea ; although she wonhl sooner part
with this appendage than give up the valuabie
inclosure at the back of the Kitehen, which is so
particularly handy as a sott of store house and a
place for the doing of odd jobs,

The enthosiastn comes from the girls, who
kuow the value of afront pnazza with a thick
green curtain of honeysuckle and wistarta, mak.
tug & shiady retreat throngh the long Juane Javs,
and the torad Augnst noows, - fragrant, hke
carefully kept linen, with delicinus country
smedls, - claver and fresh hay, in plaee of faven-
derand rosedeaves; strongly distithed sweetness
of woodbine, famt whitfs of elrmatis] and
Tosts,

And when the moon eomes and traves a jar-
tice-work of leaves on the piazza ooy, and
touches with lambent Hight  ecach spray and
corner,

CMaking earth's commnniest thitees appear

Al romantie, poetic, and tender,

the outdoor partoris inits glory. Ttas the ma ¢
dehightfu!, dreatny loungmng place,  where the
ador of fragrt Havanas as apt to snugle with
the honeyuckle, atd the steps aie Frequently
oceupivd by haltovisitors whoe coubl seareely
nerve themselves up 1o the foumnba ol o regilin
ealll How charming is its twilisht darkpess to
a class «f peaple who do most of ther conversa.
tiou 1n whispers, wid wha are seldom chirpcter-
izesd as great talkery, — who look upon the bright.
ness of the in-door parlor and its animnated
groups without any leelings of vuvy, assured that
whatever good times there are in the world they
are having them 1 What wonld lovers do 1l
thore were no piazzas1

Some pinzzas are simply un exasperation ; so
DATTOW (Smt the steps rudely crowd the front
door, instead of keeping their distan e, as they
should do, and only crossing the front of the
house. This is & great mistake ; there shonld
be at least f1e0 sides to a veranda, to nllow of one

corner, and three if possible ; while it should
certninly measure four yards in width, Weare
speaking now of the piuzza for a moderate house

moderate in every way, Hudson River castles,
and similar masions elsewhere, have their full
complement of generous  verandns ; it is the
middle.class houses that sutfer.

] _\\'ﬂ recall one of these munsions, with its mag-
uificent piazza, on which many happy hours have
been spent; the delicate trellis-work forming
Moarish arches, sich of which framed an exqui-
site pictare in living green. . When flooded with
moonlight, the pluce took on w tone of superhu-
man beanty.  There were many accessories, too,
on that piszza---things ont of the common way ;
and selected with an artistic idea of coloring,
Hanging-baskets were suspended  from every
peint of the arches, aml their tangled vinex
were anasses of verdure and blossoms ; while
rustic stands filled with plants stood, not in the
way of promennders, but well back against the
hotse.  Searlet cushions on backs und seats
mnide the bamboo chatrs Tuxurious, and a pile of
Moorish cushions in one corner arrested the eye
and fascimed the sense. They must have been
stutffed with poppies to account for their sleep.
charming powers ; while the urabesque embroid.
ery on the scarlet grounid which adorned them,
and the rug spread sut below, were a most sue-
cessful imitatinn of Moorish splendnr,

This curious couch, on whicl one half sat and
half reclined, was quite in demand amony the
inmates aud visitors on those jiutolerable mghts,
which ars yot at all like angels’ visits, between
the 26th June and the 20th of Angust ; and the
hostess would wmiably wish that she had six
Moorish beds instead of one.  DBut a stugle dup.
licute of the novelty would have spoiled the
etfect, so far ax appearauce went.

A« n general thing, the furniture of our out.
door parlors does not receive sutficient consider.
ation ; iUis cither not picturesque, or it is un-
comtortable, A rostice chair, uncushioned, is, to
4 vertain extent, pleturesque on u piazza, but it
i~ not comfortable ; while a bamboo settee is
ueither one nor the other.  Cmmp-chairs with
gay-eolored seats are very desirable, if the color
amd design are good 1 and two or three cushions
i cotner will mike a verv guod =ubstitute flor
the Moorishh pile. A bright-colored  afghan
throwy over the pile, or on the end of the set.
tee, wlds much to the etfect.  In fact, anvthing
that makes a good contrast with green is desir
able on the plazza. Pretiiest of allisit to see a
child aslerp on a gay-colored rug, watched by a
Newfonudlaml dogo Modewmmer Nejihier,

THE COMING DICTIONALY.

The British Philological Society, at the inati.
gation of Archbishopithen dvan? Trench, <o long
ago as 1357 decided to lay dve\\ and sure founda-
tions for a dictionary that should include ail
Fnglish wonds in all centuries, in all meanings,
with a quotation to support each of these in rach
and wvery stage—a quotatlon moreover _th
book, chinjier aud verse appended, that it might,
for all time, be open to verification. They cn\h;d
apon all lovers of the English language to aid
them in vollevting these quotations from all
English hooks.  They appealed to all who were
competent and whe felt the unpulse to be more
thay mare collectors, to aid them in arranging
these countless quotations; in combining them
into word groups and sywial sense groups and
chronological series, ready for au editor's uani.
pulation.  Then they saw that an editer, like a
tharter-architect, could build upon this broad
and enduring foundation ; coult combine and
harwonize and complete all these conspining
efforts ; vould rear aloft upon themat length the
fair fabric of the dictionary that ought to be, It
wax a proud scheme. 1t would reault in a com-
plete history of each word, it was seen—-and in-
tended.  The birth would be shawn, the growth,
the death - where death had come.  Clearly up
to the date of the publication of such a diction-
ary, the Euglish language, without bias, would
have representation through and through @ also,
atter the date of such a publication, the fucther
addittons of further centuries to the Enualish
langnage wonld anly  need interpelation, i
editgon alter edition, to et the enamplete ropre.
sentation ever more goon,  Bat adverse eirenme
stanees  arose ; the first nowinated  editor.—
enthusiastic, hrithiant, loveable . Herbert Coler-
wge, died.  The shovk to the nascent hetwnary
Wi sarp and severe and althougl My, Furni.
vall, zonlous in tormiug the Farly Foglish Text
Kaciety, the Climucer and other societion- -found
g them chiefly that the welfure of the diction.
ary might be promoted  dnd all that was in his
prewer o keep the work heartily in hand, there
it w chill to the warm spread of it and it
ahinost burned down,  Happily this depression
i~ past. M owas maomentary, to dead to better
energy and better cotnolidation ¢ it was only till
there had been sutlicient tecovery to fook at the
unddertaking anew ; and now that the 'halolog.
vl Soviety has secuted the acceptanes of its plan
by the lflwi\'«'rsitg' of Dxford—has secwnred its
excention at the cost snd with the typographical
resources of the university press -now that, in
its Inte presideut, Dr, Murray, it possesses once
weore a master-huilder especinlly  competent to
the mighty task and willing to give his life to
its completion, thero can be no possible fear felt
as to the result. At his eall eight hundred
volunteers have united their cfforts to complets
the gleaning and garnering in of quotations; at
his call, twenty scholars ure lending theiraid to
rongh-hew these into preparatory form, twenty
more huve placed their special knowledge at his
serviee in gase of special need,  The right spiriy

N — LJ

is in this method of attacking the subject clearly.
As a result, as much as two-thirds of the pre.
liminary labor ix announced as done.  Further,
twelve months henco Dr. Murray is in full hope
that he will be able to present the first froits of
work the seed of which, as has heen seen, was
sown a quarter of & century ago,

{

JAMES STEPHENS. j

The following arcount in the New York Sun ,
of the celebrated Fenian Head Centre, by one of
those who took part in the resons, may prove
interesting to some of our readers ;-
Sik,—Being a participator in Jas. Stepheny'
rescue from  Richmond  Prisen, 1 will give a
plaiu, truthful statement of all facts, not com-
promising anybody vow within the reach ot the
British  Government. To the truth of this
statement | am prepared at any time to make

aflidavit.  Jolhn J. Breslin and Daniel Byrues,
now residing in New York, were at that time
wardens in the prison; they had charge of the
inside arrangements for the release. [ and
thirteen others, armed with revolvers anid dag-
gers, acting under orders, assewbled at the
“ Blreding Horse™ liquor store, uear the pri-
son.

At 11 o'clock at night we concealed vurselves
in a ditch outside the walls, where we lay until
1.45 a.m., having orders to let nobody uss after
12 o'clock until Stephens was reseued ; to use
only dageers, not revolvers, unless absolutely ue-
cesaary Upon a precancerted signal from frivnds
inside, we hoisted a rope ladder at 1.45 to the
walls, by which James Stephens got over,
Having suceerded in the release, six of us acted
as & special guaed, the remainder keeping with.
in supporting distance behind. [ will give the
names of some of these six, who are alive and
out of reach of British tyranuy : John Devoy,
Denis Dugan (one of the Catalpa rescuers), Col.
Thomas Kelly, all now living in New York city,
and myself.

Jony Hanrison, 443 Grove street,
dersey City, June

ECHOES FROM LONDON.,

THe it number has been  pubdlished of a
paper called  The Clannsl, designed to be a
resunid of agreeable gossip for Eunglish readers in
the ¢ hanuel towns,

Tuert are <everal ways of estimuting the
length of the Parliamentary session. The oldest
amd not least striking is that which oceurs to
the old gentleman who has charge of the lava-
tory aud cloak room.  ¢“ I've been here twenty-
eight years,” he sayvs, ““and I never knew .o
wmany nail brushes worn out.”” ** Well, it's 4
long session, vou see,” said his interlocutor,
*all owing to those lrish members.  * Yes,
said the old gentleman, shaking his head, .

phatically, ““lut it's not them as uses the nail §

bru-hes”

Tur Bishop of Manchester soon found out
why an attempt was made on the life of Presi-
dent Garield.  He heard of the dreaded deed
before preaching on Sunday : and at once told
his congregation its cause,  ** The world is very
evil,” was the burden of this discourse.  Every-
thing is ont of order. Men’s appetites are un-
bridled, their lusts unchecked, their imagin.
ations prurient, for they look with pleased eves
an viee, if only its gros.ness be concealed. The
Bishop powetfully appealed to the consciences of
his hearers, and asked them whether ‘“ these
were wholesome and hopeful signs,”

Me. SoTaeex’s will has been proved with a
personalty of nnder £15,000,  The prohate was
obtained by his sister, Mrs. Mary Cowan, who
is the sala executrix, to whom also Mz, Sothera
has begneathed all his fnrniture, plate, hooks,
papers, housohold ffeets, hiarses :n.ni‘mrn%ge.‘i.
and £100 per annum during the lifetime of his
brother, Robert Dempsey Sothern. Ha leaves
the proceeds of 4 life pohicy for £2,000 a4 trgst
to his son, George Fvelyn Themas, and the re-
sidie of s properiy s o e divided inte three
patts, nue ta o to s sistery and the other two
to s children other than his son Lytton, ta
whem he has abready given a constderable cum,

THErE 35 a little quareel between the Prmes
and the other journals wha have the catree of
the gatlery of the House of Combnons respacting
the new rooms which the First Commissioner of
Works has assigned to the reporters, The Times
vlaims one of the roows for ity exelusive use
and the rest of the gallery naturally protests
agatnst any favouritism heing shown towards o
particnlar stafl, and are getting up a memorial
to Mr. Shaw lefovee an the subject. Mean-
while, two gentleme s of the Tines stal’ who
were on the Gallery Committee —-oue of them iu
the capacity of chuirmau-—have severed their
connection  with the committee  altogether,
their position being a very delicate one,

A VERY remarkalile tact has just comne to light
with respect to the late Alfred Stevens, the
sculptor.  Amougst the works he undertook
was the Wellington monnment, which is now

ractically hidden in the Cousistory Court of
gt.. Paul's.  Mr, Avrton was First Commissioner
of Works at the time when the work was in pro-
ress, and, like wany other people, Mr. Stevens
had & quarrel with him. 1t now appears on his
own posthumaens testimony that he took a great

revenge for his wrongs. Amoug the emblem-

atic figures forming part of the monument was
one representing Mr. Ayrton. Those who have
hurried to see the monument since the secrat is
out aay it is a wonderful likeness. Of course
the emblematic figure is a complimentary one !

How funny the new French rales are about
bicyling in France ! The Avglo.Saxon who
arrives with his velocipede in a port at ouce
comes under the notice of the gentlemen of the
Douane. The simplicity of starring ofl on the
wheel and being well on your roald hefore your
fellow traveller has eleared his luggage and an-
swered questions about sausages and cigars, is
broken in upon, and a little tax has to be paid,
and a little bit of ceremuny has to be gone
throngh. The tax iy only a shilling, and the
taxpayer gets for it a leaden seal, which the
douanier fixes on to the steering bar. Then
there are entrance dues to be settled, and ten
per cent, going to the revenue for bringing into
the country a meuns of going from one hotel to
another, and spending your money on your
road.  The tax uswl 1o be twelve per cent., but
it is now reduced to ten, and if the travellor
leaves the country in three months from his ar-
rival he may recover his depasit.

NEWSOF THE HEER.
Viorest earthquake shock - in Switzerland.

Tue Canadians Luve won the Kolapore Cup
at Wimbledon,

Tur. capture of Sfax has produced a generat
quiet in Tunis.

THE Crar is to receive one more warning from
the Nihilists,

A RECOND case of Asiatic cholera is reported
from New Jersey.

Tue Irish potato erop will be a plentiful one
and of good quality.

Private Brex. 3rd Devonshire, won the
Queen's prize at Wimbledon.
~ Deax Sraxpey will be buried in Henry the
Seventh's Chapel, Westiminater Abbey.

Srrise Buroi has

) at last surrendered 1o the
United States forces.

Dixox Broes." fireworks mannfaciory in Hame-
Hiton was blawn to pieces last wesk,

Toe Kev. M. €. osborn, DUD) has baen
eleeted President of the Weslevan Conference in
Londorn,

Prreisa the fire at the Doman Catholie Pres-
hytcl"\‘_ at Roxton Falls, Py receatly, tie
Kev. Father Larue was burned 1o death.

Avoos KuHay has reached 30 miles west of
Helmund.  Ghalum Hailder Khan, who is with

the Ameer’s torees, 13 expected to attack Avoob,

oo Laayg, of the Grawd Truuk Doating Club,
{varried off the 8300 challenge cup and a gold
s medal in the single seull racee wt Burlington
Beach recently. ’

Tir Nihilists are holding a general congress
in St. Petersburg. The police have located
them, and are making preparations to drop on
them unawares.

Loerp O'Hacay, Lard Chancellor of Treland,
i to resign, and will be aweeeeeded by the
wresent Attorney-fieneral for Ireland, Mr Hugh
Law.

The resolution advocating forcible measures,
cartied at the Revolutionary Congress in Lajedon
recently, was moved by a Yankee delegate, aud
seconded by Louise Michel, the French revo.
hutionist.

Hrat and soothe sore lungs withont loss of
time by the use of Thomas™ Feleetric O, a
standing internal and external romedy for lung
complaint, sare chest and throeat,  ineipient
bronchitis, catarrh, rhewmatism, nenraleia, sore-
arss and stiffuess of the joints, and 4 varisty of
ather diseases, as well as external injuries. A
single bottle of this invalnable reinedy often
suflices to overcome the difficuliy. Notonlyv is
it speedy and therough T it operation, buat
perfeetly safe, stnve it contains only the pupest
and most salutary  ingredients, 11 does nnt
evaporate and lose strength, like medicinal oils
containing an aleoholiv principle.  Physicians
of eminence recognice and testify to its merits,
and  veterinary  surgeons recomuend it as a
remedy for volies, galls, ool ateetisns, sweeny,
garget, and  other complatnts of horses and
vattle.  Prepared only by Northrop & Lywan,
Taronto, Ont.

The WALKER HOUSNE, Toronto.

This popular uew hotel is provided with all
modern imiprovements ; has 125 bedrootws, com-
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator,

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare ix acknowledged to
be unexcelled, beiny turnished with all the deli-
cacies of the senson,

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

Terms for board §2.00 per day. Special
arrangements made with families and  partiog

remaining one week or mors,
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THE LATE DEAN STANLEY.

Death has removed, in the person of the Very
Rev. Arthur Penrhyn Stanley, Dean of West-
minster, one of the most noted divines of the
age. By his writings he has gained an endur-
ing place in the history of English literature,
while his sermons and his pronounced Low
Church views have made him even more cele-
brated as a churchman. He was the son of the
late Dr. Stanley. Bishop of Norwich, and was
born in 1815. His early education was received
under the famous Dr. Arnold, ‘and his college
career at Oxford was an unusnslly distinguished
one. In 1863 he became Dean of Westminster,
previous to which time, and since, he produced
many sermons and historical works, which have
made his name so widely known.

Besides a number of complete works many of
which are known all over the world, the Dean
was a prolific magazine writer, and the contri-
butor of several articles to the Dictionary of the
Bible and Dr. Smith’s Classical Dictionary. The
elegant scholarship which won for him the Ire-
land scholarship and his first class at Oxford, as
well as his extensive knowledge of the Bible,
pointed him out as a valuable associate in the
labours of the Revision Committee of the New
Testament, and it must have been a source of
satisfaction to him that he lived to see that
work completed and published.

Personally the Dean was somewhat insigni-
ficant in appearance. He was of small stature,
and, since his wife’s death in particular, some-
what careless in his dress. But his appearance
was forgotten in a moment when you entered
into conversation with him, . His lively wit
showed itself in smart sallies and piquant obser-
vations, while & fertile memory furnished him
with an abundance of anecdotes which were
never wearisome, and seldom, if ever, told twice.
Since the death of Lady Augusta Stanley some
years since, he has never seemed the same man,
vat has aged perceptibly and rapidly. His
grief for her loss was genuihe and unrestrained,
and could easily be appreciated by. those who
hed the honmour of the acquaintance of this
most charming of acquaintances and helpful of
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THE REV. ARTHUR PENRHYN STANLEY, DEAN oF WESTMINSTER.

friends. Her assistance was of no small value
to her husband in his literary labours, and tend-
ed as it always seemed to soften the somewhat
pronounced views which he more openly advo-
cated after her death. Of these views we shall
speak elsewhere. Here all thoughts are swal-
lowed up in sorrow for the death of a man who
has held a very remarkable position in the
Church of England during a quarter of a cen-
tury and whose place it will be very hard to
fill

Dean Stanley’s illness was caused by a chiil
which he caught on the 7th instant, and which
afterwards resulted in erysipelas. His death
took place Monday evening, the patient having
been unconscious for some time before the end
came. The Archbishop of Canterbury arrived
at the Deanery just in time to speak a few words
to the Dean before the latter became uncon-
scious. His sister and Canons Farrar and Jones
and several members of his household were also
present at his deathbed. The, Sacrament was
administered to him by Canon Farrar in the
course of the afternoon. His remains will be
buried beside those of his wife in Westminster
Abbey. The News says no living divine will be
more deeply regretted or more widely missed
than the Dean.’

JOSEPH BUREAU.

Mr. Joseph Bureau was born at Lorette, near
Quebec, in 1839. In the following year his
father settled at St. Raymond, in the County of
Portneuf, of which he was one of the earliest
colonists. Of a proud and adventurous nature,
yonnf Burean soon felt himself drawn towards
that life of independence which used to be led
by our ancient courreurs des bois. A marked
talent and special aptitude enabled him to ren-
der important services atan age when most boys
are only amnsing themselves. At sixteen he
was employed in t%xe lumber shanties of Mr. Mal-
hot, his business being to explore the limits and
to direct the cutting of the best commercial tim-
ber. During the eleven years that he had held
this important position, Mr. Bureau gave entire
satisfaction to his fellow townsmen. Thanks to
his local knowledge, he was of considerable as-
sistance to Mr. Dery, the Surveyor, in tracing
the line of the Gosford railroad. It was Mr.
Bureau who, in 1870, explored and traced, in
company with Mr. Casgrain, Surveyor, the firat
line for arailway to Lake St. John. In the same
year he traced unaided, for a length of forty
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miles, from Stoncham to the river Upicauba, the
colonization road to Lake St. Johwu. In 1871
he was first master and explorer in the lumber
shanties of Mr. Oakes.  In the same yoar, with
Mr. Bignell, ho traversed the valley of ihe St.
Maurico to Hudson’s Bay.  On their return they
explored the sources of the great river Ottawa.
In 1872 Mr. Sullivan was entrusted with the
line of the Lake St. John railway und Mr., Bur-
ean was of the party.  With the intimate know-
ledge which he had already guined of that whble
region, he was ableto accurately indicate what-
ever obstacles were to be surmounted. Needless
to say, his services were highly appreciated by
Mr. Sallivan.

In 1873 Mr. Bureau explored the river Bet-
sjamites a8 far as Lake Pipmuaskan, which is 150
miles inland, and reachod a point 60 niles be-
low Betsinmites. In 1874 Mr. Hall appointed
kim first wuster and first explorer in his lumber
chanties.  In three consccutive yenrs, in  the
fulfitment of his duties, he gained a knowledge
which enabled him in 1876 to explore the river
Montmorency, the river Malbaie and the
sources of the Jacques Cartier. These three
rivers which flow in directions quite different,
take their rise at a distance of a few miles from
cach other. In 1877, the government, recog-
ing the ability of Mr. Buresu, appeinted him
guardian of forests and explorer of cominercinl
woods and colonization ‘unds. In the same
year he went again to Saguenay County, agaiu
rxplored the Betsiamites, then the river Aux
vutards, the Mynicovagan and the Portueuf as
far as 50 miles jnland. In 1878 he resumed hia
tabours in the valley of the St. Maurice, explor-
ing the Pierriche, Matawin and Manovan rivers.
in 1879 he explored the river Rouge, which
dows into the Ottawa a littls above Granville
with a view to discover lands more favourable
to colonization.  In 1880 he was engaged by the
agents of the Sucecssion Glandst to mark and de-
cermiue the timber lmits on the river Du Lie.
vee,  And now again ke is employed from
tinie 1o time by the government in tracing co-
iomization roads and prospecting arable lands in
the Ottawa Valley, which the indefatigable curé
of 31, Jerome has undertaken to colonize. Quite
recently he has also traced the colomization road
which joins the river Kouge with the river Du
Lievre, passiug along Lske Nomininque. Ac.
vording to the report of this able explorer it
may be forescen that belore long a wultitude of
settlem will tuke possession of that immense ter-
ritory, which offers so many advantages to co-

MR. JOSEPH BUREAU.

lonization. At the present moment the founda-
tions are being laid of an extensive educational
establishment which will be called the Nomin-
inque College and will be erected on the shores
of the lake of that name.

1f we congider Mr. Burean's natural ability,
the numerous explorations which he has con-
ducted so successfully, the many voyages which
he hasundertaken, only a few of which we have
mentioned, we may say without exaggeration
that he is a power in the exercise of big calling.
From Betsiamitesto the Ottawa river, from the
St. Lawrence to the Hudson’s Bay, our immense
forests hide no secret from him., Not only can
he trace the rivers and point out the lakes of
this immense region, but he is also acqusinted
with the wealth of its forests, the nature of its
lands, the localities best fitted for colonization.
The confidence;with which he moves through the
bush is remarkable, and on this point stories
are told, which, if not well authenticated, would
be incredible.  For instance, before a surveyor
had set his foot upon the ground, he measured by
paces the distance from St. Raymond to Lake
St. John without making a mistake of more than
a mile. Duringan expedition to Lake St. John,
being embarrassed by the axe which he carried,
the thought struck him to leave it fixed in a
tree. After spending a few days at the lake he
set out on his journey back to St. Raymeond.
While on the route, ove day he said to his tra-
velling comypanious: *‘Set up the tent and let
us pass the night here. Light a fire while I go
and look for my axe. [ will be back in twenty
minutes.”” No one would believe it, but his
friends knew him too well to contradict him and
at the moment agreed on, he was back again with |
his axe, not 2 little to the surprise of the com-

any. :
F On the south side of the river Mr. Bureau's ex-
perience has not been so great, the field of explor-
ation being much less extensive thau to the
north. Nevertheless, there are few of our town-
ships from Woodbridge to Kamouraska with
which he has not madeacquaintance. Without
doubt, a man of such varied ability, of such wide
knowledge and such peculiar qualifications, is
capable of rendering immense services in the
opening up of our forests and the advancement
of colonization. And, if we were allowed to give
advice or rather to make a suggestion to our
rulers on the subject, we would say that by all
means they ought to secure Mr. Bureau’s services
by appointing himto a permament post in con-
nection with our woods and forests.
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_silent and thoughtful.

. you embrace your hetrothed.”
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THE BEILILS.

A Romantic Story.

FROM THE FRENCH OF

MM. ERCKMANN-CHATRIAN.

CHAPTER IX.
SIGNING THE CONTRACT.

In the midst of the merriment, Martha and
Margaret re-entered the apartment, just back
from church. Martha was full of business. She
had sent for the notary, who was in the next
room reading the contract to the hastily-assem-
bled guests. Mathias signified his approval by
a silent nod, and then relapsed into thought.
Meanwhile, Margaret and Fritz stood hand-in-
hand, apart from the old folks, off in a quiet
corner together.

‘“ What a beautiful cap, Ma'mzelle Margaret,”
whispered the quartermaster, admiringly ; ‘‘and
how it becomes you !’

¢ It was my dear father who brought it me
from Ribeauville.”

Martha caught the whispered words. ¢ Yes,”
she exclaimed, *‘ Mathias is a father worth hav-
ing.” And, in the homely fulness of her joy,
she stroked her husband’s listless fuce—some-
what incautiously, as it would seem by the cry
that suddenly escaped her.

‘What's the mattert” cried Margaret and
Fritz in a breath.

¢¢ Oh, nothing,” replied the mother, laugh-
ing, ‘it was only Mathias’ bristles that scratch-
ed my poor old hands, hard as they are.”

“You see, cried Mathias, merrily, whilst all
were laughing at Marthg’s sudden access of ex-
treme sensibility, ‘I am too happy to-day to
think about shaving.”

The voice was merry, the laugh cheery and
clear ; but—it died away into silence. No one
resumed the thread of the broken conversation.
Martha sat thinking. Mathias stood apart,
The lovers alone con-
versed eagerly—eagerly ; bat it was in a mute
and silent language.

The stillness became almost painful. At
length Mathias dispelled it.

‘¢ Well, quartermaster,” cried he, laying his
haud affectionately on the young man’s shoul-
der. ‘¢ Well, quartermaster, this is the great
day, is it not ¥’

“1t is, Burgowaster,” rejoined the young
man, his eyes still fixed upon Margaret.

‘““Well, don’t you know what is customary
when father and mother and all consent ! Why,
And, taking his
daughter's hand, he placed it again iu Fritz's,
looking at them both the while, so touchingly,
%0 lovingly,—ah, Burgomaster, that look is a
better dowry than your bag of gold. There is
no soil there ! No spot to wash out that can
never beeffaced ! All's gold there, pure and
unsullied. The love of a father for his two
children, stronger now than when there was but
one.

“ 13 that true, Margaret 1"’ whispered Fritz
softly. .

““} don’t know, Fritz.”

But the yielding of the maiden gave another
answer, and well could the quartermaster read
it. Respectfully, almost timidly, he pressed
his lips to her forehead and folded her in his
arms. [t was the happiest moment of their lives.

‘ Look at our children, Martha, how lappy
they arv! When 1 think that we, too, were
once as happy, how strange it seems ! It’s true,
yes, it's ‘Tue we were once as happy.” And the
soft tender tones returned to the bhurgomaster'’s
voice, until he seemed not to be speaking, but
rather playing some instrument of wondrous
melody.

M artha wept silently.

““ Why, you are crying, Martha!
sorry to see our children happy

¢ No, no, Mathias, these are tears of joy, and
I can’t help them.” Aund the burgomaster and
his wife were joined in a long loving embrace.

“Aud now to sign the contract,” ecried
Mathias heartily, and, striding to the door, he
summoned hix friends and neighbours to enter
the apartment.

“Trinkvelt | Kobel " he cried, *‘come in!
Let every one present come in. The most im-
portant acts in life should always take place in
the presence of witnesses. Such was our fathers’
cuetom, the old and honest custom of Alsace.”

Upon the word, a joyous strain burst from the
village band, which had hastily assembled to do
honour to the magistrate ; and, to the musie,
friends and neighbours, rich and poor, young
and old, all smiling and happy and gay in holi-
day garb, poured into the apartment. First

Are you

. marched liitle Kobel, strutting about with all

the grand magnificence of a cock with two hens.
In fact, the funny old man had a village beauty
ou-each arm,—Jeanne, the kitchen-maid at the
burcomaster’s, and little Lois Réb, whom some
tend is as pretty as aret Mathias herself;

ut that is mere envy, and most likely sprang
from some disappointed swain. Here ir Nickel,
too, and oid Casyer, who has been in the burgo-
master’s service these sixteen years. Then old
mother Goltz and her grest-grandehild Gredel
followed, and with them poor hlind Marie Wit-
telsbach , Margaret’s dearest friend. Then all
moved aside respectfully to admit Dr. Glauter
himsel, who entered alone, stately, majestic.

Then no more order was observed, but all came
trooping in one after another, and last of all,
and always late, came Bertha Schoenewald, in
her yeliow silk apron, the roses blooming on her
cheeks and merry smiles dimpling her fn-etty
round face, and showing such a set of lovely
white teeth that, for my part, 1 think, I should
have preférred her even to Fritz’s bride, the ac-
knowledged belle of the village. But then,
those who are old enough to remember her when
she was young, all agree that she was the very
image of what her daughter Bertha Schwanth.
aler is now, which, perhaps, accounts for my
partiality.

Did I say Bertha came last ! [ was wrong ;
for once, she did not. I had forgotten no lessa
person than good Monsieur Swartz, the notary,
who entered, portfolio in hand, and bowed to
right and left, as he made his way to the table
and seated himself in the burgomrster’s own arm
chair ; then clearing his throat, he began to
read, in a full and impressive voice, the marriage
contract. When he had concluded, he ad-
ded : —

“ My friends and witnesses, I have just read
you the contract of marriage between Monsieur
Fritz Bernard, quartermaster of gendarmes, and
Margaret Mathias, daughter of Hans Mathias,
our good and-honoured burgomaster, and ot his
no less honoured wife, Madame Martha. Has
any one any observations to make ! 1If you de-
sire it, I will read the contract again.

¢ No, no,” cried several voices at once ;
‘“don’t trouble yourself, Monsieur Swartz.”

¢ Theu we can at once take the signatures.”
And the notary gravely rose and handed the pen
to the wmagistrate of the village.

Mathias took it, but put it down on the
table.

¢ One moment, Mousieur Swartz,” said he ;
‘1 have a few words to say. . Fritz, pray listen
to me, From this day I look upon you as my
son, and give into your care the future happi-
ness of my darling daughter, Margaret. You
know that our children are the dearest treasures
we possess on earth, or at least, if you do not
know it yet, the day is not far distant when
you will.  You will know that in them is
all ourjoy, all our hope, all our life. That
nothing that can serve them is painful to us,—
neither toil, nor fatigue, nor privations ; at times,
pot even sin itself. To them we sacrifice all
things ; and our greatest miseries are as nothing
weighed against the misery of seeing them un-
happy. You can understand then, Fritz, how
great is my confidence in you, and how much
1 esteem you, when to you I am willing to en-
trust the happiness of the only child I have,
not without fear, but even with joy. Many rich
suitors presented themselves, and had I looked
for nothing but fortune, I might have accepted
them. But farabove fortune I place courage,
probity, and honour, which so many affect to
despise. These are the true riches which our
forefathers esteemed before us, and which I prize
high above all. By patience and perseverance
one may amass much money ; by miserly saving
and hoarding one may acquire too much. One
can never have too mue2 honour; therefore, 1
rejected those who bro.aght me nothing but
wealth, and I take into my family a man who
has nothing but his courage, his good conduct,
and his good heart. I choose Fritz Bernard
because I know he is an honest man, and because
I feel he will make my dear child happy !

* And now,” cried Mathius, * let us sign.”’

“One moment, Monsieur Mathias,” inter-

rupted the notary, ‘‘let me,’ in my turn, say a |

few words.” Then turning to the assembled
guests, the old man coutinued, *‘ The words
that you have just heard are good words, my
friends,-—words of wisdom, words of truth.
They show us plainly the whole character of our
burgomaster. I have assisted at many mar-
riages in my life, bnt always have I seen houses
married to acres, orchards to meadows, and
ﬁieces of silver to pieces of gold. But to have a

aud in marrying fortune to honour, industry,
and fair fame, that is what I like ; and, believe
me, for I have some experience of the ways of this
world, believe me when I say that this marriage
will be a good marriage famtiy a happy marriage.
[ am sory to say such unions are not heard of
so often now as they used to be.”’

And the old man took a mighty pinch of
snuff ; then turning to the burgoimnaster, he ad-
ded, ‘‘ Monsieur Mathias, I would like to shake
hauds with you. You have spoken well 1"

¢¢ ] said what I meant,” replied Mathias, cor-
dially shaking the old man’s hand. * And now
to business,”’ he added, and turning to the desk
he drew forth his bag of gold.

““Not a piece stained,” murmured he ; *‘ not
a niece, not a piece.”” Then plicing the bag on
tha table before the notary, he continued aloud,
¢ There, Monsieur Swartz, there is the dowry.
It has been ready for the last two years. It is

not in promises, made on paper; no, it is in
gold. Three thousand crowns in geod French
gold !

A murmur of admiration ran round the as-
sembly. ’

¢ It is too much, burgomaster " expostulated
the bridegroom.

‘ Nonsense, Fritz, nonsense. When Martha
and myself are gone, there’ll be more, there’ll be
more.” Then abandoning the grave solemn tone
in which he had been speaking for one lighter
and freer, but equally impressive, he continued,
¢ And now, Fritz, | want you to make me one
promise.”’

¢ What promise, Monsieur Mathias " asked
the quartermaster, rather surprised.

“Young men are ambitious ; it’s quite na-
tural they should be. Now, no doubt, an active,
energetic young fellow like yourself will not
have long to wait for advancement. The prefect
may, in a year or so, name you lieutenant in
some other village of the department; should
he do so, you must promise me to remember that
Margaret is our only child—that we canuot live
without her. You must promise me to remain
in this village as long as Martha and myself are
still alive. Do you promise that ?"’

Did Fritz hesitate long? No. What was
ambition compared to love, compared to the
duty of striving to clear off the heavy debt of

ratitude he owed the burgomaster ? Whatever
ingering lougings he might havc entertained
were soon dispelled. Margaret’s wistful look
decided him.

‘“1 do promise,”’ he cried.

¢ Then I have your word of honour, given
before all #”

“ Yes, my word of honour given before all.”

A hearty shake of hand clinched the bargain,
while acclamations of joy burst sympathetically
from all around. Mathias only turned aside
and murmured, ‘* *Twas necessary.”” His voice
seemed then to grow cheery again, and turning
to the notary, he cried merrily, ¢ now for the
contract !"’

The deed lay stretched before himn. The pen
was in his haund, his fingers touched the paper.
Why did he pause? Whence the sudden pale-
ness that spread like a ghastly winding-sheet
over his features? Why did he whisper to him-
geif, ‘“ The bells—the bells again !"” and then,
with a sudden and supreme effort, dig his name
into the paper? Why half dash the pen upon
the table, then suddenly pause and lay it care-
fully down, with a furtive glance around, as if
fearing that all eyes were upon him? Why
then turn away, wipe the cold sweat from his
fevered brow, and drink eagerly the glass of
water beside him, as though his throat were
parched ?

No one noticed him, however. All eyes were
bent on Fritz, who advanced to sign the docu-
ment. Father Trinkvelt caught the young man
by the sleeve. ‘‘ 1t isn’t every day you sign
such a contract as that? Why did Mathias
start and turn fiercely upon the old forester, and
then join so freely in the merry laugh that
greeted the old man’s jest? hether with
reason or without, he did so, for Mathias was
ill at ease to-day.

Martha had made her cross on the paper, and
Margaret had scrawled her name just below, in
characters as big and ungainly as she herself
was fair and winsome. The contract was
signed, and the wedding might begin as soon as
the parties pleased.

“And now, just one waltz,” cried Mathias,
‘‘ and then to dinner!”

“ Yes, yes,” re-echo-d from twenty merry
lads and lasses at once; and Bertha Schoene-
wald jumped about and clapped her hands with
delight at the prospect of a dance.

 Stop, stop 1" cried Father Trinkvelt; ““first
we must have the song of the betrothal. On a
day like this we can’t do withont it. Come,
Marguret, sing it for us.” -

No foolish mock modesty hindered our little
maid. All voices joining in the request, Mar-
garet at once consented. Immediately the room
was cleared for the waltz, while the village
musicians tuned up their fiddles, and began to
serape out the old air peculiar to the village, that
is known in all the country round,—yes, and
across the Rhine too, as the air of Lauter back.
Margaret sang :

Suitors of wealth and high degree,
In style superbly grand,

Tendered their love on bended knee,
And sought to win my hand ;

Bat a soldier brave came to woo ;
No maid such love could spurn ;
Proving his heart was fond and true,

Won my heart in return.

How dull and stupid the words look on paper!
How melting sweet they rang as they issued
from hLer pretty lips. After each verse, the boys
and girls Jodeled the chorus, then dashed off at
ouce into around of the waltz. What happiness
reigned in the whole assembly! How tenderly
Fritz clasped his pretty partner in the dance;
how confidingly did she yield herself to his em-
brace. There, in the corner, Kobel and Jeanne
are twirling in the true Alsatian fashion, with
their hauds on each other’s shoulders. Bertha
Schoenewald is dancing in the opposite corner
with young Tony Schwanthaler ; now old Tony
Schwanthaler, who doesn’t look half such a sour
cross curmudgeon as he seems to be, when of a
Sunday afternoon, I dance with his daughter on
the green, and he sits in the arbor smoking and
quaffing his schoppen, and ever and anon nudg-
ing young Ferrus to go and make love to her.
Ugh, 1 hate that old man—at least—I don't hate
him quite. He is her father, and that makes a
difference. Now his face wears a merry, jolly
ook. In fact, every one is merry. The musi-
cians caper to the music as they ‘play. Old
Mousieur Swartz and. Dr. Glauter are eagerly

-

chatting away, and rattling their snuff-boxes,
unconsciously beating time to the air. Only
Mathias is silent. The last verse has been sung,
the chorus is over, and the dance in good earn-
est commenced. Lfathias starts. * Bells, bells ;
bells again !” He murmurs, and glares round
to see if it be a trick practiced upon him. Of
those innocent faces none is open to suspicion.
They dance and dance, and louder and louder
the bells jangle and jangle, until a perfect storm
of sound seems to howl around. *‘Ring on,
ring on !”” howls out he in return ; and snatchin
Martha from old Trinkvelt, round and ronn
he whirls her in the giddy waltz, frantically
yelling, * Ring on, ring on ; I defy yon!”

PART THIRD.

THE BELLS 'ARE SILENCED.

CHAPTER X.
THE LOVERS' TALK.

The bells were drowned in the shouts and
merry laughter of the gnests. The music ceased
atlast, and tired out with the waltz, and with
an appetite sharpened by exertion, the burgo-
master’s friends made the best of their way to
the Gaststube to partake of the burgomaster’s
dinner. And it was a dinner! How on earth
Madame Mathias had managed to make so fine
a spread on so short a notice, was what Bertha
Schoenewald never could understand. But then
Bertha Schoenewald had the reputation of never
understanding anything. Any one but Bertha
would have known that Martha was not a wo-
man to be taken by surprise. What a splendid
meal she had provided! There, in front of
Mathias, was a great boar’s head, flanked by a
splendid haunch of venison, which Kobel had
especially undertaken to provide,—and good it
was too, just hung to a nicety. On the oppo-
site side of the table, for in Alsace our host and
hostess sit in the centre, and are not selfishly
stuck:off in state at the two ends, miles apart
from each other ; on the other side, I say, in
front of Madame Mathias, were two beautiful
sucking pigs, stuffed with some delicious herba
that gave them a rare and tempting flavour.
Then at the top of the table, where "Father
Trinkvelt presided, what a mountain of beef
was that that reared itself aloft there, and al-
most completely obscured the old man from our
sight, while between it and the Westphalian
hams that guarded the other end of the board,
were scattered roast fowls, Strasburg pies, odor-
iferous omelettes, broiled fish, and beautiful
plump brown sausages rolling in oceans of
gravy.

And the wine! What Rikevir ! What Huen-
evir! Ay, and sparkling white wine too, all
the way from that precious field, the Clds Vou-
geot, on the other side of the Vosges. Nor was
this all. There were better wines nearer home
that had not been forgotten. Even Dr. Glauter
and Kobel, the most exacting connoisseurs in
all the country round, declared themselves sur-
prised and delighted.  Assuredly the burgo-
master had not been to Ribeauville for nothing.

For awhile after the dinner had been con-
sumed the guests sat still drinking. Then the
room was cleared for the waltz, and fresh bot-
tles brought in. The musicians were ready,
nought was wanting but the bride and bride-
groom to open the ball. Where were they.?
Who had seen Margaret and Fritz slip away so
unfairly? No one. After shouting in vain for
the delinquents, the dancers were fain to begin
without them. Were they not lovers ¥ And had
they not a right to go off and hide in a corner
alone, to have a quiet chat together? So Mar-
garet and Fritz thought as they sat, hand-in-
hand, cosily ensconced behind the great stove
in the kitchen. Ever and anou some one came
to the door and summoned them, but received
no apswer, and soon, in the general revelry, the
causers of all the mirth were forgotten.

“[s it true, Margaret,” whispered Fritz,
“ that we are to be married to-morrow—quite
true 1"

] think so, Fritz,”’ murmured she, in re-
turn. *‘ Are you sorry to hear it ¥’

““Sorry ¢ How can you ask that, Margaret 1’
No, no ; I can scarcely trust my own senses.
can scarcely believe so much happiness can
really be mine. Aslong as 1 live, Margaret, I
shall remember the first time [ saw you. It was
in the beginning of last spring —not a year ago.
What an age itseems! You were standing liln

the

front of the fountain, amid the other girls o

village, laughing and chatting merrily with
them. I was just riding back with old Riber
from Wasselonne, whither we had been with
despatches,—how plainly I can see you now,
with your pretty little petticoat tucked up, your
white arms and your red cheeks. You turned
your head, and saw me riding down the road.”
¢ Yes,” said Margaret, dreamily, ‘‘it was
two days after Easter. I remember it well.”

“ Remember it! Why, not a day has passed
since then. It was yesterday it all happened.
I turned to Riber and asked, carelessly, * Who
is that pretty girl, Father Riber ¥ ¢ Why,

uartermaster, that is Ma’'mzelle Mathias, the

aughter of the burgomaster, the richest and
prettiest girl in the department.’ At once, I .
thought to myself: ¢ No, no, Fritz, she is not
for you, my good fellow—not for you, in spite
of your five cafpaigns, and the two wounds that
scar your breast ' And from that moment I
could not help thinking again and again, ¢ How
lacky some people are in this world1 They
never risk their lives fighting for their country,
and yet they get the best of everything for the

¢
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asking. Some day some rich young fellow will
come by hore, the son of a great brewer, or
notary, or burgomaster, and he will say to him-
solf, ¢ That little girl ploases me 1’ Then good.
bye toall iy hopes.  She will marey him the
day after.

“ But 1 would not,”

¢ Not il you had loved him 1"

¢« How could I do that,” whispered she softly,
almost innudibly, ‘“ when [ loved another 1

“ Oh, Margaret, you will never know how
heppy those words make mo--no—no —you will
never, never know.”  And Fritz pressed his
lips to her forehend, and she held down her
head and blushed, but not for shawe.

 Anddo {ou remember, Margaret, that other
“day, when the harvest was nearly over, when
they were bringing in the last load of sheaves,
and you sat on the top of them on the waggon,
with three or four other girly of the village
You were singing old, old nirs.  Your voice 1
heard from afar, and at once 1 said to myself,
¢ She is there ' ‘Then 1 beran immediately to
gallop down the road after you. Then snddenly,
when you saw me, you ceased singing. The
others cried to you, ‘Sing, Margaret, sing.’
‘Why did you refuse

1 don't know-—T—1 wus ashined.”

“¢ Bot you did not care for me then 1

0N, yes, indeed,”

* Youloved me then, Margaret 17

““Yes,”

¢ Sweet Margaret ' You don't know how sad
it mademe. 1 thought to myself, * She is too
proud to sing before s poor quartermaster of
grendarmes,

“Oh, Fritz!”

“Yey, it made me very sad, and 1 was silent
aud melancholy, until old Riber asked me what
was the matter. T would not confiss it to him,
wo 1 answered him xhortly, ¢ Nothing.  Look
after your duty ! Yon had better do that than
took after me.” 1 was angry with myself then,
and went home, and made so many mistakes 1o
wmy report that I was obliged to get up early the
next day to write it afresh.”

“Noyou loved me then "

¢ Indeed, 1did. }iv-.-r}' tiane that | ]m:«’ﬂn:d
your father's hotuse, and saw vou look out ="

“ 1 always looked out.
g well enough.”

“Every time 1 saw vou 1 thought to myself,
* What apretty girl 1 What a pretty girl ! Who-
ever gets hier will be ucky -luckier than 1 shall
}Il',.' '

*CAwld yet vou canme every evening.'”

“Yex, after T had finished my daty. 1 was
always first in tne fPaststuie. 1 opretended |
came for a glass of beers and when you brought

Oh, | heard you com-

itme yourself, 1 conld not help Blushing,  Was
it not foolish for an old soldier to bhlush ——one

who had been five vears fightiug iy Spain > And
vet it is trae. Perhaps you saw me blush o

“Oh, ves:and T owas glad 17 And the happy
lovers looked wt one another, and laughed at
their own happiness,

*Oh, Margaret, Margaret,” cried he, press.
ing her hands, © how 1 dove vou, how 1 lave
you "'

“And 1 too, Fritz ¢ | ove youl”

“ Rince when I

< oh, from the very beginuing : from the
cvery day that T aaw yeiro 1 was siting at the
window spinning, when Jeanne, who was with
we, looked up at me and said, © Here comes the
new quartermaster.’ 1 drew aside the curtain
and looked out. Then | saw you on horseback
1iding away, amd at once I thonght to mysell,
* 1 wonld Jike to have him for my hostand.” ™
Aud the little maiden hid her face with her
hands, ashumed of the geutle confession.

Fritz drew her close to him, and continued, in
= whisper, “And to think that, hald it vot Leen
for old Riber, I would never have dared to ask
your {ather for you. You seemed so much above
a simple quarternister of  gemdarmes that 1
should never have ventured.  Shall T tell you
how it ull came abont, and will you believe
wme !’

“No
same.”’

CWell, one evening as we were washing
down our horses, old Riber turned suddenly
round to wme, and said, ** Quariermaster, yvou
Tove Ma'mzelle Mathias! 1 was too ashamed to
reply. ¢ Why don't you ask ber father to give
herto you U What ! to me { Do you think 'm
afool ¥ How can a young girl like that ecare for
a quartertnaster of gendarmes 2 Yon dou't kuow
what you are talking about, Riber I ¢ Don’t I'?
Ma'mzelle always has o pleasant ook for you.

Whenever the burgomaster meets you hie cries
out to you, from across the road even. ** Good
day, Monsieur Fritz, how are yon?  Why don’t
you cotne to sev me oftener? My cousin Bloek
has sent me some Wolxheimer ; come in, we'll
have a gluss together. T like active voung fellows
like you," ' And Riber was right. Yoeur father
was always very kind to me.”

“ Oh, yes 5 he ix so good.” .

“ Yes, indeed, that 1 knew ¢ but how could 1
believe that there wasany hope for me 7 He was

"vory kind to give me his good wine, but there
was a vast ditlference between that and giving
ute his deughter. Ko | said to Riber, * To show
you that 1 am not so foolish as you think, [ am
going to apply to the prefect to be sent to an-
other arrondissoment.” ¢ Don’t do that, don't
do that,’ he cried ; “don’t do that. 1am sure
all will go well.  Take courage, quartermaster
--take courage. For a brave man, who has
faced the enemy’s fire before now, you seem
strangely to lack heart. However, if you are

matter about that, Tell me all the

afraid, and don't dare to ask, why, 1 will’
““You? 'Yy, I,

And, without another word,

off he went, without giving me time to answer.
Oh, Margaret, he had scarcely passed the door
before I ran to call him back? ~ But ho was out
of sight. My head swam. I way ashamed of
mysell. 1 hid behind the shutters of my bed-
room, and watehed and watched, waiting for
Rtiber to come down the road, Hour after hour
seemed to pass, and yet he did not come. All
the while | was thinking to myself, * The bur-
gomaster is very polite ; he will make no end of
excuses ; he will tell Riber that his danghter is
too young; that she has time to wait; and
finally, they'l turn the old man out of doors.’ ”

¢ Poor Fritz 1
C O Welly at last Hiber turned the coruer, ory-
ing out, * Quartermaster, quartermaster, where
the devil are yout” So I came down from my
hiding-place, and asked, ¢ Have they refused
‘Refused! Notabitof it ! They are all de-
lighted - the burgomaster and Madame Martha.’
¢ And Mademoiselle Margaret " 1 asked. “‘Ma-
demoiselle Margaret, too, of course,’” he ecried
merrily.  Then, when 1 Licard that, 1 was so
bappy that—you know old Father Riber is not
Yreuy to look at !'—well, ugly as he is, 1 caught
i round the neck, and hugged and hugged
him for joy.”

Aud suiting the action to the word, the young
man embraced his betrothed, who laughed mer-
rily.

The laugh betrayed them. It was heard by
the watehful mother in the next room, who had
begun to feel anxious at the protracted absence
of her ehild. *“ There they are, there they are,”
sried Martha.  And in another moment the kit.
chen was filled with the gibiog friends of the
voung couple, wha to escape their jests were
fain to take retfuge in the danee,

CHAPTER XI.
THE BURGOMASTER 15 GRSTINATE.

It were easy to dwell upon the festivities,
which, begun after church time, were continued
until midnight. 1t were pleasant to tell how
Tony  Schwanthaler  kissed pretty Bertha
Scheenewald in the corner, and how old Kobel
heard the sonad thereof, and exposed the cul-
prits on the spot, causing ne little hilarity
amone the puests at the time, and what was far
more important, the marriage of the twe otfend.
ers six months afterwards, a4 marriaze which
Tony had every reason to rejoice in, It were
pleasant, tos, to tell how Kobel himself was
caught tripping # minute after, tryiug to snatch
a kiss from little Jeanne 1 how the laugh was
turned against him, and how bravely he bore it.
A thousand merry fucidents could be narrated
that would fill a valume, but they would but
hinder the progeess of our story, to fet them b
forgotten.  Late at wight, long past eleven,
Mathias bade good-night  to the most of hi
visitors, and with a few more intimate friends
retired from the merryomaking, vot to his own
chamber on the ground floor, but to a smaller
one abave.

He wonld sleep thereo Tt was no use argning
with him. The room below was too hot,
bargomaster had evidently been dvinking hard.
His voice was thick. e reeled to his chair, aud
fell into it,

“ Aud w0 vou have determined to sleep here
to-uight, Mousienr Mathias ¥ It was Fiitz
who spoke. He could not understand the burgo.
master’s eaprics.

“Yes, T have determined,”” answered Mathias,

* 1 have determined. 1 want  air.
what is necessary for my condidon.
was the catise of my aceident. This room s
cooler. 1 shall not need to fear a return of the
fit.  Leave ure here alone, and Jet me do as 1
please, will you t”

© et him alone, Frity,

I know

’

witte —far too much, and when he is thus, he iy

o

very obstinate.
A barst of langhter tang ont from below.
¢ Listen,”” cried Kobel, who wasin much the

same condition as the burgomaster, *¢ listen to |

those jolly topers below.
velt, come lot's rejoin the revellems,”

“ No, no,” eried Trinkvelt. “not 1. I won't
ga back without Mathins. Why should he desert
us just when we're beginning thoroughly to en-
Joy ourselves

“ Becanse ] please,” cried the bargomaster,
impatiently.  * What more wonid you have !
From noon to midnight is surely enovgh 1

* Matbias is perfectly right, Trinkvelt,” in.
terposed Martha.  Dr. Glauter told him to be
eareful of the white wine he drank, or it might
some day do himan ill turn.  He has already
taken too much since this morning,  1f he be.

gins again now, he will beill to-morrow. Heis

not strong enough vet to run such risks.”

¢ Lot Jeanne bring me « glass of water 1 that
isall T want, It will ealm me—it will calm
me.”

The burgomaster was interrupted by the ap-~

pearaneeat the door of half-adozen more of his
friends, all slightly elevated with drink.

“Good  evening, burgomaster,” cried Touy
Schwanthaler, stamding in the doorway @ ¢ we're
sotting on very well down-stairs.  Ouly what
30 you think has happened ' The night watch.
man is below, and wants to have us all driven
homie and the house closed.  He says it's long
pust hours.”

¢ (iive him hisfall of wine,” cried Mathias to
his wife, ¢ and then-—good-night to you all t”

“ pPshaw,™ eried Trinkvelt, staggering as he

+

spoke ; ““pshaw, for a burgomaster there ought
to bie no regulations !

The H

The heat .

" whisperel Margaret ; .
“ he has been drinking a great dead of white |

Come, Father Trink.

Matbias turned fiercely. ¢‘ Regulations made
fa{]r gll," cried he angrily, *“ must be obeyed by
all!

“Very well, burgomaster,” retorted Trink-
velt, “ dou't get angry. We're going, we're
going.” )

““Yes, yes ; go and leave me to myself.”

“ Don’t thwart him,” interposed Martha ;
¢ you had better let him have his own way."”

‘ Very well, burgomaster,” cried old Trink-

velt, cheerily ; ‘1 wish you calm repose and no
unpleagant dreams.”

Mathias started.  “1 never dream,” he ex-
claimed fiercely. Then he added more com-
posedly, “ Good-night, good-night."”

The good-night was re-echoed by the revellers
as they made their way to the (Zuststub below.
Mathias was alone with his family. Even they
did not gtop long. * One after another bade the
head of the houschold good.-bye, and descended
to do the same for their guests, Margaret was
the lut to leave the room.  Mathias was
alone.

The solitude seewed to please him. He rose,
und staggering 1o the door, locked itaud put the
key into his pocket. Then in a thick, husky,
drunken voice he exclaimed exaltingly, At
last I am alove ! To-night 1 can sleep in peace !
Should any new danger threaten me--me, the
father-in-law of the quartermaster, 1 could sunap
my fingers at it! Oh, what a power —what a
power it is to know how to guide oneself throngh
life ! You must hold good cards, M wthias, good
cards as you have done ; and if you only play
them well, vou can laugh at ill-luek® Luek?
Tuere’s no such thing as Juck ' We maks our
own luck, and they are lucky who wateh the
chance of making it te suit themselves.”

At this moment the door of the inn oprued
below, und the merry revellers were heard leav-
ing for their homes, singing in chorus as they
went.  Mathias raised the curtain to watch them

“Ha, ha!” he murmured ; *“those jolly
topers have all they ean carry ! What holes in
the snow they'll make before they reach their
homes. How strange ! Wine—one gliss of wine
—makes everything around ane look beantiful.
Drink—drink ; how strange thai drink shouid
drive away care ! Well, Mataias, evervthing
gees well with vou.  Your daughter’s contract
signed, your genduarme caught, vou vourself rick,
prosperous, respected, happyt No one can hear
you how, so dream as much as vou please,  No,
no ! No more folly, no wore dreams, no wore
bells janzhing fo vour vars. You have conguer-
edthat: its over @ it will trouble vou no mare.”’

And Mathias extinguished his light and sank
upon his conch-—ta dream.

i To he comitinesd

A TITRKISIT N0yl WEDDING.

The following d =seription of the recent mar-
Lringe of Nuile Sultang, one of the two imperial
{ brides, is Ly an English Jady who was an invit.
¢ ed guest 1 —On our arrival at the house, @ large

Cbhwlding situated up a steep narrow street, not |

Var from Dohma PBaghrehe Palace, we were
ushered by halfa.doson eunuchs  through an
ante-room, in which lounged & few attendants,
intoa ige aparrment crowded with shaves, There
e were requested to wait, as the sultana hal not
cvet completed her toilet s cofee and cigareties
being placed befure us to while away time,
Searcely a pretiy face was to he secnamony them.
The women were fat and coarse, the giels Sl
and sallow ; all xeemed out of hedth, all had the
same sullen, submissive, Lalfiidiotte air which
the hard lot of these poor crestures nearly in-
variably stamps npon them, and which even the
excitement of the moment could nat banish.
. Not a Turkish lady was present, the pridhe of the
Cfreesborn forbidding them ever to visit, save by
express comiand, the Imperial seraglios, where
¢ they would have to humiliare themselves to mere
purchased slaves.  But in their stead, perhaps a
couple of hundred gaviyv-attired wttendants from
the other palaces mingled with the household as
; representatives of the princess’ relatives. We
cwere  just begiuning to tire of watching the
throng, when the stiv without proclaimed the
coming of the bridegroom, a mun of twenty-four
years of age, short, and inclined to stoutness,
but uot wantiug in certain comeliness.  Naile
Sultana had berself chosen hinr at the Fridav's
selamdik. This power of selecting s husband,
by inspection as it were, is @ privilege of prin-
cesses of the House of Othiman, and is carried 1o
csuch an extent that even if the Tavared gentle.
man already possesses a wife he must divoree her
amd wed the sultana.  Cases of this kind are
rare, hut one at least ha< occurred during the
latter halt of the present century, when an otlicer
was campelled, much against his will, to comply
with the custom.
“ consolation in keeping his diseardel love ina
Cseparate  establishment, 8 proceeding which is
_supposed never to have reached the ears of his
royal partuner. In the present instanee, on the
contrary, Mehemet Bey was quite ready to em-
brace the chance which fortune offered him. Poor
and without interest, a simple aide-de-camp,
uneertain of promotion, he suddenly tinds him.
self the husband ol his sovereign’s sister, @ ge-
neral and highuess to boot. His appearnes
was the signal for a frantic rush, to which he
responded by seattering quantities of silver pins.
tres (in olden days they would have been golden
liras) among the slaves. The scramble that en-
sued batlles description. Funuchs and  girls
fought aud tore each other in their eagerness to
obtain the coveted coins, whicl are understond
to bring extraovdinary good luek to thetr happy
possessors, 8o greal was the confusion that the

bridegroom could not force his way, which being
perceived by an old woman, chief of the harem,
shie seized n thick rod and laid indiscriminately
around her with unsparing fury. On breasts,
hacks, heads, and legs deacended the sharp cats,
but the slaves seemed not to éare; long acquain-
tance with the stick had possibly rendered them
callous to its sting, or else the pressure from
behind did not allow the foremost to retreat, till
at length, every piece having been picked up,
the mass of heated, disheveﬁed, and bruised
women fell back and permitted the bridegroom
to pass, for the first time, into the presence of his
bride. The ceremony of marriage was then
immediately performed, but only witnessed by
the sultana’s mother. It merely consisted in the
imaum tying them together with a rope, and
declaring them man and wife.  Directly this was
over, Mehemxt Pacha escaped by a side entrance,
to avoid being mobbed andbuffeted, according to
the common practice of the slaves, who must
have been appeased by unlimited backsheesh. As
soun as the doors were thrown open the whole
mob poured helter-skelter into the inner cham-
ber, where the bride was sitting in state with a
sister by her side.  All the slaves, and also the
few Armenian ladies who had been invited, bent
humbly down, and kissed the hem of her gar-
ment: but with us she shook hands without
rising, aud motioned us to chuirs very near her.
A fudr, sweet-faced wornan of some twenty-two
summers is Naile Sultana.  She was dressed in
a loose-titting Turkish robe of rose-ceolored silk,
s - with gold, whilst a lang white gauze veil,
likewise embroidered with gold, droaped down
from hehind the little cap that surmounted her
tightly drawn up hair.  On her shapely hands
and bosom sparkled magnificent diumonds, Her
single-button gloves had burst in fastening, and
altog-ther her toilet was far luss perfect and rich
than we had expected.  Close by stood her mo-
ther, a iight-eyed, plain-featured old lady, whe
being a slave, cannot publicly sit in presence of a
prineess, although her own daughter, but whao,
gool woman, accepted the strange position with
the strongest marks of pride anl pleasure, con-
tenting herselt with arranging from time to time
the folds of the bride’s enormous train orsweeps
of the veil, and repulsiog several attempts made
by the slaves to pay ber o much mespest. o
the suter room further refreshinents wers: broughs
ns and with them appearsd the sultana's sister,
win wished thus to pay us a compliment,  Her
shaves tunmedi dely han le d her elgarettes: but she
steaadily refitse | to shock oar Exiopean prejadices
by smoking, aud when we left she rose with
ready courtesy to retura in the graceinl Turkish
ashion to our parting bow,

THE NN DTHO GOT VR

Three or four davs agoa vitizen of Bronson
street callad at the Gratton Avenue Station to
say to the captain that he suspected o plot on
the part of his wife to elops with 2 neighbour of
his who was not only a warried man, bat the
father of seven children,

“What makes vou suspect
asked the capain,

CCWell, my wife has been kiwder pickin® up
Ler duds, asking abour traiox, and tryving to get
me to g0 away on a visit,”

¢ Auul about this neighbour ¥

SOWell, he and my wite are talking over the
feace about half the time and throwing Kisses
weh other the other half. 1 don’t care to
aise a row over this thing, but I'd kinder like
to stop ‘emn from runnin’ away.”

“AWell, you must take your own way to frus-
trate it, unless vou go to the poalice justice.  Be
careful, hoewever.  Anger or jedousy may get
vou into tronble."”

f9ah, T be eareful,” was the ealm assue-
ance, as the citizen went his way, to be heard
of 1o mwore until vesterday evening, Theu he
ealled a passing patrolman into his house to ask
farther advice.

“You see, they had it all planned to elape,”
he explained:

b \‘!‘S."

“ But 1 ogot Tem.”

¢ How 17

He took the luvp and led the way to the
wood hed,  The neighbour, deessed in his San-
day suit, was tied up in one corner, and the res
ereant wife occupied an enpty dry
in the other. .

HGot e last might at ¢ oeloek,” said the
husbamd, *and Pve put in the whole day
telling ‘em what 1 thiuk of such business.
Guess ['d better et them off now, hadn't |¢7

The afli er thonght so, and the neighbour
was ledd to the door, and the hasband sad 1—

suchoa plety”?

. i
RO is hox

Being rich however he sought |

¢ Now you tret, and il you ever try to run
away with my wife again PH—1"1 be hanged if
1 don't go over and tell your wife about it '™

He then tarned to his wife, wantied the cords
and said 1 *¢1 amess vou teel ashamed of this,
and there ain’t no need to say any more about
it. 1 atn't very mal this time, bat if you try
it again there’s ne knowing what 1 may Jdo.™

“Well 17 gasped the odicer, as he drew along
breath.

CAVell, didn't Toget ‘em ¥ chuckled the
hushand i proud delight. 1 may look like s
spring chicken, but Uav uo tool, and don’t yon
forget it.—Detrait Free Press,

ORGAN FOR SALK.

From one of the lLiest manutictories of the
Dominion.,  New, and an excellent instrann ut
Will be soll cheap. ~ Apply at this ottice.
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AN OLD SONG.
* God hath chosen the weak things of tha world.™

1t was an old and once familiar steain,
A distant eoho from the years gone by :
Aund now we heand its melody again
Beneath a foreigun sky.

A company of atrangers, met to part,
Spesding an evening in the stame hotel,
Aund soft a¢ dew upon ench weary haart
The tweet notes fell,

She was a fair and gentle maid who sung,
Who summers seventeen had soareely told,
And deftly from ber practised hand and tongue

The wmusie rolled,

We hushed our bisy ialk to hear her sing,
The earnest student iald his baok aside,
While memory bors s on her noiseless wing

O er ocesn wide,

To that far dietant land beyond the sea,
Whicl we had left on firrwign shores t0 roam,
The music bore us on ity pinioos Yree
Back to our bome;

Back to the laod which we had left bahind,
The Jand of love, and hope, and faith, and prayer,
And showed the fauthiul bear!s and faces kind
That loved us there,

Aot one there was who heard that soothiog song,
Whose beart was beavy with its weight of care,
Kwbitterad by a sense of cruel wrong
No friend might share.

Silently, proudiy, had be borge his pais,
Crushed from his wouaded heart each saftening
thoughs ;
Bar the sweet tones of that forgutten atraio
New feelings brought.

Strange Inaglngs rose once more (G see the place
Which in bis bovbood he had beld so dear
Tuser apce mare his sared father's face,
His voice tohear:

To meet acain hid gantis a7ater s smile—
Ul was sbie who used to sinyr this self-same song!,
Would pat herlove i< thoughts from sarrow wite,
An{southe his wrong ¢

How would their Rithful hearts reioice to greet
Their pro-iigul's retars foom d at dtnre,
And bind his hear to many a walonmns swoet
Turvam 0o more !

Thus he resolved that, when the mors’
He weald arise and homeward wae 3 A
And hewdiess of the narsh worll's praise or blame,
No mare wonid stray.

Littie the singer surised the jower that lay

Beneath the arcents of her simple song ;

Its soutbiog words shaid bauat him day by day,
And make bim strong.

The lecgthening torilight stols inta the room
Aud wrapped ns in its mantte eold and Lrey :
But from the listever’s heart the dewper gloom
Had pas<ed awsy.

The wing was ended, and the singer ruse
And jights were brought, and book« and work re-
auamesd

His =pirit tastnd long-denied Topase
By bepeillum'd ;

Avd when the morning dawned he homewant nrned
Brek to bis father’s houre bevond the sea,
The dear 0ld homestead where hisapirlt venroed
fince mote 10 e,

O bappy maid ! (o sioging thus throagh iife
R_\-Mmg e lost return, the wWeak be sirang ;
Thine 15 a gift with heavenly cumwlfort rife,
The cift ol wong,
Stnday Magazine, Lyt Hove,

MILLY DOVE.

11.

It was a pleasant June day. Through the
open window in Milly’s fittle room a mingied
stregan of sunshiue and the breath of flowers
rofled in, tilliug the chamber with light and
p-riume.  The spiders dozed in the crevices of
the panelled walls, while their aerial wehs shone
hike delicate threads of 4ilver. The hieh.
shouldered chairs sidled off into the corners, as
if they were ashamed of their age, and the
grvat panorams, which stood on one side of the
door, glared with its huge, «ve-like lens at the

green window, like a species of four-legued
Cyelops. Milly, as usua}, was sitting in the
sun. Nestled into that great, high-backed

chair, which was a world tou lirge for her, she
workel absently at soms intricate feminine
fabrie,--a fabric it was that I belirve would
have driven me crazy if 1 had been set down to
learu its mystrries.  There were dozens of
strings pinued to various portions of the un-
Lappy old chair. More strings trailed on the
floor, whoss courses, if followed, wonld be founld
to terminate in uwuwmberless little balls, that
kept continually rolling off into the cornersand
dliat.urhiui;l the spiders that lived on the first
tloors of the panels. Then each string had to
be unpinned every second minate, and juggled
with after some wondrous fashion, uutil, having
been thrust, by a species of magic known only to
Milly, through an interminable perspective of
loops, it was solemnly repinned to the chair,
amd then the whole prucess began again.
Wiether it wag owing to the complication of
this terrible web, or to the preoccupation of her
own thoughts, 1o Penelope ever made so many
blunders as Milly Dove, on that June morning.
Every now and then the web would come to a
stand-still ; & minute investigation of certain
curiony knots would result in the discovery of
some  heart-rending error.  Then the vagrant
balls would have to be hunted up in the corners,
and the pin would have to come out, and with
a pettish toss of the head and a little ponting
of the under lip, the child would tediously un-
ravel all the false work and begin again,
Sometimes she would let it drop altogether,

aud gaze absently through the open window, as
if she were watching the humming-binls that
hung before the golden-lipped tnbes of the
trumpet-honeysuckle; or she would turn to-
ward the desclate panorama, that scomed to gaze
reproachfully at fxer with its single oye, and
pounder over the propriety of taking another
peep at that bloody Battle of Prague, or the ex-
trordinary representation of the Israelites gu.
thering the manna iun the desert,—which said
manua seemed to have been made into very
respectable and  well.baked quartern loaves
tefore it fell.

Milly's reveries, whatever they were, were in-
terrupted by the entrance of Master Dick Boby,
the eldest son of Judge Boby, who was the
richest and greatest man in the village. Master
Roby had acynired--probably by inheritance—
the sum of half a dollar, and immediately upoun
coming into possession of his property had set
off for Milly's shop, uncertain as to whether he
would purchase her entira stock or simply con-
fine himself to the acquisition of a stick of
molasses candy.  Milly, with her pleasant
smile, was behind the counter in an instaunt,
awaiting the commands of the young squire.

“ What's them guus apiece, Miss Milly ¥’ in.

nired Master Boby, pointing to a couple of
imsy fowling-pieces that stood in the corner,

“8ix dollars apiece, sir.”

1 guess you'd take half-price for them if a
body was to buy both 1" said the voung mil-
lionaire, half inquiringly, as if he had only to
put his hand in his pocket and pull out the
meney.

“Well,™ zaid Milly, **1 didn't buy them
they were here when father died, and as they’ve
been so loug on my hands, I'd be glad to sell
them cheap. You can have them Loth for
seven dollars and fifty cents, if you waut them,
Master Dick.”

), Tdon't want them ; ounly father might,
if his own gun was to burst.  What's the price
of them skates, Miss Milly ¥

*¢ A dollar fifty, sir.  They are capital skatey,
and canie all the way from York. But what
do vou want of skates this weather, Master
Dick "

<0, §didn't know but 1 might lose my own
sKates next winter, you kuow, sa 1 thought 1'd
ask.  Are you going te the «circus show this
evening, Miss Milly ? for if vou'd like to go, |
can get tickets from father, and I'll take vou.”
And Master Dick looked admiringly at the
pretty iittle maiden.

** Thank you kindly, sir; bur [ don’t think
Mr, Compton would like me to go. He savs the
cireus i a bad place.”

“He don't know nothing,” answered Master
Diek, surlily 1 “* but if you wen't go, 1 kuow
one who will,  Give me an ounce of molasses
c;;n!d_v. aud half an ounce of peppermiut, Miss
Mille.”

Milly had just opened the drawer containing

the confections demanmded Ly Master Dick, and
was about weasuring out the required quantity
of molasses and  peppermint, when  she saw
something through the window that wiade her
suddenly  stop. A gentleman  was marching
slowly down the strect.  He appeared to be lost
in reverie, for bis head was thrown back, and
hix eves were fixed on vacaney, while he moved

everybody, himself included.  He was a plea.
sant gentleman. too, anid seemed to be occupied
with pleasing thonghts, for a sort of half-bhorn
smile plaved around his thin lips, seeming al.
wavs o1 the point of becoming a laugh bat
uever fultilling its promise. This geutleman had
just arrived opposite 1o Milly’s door, when his
reverie was suddenly und most wnexpectedly in.
terrupted by a big stone,  This big stone wasa
stoue of infamous habits. It lurked vnder a
specious coating  of clay, seemingly soft and
v‘nsxic in its nature, but all the while turning
up one sharp and trearkerons edge, that tu the
foot of the tight.beooted and unwary pedestrian
caused unutterable tortures. It was a Tartutfe
amony stones, —hypoetitical, velvety, inducing
confidence,-—but woe to the toe that lit upon
its venomous edge !

Well, of course this thoughtful gentleman
marched straight upon this awsassin of a stone.
Tschut ! A terribie ““thud” of toes against the
treacherous edge, a wild flinging out of arms in
a vain attempt at equilibrium, a convulsive
«jaculation which I hope nobody heard, and our
pedestrian measured his length in the dust. He
rose in a moment, looked reproachfully at the
stone ax il to upbraid it for its wmisconduct,
theun, recalled probably by some unusaal sensa-
tion, he looked down at bis legs,  Alas ! across
hig left knee there was a great gaping split io
his trousers, through which a wide vista of
linen was visible. The poor gentlemun gazed
racfully at this scene of destruction ; looked
around, and then again at his knee ; then tried
to walk a step or two; xtop&wd, looked at his
knee once more, and seemed to meditate peo-
foundly ou his position.

While rapt in this painful reverie, the victim
of that abowinable stone was sturtlul by a very
sweet little voiee at his elbow.  This voice, be-
longing to Milly Dove, said, ** Please, sir, if
you will step into the shop, | will mend it for

ou.”

The gentleman turned round, and gave a
rapid glunce at the sunny, girlish face that
looked up into his with such a frank, easy ex-
pression, as if it was the monst natural thing in
the world that he should fall, and that she
should come out and offer to mend his trousers,

“Thank you, child 1" said he, simply. ¢
aw very much obliged to you, What is your

name 1

ut apparently ancouscious of the existence of

“ Milly Dove, sir.” )

« And this isyour father's shop, 1 suppose 7
And the stranger glanced round as he entered,
with a half-smile at the varied assortment of

oody that it contained. It was quite deserted §
or Master Dick Boby, left nlone with the
camly, had, I regret tosay, helped himself and
departed.

# No, sir; it's mine!” answered
poking in her pocket for her needle-box.

“Yours! why, you ant young to be at the
head of au establishment.”’

1 was sixteen my last birthday, ~ie. Will
you come into the insid» room, if you please, xo
that you my put veitr foot upen a char ™

The steanger did as he was  bidden, and
Milly’s nimble fingers were soon busily drawing
together the § .\gg\-fi edges of the gaping rent iu
his injured trousers.  He looked down upon her
with a wondering ynze.

‘1 suppose some of your telations live with
you here ! he said, after « pause, during which
he had been stadying her features intently.

““Nao, sir; L am alone.”

tAlone !

“No; that ise—mit exactly
Compton lodges up-stairs.”

“Lir. Compton ©* said the stranger, a sort of
dark shadow falling across his face like a veil
Who is Mr. Compton ! A yvoung man ¥

“ A (riend of my mother's, sir. He lives here
all the year round, and ix a dear, pleasant gen-

Milly,

Mr,

wone.

tleman.  He's guite young, too ; nut more than
fifty.«ix.*
ALY and the Kaoight ot the Rueful

*That

Breeches seemed 1o breathe more freaiy.
Huow lone have vou been

is voung indeed:
keeping shop 7

“Two vears, sir. My mother died abuout that
titne, and the neighbours were all very good s
me when | bepan. 1 think it will o now,
sir "

“Thanks! thanks " replied the stranger,
sCarce gi\'ill){ EY glunm' at the neal seatm acrosa
his kuee.  ** You are an excelirat Hitle work-
wowan.”  And as he spoke he seated himsel?V
deliberately in Miliv's high-backed chair, much
to that youug ladv’s surprise. ¢ You have a
retty reom here,” Be continged, luoking reund
I\im approvingiv, - **a very pretty oon t The
suplight gushing in through that window, and
barting, as 11 werr o make 18 entramee, the
meysucklcs that wave before 1, b
ing ettt
out there 17

o, there’s not much to do now' ~aid Midly,
modestly. Mz, Compion
sud now 1 help him o little. They grow thers
wo nicely, the flowers do ' Al in the spring i
freshien up the beds g ltde, and weed the walks,
awd olip off the dead branches, and 1 think the
sun and the rain do the st

Hum ! that’s pretudy g !

Poor Milly grew searlet at the tone of casy
assgrance in which this approbation was uttered.
This gentleman seeited 1o Jove wn wie of the
world about it that senchow alarmed her, le
kuew not why, -hic wals, his way of speech,
his manner, wene all a0 ditferent froue those of
the loutish villugers o whom she had bewn o
custotied. He was even aniike Mr Compion,
whio tu Milly, until then, had beeu the oghest
wype of human yperlretion,

0 dike to Hve snoa teom Itke thoet

2 charm-
Is it vou who take cane of the lowers

wads the garden,

mnt
tered the stranger half alond, garing roand bim
with evident pieasare, it b s aweet, thoughe.
ful air ; and that parden ontside wondd i e
with proetry. 1M ke very tuaele indeed to hve
here !

“Then why don’t you come 777 was ap the tp
of Milly'> tomgue ;. bt she sihdenly recollested
herself in tine, ard w0 was «qlent,

Do yont ever read, Mise Mddly Doave 170 was
the next question, as the visiter tarped bty
to the vaung maiten. .

@ No-—yes--that  is -
alarmed reply.

* Which meany that yoa o not readat all i
said the stranger, gravely,

Milly looked as it she was snnpadiately about
to tuck the end of her apron iuto her eyes, and
weep Liersell awiy.

CWell," continuesl he, " that can be ge.
medied ;¢ but Mr, Complon shanbd have given
you books.”

“Sir,” sald Milly stoutdy, quick to esponse
her friend’s canse, though anable to defond her
own,—** Sir, Mr. Cotmpton kunows a great deal
more, in faet, than any ome I oever saw, and
everything that he do <1 right.”

The steameer Inaghed, ** You are o chivalrons
but illogical httle sadden, said b, in oo tone of
insntferable patronage,

““1 may not read wuch,” said Milly, flushing
up, “but 1 have s panorama.”

“0, you have a panorama? A panorama of
what 7 let us see this wonder that supplies the
place of haoks."”

“Shall I show it to you, «ir " asked Milly
timidly,

“Certainly ; but before profiting by yeur
kindness, [ oust intvoduee myself formally. |
am Mr. Alexander Winthrap, a poor geutleman,
with enough for his appetites, and too Tittle for
his desires, 1 am fond of travelling, books and
thinking. I am only twenty.five years old, al-
though | look thirty. I live close to New York,
and am at present at Blowomdale on business.
Now, you know all that [ intend you to know
about me; so we will go on with our panar-
ama,”’

This oil-hand introduction was delivered
with such gravity that poor Milly did not know
what to make of it. At first, she thought he
was Jaughing at her, but on looking at his oyes

sodebimes, T was the

Jory 80, 1881,
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she could not ddetect the slightest twinkle of
merriment ; so she nodied herlittle hoad 1o My
Alexander \\’inthroy. as if to say, AN right
1 know you,” and then proceedad to introdues
hiwm to the panorama. )

*Thix,”" said Milly in a solemn voice, ng she
mude him put hiz eye to the peep-linle, and
proceeded to pull the strings that lifted the pie-
tures, ** this is the invaxion of Mexico hy the
Spaniards.  The man iun the big boat is Cortes
a very etiiel man iudeed ; wnd the man oy the
shore is Montezuma, the King of Mexico, who
miay be kunowa by his red skin.”

¢ Hem ! coughed Mro Alexinder,  © Huw
do you know this this i3 the invasion of

Mexteo ¥

* Mr. Compton told me, sir”

“0, Me. Compton old you! Then it's a)l
right, of course.  But,” he continued, mutter.
ing to himeelf, “if Mr. Cowmpton is right
Cortes is dressed exeeedingly like William Pany, '
and Montesnma would make a capital Norg),
American Indian.”

“This picture,” continued  Milly, pulling
another string, * represents the geeat Pyrunida.
af Fuvpt, buillt by various Kiugs to serve foy
their tombs. The ancient Exyptinns were far
advineed in civilization, while the rest of th,
globe was thtwd in the obsurity of ignorance.
Their chiel god wus Osiviy, and the priesthood
wus ro powerful that the government, in tratl,
was an ecclosiastical one,  The ancieut Eavp
tians were tn the habit of placing a skeleton nt
the head af the table whenu they Deasted, for (s
purpose of reminding them of their wmortaline,
and it is belleved that from them fipst "1}”711},.'
the art of embilmng bodies. They were
hivhly  cotsmercial  people, and  fonmid Large
markets for the prolucts of their industry ani
art, inthe ancwnt eitiesof Greece and Rope

* Why, ehadd, whers dbd vou dearn this ¢ wy
clatmed Mr, Aevander, going with astagish.
ment on the Gittthe marden, who v off i,
farrago of learaing with the ghbnes of 4 4.
turer on arcient history, tookne ol the wigl
exseedingiv prond of her Knowledge.

“Mr. Compron tald
proudly.

Mr. Alexander o
sell, tag Larst tulo o shiong of i.ugg_rn»r thye

e, she anawan s

B ne onger contain by

made Miliv's ears ungle. Her tound o
Sushied, and the tears 1o o her e Pog

Hirtle thing ' She thought thes Mreo Aevinder
Winthrop exeadingly rude, vet she couid g
foel - npry with bim.

SOWH, what's the next pletves ©7 e i,
as soon as e bad revovers) from by wieths,
without making the sightest apobope e
insproper behavionr,

s the Batthe of the Nue aneaerd
Milly, rather suileniy, for she did not evaerss
hike the meredess Lagh of her new frpeel

S was there all the winde,” chamed g M
Ajexatndern.

“You woubin't Y happened sver s g
age e answered Mally qoeRiy, delight a Sl
ing Mr. Alexander out an g b,

That gestboay o was on e podnt ol going ot
wnte another it of meranient, when o wild pre
Bude o oa paano waversd harniouiousty threnygd
the wimdow . After wandertigg apoand dowp 1t
Kevs for a sbort e, strikinzg oat fragmenta o
neledzes, and Buttrigs uneertaaly froop e o
the other, as oo batlerily rowtes from bl to b
net knewing which to choase, the perforaer
fength strack onoa thenie that semimed toatse,
Biim, and then poneed oot b cutiee souis Thoa
it was o veluntary, one coulddieera dooan e
staut, tram the scenstonal dreegularite of G
riivthm, and lich of preper sequene tetweny
the parts; but 1t was o wild, so origiuai,
mauraful, <o full of broken utteninees of pae
ston, that ope might have imagined 1t the waid
of a Tost angel, ottside the gates of that pars-
dise which lie saw bat condd nat enjoy.

ST his i great perforier,” sand Mro Alexe
ander, Fising, D must go amd see him.

Sty Mro Compron,” enied Milly, eageriy;
he does tot Hike to be disturbed. You wust
ot o now.”’

1 don't cape,”

e

sand  Mro Alexander, very
coolly, " Whepe's the stairs 03, here teali
nght 1 And before shie could detain him, he
hied boumded ape the alairs, and was gone,

“1mske no apalogy for coming in here u
this way,” satd Mr. Mexander, ax he pushed
open Mo Cnmptan’s doar, ¢ becaise, 0 you
don't want peaple to rush in oon you un-
annoanesd, you shoald net play so well, nor
tmprovise such original threons "

CYaou are an artisd, then (" said Mr. Comyp-
ton, 1isiug in some surprise at this sadden e
trasion, ** Al such have w vight to enter here”

“Fuoough of an artiet to comprehend you,”
gaiid the young man, biuntiy,  ** You ure an ar-
tist, Mr. Comptonu, and bave never done any
thing but toy with art.  More shame for you !

*CWhe ds my lecturer ¥ sxid My, Compton
rather sternly,

S My nanie iy Alexander Winthirop,™

“What § he who—=—"

“ Hush 1" cried the young man, lifting his
finger s for at that mowent Mitly appeared,
with Hushel chiesks, on the threshold ol the
door, 1 am only Aexauder Winthrop, 1
tore ty trotgers by o full opposite to this house,
This little fuiry,”” pointing to Milly, ** memded
them for me. 1 heard you playing; 1 ran up-
stairs.  Now you know all about me.”

“Then yon must be the stranger of whomn
Milly hus o often spoken to me, as paasing the
door every day,” bl Mr. Comnpton, with a
Wanidt ignortce of the incautiousness of his
remark, and totally heedlons of Mully's agouired
telegraphings to make him stop.
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(), then, the little fairy knew me before 1
exclaimed Mr. Alexander, eagerly. So we
were old acquaintances, Miss Milly °

Milly said wnothing, but appeared to have
suddenly remembered that her shop had been
left unprotected, and disappeared as if by
magic. )

1 want to have talk with you, Mr. Comp-
ton,” said Mr. Alexander, lookiug after her.

Mr. Compton sighed.  ** Let us go into the
garden,” hesaid ; and they went out together.

111,

Two months after this, Milly Dove sat in her
little room, reanding. Those wondrous fabries
on which she used to labour with such patience
were gone.  There was dust on the panorama ;
its single eyve was dim and elancholy. No
more balls disturbed the repose of the fat old
spiders in the panels; the very shop itself
seemed to have an nucared.for look.

The reason of all this was that Milly Dove
Liad become a student,—u hard, close, unweary-
ing student,—and the books that she read were
given toher by Mr. Alexander.  One author in
articular pleased her mightily, A man named
{vnn 'l‘lwrllc had lately astonished the world
with an alternate suecession of works on philo-
sophy and fiction.  In both yaths did he seem
equally at home.  Mis novels were tender, im-
passioned, truthful, and always breathing the
sublimest scorn for everything mean and un.
holy.  His philosophy was sull more wonder-
ful, becanse it wan <o clear.  The progress of
man was always his theme. The gradual amal.
gamation of rnees s the universal equalization of
climate from the cultivation of the entire globe;
the disappearanes  of poverty from the carth
before the influence of mnachinery, which la-
boured for all ; the consequent improveruent of
the physical condition of aur race ; the abol-
ishment of erime : ~in short, the apoger of the
world,  On all this he expatiated with n pro-
fundity of thought and simplicity of expression
that made him at once the deepest and clearest
of writers.  Ivan Thorle, then, opened a new
world for Milly.  For the fimst time she com-
wehended the true heanty of life, and exper.
tenced these delicious sensations which one ex.
periences  when  beginning to olwerve, - - an
eporh, et me tell you, that comes much later
than one imagines. Thus a trinity of genius
and goodness reigned supreme in Milly Dove's
Hitle heart,—Mr, Campton, Mr. Mexander und
Tvan Thatle,~and although her reason placed
Mr. Compton firnt, as being the oldest friend,
and Ivan Thorle next, as being the greatest
wenius, yer T doubt mach if that hittie maiden’s
heart did not put Mr. Alexander Winthrop, her
affianeed Jover, high above all,

There was one thing that grieved this dear
child, and it was so strange a grief for her to
have had at that period that it seems a4 wmvstery
to e how she ever eould have had it Tt was
that Mr. Alesasnder wus not a griaat writer, She
Toved hing very dearly, and she knew that My,
Compron loved  him, and thv)‘ talked very
learnedly together for hours at & time.  He wos
very clever, this M. Adexander Winthrop
bat ob ' if e would only write a book tike
Tvan Tharle! 1t he wonld ereate thase dear
Stories, - -0 pire, so goad, and so true ! he
would make those splendid books that wmade
every ane love s fedowapen better when hie
bad read them, aud which were so purely
written that a elibd might understand them!
It he would only de this, she told him many
times, as she ehing to his breast, shie woukd be
ws happy as the husoning- bieds that lived oat.
stde, torever in the sunshine ! Aud Mr. Adex-
ander wonld stroke Ler brown har, aud Kiss ber
white forchead, and, similing mysteriously, say,
“*Some tine, perhups -7 Bat hie did uet write
beoks, and Milly Dove was sad,

Her saduess was now, however, for the monent
lost in the "n-r\\s'.tl ol Ivan Thorle's Lst Look,
CThe Ladder of Stars,” 2 strange mixture of
romnaniee i philosophy o+ and Milly pored over
itin her highebacked chiair, while the hum-
ming-birds outside Jooked in at her with their
sharp, cunning eves, and <abl to themselves, as
they saw her rosy lips, ** Bless us! where there
are tlowers there must be loads of honey, 1ot
us go i oand get 10 But now amid then these
rosy flowers had a strange way of opening with
a laughing sound, and showing rows of white
seed inside, in 2 munuer unlike any Bower ever
before seen ; so that the humming-birds thonght
they might be dungerous flowers, aud did not
goin. Milly was reading one of the most bean.
tiful passages in the * Ladder of Ktars,” when
she heard a step behind her. She turned, and
bLeheld onw of the most beantimd ladies she had
ever seen, stamding in the doorwav. A tall,
proud-looking lady she was, with bright eyes
and fieree Hip, awd the <madlest hands in the
wothl, And such s dress ' Ko vich and elegant
wied lowing ' Milly thought she was o fairy.
Being naturally polite, however, vven ta fuiries,
the hittle maiden rose and wdvaneed timudly to
thix sultann,  The lady did not keep her long
i suspense,

“Your name is Milly Dove "7 she said, ina
communnding voice,

“Yex, ma'am,” said Milly, half frightened at
the tone of the question,

“ You nre going to wmarry a man calling him.
self Alexander Winthrop,  1s it not so 17

“Yeg, ma'sm.”"  Milly's Hmbs began to
tremble at this point.

“You must not marry him,"”’

““Why, ma’am 1" Milly's strength began to
come baek a little,

Jecnnse he would make you unhappy.”

(2]

‘“llow do you know, ma'am!” 0 Milly
Dove 1 Milly Dove ! where did you pick up the
Socratic mode of reasoning 1

*“Because 1 know it,” said the sultana,
stamping her foot. ** You canuot marfy him.
He loves me, | know he does 1" she continued
passionately.

*‘ He loves me better I said Milly, quietly.
1 know it for he told me s0.”

“You! love you bettert Listen, child. You
do not know this man. He is proud, wealthy,
learned, a genius, and courted by all the world.
His sphere in life rolls through another orbit
than yours. His genius, his tastes, his friend-
ships, will all separate him from you. He
thinks he loves you now ; well, in thrée months
he will be disenchanted.  He will neglect you,
—-ill-treat you, perhaps,—laugh at your ill-
breeding, sport with your ignorance, and break
your heart. Be wurned in time. Here! | am
rich.  You shall have money, as much noney as
you wish, if you tly this place and promise
never to see Alexander Winthrop again. 1 will
make you wealthy, happy, everything you wish,
only leave me my love ! leave me my love !”
She held out a purse to Milly us she spoke, and
her splendid form literally shook with passion.

Poor Milly was thunderstruck ; she knew not
what to do. 11, how she wished for either
Alexander or Mr. Compton !

¢ Ma'am,” said she at last, <[ don't want
money. | never knew that Mr, Alexander was
rich ; but it makes no matter to me whether he
is or not. | know heloves e : for he said 30, and
he vever tells a lie. Therefore I eannot do as
you wish me, 1 am sorry, wma'am, that you
should love Mr. Alexander too.” .

‘ Bat you must, | tell you,—you must, girl !
You shall not wed him ! "He is mine' Do you
not kuow "7 .

*“She does not kuow, Miss Helen ae Rham,”
5ui|l Mr. Alexander himself, stepping, at this
Juncture, out of the shop, and puatting his arm
around Milly's waist. )

0, you are here, sir " said Miss De Hham,
with a scornful eurl of Lier upper lip, * Enjay-
ing love in a cottuge, \\‘hi(}{l, no doubt, you
taste merely ws a literury experience to be made
serviceable in your unext book. It is a pretry
idyl.”

“ Madum,” said Alexander, ““let me hear po
unworthy sneers against a love so pure that vou
could not understand it Milly, us this ludy has
thought tit to intrude herself on my privacy and
yours, it is fit that you should learn the history
of our assoeiation.” )

“Tellit, sir, by all means,” said Miss De
Kham, seating herself in a chair; ¢ you are ac-
custamed to weave romances.”

T tel the truth, madam, always ; and if |
did wot this pure mind here ix too troe a touch-
stotie ot to detect the falsebood. Milly, that
handsomee ludy there was once my friend. |
believe I Joved her, for she was heautiful
aud gifted,  We were mueh together, and 1 uu-
derstand that she expressed admsiration for mv
taleuts. 1 thought her honest, wind T loved her
for her honesty ¢ for she was oue of those who
cound talk with that frank bluntness that o
well simulates sineerity. Well, she was am-
Litions ; she wanted to be a woddess, when she
was auly a wotnan ¢ shie wished to write, when
God had only given her the power to appreciate,
She came 10 me one Jay with a poem, -1 heats
tiful poem, which <he said he had written, |1
wet 1t pnbhished for her ; it was adwired every-
where. Ou the strength of it she rose to the e
putation of o woman of genins,  Well) Milly,
iCwas all a He bean acted, a spoken, a perpe.
tuated lie 'ethe poem was not hers. It was
written fur her by u protéyé of hers, wha betray.
eid her trust, and the deception wis discovered .
I ieft Miss De Rham, Milly Dove, to the shame
which, it she had & heart, vught to have eaten
1tout,”

“And you could not discover the ditference
between an iunocent piece of vanity and a
crime 0 dvan Thorle, in spite of @ your
Kunowledge vou know not the world

“Udonot wish to kuow it better, Miss e
Rham.  Leave me and my bride in ignorance
At pence. Go, wadam, back to your town
luxury and refinel atmosphiere. where pretty
nates ure given to bad deeds. [ wish to remain
unmolested  with that pure love which will
ever be g mystery to you. Go ™

* What uame did she call you I"* cried Milly
Duove, breathlessly, as the proud lady swept
seornfully out through the little shop.

** Milly, you way now know what | have loug
concenled. 1 am Ivan Thorle 1™

“Yout yon? ¢ I am so glad—xo glad—so
glad ' Dear Alexauder, T have now nothing to
wi-h for.”

“ Bat ] have, dear Milly 1”

Those who have read Alexander Winthrop's
latest and best novel, “The Village Bride,™
will see there how happily he aud Milly and Mr.
Compton lived together ; amd they will recoy-
uize i the lecturer o Woman's Rights the por-
trait of Miss De Rham,

THE END.

FRANCISQUR Sancry in stupitied at the Eng.
lish newspapers. | don’t see,’” hosays, ¢ how
the diavolo the English find time to read those
enormous masses of juformation.  Nature or
wilueation has endowed them with an fusatiable
appetite, and a prodigious capacity of stomach.
One admires them. 1t is true that when wo re.
turn home we begin once more to enjoy better
our own journals, so sober, our Parisinn lift-., o
amiable, our theattes so just in tone, so exquisite
in language.”

OQUTWITTED BY A GIRL.

A FALK WITH A DETECTIVE,

A telk with a detective is generally interest-
ing and often instructive. We have a very
acute ofticer in London, and from him I learned
a little regarding the difficulty cxperienced in
tracking criminals. Some years ago an exten-
sive forgery was reported to the police ; and on
the evening of the same day a serious burglary
was carried out in a jeweller’s premises in the
city. There was not the slightest trace of the
daring criminals. The detective department
was in despair ; and the usual outery as to the
inefficiency of the police began to make itself
heard. The detective told off for the burglary
chanced to obtaina slight trace of some of the
missing property, suspicion having attached it-
self to the inmates of a certain house, owing to
their lavish expenditure of money. Further
inquiries only strengthened the suspicion ; but
although there was the strongest proof that the
police were on the right trail, none of the jew-
ellery or silver plate could be discovered. This
was exasperating, more especially as the detec-
tive had been assured that the property was ac-
tually taken into that house. The ofticer went
te the station very despondent, and sought to
beguile his thoughts y reading a volume of
Edgar Ellan Poe’s stories.  He had got the
length of *“ The Missing Letter,” when he start-
ed up, blaming his own folly, and proceeded
again to the suspected house. Acting on the
suggestion of the tale, he determined, this time,
not to look under carpets and into mysterious
cavities, or to tear up hollow-sounding portions
of thetloar. Knowing now that the safest place
to hide anything was where people would never
think of luoking—as in the case of the letter
staring the searchers in the face from the man-
tel-piece—the detective, accompanied by an-
other officer, went into the house ; and there,
outside of the windows looking to the back-
green, and attached by a strong cord to the lin-
tel, they found a bag containing all the silver
plate.

But there was no trace of the jewels, some of
which were of great value. The ofticers had an-
other look round, a little encouraged by their
partial suceess.  The mauin room was elegantly
furnished, the oriel window being gay with a
rich parterre of flowers in handsome Satsume
ware vases. My informant went forward to the
window, took hold of one of the plants, when it
came away in his hand, revealing the fact that
the earth in the pot did not reach the bottom of
the vase.  Inufew minutes the whole property
was recovered from the several vases. Au arrest
and conviction followed, with a sentence of ten
years' penal servitude to each of the ingenious
thieves,

While the prisouers weve awaiting their trial,
oue of thew dropped o hint which rather enlight-
eued a turnkey on the subject of the forgery,
which, as above mentioned, had also happened
oun the same day as the theft.  The detective
was at once made aware of the information, which
at first appeared intignificant.  But this * trifle
light as air®” proved impo.tant enovgh, The
shight clue was followed up with relentless per
severance, with the result of bringing 10 light
the fact that the forger had speut large sums of
mouey inu the very house where the burglars had
been ariested. It was easy to et inforiation
from the inmates who had not been taken into
custody.  The detective «t last became aware
that the man he was in search of was betrothed
to u youny lady, the daughter of 1 very promi-
nent viticen.  Curiously enough, the erisue had
uot got iute the newspapers; while, on the
other hand, the agthorities had been heavily
handicapped through the absence of any photo-
graph of the ceiminal.  The detective enlled
upon the youuy lady, when he had assured him-
setf of the absence of hier purents, and asked her
quietly to show him her album.  With great
self-possession the yirl brought the book, and
looked sieadily at her visitor's face ; nor did she
extibit the slightest leeling when the detective,
with a half smile, cougratulated her on being a
elever woman, although he thought she might
huve been even more so, if she had filled up the
page (rom which she had taken the phnmgmph
which had faced her own.  He left the house
with the convietion that while the girl knew of
the whereabouts of her lover, she was a match
for the cleverest of criminal oflicers.  Let me
tell the story in the detectives own words.

“As | went about, considerbly annoyed at
the way we had beed checkmated, | saw the girl
come out of a shop.  Sirolling in, | purchased a
small article, and learsed from the garrulous
shopkeeper that he had just sold a lurge trank.
Here was a new phase. The youuy lady, it was
generally adinitted, had 8 great regard for the
voung man, and would very probably do all in
her power to save him. Did she intend to leave
the city ¥ That was the point to be determined.
I also learned, throngh proceedings which 1 am
not called upon o explain, that the voung lady
had a private account at a bank iu the city—
not the one where the foigery had been com-
mitted—and took steps to ascertain her motney
transactions ; when, to my infinite surprise, 1
was told that on the previons day she had with-
drawn a sum of filteen hundred ponnds, ex-
pluining that she wished to plwe it in an in.
vestment ot u private nature.  But imagine my
astonishment when U learued that on s certnin
day, about the time the forgery was comaitted,
she had lodged nine huudred pounds —a hundred
less than the sum obtained by the forger. | now
resolved to set my knowledge and authority
against & woman's wits, not at all hopeful of the
result.

1 met herin the street, where she affected
not to recognize me. 1 followed ; and when we
came to a quieter thoroughfare, she turned, and
at once ad&reaxed me by name. After some ex-

ressions of regretat the nature of my duties, I
n't her understand all I knew of the case, atthe
close giving a threat to the effect that 1 might
be called npon to arrest her as an abettor in for-
gery. Fven this did not affect her. Another
thought struck me when 1 saw something white
peeping from her hand-basket, and 1 l_)luntly
asked her for the letter she had just received at
the General Post-office. Without a pause, she
handed me a letter bearing the post-riark of New
York. We had suspected that the forger was in
America; but inquiries at the post-office had
satisfied me that no letters had been received
addressed to the young lady, and I also knew
that fear of her parents would prevent any com-
nunication between the parties. So when I re-
ceived this letter, my labours seemed about
ended ; for this being the first epistle, and the
contemplated flight being taken into account,
there was every reason to believe that the letter
now in my possession simply meant the speedy
capture of the forger. The girl bowed and passed
ou : but there was something approaching a
smile on her face as she parted from me. The
letter was bulky, and the envelope had a some-
what fraved appearance, as if it had fallen
amongst water. * With breathless speed, like a
soul in chase,’ I tore the envelope open, only to
find every sheet of paper perfectly Mank’ 1
looked them over and over again, wept to the
oftice, and tried sympathetic inks, obtained a
microscope——in short, made every etfart to sat-
isfy myself that | had not been duped. At last, |
confessed that the girl had been too much forme.

“ Fortunpately for my peace of mind, 1 hadnot
acyuainted any of my colleagues with the slight-
¢st ilea ot my partial success, so that they hgxd
no occasion to rejoice at my discomtfrure—a dis-
comliture bitter enough ; for when | made en-
quiries the next day, | found that my bird had
flown. [ instantly hurried to Greenock—this
was before the days of the Atlantic cable—only
to see the large steamer sailing away to the
West. A tew months afterwards 1 received a
letter in a woman's hand, beariug the post-mark
of a lirtle township in the Rocky Mountains.
This was all it contained : * You're a smart fel-
low, but no match for a loving woman. Anold
envelope full of blauk paper is quite good
enough for such as you. Had yuu besn more
civil, I might have taught you the art ot re-
gumming old love-letters! Farewell. | am
quite happy.” "’

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

M. Rarpor, it is said, has just completed a
new Jdruma, called frrivs.  Evidently an idea
conceived at the railway station.

A SHOPKEEPEE in the Rue des Petits-Champs
advertises © * Tantes pour bains de mer.”  Of
course he weans fentes, but mesnwhile ws the
Freneh sav, of les mwicrs 4 08 o fanille !

T is said that Meissonier very much prides
Limself apon the resemblanceof liis head to that
of the fumous statue of Moses, by Michael Aun-
gelo.  With his full Howing ewrly white l)r'{?l‘\l
aml  *“tempest-tossed 7 white hair, Vumr]\ed
features, aud penetrating eyes, he does, lutlt:ﬂi,
look not unlike the statue 1 yuestion. What
is comical about the matter is the fact that he
has tak-n to twisting his hair into two little
knobs just above the brow soas to snnul;\teA at
least a commencetuent of the horns er_symbohcal
ravs wherewith Michael Augelo saw nt to crown
the head of his statue of the Hebrew law-giver.

A wokkMay named Pervoux had been con-
demped by the Correctional Tribunal to eight
days” tmrprisonment for having fol‘ull‘!.\;“ kissed
au English governess in the street. Tie lll(;)ll
appealsl, aml the .\dvm-n}e-t-eneral, in the
name of the Govermnent, <iid that the punish-
ment wits exeessive, and that the case ou'g‘lu
never to have been brought into court. The
Court of Appeal took no aceonnt of lhcs'e {f-
marks, wml contirmed  purely .\u:lﬁunpl} the
sentence of the Correctional Tribunal, and
severely moralized the prisoner intv the bargain,
telling hum that it was nat allowed to kiss '%
woman by force in the public street. *'even I
the wonun were an English governesa ™ Even
if English, and even if 4 goveruess, how conde-
scending Frauce has become !

Frexcu doctors delight in devising the most
disgusting and repulsive reu_mlies. You ma_\t:
see any day in the butchers’ shops shreds o
meat which are seraped from the steaks .:md
spread spread upon farctincs ot bread and juw,
which ate thus eaten raw by invalids.  Thecyro
fusiciullo is not, however, deceived by soare licer,
“as the invalid makes sad grimaces at the loath.
some food. Carnivorous folk, who have a weak-
ness for rumpsteaks would be surprised to see
how small is the share of nourishment in 4
rumpsteak, and how large is the rysnlnu of skin,
veins, and musele which  remains after thcle
untritive portion of the neat has been seripe
ol The doctors have now devised a snll‘ more
horrible cure for pulmenary complaints, Crowds
of eadaverons creatures may be seen every worn-
ing making a *“yuewe” at the ub-!.lf«n(c.\‘..o.r
slaughter-houses, where each patient u!nhlbea u
quart of blood as it streams all hat from the
slaughtered ox.  The cave is not costl_v,' as tlu.!
red wine costs but ten xous the yoblet. Patients
drink at this ghastly forutaiu fora wounth, wheo
they fancy thomselves eured.
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Hark ! thegate creaks, bestill my boating heart.
He comes, he comes—why lingers he apart,

How strange [ feel, and he, what thonghts e his i

Dreams he | wait in rapture for bis Kias ¢

His Lreath comes hard, he's run perchanes ftom far,
He comes—O) joy, methinks | hear him-— A-h.h !

He to the White House, ou grave var s intent,
To seek an awdienee of the President ;

His wife parts from him a2 the raiiway stativn
For Saratoga is her destination.

She goes to dress for dinner-—do not laugh
She's swopped portmanteans with her better half

SURPRISES (FroM THE GERMAN).—BY ARTHUR J GRAHAM.

Say, how shall I find Irind, say how,
Are there any pretty girls live there now?
“T'is a couple of hours from here, or so,
Till you come to the meadows ’way below ;

Then turn to the left through the hollow ground,

You'll find there a pretty girl—I'l]l be bound.

She promised me at sunset to be here,

And now 'tis night—1 halt 'twixt hope and fear.
Ah, cruel love ! and reckless of my grief !

To keep mo crouehing here like any thief,

She comes at last— By yonder moon, I'll seize her,
And make her pay me toll e'er 1 release her.

Well, here | am, and now my wife to seek,

She don’t expect me back within a week.

With what a rapture wiil she spring to mect me,
O'¢rjoved thus unexpectedly to greet mie

She's not within, perbaps she's wandvered out ;
1'll find her in the summer-house, no doubt.

Go on, Conductor, we're quite full inside,
There isn't room to give a eat aride.
Excuse me, Maudawm, let me count sgain—

Seven, eight, nine-—thore should be room for ten.

One more—ah, here's another. Hi! this way,
Plenty of room—a little closer, pray.
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THE POET.

Far from distracting scenes of earth-born strife,
The.poet dwelt alone ;

Yet all the secret springs of man's deep life
To him were known.

Upon the current of his silver speech
Many enchanted hang,

Tho’ few did all the subtle meaning read
Of what he sung.

His world was not their world-——~and yet the same ;
The heavens above it glow'd

With golden orbéd spheres of spiendent flame
Whence musio flowed.

Earthward, in ever varying symphonies,
Then graondly re-ascended

With sounds of w inds and many-voicéd seas
Divively blended.

Thro’ all the azure depths moving symphonious,
Up to the gates of Dawn,

In swelling waves it rollI'd—a sea of song harmonious
In eddies drawn.

The sound of this far echoing sea sublime
His soul with raptare ill'd ;

He was tbe first of all born into time
Whose spirit thrill'd.

To that ethereal chorus, first begua
When, at Creation's prime,

A bundred million gold-enspheréd suns
With mystic chime, .

Aund the young morning stars that upward springing,
From hollow darkvess drear,

With multitudinous voice together singing
In ohorus clear,

Made melody, so passing strange, that even
Beyond the realms of Night,

In never-fading fields, the sons of Heaven
Heard with delight.

His world was not their world—and yet the same
Myriads of living flowers

Ambrosial blooms of every hue and name
In fairy bowera.

Or on the sides of gently sloping hills,
Or olustering at their teet,

Where ever-murmuring streams and rills
Made musio sweet.

Or with star-twinkling eyes on dewy lawn,
‘What time dark vapours roll

Away before the brightening face of Dawn,
Spoke to his soul—

Of Beauty, Love—immortal Love—and Trath,
First-born of Light and Love,

To Beauty wed—dower'd with eternal youth
And throned above -

The powers that darkly move, yet surely tend
With all things, great and small,

To Light—to perfect good—to God, the end
And source of all.

Paris, Ont. H. M. STRAMBERG.

HOW MISS JENKINS ¢ GOT OUT OF IT.”

It was ‘‘writing afternoon,”” said Miss Jen-
kins,—and my scholars were new. If you had
ever been a teacher, my dear, you would realize
what the combination of those two simple facts
implies—the weariness of body and the utter
vexation of spirit. First, there’s the holding of
the pen. If there’s one thing more than an-
other in which scholars exhibit thelilr l?iwn
originality, it is in managing a pen-holder.
Th%::, the ink: To some it was simply ink,
nothing more. To other it seemed an irresis-
tible tempter, whispering of unique designs, fro-
tesque or otherwise, to be worked out upon desk
g;ljls(':ket, or perhaps upon the back of one small

Well, upon the afternoon of which I am going
to tell you, I had had more correcting to do
than usual, for some of the scholars were stupid,
and couldn’t do as I wished ; others were care-
Jess, and didn’t try. What with the looking,
and stooping, and continual showing, I felt my
patience giving way, and then I saw that three
of the largest boys had left the page upon which
they should have been practicing, and were
making *‘unknown characters’” in different
parts of their books, I lost it utterly. * That I
will not have,” said |, sharply. I will punish
any boy who makes g mark upon any but the
leason-page.” .

They were very still for a while. Nothing was
heard but the scratch, scratching of the pens,
and the sound of my footsteps as I walkel u
and down the aisles. Involuntarily, I foun
myself studying the hands before me as if they
had been faces. There was Harry Sauoford’s,
large and plamp, but flabby withal, and not
very clean. His ‘“n’s” stood weakly upou
their legs, seeming to feel the need of other
letters to prop them up.

Walter Lane’s, red and chapped, with short,
stubbed fingers, nails bitten off to the quick,
had yet a certain air of sturdy dignity ; and his
““n's,” if not handsome, were certainly plain,
and looked as if they knew their place, and
meant to keep it.

Tommy Silver's, long and limp, besmeared
with ink from palm to nail, vainly strove to
keep time with a tongue that wagged, uncer-
tainly, this way and that, and which should
have Leen red, but was black, like the fingers.
His ““n’s’’ had neither form norcomeliness, and
might have stood for ““v’s,”” or even ‘x's,"”
quite as well.

Then there was Hugh Bright’s hand, hard
aud rough with work, holding the pen as if it
never meant to let it go ; but his ¢ n’s” were as

““u’s,” and could not be mistaken for anything
else. .
At length 1 came to Frank Dunbar’s desk—

dear little Frank, who had been a real help and
comfort to me since the day when he bashfully
knocked at my door, with books and slate in
hand. His hand was white and shapely ; fin-

-

gers spotless, nails immaculate, and his “n’s”
—but what was it that sent a cold chill over e
as | looked at them ! Ah, my dear, if I should
live a thousand years, 1 could never tell you
how I felt when I found that Frank Dunbar had
written half a dozen letters upon the opposite
page of his copy-book ! :
* Why, Frank,” said J, ‘‘how did that hap-
on 7’

1 did it.”

“ You did it before I spoke " said I, clinging
to a for lorn hope.

“ No, 'm ; I did it afterwards. I forgot.”

¢ Oh, Frauk ! my good, dear boy ! How could
you? I shall have to punish you.”

““Yes, 'm,” —the brave blue eyes looking
calmly up into my face.

¢ Yery well ; you may go the desk.”

He went, and I walked the aisles again,—up
and down, up and down, giving a caution here
or a word of advice there, but not knowing, in
the least, what I wasabout. My thoughts were
all with the flaxen-haired culprit, who stood
bravely awaiting his penalty. Vainly I strove
to listen to my inward monitor. It seemed
suddenly to have become two-voiced,—the one
tantalizing, the other soothing,—and, of course,
the tones were couflicting.

¢ You must punish him,"’ said vne.

“ You mustn’t,” said the other.

“He deservesit.”

¢ He doesn’t.”

¢ He disobeyed you flatly.”

*“ But he forgot—and he has always been so
good.”

¢ But you promised. You have given your
word. Here are thirty boys to whom you should
be an example. Do you think they are not
watching ? ok at them !” .

I did look at them. Walter Lane's sharp
black eyes and Harry Sanford’s sleepy orbs were
fixed curiously upon me. Nor were these all.
Gray eyes, blue eyes, hazel and brown eyes,—
all were regarding me intently; I almost
fancied that they looked at me pityingly. I
could not bear it.

¢ Attend to your writing, boys.”
walked slowly up to the desk.

““You see how it is,” said the troublesome
“You will certainly have to punish

Then I

him.

But I had thought of a possible plan of es-
cape. ‘Frank,” said I, ‘““you have been dis-
obedient, and—youn know what I said, but—you
are such a good boy that I can not bear to
punish you—not in that way, I mean. You
may go to the foot of your class, instead.”

““I'd rather take the whipping.” The honest,
upturned face was very sober, but betrayed not
the least sign of fear, nor was there the slight-
est suspicion of atremble in the clear, childish
voice.

“Bless your brave little heart,” thought I.
¢ Of course you would! I might have known
it,”” and again I walked the aisles, up and down,
thinking, thinking.

‘“ You will have to do it,” repeated the voice.
¢ There’s no other way."” g

“1 cannot,—oh, I can’t,” I groaned, half
aloud. -

“The good of the school requires it.
must sacrifice your own feeling and his.”’

¢ Sacrifice his feelings ! Loyal little soul 1—
good as gold, and true assteel.”

¢ No matter, you must do it.”

“Iwon't !”

I walked quickly to the desk, and atruck the
bell. The children looked wonderingly. ¢ Lis-
ten to me, boys,”” said I. ‘¢ You all know that
Frank Dunbar is one of our best scholars.”

“ Yes, 'm—yes 'm!"” came from all parts of
the room, but two or three of the larger boys
sat silent and unsympathetic.

““You knowv how ambitious he is in school,
and what a little ﬁentleman, always.”

“Yes, 'm. That's so. We know.” Only
two nnsympathetic faces new ; but one of them,
that of a sulky boy in the corner, looked as if
its owner were mentally saying: *Can’t think
what you're Jdriving at, but I'll never give
in—never.” :

** You all know how brave he was when Joe
Willis dropped his new knife between the boards
of that unfinished building on Corliss street.
How he did what no other boy in school would
do—let himself down into the cellar, and
ggoped about in the dark until he found it for

im."” ’

¢ We know that—yes, 'm. Hurrah for—-""

‘‘ Stop a minute. One thing more.”

Sulky-boy’s companion was shouting with the
rest, and Sulky-boy’s own face had relaxed.

“ You all know,"” said I, ““how he took care
of Willie Randall when Willie hurt himself
upon the ice. How he drew him home upon
his own sled, foing very slowly and carefully
that poor Willie might not _be jolted, and
making himself late to school in q ”

*“Yes, 'm. Yes, ma’am. Hoo-ray for little
Dunbar I Sulky-boy was smiling now, and I
knew that my cause was won.

“Very well,” said I. * Now let us talk
about to-day. He has disobeyed me, add —of
course 1 ought to punizh him.”

¢ No, 'm, you oughtn’t. Don’t punish him!
We dou’t want him whipped !”

¢ But 1 have given my word. It will be
treating you all unfuirly if I break it. He has
been such a faithful boy that 1 should like very
much to forgive him, but 1 cannot do it unless
you are all willing.”

** We're willing.
We'll torgive him. We'll—"

“Stop! I want you to think of it carefully
for a minute. I am going to leave the matter

You

We'll give you ]eave..

altogether with you. I shall do just as you say.
If, at the end of one minute by the clock, you
are sure you forgive him, raise your hands.”

My dear, you should have seen them ! If ever
there was an expression in human hands, [ saw
it in theirs that day. Such a shaking and
snapping of fingers, and an eager waving of
small palms,—breaking out at last into a hearty,
simultaneous clapping, and Sulky-boy’s the
most demonstrative of ali !

‘“ Disorderly,” do you say ? Well, perhaps
it was. We were too much in earnest to think
of that. I looked at Frank. His blue eyes
were swimming in tears, which he would not
let fall.

As for me, I turned to the blackboard, and

ut down some examples in long division. If I
ﬁad made all the divisors larger than the divi-
dends, or written the numerals upside down, it
would not have been at all strange, in the cir-
cumstances.

And the moral of this—concluded Miss Jen-
kins (she had just been reading ‘ Alice in
Wonderland'’)—is that a teacher is human, and
a human being doesn’t always know just what
to do.—Mary C. Bartlett, in St. Nicholas for
August.

SCIENCE AND THE BIBLE.

The annual meeting of the Victoria Philoso-
phical Institute of Great Britain took place at
the House of the Society of Arts, London, on
the 30th Juue, the Right Hon. the Earl of
Shaftesbury, K.G.,iu the chair. The meeting
was very fully attended. Prior to the delivery
of the address, ‘“On the Credibility of the Su-
pernatural,”’ by the Right Hon. the Lord O’Neill,
the honorary secretary, Captain F. Petrie, read
the report, from which it appeared that the
total number of members was now upwards of
900, a greater number than usual, especially of
colonial supporters, having joined in the past
year, during which papers ard short communica-
tions written in furtherance of the Society’s ob-
jects,—namely, the investigation of philosophiecal
and scientific questions, especially those said to
militate against the truth of Revelation,—had
been cortributed by several leading men of
science, including his Grace the Duke of Argyll,
K.G.,F.R.8., Sir J. Fayrer, F.R.8., Professors
Stokes, F.R.S., Boyd Dawkins, F.R.S.,, J. W.
Dawson, F.R.S., Nicholsen, F.R.S.E., Balfour
Stewart, F.R.S., Mr. J. Bateman, F.R.S., and
other Fellows of the Royal Society, besides Pro-
fessor Hughes, Dr. Rassam, and others. The
report closed witha special tribute to the news-
paper press. The treasurer’s report showed that
a considerable advance had been made by the
Institute Amongst the speakers were Sir H.
Barkly, K.C.B.,G.C.M.G.,F.R.S., SirJ. Fayrer,
K.C.S.I.,F.R 8., who strongly urged that the
Society’s mode of fully and impartially investi-
gating scientific questions was of special import-
ance ; the Christian philosopher need never fear
for the results of investigations so conducted,
for the Books of Nature and Revelation had the
same author, and if the former were fairly and
impartially inquired into, the result would not
clash with the latter. Mr. J. E. Howard, F.R.S.,
Mr. A. McArthur, M.P., the Master of the Char-
terhouse, and others, having spoken, the meet-
ing adjourned to the Museum, where refresh-
ments were served.

OUR CHESS COLUNN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, 8., Moatreal.—Papers to hand. Thanks.

Student, Montreal.—Correct solution received of Pro-
blem No. .

J.B., Lachine.—Problem received. Many thanks. It
shall appear svon.

One gratifying proof of the increasing interest shown
in chess is the little dificulty experienced by those who
travel now, either for business or pleasure, in finding an
antagonist with whom to pass an hour or two over the
chequered board. It is, also, seen in the manufacture of
boards ard men adapted for steamboat or railway jour-
neys. so that little trouble is experienced in carrying on
a game in spite of rapld motion or ocoasional thumps
and bumps, which, in ordinary circomstances, would not
fail to mix up the pieces and spoil a position however
important and oritical it might happen to be.

We are led to make these remarks from tne fact that
having had the benefit of laying aside editorial and
other duties, to some extent, in order to enjoy a trip on
one of our beautiful Canadian lakes, we were delighted
to meet with lovers of the game, who seemed to enjoy
the beauties around them the more, from an hour or
two daily devoted to the fascinating excitement of their
favourite game.

A traveiler, sowadays, has only to ~pen his hoard,
arrange his pieces 80 as to exhibit one of the fine com-
binations of a Hesley or a Shinkman, and soon a kin-
dred spirit from among his fellow-passengers will be
drawn irresistibly to the place, and the result ia in-
varlably a series of battles, which although they do nut
always prove equally gratifying to both players, are,
nevertheless, productive of much social enjoyment.

When, however, an antagonist is not on hand, a selec-
tton of heautifal problems, or a well chusen collaction of
games, such as we find in Bird's ‘‘ Masterpieces of
Chesa" well vary the plessures of a summer holiday, and
prove acceptable to minds which are nut, perhaps; alto-
geother prepared for a loog stretoh of inactivity.

INTERNATIONAL PROBLEM TOURNEY.

The fourth Problem Tourney of the Revista Degli
Sehacchi is announced. The Tourney is for two-move
problems, ea h problem to have at least fonr variations,
in which the white Quean shall mate on a different
square in each case. Extra variations above the number
mentivoed will make the problem proportionately
richer. Duals do not disqualify; but will place the pro-
blem in a second class. The seaied envelope system ‘is
adopted, and no limit is ma e to thenumber of problems
each competitor may enter, but each envelope must con-
tain one problem, and ascparate motto for each prob'em.
Composers abroad must mail their letters, not later than
30th September. Three money snd book piizes will be
awarded by the judge, Professor G. B. Valle. Address
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“ Alla Direzione della Nuovo Riviata Degli Schrech
Via dei Floridi, {No. !, Liverno, Italy.— Chessplayers’
Chronicle.

PROBLEM No. 339
By W. A. Shinkman.
BLACK.

R

WHITE.
White to play and mate in two moves.

GAME 467TH.
(From Land and Walter.)
CHESS IN LONDON.

. The following pretty game was played a few days
since between Mr. E. Freeborough and Maephiato, at
Mephisto’s Chess Rooms, No. 48a, Regent street. There
ye}-‘e two other games between them, winning the ma-
jority.

(Algaier-T'horold.)
White.—(Mr. Freeborough) Black-—(Mephisto.)

1. PtoK 4 1. PtoK 4

2. Pto KB4 2. P takes P

3. KttoK B3 3. PtoKKtd4
4. Pto KR4 4. PtoKt$5
5. Kt to Kt5 5. PoKR3
6. Kt takes P 6. K takes Kt
7. Pto Q4 7. PtoQ4

8. B takes P 8. Kito KB 3
9. B to K 2(a) 9. Kt takes P (b)
10. Castles 10. K toK sq
11. B takes Kt P 11. Rto R2(¢)
12, B takes B (d) 12, Q takes B
13. Qto R 5 (ch) 13. Ko K2

14. Ktto B3 (e) 14. Kt takes Kt
15. P takes Kt 15. KttoR 3
16. Q takes Q P 16. K to K sq
17. B takes R P ( 17. Bto K2

18. Q to Kt 8 (ch) (g) 18. KtoQ 2

19. Q takes R 19. Q to K Kt sq
20. RtoB7 20. Q takes Q
21. R takes Q 21. Rto K aq (A)
22. Bto Kt 35 22. R to Q sq ()
23. R takes B Resigns.

NOTES.

(a) Tutroduced by Mr. Freeborough 1n the early days
of the Allgaierr Thoruid, and it does not appear that
there is any continuation equally good. 9Kt to B 3
would be well met by B to Kt 5.

(b) P takes P is far preferable. He oaanot afford to
abaudon the K Kt P.

(c) Mephisto was some time considering this.
oertainly in a very awkward position.
our choice would bave been Kt to Q 2.

ﬂg(l?t). The right idea, taking the adverse Q out of the

He is
‘We rather think

(_e) Another strong stroke, and one admitting of no
satisfactory reply.

(.t? This brilliant continuation wins the Rok at
poast.

(g9) He could also afford to play 18Q R toK sq, R
takes B, 19 Q to B7 (oh), K to Q2, 20 R t:kes B (ch),
KtoQ3 21 PtoB4.

(h) If K to Q 3, then B to Kt 5 (oh), eto.

(i) I K to Q 3 or Kt to Kteq, then R to K sq winning
very easily.

SOLUTIONS,
Yolutsonol 'roblem No. 337
1. RtoK3 1. P takes R
2. KttoQB3 2, Anything.

3. Mates acc.

Yotuison of I’roblem for Young PlayersNo,335,

WHITE BLACK.
1 KttoQB S 1. KtoK 4
2. BtoQ B7 (ch) 2.KtoQ5
3. Kt mates.

PROKLEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, Nu. 336

White. Blaok.
K at Q Kt sq KatQR>S
QatK 8 BatQB3
RatK Kt 4 KtatK3
RatQsd Pawns at Q Kt 2,
BatK?2 and Q R 4 and 6

Pawnrat K4 and 5,
QB3and5, Q Kt6
and QR 2

White to play and mate ip two moves.
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of Do Ale colahionimd remedios for pris ate 10 per cont. t'ﬂ‘on\“m!h W“‘";""{"‘ or other matter of

dineanes, can be obtalued at the Dispensuty. INVENTIONSE AND MACHINERY, &« itabl

Circulure Pree. All leftors siscered promptly, withont ?“ “l"{tj\m\“ ‘N:"llll iun:llinﬂr;u~n\ e.‘\:|»‘|{::‘r'(;‘r;:;:;llu:h nnm;

ob . > 1 afi- | for subject matter in the columne «

m::‘tl;\ﬁ“‘ ‘f\l:l‘;;lr::‘:mp “J' "A(‘r‘;r,i‘:(;lvu (n&"'h"’,"-r"",‘,:;.,'{;':"d,‘.'{ not as nn adeertisement, will be illustrated af very

. e ' T reduced rl(u

"O l"l;b(h\\ TNEW §° l‘\'l 1 CARDS, G rnum-l

Chromo, Fan, Ivy Wreath, Gilt Vise ot Roses, &

no two altke, vame on, 100, by return mail. Agent’s

outfit, 100, Cued Milln X\ur!hl’nnl Ct W

$66 a wn«k in \-nnr uwu mml 'l‘c-rms mnl 35 outfit
frea. Addresa H. HALLETY & Co., Portland,
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CANADAS GRAND
ﬁ

EXHIBITION

i
TO BE HELD IN '

MONTRFKEAIL, P.Q.,

14th to 923rd SEPTEMBER

Unider the Patronage of His Honour the Lieat.-Governor
of the Province of (uebec.

$25,000 IN PRIZES!

This Exhibition promises to surpass auy that has heretofore been held in the Demiuion,

IT IS DIVIDED INTO THREE PRINCIPAL DEPARTMENTS:

AGRICULTURAL!  INDUSTRIAL! HORTICULTURAL!
OPEN TO THE WORLD.

With a view of affonding increased aceommerdation, the Fxhibition Grounds have been
extended, and the Buildings enlarged.

Ample provision is made for the display of Mochinery in motion, and for the Fxhibiting of
Processes of Manufacture,

Many New and Interesting Features will be intreduced in couneetion with the Fxhibition,

Armangements are Yeing made for a GRAND EXPOSITION o FRENCH INDUSTRIES, 10
Le sent direct from Paris to Montreal, for this Exhibition,

Itis expected that contributions willalso be sent from other Foreizy Countries,

The magniticent and werld-renowned 880 Fr s will be in the Portduring the tie of the
Exhibition

GIRAND DATRY IEXIIIBIT!

tractions,

SPHECIAT, PRIZES

On g magniticent scale, are otfered by the Exhitition Committer and the
Montreal, for exhibits of Butter aned Checse !

PRACTICAL WORKING DAIRY!

N > y . H - ., - A ~ - N .y 1 Ty 3

. 14 b E arrangennients B s Al L ieese < 1 2t CTa i)
The Committee have made arrangements for o Butier and Chivese Factory in full eperation
duriug the entire Exhibition,

Among the numerons other

Producs: Merchants of

This promises to e one of the most interesting features of the Exlibition.

GRAND DISPLAY OF HORSES AND CATTLE!
Horses and Cattle will be shown in the Ring, between 2 and 4 pom, each day, comuencing Friday,
16th September.

Special .Attractions!

Arrangements have been effected to supplemens the Fxhibitinn proper, by Special Attractions of
an extraondinary chavacter, emhbracing © -

TORPEDO DISPLAYS IN THE HARBOUR!

Demonstrating by a series of thrilling experingnts an the River, the destraets etfects of
Torpedo Warfare, in this mstance, against vessels ofa large siev provided for the parpase,

GRAND MILITARY DISPLAYS
TORCHLIGHT PROCESSIONS AND FIREWORKS !

In the Evenings, spectally designed on w seade of surpassing wagnitcence, eclipsing anything
heretolore witnessed in Cannda, Vlso,

ELILCTRIC LIGIHT EXHIBITION!
HORSE JUMPING !
CRAND ATHLETIC TOURNAMENTS

AND

FIREMEN'S COMPETITION, &c. &c.

A Programme of all the Atractions will be Issued at a Later Date:
INCREASED FACILITIES WILL BE PROVIDED FOR REACHING THE GROUNDS.

Arvangements have been made with the Railaay aml Steamboat Comtpanies to run Cheap
Exenrstons nod to issue Return Tickets at

REDUCED RATES!

Intending Exhibitors should send tn thetr Entries without delay.

For Prize List, Entey Forms, or anv other information, apply to the andersuned,

S. C. STEVENSON. GEO. LECLERC,

See. Tnduostrial Dept., Soe, Agr'l Dept,

SIRRET), WHEWE Ab-
VERTISING UONTRACTS NEw un
nay be made for it in [ ]

Malne,

181 ST. JAMES STRKKT. 63 ST. GABRIEL STREET.
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Cumf&{“dﬂrqing jﬁe ot Weather,

Pith Helmets, Straw, Palm Leafand Mackinaw H?M,
Drab Merino Shells, Soft and Hand Felt Hats: also, 8ilk
snd Pullover Hats, styles variad, stock large at

R. W. COWAN & CO'S,
CORNER OF
Notre Dame and St, Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

874,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

MONTREAL, P. Q.
—AND--
11 FRONT STREET,
TORONTO, ONT.

Love Letters, 24 Nlustrated Escort Cards, 6 Populsr
songs asearted, a1l 10e. Wast & Co., Waestville, Ct.

)

2 nce e g
LOSSOF
AL “\\APltg

=~ IE |

i ¥°unamtnv
Eevans eI i | 1) S

_ QUININE WIKE.)

NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN.

If you want fashionable and well-fitting garments made
In the latest style, where a perfect fit and entlire satisfuo-
tion is guaranteed, o to

A. GRUNDLER,
302 8ST. JOSEPH STREET,
who was awarded FIRST PRIZE FQR CUSTOM
TAILORING at the Dominios Exhibition.

Maira

“NIL DESPERAXNDUM”
CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE MARK. The Great Engzlish i RADE MARK,

) Remedy. An unfail- TR
iog cure for Seminal
VWeakuness, Sperma-
tortheea, Impotency,
and all Diseases
that follow as a se-
quenoe ofSelf-Abase;
B\ &8 loss of Memory,
ettt . Universa) Lassitude, oo R
Before Taking Pain in the Back. After faking
Dimpess of Vision. Prematore Old Age, and many
other Diseases that Jead to [nsanity or Coosumption and
a Prematare Grave. 72" Fn!l gparticuiars io our
pamphlet, which we desire to send free by mail to every
one. 5% The Specific Medicine i3 sold by all dmg-
gista at §1 per package. or six packages for £3, or will be
sent free by mail on receipt of the money by addressing

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO.,

Toronto. (nt., Casads.

A WEEK. f12 a day st home easily made.
Costly Quifit free. Address TEUE & CO., Angasts,

ARDS. 10 Lily and imported Glass, 10 Transparent,
Motto. Scroll & rugraved, (iu colors) in case, & 1
Love Letter, name oo all 15¢. West &'Co. Westrille, Ct.

HENRY R. GRAY'S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

A Fragrant Tooth Wash. Saperior to Powder
Cleanses the teeth. Purifies the breath. Only 2de. per
boitle, with patent Sprinkler. For saleatall Drog Stores.

WILLIAM DOW & CO.

BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTRFAL.

v, & .
WIRDI
“»{Q;Y“' Q?

Buperior Pale and Brown Malt

India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Single
8tout in Wood and Bottle. Bhipping orders promptly ex-
escuted. Familiss smpplicd. 15.6-52.202

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER

Has become a BousrnoLn Wokb in the 1and, and is 3
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising ail kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, aud make the food more
digestible.

THE COOK'S. FR‘IE’ND

SAVES TIME, .
IT SAVES TEMPER,
'l SAVES MONERY.
Fer sale by storckeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.
W. D. McLAREN, Union MiLts,

55 Lollege Stroet.

Yyrs0-3ln

i

JAPANESE DOGS.—-Frox a Prervre vy H. Srenuira.

R Aan
aaale
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@he Russell Hatel Emmpayg

WILLIS RUSSELL. President

Thiv Hetel, which s uurnalled for size, style ang
tocality in Ouehee, is apen throughout the year foy
pleasure apd business travel, having accomodation fig
ou suests.

ériﬁsb w’l{mep‘igﬁa_n
ANE |\ OTE \

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Prient.

UNPAN

e etrmnem—— N ,
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Stopper.

PERRINS SAUCE.

In consequence of Imilations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated to decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins Aave fo request
that Purchasers see that the Labil on coery botile bears their Signature

e
m
withou! whick no bottie of the origineé WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

IS genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS" Sauce, and sce Name on Wrapper, Ladel, Pt and

st

Wholesale and for Export bcv the Froprictors, Wercester ; Crosse and
Blackweell, London, &, &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World,

To be obtatned of
Mrsers. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mesans, URQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL.

and delilicy
“ Is a nuceess and & boon for which Natious

43, Mak Lana, Londen, Eaogland,

An Invaloable and palstable touic in all cases nf weak digestion

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR SOUPS,

smoutdteel graterst. MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

— Sse Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journa
To be had of a8} Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemists. e A .
Hole Agents for ths United Statas (wholesale only) C. David & Co., fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Signa-

L e,

CAUTION.—GUenuine ONLY with

ture in Blue Iuk across Label.

TRADE

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as  simple Remedy for Indigestion, whick is
the cawse of nearly all the diseases to which we are subject, being a medicine so uniformiy grateful
and beneficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthesner of the Human Stomack"
" Norton's Pills™ act a5 a powerful tonic and gentle aperient ; are mild in their operation, sfe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear festimony to the benefits to be
derived from their use, as they have been a never-failing Famtly Friend for upwards of 48 years.
Sold in Bottles at 18. 134., 28. 94., and 118. eack, by all Modicine Vendors throughout the World,

CAUTION.
Be sure and ask for “ NORTON'S PILLS,” and da not be persuaded to purchase an imitation.

AGENTS WANTED for Visiting
Cards, Flirtatinn, Escort, Yum Yam,
Love Letter, Nip & Tuck & Hidden
Scene Carda.  Toys Chramos, Booka,
Water Pens, Tricka, & all late Novel-
tiea, Ountfit Jo. Big Profils,. A.W.
KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.B.

Cray's &
arve I ) '1

e
RUP TR
SowpBy N
oy 2 AL DRUGGIS TS

1000

AND

Sy -

per day athome. Samples worth §5
tree. Address BTIXON & CO., Pont-

$5 to $20

apd, Maine.

in New Typ

YOUR NAME on 70 Cardg 10C

7[] New Styles. by best artiats ; Bouquets, Birds,

Gold Chromns, Landscapss, Water Scenes, &o.
0o 2aiike.  Agent’s Complete Sampla Book, 25¢.  (rent
varioaty Advertielng and Bevei-Edge Carda. Lowsat
prices to dealers and printers, 100 Bamplea Fanoy Ad-
vertising Cards. 8.  Address. STEVENS BROS.,

//,QUEENS

LAUNDRY BAR.

Ak forit. and talko no other.
BEWARE OF JMITATIONS.
Trade Mark. | Made by THE ALBKRT TOILET Boar CoO,

Capital 8100,000,

| feneral fngravers & Printers
Q 4" . o
Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Rovenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchazrs,
DRAFTR, DEPOSIT RECEII" S
Promissory Notcs, &c., &c.,
Erecuted in tha Hest Stuls of Stec? Piade
Engraving.
Portraits a Spocialty.
G. B BURLAND,

Dresident d Mavupr

a0 4 -vee D

s

Smr Easterii | Ha

AXND

Montreal and Boston A Lie

THE DIRECT AND BEET ROUTE

TO

b o 2k ! ‘} ' -~ [

Whits Mountains,

Concord, Manchester, Nashua, Lowell,
Worcester, Providence.

BOSTOIN

and all pointa {o NEW ENGLAND,
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS,

aiso o i

On and after MONDAY, JUNE 27k, Bouth Fartr-s

Railway Tralas will run to aod from Bomaventure Sta
tion us follows —

LEAVE MONTREAL.

DAY FEXPRESS ruoniog through to Baostep st 830
a.m., with Parlour Car.

LOGAL TRAINS to Knowlton sod All Way Ktattons
this side at 200 pon., on Saturdays at 2.09 pan,, fnateat
0f 5.00 p.ra., and arrive on Mondays at B.20 n.w. instead
of 9.15 a.m.

NIGHT EXPRESS, with Pullinan Sleaper, though
to Bostan &t 6.30 pum., will stgp auiy at Chambly, Uan
tun, West Farnham, and Cowanssitle, hetween St. fam:
bart und Nutton Juuctlon, sxcept on Baturdays, whon
thin train will stop at all sintions, .

ARRIVE AT MONTREAL.

NIGHT EXI'RESSB from Boston at 845 a.in, '
LOCAL TRAINR frem Koowlton and Way Stations
at 0,15 a.m., on Movdayas at €25 aar., instend uiitts

a.m.
DAY EXPRESS from Boston at8.45 p.m.

Expreas Train arriviog at 8.25 a.m. will stop daily st
Ricbellen, Chambly, Cauton and Chambdbly Rasin.

The mont comfortnble and elaborate Sleaping Cnrs
ron on the night trrins that enter Bonavemura Statjvu.

ALL CAR8 AND TRAINS run betweon Honaven:
tnre Rintion, Montrenl, And Boatop WI1THO U
CHANGY. Buaganee ahsoked through to all prinolpal
polnts o NEW ENGLAND.

BAQOAQGE PASSED BY "THE CUSTOMS AT
BONAVENTURE S8TATION, thus aaviug nil trouble
to Passengera at tho Boundary Line.

For Tickets, apply at 202 Bt. Jamnes strest, Windsor
1lote) and Bovaveniure Statlon.

BRADLEY BARLOW,

President and Uenernl Mauager.




