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THE WEEK.

TuE custom which has grown up of late years
in England of establishing so-called mock par-
liaments (the more pretentious etlspring of the
old debating societics) is not it seems without its
drawbacks, not the least of which is the amount of
labor which these institutions throw away upon
obliging members of the House of Cummens.
The Chancellor of the Exchequer, in one of these
Parliamentary debating societies, was recently
very searchingly questioned as to the number

_of exchequer bills and treasury notes which he

had issued.  He parried his persecator by the
prowise of inquiry in the true House of Com-
moens manner.  He then wrote to the member
for his borough—** Dear Sir, I am chancellor of
the exchequer in the——Parliamentary Debat-
ing Society, and amn anxious to make a state-
ment regarding the floating debt.. But | never
saw an exchequer bill or a treasury note; and
do 1ot know at all what theyare. Csn you
describe them to me, or say what is done with
them? Can you get me a copy of a used-up
bill ! Please also explain when the debt is
funded ! Does a sorples mean money on hand
that nobody knows what to do- witht If s0,
what becomes of it? &e, The member ad-
dressed has to teach the Jacal Chancellor of the
Fxchequer all about finance, and may next
week have to explain that the woney of the na-
tional debt is not kept in cotfers at Mr, Glad-
stone's official residence.  Probably a remedy
far sume of these evils would be an extension of
the t/iturs so as to include letter-writing,

. >
3

TUELE is to be a competition: of amatenr
dramatic clubs at the Alexandra Palace pear
London. " The mind that conceived this must
have # colossal idea of human endurance. How
38 the contest to be conducted? - Are the clubs
to play in heats?  Will the unfortunate umpire
‘be obliged to witness ever 5o many perform.
snces of a particular play hefore he can adjudi.
este 7 And will the prize be given to the most
.~ successful prompter? Anyway a course of these
performances ought to cabse a phenomenal
growth of humility in the amateur actor's mind,
though the suil is wot very favorahle to the

_ plant.
' .- »

‘A NEW use has heen (fiscovere:.l for the electric
~ light in the stimulus which it has afforded in
‘London 'to_an otherwise dull” stock market,
'Sl‘t‘énlatoyrn must live, and the oue way left for
them to v]‘ive' in dull times is to concentrate the

seattered clements of speculation in one partis
cular point. - They have done this with electric
light cempany shares. ‘A ¢ mania,” as some eall
it, has been klaveloped in these with all the
more success that the market, as & whole, was
idle. Jobbers in the American market, in the
foreign market, of all markets, have been
attracted to that corner of the tloor where these
shares are dealt in, and have developed there a
pandemouium in an astouishingly brief space of
time. Money is won and lost, not in hundreds,
bt in tens of thousands. One dealer alone we
have beard of whose losses are said to reach
$1,000,000. He *“went a bear” of ** Brush”
shares, they say, when they were at eight, and
has pegyged away on the bear track ever since.
The most eager players are the premium-hunters
—mostly impecunious people-—briefless barris-
ters of the Temple, loungers in the clubs, the
quidnuncs of society, the hangers-on about the
doors of the Stock Exchange, These people
care nothing about electric lighting, know
nothing about the quality of patents, or the
sources of a given cimpany's profits. They
have seen shares quoted at from two to eight
per cent. preminm before they were issued, or
within a few weeks after issue, and that was
enough for them. Grant them but allotments,
and they will be rich at a stroke.

. w
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Tur following unigue, not to say “ cheeky”
letter was recently addressed by s German
phrenologist, who styles himself a professor of
wental science, resident in England, te Prinee
von Bismarck, in reply 1o a notice to pressnt
himself at a certain locality in Prussia for mili-
tary service under the comseription :—*My
(lex;r Bismarck—1 feel highly tlattered at your
kind invitation, addressed to me at my native
town, to join the German army, but | am
afraid | shall not be able to accept it, for 1 am
now in Fugland, engaged in a more useful work
—as | consider it—of expounding mental science
and teaching people how to make best nse of
their faculties. For the same reasonl scarcely
feel myself at liberty to accept even the hospi-
tality of six months’ board and lodging at the
expense of the State, which you counsiderately
offer as an alternatise. 1 much prefer basking
in the sunshine of English liberty to being forced
despotically into military service in my own coun-
try. | have altogether given up fighting since
i left achool. 1. do not know that I have any-
thing particalar to fight about now, aud bardly
care to engage in fighting at any one else’s bid-
ding. If you bave had a quarrel with anybedy,
1 would advise you to settle it amicably if pos.
sible, or else fight it out yourself. If, after you
have ‘set up' the army, you can make it con.
venient to run over here at any time to one of
my phreuological lectures, 1 shall be happy to
point out the superiority of life in England an:d
explaiu the nature and utility of the—as | say—
more useful work | am engaged in; and 1 will
examine your head, either publicly or privately,
free of charge.—With kind regards to the
Governor, 1 remain yours faithfully, Guaraves
Couex."

» -
L]

THe immediate result of the admission of
women to the Tripos exawiunation at Cambridge
is hardly so striking as was hoped. The firat
list under the new regulations has been publish.
ed, whereby it appesars that only two women are
thought worthy of a place, their positions being
respectively 32nd and 33th in the list, and
neither of them succeeded in reaching the first
class, or wranglers, ¢! which there are this
vear twenty-nine. Thus those busybodies who
predicted that the admission of the fair aex to
the examination hall would completely revolu-
tionize the Tripos list, that in fact the women
wonld be first, and the rest nowhere, may, in
the expressive language of our neighbors on the
other side, take a back seat. Not for an instant
do we wish to reflest upon the creditable work
of these ladies. It is something, and & great
something, that their claims to reergnition hes
been  at least recognized, and that they have
been enabled at least to take the position to
which their talents and education have entitled:
them, without fear or favor,

Lt . ’C’ B

A CURIOUA opinion is very prevalent amongat
the lawer classes in Dublin abont the Pheenix.
park munders's and i is worth  noting, perhaps,

by those who look upon the whole affairas in-
explicable.  When Lord Hartingiou was: Chiel
Secretary to the Lord:Lieuteuant of Ircland, in
1871, it may be remembered that the Prince. of
Whales visited Dublin, and that there was a very
serious disturbance ‘in the Phonix-park. The
police made a furious and, as some say, n Very
unprovoked assault upon the mob, near the
Wellingtou Memorial, and a vast number of
people were badly beaten, incluling, we think,
Mr. T, D. Sullivan, M.P. Lord Hartington was
present, and sow the whole affuir, which croated
a tremendous sensation, and resulted in the
celebrated case of ¢ O'Beirne r. Hartington,”
Now, the assassination of Lord Frederick Caven.
dish is put down by the Dublin lower vrders as
an act of private revenge upou the Cavendish
family, Mr. Burke's fate is helieved to have
been oniy incidental. The gradge engendered
by the police batous, and Lord Hartington's
presence counsenting to the eccurrence, was to
be at last wiped out ; and directly it was heard
that Lord Frederick was coming over as Chiel
Secretary, the private vendetta was resuwed,
and the account finally closed.  All this may be
mere idle talk: but it makes the attuir more
nearly resrmble the Felton-Buckingham busi.
ness,

Tur defeat of the Gladstune Government
upon Mr. Trevelyan's amendment to the Coer.
cion Bill is not reganded by any one as likely to
result in the resignation of the Premier. In-
deed it seems almost impossible that such resig-
nation, even if tendered, would be sccepted.

We may well believe that no one at ihe present

Juncture wonld be 2t all ambitious of forming a

uew (abinet to sssume the labilities and cairy
out the policy of the Liberals. But the fact is
significant as showing how entirely the present
policy of the Government has failed to unite the
various component parts which went onginally
‘to make up Mr. Gladstoue’s msjarity. The re.
construction of the party at an early date has
becomse an alsolute necessity, or the (onserva-
tives may find in the ranks of the disaffected
Whigs, just that incroment of position and in.
tellect which alone they lack to take advantsge
of the situation.

A PAILING IN ENGLISH SOQIET Y.

Amongst the many aceusations which
it is customary to heap upon the manners
of English society, there are, no doubt,
several which are fatally true, und the
consideration of which may provea lesson
to those amongst us, our young men in
particular, whe think in such matters
imitation to be the sincerest tlattery.

The gravest indictment which ¢an be
sustained agaipst society in London is the
necessity it imposes upon those who are
fitted by their social position to enter the
charmed circles, but whose purses are un-
fortunately unequal to their demanda,—
of living beyond their means.

Attention has before been called to the
unfortunate way in which tha position of
some of the younger membhers of our Civil
Service induces a similar expenditure, but
a recent occurrence in Fnglish  society
gives the opportunity of studying the evil
in its extreme form.

The occurrence alluded to is the sudden
disappearance from London cireles of two
of society’s families, whose his ory has
been, alas, that of many simitarly placed, |
and whose sins are to be chuged, not sl
together to their own acconnt, so much as
to that of the system under which they ;
weore raised.  They were hoth younger
sous, and were both destined hy their
charm of manner, and, in the case of one, !
by personal brauty, to breome great fuvor- !
ites from the very beginnitg among their:
fellow men and women. One went to!
Harrow, aud one, the hand<ome one, toi
Eton.  They both became great favorites |
a8} once, and as neither of them had thiv|
very least care for the morrow, or any |
ambition to shine asstudents, the various |
opportupities of spendiug . money which%
the fashionable public scheols afford, were |
eagerly seized by boys trained amidst the
luxurious surroundings of a fashionable
howne. ' S .

Thay hoth left schonl in debt, the
“ very protty Loy” owing about 82,000 jn !

< The Marrovian went
to read with a very colebrated Army tyior
who, rightly or wrongly, has the reputation
of not allowing his pupils to find jife jg
his house devoid of ploasure; tho Elonjay
repairing Lo Oxford, at which last-named
town the waiter of ““ The Mitre” saw morq
of him than the examiners. Moro delt
more usurers ; a genoral confession apd
explanation at howe, and a terrible roy
were in both cases the result.

Loudon life. now began, and London
lifo with hosta of friends and no monoy.
(et luck at cards, and the most stauncl,
aud self-saerificing friendship on the part
of two of the most charming women iy
gociety kept our two horoes (1) going for
a tige, but it becamo apparent to both the
vear before last, that this state of things
could not go on for ever, and they hoh
determined to take the shortest cut out of
impecuniosity by jumping the Whisgen.
dine of matrimony. The great thing was
1o tind the heitess, and 1o find her will-
ing; and all their family, male and female,
aided them in their quest by their advice,
countenance, and diplomatic skill.  Opee
ortwice in both csses the thing seemed
nearly done; the pretty boy especinliy...
now alas no longer 5o pretty as in days
gone by—-was very near landing oue of
the laig st fish which ever swamn in trans.
atlaniic waters, but neither eventuallv
succoeded, and, to make wmatters worse,
huck at canls and betting hegan to desert
thew,

The end, the ivevitable end, cane the
other day, snd these * two more unforiun
ates weary of duns” have disappearnd,
whether to Paris or New York being still
a matter ¢f copjecture. ‘

As we sid in the beginning, the lives
of these men are typical of the lives ot
many others in - London society ; men of
birth, but penniless, who are seduced by
men of fortune to lead extrmvagani idle
lives, and who are 80 petted by society
that they forget that the fact of their be.
longing to fashionable clubs is not, neces.
sarily, considered as a profession, aa pro-
‘itable from & pecuniary point of view as
some others, and that the caresses of pretiy
and titled wom 'n may not be solely relied
upon as a weans of Jivelihoved.

They wers penniless and were educato]
in the midst of sxtravaganee; thay were
clever and good natured, so men liked
them ; they were handsome and daring,
women loved them. They lived on
this liking and this loving for a while, and
then at length, suddenly and mysteriously,
as i3 ever the case, met with the fate of
all favorites ! bhetmayed by some jealous
enemy, forsaken by their friends of yestor:
day, they feli, or in other wurds, fled to
hide their shame in the fastpessea of
Bignon's or Delmonicu's.

The moral is easy of application sven
amongst ourselves.  Our young men have
not, it is true, such pecoliarly advan.
tageous opportunilies of woing to the dogs
as are onjoyed by the younger sons of the
English aristoerncy.  Still hers, too, may
be seen the bad effects of an endeavor to
maintrina fales position in a society which
has claims upon the pockets of its votariex
which many among them cannot honestly
meet.  In so fur a8 any society induces in
its members u practice of living beyond
their means, to that extent at least it ia
redically bad.

Windsor and Xton.
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Tue illustration of Deep River an the Upper
tiwa is token from a photograph by Mr.
Alexander Henderson,the Jandscape photograph-
erof Montienl. 11 i o wcene characteristic of
the haraties of our back country rivem, where
jieturenqueness and good aport vie in their
sitractiveness 10 the visitor and the mosquito
in the ouly drawhack to absolute bliss.

Tir Fasel in the Fields. by Mr. F. 8. Churchs
5 a puntars] satire in the best style of - thit
promisitg viung artiat, who has taken a frout
rank in° what may be considered a purely native
school of art,  The cdrrectness of the picture
will be casily recognized byall who have had
similar comparisions snd. distractions on_ a
sketching tour. . Who that ever planted his
easel .in” eountry Jane or grasay ﬁc‘ld,' but ha- -
run the gauntlet of mystic comment, nnd farm-
yand eriticimm, in which often, as in the present
cage,. the attraction ia not entirely confined to
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e humans,” It s sometimes porhaps wljitl; ’
trying, but an ounce of good nulure goes farthy-
in these cases than a hundred woight of- vit
peration, and n polite request to stand out
the light is far more eflective than wu encrgf -
oogut wway you little brutes”, which, alay .
human nature, is the more natural result under
similar circumstanees. '

I “A Blust on the Boulevards ™ our artist
his illustrated & not impossible scene in the
upper part of Munl?nlhm Inluujl. in th_wu:
lately deserted parts in which “daily are gowing
up raws of honses, the passage of carringes und
pedostrians is frequently arrested by the red
fiag nnd the noisy voice of the signalmian, while
a blast iy in progress for the foundation it may
be of some stately vitli  thut is 1o he built
according to the direction of the purable.

DECEDIWARD SCLLIFAN,

The consceration of the Lev, Fdward Snllivan,
1D, DG L, as Missionary Bishop of Algoma
taok pluce at St George's Church 2ith ule,,
the festival of St. Peter, Apostle and Martyr,
The ceremony was precoded by o service  of
morning prayer conductei by Bev, Dr. Warcen,
of the Diocese of Penusylvania, Rev. Canou
Cowan and the Rev. J.G. Baylis, B.D. The
vlitice, although full o overflowing, was not,
owing to the admimble munagement, uncomfor.
tably crowded, Tho assembluge consisted not
wnly of the leading members of the congregation
of St Cleorge’s Chureh, bt of a large number
of personal friends and admirers of the: Bishop.
Flect, together with a arge representation from
other communions.  The visiting clergy from
the Diocess of OUntario were Rev. H. Pollord,
St Johu's, Ottawa ; Jevo BoPo Crawlord, Tri-
nity Churel, Brockviile; Hev. W, I, Cazey, St.
Paui's, Kingston ; Rev. F. Prime, Moulinette.
Itev. A. F. Eckhlin, Shunuonville ; Ven, Arch;
deacon Bedford-Jones ; Hev, J. A, Morris, Car-
rying Place.

The procession eptered  the Church at 12
n'clock, as the choir sang the J0oth Psalm, and
possed down the ecatre aisle {n the following
order ; —

Divinity Students,
Deavons,
Priests,
The Bishop elect walking alone.
Bishop of Western New York and Chaplain,
Rev, Dr. Warren, of the Diocese

dn, Hemsine, of Drummendville, threw a
abshell into the Protestant Teachers' Con-
ention ut Sherbrooke, the other duy, by charg-

:ng that the tendendy of modern education was
to ture out infidels, even: MeGill College not
being excepted.  Dr. Kelley and Dr. Dawson
very properly protested.

Arant Bey has the dash and bravado of the
Bedouin, with something of the diplomacy and
shrewdiesy of the old Osmanlis, He has n very
h'\rg«: head, flut nose, snd thick lips, but these
Kthcopian feantures are relieved by a massive
forchend,  He is the greatest Egyptian since
Mehemet Afi, i
. i
CSie Jons Ao Maceaxacn has a commodions |
little villa at Rivicre du Loup, “Thither he has
gone with Lady Macdonald and her brother,
Col, Bavuard, to spend the kot months,  After
the arduons labors of the session, and the wear
and tear of the electoral campaign, the veteran
Premier is entitled to his holidays, which he
will enjoy all the wore, that fortune is now
swiling full upen him. :

‘i, sudden death of Genersl Skobeleff is a
areat blow to the old Russian party. Skobeletl
wax a paladin-~brave as a lion, handsome as a
woman, and a thorough man of the world.  His
education, as well as his tastes, was wholly
arisian. His French tutor,who was vith him for
39 years, followed him even to the hattletield.
He wiw a fatalist and fanatic.  In the midst of
the fri d’enfer at Plevna he role through the
storm of shot and shell on a drip white horse.

Du. Scivrrz, who has just been re-clected
for Lisgar, is a magnificent specimen of n man,
of herculean build and fine features. His health,
however, is going fast, and hie has almest entire-
Iy lost his veice. He stood up nearly single-
handed agninst Riel.  During those dark days
Jie walked on suow-shoes all the way frons Fort
Garry to Thunder Bay, a feat which must have
endeared him te the heart of poor old Nick
Hughes,

I1 is to be hoped that John . Freund, the
able wnd popular editor of Mesicuud the Drema,
will publish, in book form, the interesting
papers on ditferent rausical and theatrical topies
which he has been putting forth weekly i his
journal. It is just such popular writings that
tend most to educate the tustes of the people,
and remove & number of illusions that cling to
the platforn: and the stage.

new coat this very minute, and Jennie is hardly
fit to go to church in that old bonnet ; and yet
while we are denying ourselves you, ntterly in-
different to the feelings of your “family, go out
and waste money recklessly buying fast horses.”
. It is not so very fast, dearcst, because
lt———-'—-",

““ Fast or slow, it will consume our meaus too
rapidly.. You know you can’t keepa horse at a
livery stable for less than five dollars a week, and
I should like to know where the money is going
to come from unless we discharge the servant
girl, and then all the work will come upon me.
I should think you would enjoy riding out behind
a fast horse very little when your wife isat home
toiling like a galley-slave amoug the pots, ket-
tles and pans.”

“If vou will permit me to explain, Emma,
you will seo that you are——"'

“ Explaint explain! 1 wish you could ex-
plain how our bills are going to be met while
that horse is eating his head off in a livery
stable, and thecoal in the cellar is still unpaid
fur, and the gas bill comes in on Thursday, and
the sitting-room carpet is nearly in rags. You
need never ask me to ride out with you! Never!
I will not give my countenance to such folly by
havinganything to do with that miserable beast.
! will walk if it kills me-—yes, if it kills me.
"And sometimes | half belicve you wish it would
kill me!”

‘¢ Just listen to me for 2 moment, Emma, and
1 will remove "

“ It seems too hard that our love should be in.
terfered with by a horse ! I never thought when
1 married you that a vile horse would win your
affections from me, and | should have to suffer
the bitter shame of having my husband prefer a
miserable creature on four legs to me. Bnt that
is what it is coming to, and | don’t sce that there
is anything for me to do but to pack up my
things aud go back with a broken heart to poor
mother's where——""

“ Fmma "

“ What

*“Stop for a moment !”’

“ Well 1

. % Do yon know what kind of a horse it was
that 1 bought ¥’

¢ No, but I know--""

¢ Wait, wait !"

“* Well, what kind of a hiorse was it ¥*

*‘ Emma, it was & clothes-horse !”

THE BEST THE CHEAPEST,

We filed after him into town, -He'led us
through the main street, ncross the plazs, and
down into - the poorest part of the town, Stop-
ping in front of a small adobe store, he marched
us all in.  MecInnis stood looking from one to
the other as if waiting for applause. , -
‘We conld see no sign of tyle honanza, and in .
chorus we impatiently demanded that he should
explain.
‘ How much money have we in the crowd 1"
inquired Mclonis. :
‘“Seven dollars and fifty cents, all told,” re-
plied our treasurer.
““Well, didn't I say we were all rich " :
““Yes, but we can't see how we can be rich
on seven dollars and fifty cents.”’
“You can't, eh1” said Meclnnis. *Can’t
you read 1’ and he pointed proudly to a card
hanging on the wall above the counter, on
which was printed the legend :
‘¢ Four drinks for a quarter.”

INTENSE LOVE WITHIN LIMITS.
““ull up your pants, papa.”

Aristides McGuire heard these words as they
came from the ruby-red lips of Gwendolen
Maha!fy and floated to his ears on the softly
sighing and sensuous breeze of a June evening.
He looked and saw the pretty feet and shapely
ankles of Gwendolen as she picked her way care-
fully along the muddy crosswalk. He noted
the tenderly solicitous tone in which she ad.
dressed her father, and the tome thrilled his
very blood.

Weiss heer would also have done it, but Aris-
tides was not so fly as he might have been.
Scarcely knowing why he did so, the young
man followed the girl and bher father, until
finally they turned up Ogden avenue, and, as
Gwendolen headed sonth.west and stood for an
instant with her polonaise fluttering in the
wind, she turneé to her companion and said:
““Ours is next to the last house on the street,
isn't it, papa 1"

*“ Yes, my darling,” replied the old man.

‘“ How long is this street 1'" asked Aristides of
a policeman.

‘“ Five miles.”

The youug man entered a neighboring saloon
and sat down with a thud. *'I love her mad-
ly,” hesaid, ‘“‘but, Heaven help me, I am uot
Charles Rowell.”

Pennsylvania. For a post, James Russell Lowell is decidedly NEWS OF THE WEEK.
sishop of Huron and Chaplain, lev, Caunen | plucky. Some peopleare finding fanlt with his In a it of desperation, says a correspondent, | ) ) . d N
Inaes, mode of discharging his duties as American | went the other day down to Chinatown, which C A rLOT h‘}“ been discovered to assassinate
Bishope of Toronta and Cliaplain, Rev. John | Ambassador to the Comit of St. James, and { is another name for the lower one of Mott street, ardmal‘ Mc(,‘abe. o . .
Pierson. trying to induce him to retire.  This he refuses | in search of 8 servant. I went into one of the| THEe Egyptian Ministry will oppose armed in-

Rishop of Quebee and Chaplain.

Bishup of Moutreal and Chaplain, Ven. Arch-
deacon Evanx.

tshop of Ontario aud Chaplain, Ven. Archulea-

con Bedford Jones,
Chaplains of the Bishop eleet, Bev, Canon Du-
Moulin, Hev. Canon Curran and Rev.

JOV. Renaud, -

As the procession reached the centre of the
Church  they opened column, allowing the
Bishops to yass t‘nrough, and the elergy followed
in the order of senjority. The Bishops took
their places within the Cowmuuion rail, the
Bishop elect beinge seated without the Commu-
nion mil. The Bishops, Chaplains aud the
rlergy generally teok seats veserved for them in
the body of the Clurch.

The order of the service was as follows @ —

Ante-onimunion. - Service,

Sermon by the Bishop of Werter, New York.
Presentation of the Rishop Fleet by the Bihops
of fiaebee aned Huron.
treard of Election- -Read by the Rev. Canon
- Nurnan,

Administration of Oatle of Cavonical Obedience
1o the Metopolitan.

Litany.

The Bishop elect baving wetired and pot on
the rest of the Episcopal MHabit, and returned
accemipanied by the presenting Bishops, the
choir sang the “Veni Creator Spinitus,”

After the Benediction, the *“Nune Dimittis™
was sung, and the procession returned ju reverse
order to the school house. -

We. must uot forget to mention the excels
lence of the music due to the efforts of the

todo. He will not resign of bis own accord,
and if his Government insist upon his removal,
he will know the resson why. Thus is Mr.
Lowell doubly a credit to literature.

I Cavaniere Faprakpeav, the Canadian-
Florentine artist, who has just disposed of his
fine collection of copies of the old masters, is
naturally not enthusiastic over.the taste of his
conuntrymen.  His gallery was appreciated by
ouly a few, and when the paintings went under
the hammer, the prices offered were ridiculously
low. The Cavaliere is a tall, well-preserved
man of about sixty, wearing spectacles and
fanitlessiy dressed. He is married to Ia Contessa
di Bepineass dmd hisstadio is in a palace.

Poog George Moffat t Everybody knew Lim

groceries, and a grave and reverend Chiuaman,
who looked as if ke had the wisdom of the cen-
turies and the concentrated cunning of a
thousand foxes twisted up in his pigtail, eved me
from belind his round goggles, and asked me
my errand.

‘1 want & servant.”

* You want China boy ¥’

“ Yes," .

“ Yon want Chioa boy for do cookee "

““ Yes, and anything else he's asked to do.”

“How much you give "

“ Whatever is right.”

Tht phrase seemed to please him.
twiuklezl, and he continued :

I wet vou China boy—you pay him 330
motth.”

SCOTon mueh,”

His eyes

awsd everytondy oved i The tall, tean form,
with the Reoteh cap, was a familiur figure, He
went to Sweetsburg, some three weeks ago, to
reetuit, hut ccusnnption bad too firm o hold of
W amd he stccumbed on the $th o July.

wust have his ttamp over the Mountatn, He
wnde his Last trige ap there dast Tharsday, never
{o return. George was at ohl Vie, and ne one
eould sing the  battalion
Gilead,” hike him,

sy,

Tor Governor-General sid the Princess have
delinitely started on their grand Lishing tonr,
pedin: and the Restigouche,  There will e no
roughing it, however.
wade in an Tntercolonial ear of roval maguniti.

George was a grext walker, anl every Swpday }

cohada of

They stnike for the salmion streams of the Metas 3 by anct iy,
The passage thither was

cenee, and the ubode in the bush is not a cabin turned nway.

Yo pay him thirty do'lars menth 7 Why
Snot 7 You pay Melican girl fifteen.  Oue Ching
: boy worth two Melican girl. - Melican girl put
| Wirin pie. Chana toy no put hair in pie.
i Melivan girl she make mun come iuto your house,
" China bov he no make man come into your
house.  You pay Melican gitl fifteen  dollar
nouth, she ext (®enty dollar month ;. you pay
you pay China bey thirty dollar month, he eat
four dullar month. You pay Melican girl tifteen

; dollar munth—and Melican girl boss.  You pay
" Chiua Loy thirty dollar month and you boss,
You alt ylad pay Ching boy thirty dollar month
China boy ask forty dollar then.”
< OLL man, ™ 1 said sadly, ¢ vou are right. It
“is worth $15 2 month to be boss in your own
" house, but | can't afford the luxury,” and 1
: As Llifted the latch of the door

tervention by Turkey.

Tue famous Russian General Skobeletf died
suddenly at Moscow.

SorTH Awmerican despatches say the revolution
in Ecuador is progressing.

Lavcock beat Boyd on the “Tees yesterday
for £200 a side, 3% miles, by 12 lengths.
BriTisu trade returns for June show a large -
inerease in both imports and exports.

£20,000 reward is offered for the discovery of
the murderers of Cavendish and Burke.

Tne practice of the Canadian Wimbledlon
team is being seriously interfered with by rain.
I is expected that the reserves will be calied
out in England before the end of this week.
Mixister LoweLL has resigned, and, it is
said, will be succeeded Ly Bancroft Davis.

Rix hundred marines have been ordered to
embark on the troop-ship Orentes for the Medi-
terranean,

ParxeLs and Dillon are to receive the free-
dom of the city of Dublin on the 13th of An-
gust,

Tur strike of New York freight handlers st
remains unsettled,  The new hands are giving
satisfaction,

Tue authorities at St. Petersburg are ljrea(f-
ing an explosion beneath the fortress and Cathe-
dral of St. Peter and 8t. Paul.

Tingr thousand Egyptian troops, under Gen,
Yussuf, have Leen defeated by the False 'ro-
phet, who, with 7,000 wen, is marching on
Sennar.

i J . . . { . HITE T 3 snl : ar ..
vrganist Mr, K. Steveuson. ora tent, bt a commadious dwelling specially | the animated old idol said oracularly @
fitted np for the distinguished guests. Two years | ** You come again sometime, sure. — h'”l' all
agw, when Prince Leopold was here, Her Royal ‘(l“f!‘e“' ll'"’k‘" you A C(t’lu}e .l";ch ﬁ':' :;‘ll;}“"f,‘ “l')-‘"
Highness was  very successful iu her salmon t-’_’):‘;“}.";.“‘)lc,’r:::l' or tharty doilar month. ,,
cateh, and sent an tmperial specimen to Her . f7¢ o LTESS,

Majesty’s table at Windsor Castle.  We wish |
her the same good luck this year. l

A Boypay despatch says orders have been
given to prepare a foree of 1,800 Eunglish and
5,000 native troops, including three batteries of
artillery, for Egypt.

A LARGE quantity of copies of u revolutionary
sroclamation, - signed by a cousin of the Czar,

ave been discovered in one of the Government
Jdepartments.

TrERE were only four dissentient votes to the
passagre of the Repression Bill in the House of
Commons. The LIl passed its fist reading in
the House of Londs.

Lowxpes, of Oxford University, won the
Diamoud Sculls at Henley regatta, beating Lien,
the French champion. Exeter College crew,
Qxford, won the-grand challeuge cup.

PERSONAL.

W. . Howktls, the Bostou novelist, will
wail from Quebee in the Parisian, on the 22ad
July, in company of Hon. Mr. Chaplean, Hou.
Mr. Garneau and others,

Hw HE STRUCK A BONANZA.

We had been roughing it around for a couple
SHE WAS EXCITED N THE HORSE of months when we found oursel\'es‘ono evening
QUEXRTION { enmped outside of Monterey. Our tinances were
- o very low. There wds only a few dollars in the
 George," said Mry. Simms, ** did [ hear you | whole crowd, and we felt rather blue. . We had
say jwst pow to Walter, that you bought a  Leeu for several days discussing what was best
horse "' i 10 do.  Wa knew little of the language of the
* Yeg, darling, 1 bought a horse to-day tor—"" ¢ country, there was no \vorlg that. suited us or
¢ No matter what yon bought it for, you had that we were capable of doing, and 'thc stages
no right to indulge in such extravagance. * You ‘in that ant of the country wouldn’t pay the
kiiow we catnot allord to keep o horse on your * wear and tear of robbing them. , .
salary, and it was unjust to your family to pur-} We werye sitting. around the camp fire in a
chase ope anyhow -without consulting me, for , very despondent. frame of }}m;d when Mc-'lvmxes . i : t
you know that I am constautly going without ' came  in l:rom town. - - ** Hello, boys, l}e drink wine, to smoke two cigarettes ;'md to take
things that 1 actually need in order to make both shouted i I've found it—struck a bont}nza. We squﬂ' ,.u.i L;bu.;,!;. ):1,\({ 1'\0 abstained frqm these
ends meet and——r-""" are well fixed ; cheer up ; we are all right, now, | frivolities he might in time have attained re.”.
~ ¢« But; darling,” said Mr, Simms, ““ you don’t and don’t you forget it.” - spectable eminence in the literary and scientific
understand that it——", “ What is it ¥ we asked. Lo world, and might also have lived to & green old - -
“ [ gave up the ides of getting a sealskin| * You never mind,” he replied ; ““just you ' age, instead of being cut off in his youth before -
sacque for the sake of economy. Harry wantsa follow me and I'l show(you.’ ' completing his seventy-fourth year.— Retailer

Poor Rine, the tempernuce lectnrer, who
mnde sueh a stirin Canada two or three yenrs
1120, is another victim of morhid overwork. He
Las just died inw Michigan lunatic asylum: of
acute mAania,

17 is a matter of regret thit Hon. 4. C. Popeo
hus begn obliged, throngh persistent ill-health,
to retire altogether from public life. He will
Sit no wore in the Commons, . and his portfolio
of Marine and Fisheries has been handed over
to Hon. Mr, McClolan. ‘

A TERRIRLE warning to brain workers is found
in the life of Darwin. 1t was his daily habit.te

Mi, Criarrea®’s health iastill far from good.
He bas discharged himself of the care of the
railway department, amd has taken w trip to
}“‘}‘%ﬂm‘nnd back. . Ie will not resume. active
official work. until his teturn from’ Europe three

or four months hence.
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ENGLISH OR
AMERICAN.

The notion of an
American language dis-
tinct from the Evglish
is by no means absurd,
as a comparison of dif-
ferences in usage in the
two countries will at
once show. A tourist,

iving his experiences
iglll thge Portland T7ran-
script, thus notes the
variations of usage
which strike the atten-
tion. He observes that
an American takes a
assage on & boat, an
fuglishman takes his in
it ; railroayin America
is railwag in England ;
the American locomotive
is the English engine -
the former switches off,
the latter is shunted to
a side track ; our dépdt
is the English station,
for they use dépdt omly
in its original sense, asa
magazine where stores
are deposited ; we send
by ma:l, they by post ;
the baggage of an Ame-
rican travelletEis l.tl;‘e
1 e of an English-
:gga;gone buys a ticket
for the end of his jour-
ney, the other is booked
for his destination. If
we takea hack we mean
a coach, but an English
hack is a riding-horse.
In shopping the same
difference exists; an
American kardware
merchant is an English
ironmonger ; 8 specialty
of our dry goods is their
haberdashery, and
though we may buy
calicoes at our stores, we
must not fail to ask for
prints at our London
shops.
in dress there is also
a wide variance; the
Englishman wears
trowsers and braces, the
American pantaloons
and suspenders; an
English woman may ag-
pear in a gown, the
American wears a dress ;
only a child in America
wuts on a frock, but in
ngland it is the name
of a man’s garment. A
Levée in England means
—very correctly — only
morning receptions ; in
America it may be at-
attended at night.

The language of coun-
try life varies widely, or
the same words are used
with various meanings.
Lumber in America is
wood for building, or
timber, and is a source
of ample revenues ; in
England lumber is
worthless, and is used
merely for trash that is
cumbrous and in the
way, as the dismember-
ed relics of old furniture
in an unvisited lumber-
room. The plain tables
and shelves of board
here are deal tables and
shelves in the ‘“o0ld
country.” Our fields of
corn are fields of maize
there ; and the some-
what riotous tavern of
our cross-roads is the
good old inn of English
comfort.

s Shall I not take
mine ease at mine inn I
The flower borders of our
gardens become the edg-
ing of an English flower-
bed ; our creeks may be
branches of a river —
with water fresh as the
woodland spring; in
England they are the
inlets of the salt sea
running into the land.
T h e English autumn
has by a provincialism
become the fall—a na-
tural expression in a
land of forests where the
leaves whirl past from
the tall trees in the au-
tamn winds; and the
same characteristic fea-
ture of our land has
changed the English

SOMEBODY’S COMING.—DRAWN BY S. G. McCUTCHEON,

wood to the far-stretch-
ing American woods,
where you may wander
all day without seeing
the smoke of a human-
dwelling. The brooks
and streams of England
are the branches and
runs of the Southern
snd Western States.
The sleighs that dart
swiftly along the smooth
surface of a New Eng-
land road are the Eng-
lish sledges of a Cana-
dian winter.

Homely in England
means domestic, and is
associated with the vir.
tues of the fireside and
hearth by a home-stay-
ing people ; in America
where the poorest range
farther afield, and the
habitat is a varying one,
it has the ungracious
signification of ugly or
unpleasing. The elever-
ness of a quick wit has
been transformed by our
occidental country folk,
to whom in their busy
and rough lifé, an ob-
liging temper appeals
so strongly to good na-
ture, ‘“He’s a clever

‘kind of a man,” refers

to recollections of kind.
ly words and civil be-
havior rather than to
mental quickness. But
there is another trans-
formation ofidea in the
South more alarming,
for if an angry Englisg-
man goes there, in com-
mon parlance, he gets
mad. Perhaps in find-
ing his anger deemed
insanity, or madness, he
may discover wholesome
counsel against indul-
ence of passion.
trangest of all, on
careless tongues the
word ‘‘expect,” which
regards only the future,
is turned backward to
t, as ‘] expect he
a8 done so.”’

We all recognize the
ambition of fine speech
in the New Englander
who feels himself a pos-
sible President—a pro-
bable one, he might say
if he were a native of
Ohio—when he notifies
us that his business ne.
cessitates & change, and
he intends to locate
where his old-fashioned
English ancestor would
have settled. Perhaps
we also perceive some-
what of the spirit of
Topsy, who “just
growed,” in the easy-
going South, where
children are raised like
vegetables, or to put it
more poetically, like
flowers, instead of*being
brought up, or reared in
in the old severe and
painstaking Puritan
fashion.

Very often a distinc-
tive word, or phrase,
may hold, if not in his-
tory, a picture of social
life. The guessing of a
Yankee is eminently
characteristic of the
ready mind that finds
life a conundrum — a

uzzle — and sharpens
is wits upon it forth.
with ; the reckoning of
a Southerner is far
slower and more deli-
berate. The word
“tote” of the negroes
expresses at once the
culiar way of bearing
urdens, not upon the
shoulders, nor by carry-
ing them in the arms,
but on the head, with
the rest of the body in
perfect equipose, so that
they may walk without
touching them. As we
study the dictionary we
may find that the appar-
ently dull lookin Y)ook
has much to 1 us,
and we may even stum-
ble upon a moral, and
receive a sermon from
this unexpected source
upon faults to which we

had before been blind.
E. F. M,
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I

She came at once.  She stepped before him at

“the bedside, and stood there, without moving.

She let him look at her as long as he would. It
was not long. He felt very ill. He regarded
her confusedly. He perceived a womsan of
mediom height, with a well-shaped h“d-_ He
saw the dress and carriage of a lady. H‘xs eye
fell upon her hands, which were crossed lightly
on the edge of the little table where his medi-
cines stood. Sick as he was, he notived un-
usual signs of strength in her fingers, which
were yet not deficient in delicacy. Yorke had
always judged people a good deal by their
hands. He repeated his nervous phrase :—

“1am in a woman's hands I .

She spread them out before him with a swift,
fine gesture ; then made as if she put something
unseen at one side from them. ]

*‘ Let me send for the man I spoke of. You
are irresolute.  You are losing strength and
time. This is a mistake ss well as a misfortune.
I can’t help being a woman, but I can help your
sutfering from the fact.”

**No,—not yet, No. Wait a moment. |
wish to speak’ with you. Will you pardon me
if 1 ask—a few questions

1 will pardon anything. But they must be
very few. 1 shall not stand by and see you
sp<nd your breath unnecessarily.”

** Are you an edueated physician, madam ¥

“ Yes, sit.”

“A beginner '

**1 have practiced several vears,”

*“ Do you thivk yvou nunderstand my case ¥’

““1 think I do.”

“This old man you speak of,—this other
doctor,—what is he ¥

** His patients trust him."”

“ Do you think I should trust him ¥

‘* No, sir.”

“Are you the only homecopathist in this
region

““There i3 one at Cherryfield ; others at
Bangor ; none within thirty wmiles.”

“Can you get a consultation "’

I have alre.ly telegraphed to Bangor for
advice ; there iv un eminent surgeon there ; he
will come if needed. ! know him well,”

*“ How much am I hurt?”

“A wood deal, sir.”

** Where are the injuries I”

- In the head, the fcot, and the right arm.”

“ What are they .

“[ do not wish you to talk of them. I de
not wish you to talk any more of apything.”

** Just this,—am 1 in danger 7'

**I hope not, Mr. Yorke.”

‘T see you can tell the truth.

I owm telling the truth.”

‘1 tegin to trust you.”

She pat her finger on her lip. He stirred
keavily, with an ineffectual attempt to writhe
himself into another position.

““I cannot ‘move. 1 did not know my arm
was hurt before— Ah, there 1"

As he spoke, blood sprang. The doctor made
towards him a motion remarkable for its union
of swiftness with great composure. Her fuce
bad a stern but pertectly steady light. She said
calmly :

““ Lie still, Mr. Yorke,” and with one hand
teld him down upor. the pillow. He perceived
then that a bandage ha(l slipped from a deep
wound just below the shoulder, and that a se.
vered artery was vozing red and hot. He grew
giddy and faint, but managed to keep his wits
together t> watch and see what the young
woman would do.  She quickly bared his arm,
from which the sleeve wag already cut away,

“ Mrs. Butterwell,” she called quietly, < wil}
you please bring me some hot water 7

During the little delay which ensned on this
order—a momentary one, for Mrs. Isaiah But-
terwell was one of those housekeepers whose
conscience would admit of a lukewarm sanctifi-
cation sooner than a lokewarm boiler—the
doctor gently uurolled the bandage from the
wound, which she then thoroughly spunged and
cleaused. The patient thought he heard her
say something about ¢ secondary heworchages;”
but the words, if indeed she used them at all,
were not addressed to him. The hot water il
not stop the blood, which seemed to him to be
sucking his soul out.

““Hold this arms, Mrs. Batterwell,” said the
Young lady—*¢ just so. Keep it in this position
till I tell you to let go. Do you understand 1
There.  No, wtay. Call Mr. Butterwell, |
want two.”

She drew her surgical case fram her pocket,
and selocted an srtery forceps,  She opened the
wound, and. iustructed Mr. Butterwell how to
liold the forceps in position while she ligated

- the artery. She bandaged the arm, and adjusted

it to suit her upon a pillow,  She had a firm
and fearless touch. He . face betrayed ro yn-
easiness ; only the contraction of the brows in.
separable from studious attention,

The patient looked at the physician with
glezing eyes. : ~
it Write  to my mother,” he said weakly,

~* Don't say you are not a man. Only say you

are not an allopath—and that I have given my

case unreservedly to you. Tell her mnot to
worry.  Give her my love.  Tell her"—

And with th's he fainted quite :\\m{‘

This faint was the prelude to a hard pull.
Days of alternate syncope and delirinm followed.
Short iutervals of consciousness found him
quiet, but alarmingly weak. His early anxioty
had ceased to manifest itself. He yiolded to the
treatment he received without criticism or
demer. In fact, he was too ill to do anything
else. This condition lasted for more then a
week.

One day he awoke, conscious and calm. It
was a sunny day. There scemed to be a faint
woody perfume in the room, from some source
unknown. A long, narrow block of light lay
yellow on the stiff-patterned brown earpet ; it
was by no means, bowever, a cheap carpet.
There was an_expensive red and gold paper on
the walls, and marble-topped furniture. There
were two pictures. QOne was a framed certificate
setting forth the fact of Mr, Butterwell’s honored
and honorable career as a Freemason, The other
was an engraving of the Sistine Madonna.
Yorke had ganily noticed the contents of his
room before. He ohserved these detsils with
the vivid interest of a newly-made invalid,
wondering how long he was likely to lie and
look at them. As his eve wandered weakly
about the room it rested upon the bureau,
which stood somewhat behind him. A vase of
yellow Austrinn glass was on the bureau : it
held a spray of apple-blossams.

While he lay breatbing in their delicate out-
lines like a perfume, and fecling their perfume
like a coler, the hulf-opened ioor pushed gently
in, and & woman—a lady—entered with aquick
step.  She was a young lady ; or at least she
was under thirty. ~ She stopped on seeiug that
he was awake, and the two regarded each other.
She saw a very hagyard-looking youug fellow,
with 4 sane eye and a wan smile. He saw
Llooming cresture. She had her hat on and
driving-gloves in her hand. Her face was sen.
sitive with pleasare at the change in the yatient.
She advanced towards him heartily, holding out
her hand. He said, —

‘“Are you the doctor 1

“ Yes, sir.”’

** What is—excuse me—bat, madam, I don’t
know ywur name.”

“My name is Lloyd. You are better to-
day 1”

“Infinitely ! Wait, please. . . . [ have
seen you before. Where have I seen you?t”

“Three times & day for a week, - without
couutinfg the nights,” said the young lady, with
mischief in her voice. She had a pleasant
voice. She spoké a little too quickly, perhaps,
She stood beside his bed.  She stood crect and
strong. Her hair was dark, and she had rather
large, dark blue eyes. He thought it was a fine,
strong face ; he did not know but it might be
safe to call it beautiful. She wore a blue Hannel
dress.

“1 know {"* he said suddenly,
caryatide.” '

¢ IWhat, sir

“You are the blue caryatide— Never mind.,
Lam not deranged again. Have | been very
crazy 17 )

*‘Sometimes,” said the lady gravely. Her
expression and manner had changed.  She sat
down beside him and opened her medicine.case,
which she lail wpon the table, H. smitiesd
when he saw the tiny vials. She either did not
observe or did not return the smile. Her face
had settled into an intent and studions form,
like a hardening cast, il thought, She js pat
beautiful.

She took out her note-book, and hegan to ask
him a series of professional questivis. She spoke
with the distinet bt rapid enuneiation w‘hiwh
he had noticed before.  She wry.; down his an.
swers carefully.  Mauy of Ler questions were
more personal than he had expeotod : he was
not used to what Mrs Butterwell eallod © don.
toring.”  This yonng lady  eeqaired his e,
hix habits, famil> nucarv, Tand other itemy not
immedietely conuecied jy the patient’s mind
with a dislo.ated ankle.

“Yon are the

“Now your puls, please,” she said, when

she had reached the end of her catechism.  She
took his wrist in a bus'ness.like way., The
young man  experienced u- certain embarrass.
ment.  The physician gave evidenes of none.,
She laid his hand down again, ws if it had besn
a bottle or u bundage, tohl. him that she wax
greatlyfrali}ic--l with hig marked improvement,
prepared his pea lers, auod, drawing the little
rubber clasp over hor medicine.case, gave him
to understand by her wintion and wanier that
she considered the consultation at an end,

““One powder in six tablespoonfuls of water :
one. tablespoonful every four hours,"” she xuid,’
rising,  “ Are you quize able to remember! Or
I will speak to Mrs. Butterwel] myself as’] go
out. ‘She will be with you goon, and | have
directed that some one shall be within  eall
whenever you are left alone.  You do not ohject
to being alone somewhat 7’ B ~

“I likeit.” - : L
'] was sure ofit, 1 prefer you to e alone aq
much s you can’ bear now, gut you will not

be negle¢ted. lwill Bee you again to-night,”

you were sick, Mr. Yorke.

L ahoabi like 1o talk with ‘you. w little,”
stammered. Yorke, handly knowing whel was
the etiquetts of this nuomalous position - ¢~ Can-
vol you stay longer ?" Ll
“She lvoked at ker witeh, hesitated, and sat
down again, ‘ T

“1can give you a fow winntex, U have &
busy day before me,” -

*Did you write to my mother,” began the
patient, ** and what has she answered 17!

*If yaa go on improving at this raty, you
may read your letters to.morrow, Mr, Yerke.”
| “Not toaday I

" NO-"

“ You are arhitrury, Miss—~Dr, {loyd.”

¢ She gave bim & cool, keen luok.

“That is tay business,” she said,

“What has been the matter with me 1"’ per-
sisted the voung man, ** What are my injur-
jos 1 1 wish to know.”

A disloeation of the ankle ; a severed artery
in the arm ; and concussion of the brajn,—he
sides the miner cats attendant an such an sevci-
dent as yours. Fach of these is doing finely.
You have now no cause for wlarm. It was a
beautiful dislocation ' added  the physician,
with enthusiasm. :

“Have 1 been dangerously il !

e "

‘“ Have you had a consultation 7"

By telegraph every day, your worst days ;
by letter when [ have thought yvou wonld feel
easier to know that I had it.”

“How soon shall T be about again 1

‘1 cannet promise you anything at present.
You are doing remarkably well. . But you will
have oceasion for patienee, sir.™

“T must hav Loemed very  rwle —r odie-
trustful of you, ac..e first,”

“On the conteary, Mr. Yorke, you have
shown me every rasonable  confidence, ~-far
wore than i eould have expectnd under the cie
cumstances. 1 have appreciated it”

The sensitiveness had ecowe into her face
again : she gave him a diret, full look ) and
he thought onee more that she was a beantiful
wotnan.

¢ Believe,” he said rarnestiy, *“that 1 am
grateful to you, madam.”

She smiled indulgently, bowed, anid left him.
He heard her quick step in the hall, and her

N

voice speaking to Mrs. Botterwell; then he |

heard her chirmp to her pony, and the souud of
wheels, She drove rapidly, aud was sonn gone,

The day passed iu the faint, sweer, hazy way
that only the convalesernt knows, Ne other
creature eve: goty beliind that glamonr., Ko
turning 17 ;s towsrds one so solemnly that
the sou] wuaul krep upon its knees, were 3t unt
so weak ; one dares not pray; one ventopes
only to sev the frolic in the eyes of the advane.
ing power, and dashes into jov as bees inte
rhythm, or as flowers inte color.” Waldo Varke
was very happy. He thought of his mother ;
his heart was full.  He looked at the hlock of
yellow Jight upon the earpet; at the applee-
blossoms in the vase ; ut the pateh of Jaue shy
that burned beyoud that one apent window,
Life and light, he theught, are here,

Mrs, Isaiah Dutterweli, however, was there,
too,  She was extremely kind, She entertanged
the young mau with & graphic acconut of his
accident and its consequinces,

sidered it {although the Bangor horse wax Eillw]s
a lucky thing,

“When he bronght vou home,” obseryyd the
bady, *Faaid, * He's dead.” | must sav L hogped
you were, for 1 «aid to my hinsband, THw'H b
an wliot if he fives.”  Jtalways seems to e a
if the Creatar was thinking he hadn’t mads
enough of ‘e, after all, and was watehing ap.
pertunities to increase the sterk. Bt our dey.
tor has beew & match for him this time 2 added
Mzs faaiah, with a suap of her soft ey,

“ Why, - Sar-ab 1" rebuked her husba}
guntly,

CWell, she has!” insisted Sarah ; “and |
dan't weo the harm.  He made hew, ton, | sups
pose, didn’t he t | think he sught to be proad
of her. I've no duubt he is—not the least i
the worlid.”

Y Why, Sarali ! repeated Mr. Battersoll,
He had the air of being just as mneh SHrprived
by these lttle conversational pecubirities 1n his
comsort as if he had not wintered and s ersd
them for better and worse for forty years.  Thie
amused the invalid.  He liked 1y hear them
telk.  He was s0 happy that day that Mrs.
Isaiah seemed to him  really very witty, e
drew her out. She dwelt a aeunt deal oy thye
doetor.  She explained to hing Ler ditlirulty in
concealing the fact of the physician’s ar v from
him thoss fiest few qays,

“1 would not vl a 6b for ye o Mr. Yarke,
even if you did_die.  And when YOu ran on wn
about seeing the doetor, | conld not sty ‘che,”
and [ would not suy “ he,’ for 1 would not say
*he, for she was not a *he* now, way het
Ouee | got stuck in the middle of a sentbenee ;
aud Mr. Butterwell way hare, and 1 said, * &Y.
Isainh l—he " 90 1 cut the word in two, don's
youscet Ouly I spelled it with an extra k.

“But I'd ruther sacrifice my spellin’ thin my con.

science,  And lsaiah axked we afterwards what
I sh-shd him_up for, when he had not opevied
his mouth. e did not open it very otten while
But he spoke ahoyt
your uncle, and was blye rnough. ] hud te
make up my- mind to_do the tatking for two,

‘when I married Mr. Putterwall, -What time did

Doctor Zay say she should look in:agnin, Mr.

Yorke 1" e AR
“Doctor Zay 1. repented the young gentle.

wan blankly, " - S T

were two-of - them, she and the oid AN 3 and

as luck would, thoy wiust have the sanie hame.
1 suappase he was ashamed of his, — Adoniray &
1 don't ‘blame him. At any rate, there's (hy
sign, ! Do AL Lloyd ~ And she hag some king
of . heathen name herself ; 1 never can pro.
nounco it so she takes to * Dr, .7, A, Lloyg,!
and . that’s how we come by it, Everybod'v
calls her Doctor Z1. But she apells it with 4 ;,
erself. We love the sound of it,"" ndded Mpq
Butterwell gently.  *“So would you, jf you'd
been 1 woman Down Fast, and sho the firat e

of all you you'd read wbout and needed, \‘ou'«'l
aver seen.” - .

“Bat I'm nota woman,” interrupted thy pa.
tient, laughing.  **I can't eall her Doctor 7y,
The youny lueily has dane admirably by e s 1
wdmit that.  How much 1 must have tronble}
her, to come here so often

1 would'nt wasts your feelings, sir," obwary.
wl Mrs. Butteewell, deyly, Feolings ure 144
rich ernam ta be skimmed for nothing.,  Detor
would have dane her dnty by you, anyhow ; by
it's been less of a sacrifice, considering she vy
here.”

The sabsiding expression of weariness an the
sick man's face rove 1o ane of interest, He ra.
wated, ** Lives here ' got without Sinnethine
ike encrgy . ”

“Yes, Pve had hera vear.  She was starving
al the Shermao Hotcd, wad 1 toak her . | uaed
to go to school with some conueetinns of her's,
#a b felt a Kind of respansibility for Lier.  Apg
then Pm always glad of society, el ok you
when ook you.  1'm social in my natnee, }
stuppose that’s why Providence wept oul of his
way b marey me to Mr, Butterwell, 1 yyy g
had been castin Portland, or Bangor, iy afy g
I should Tinve been frivolous, as 1 said to I+orer
Zay, the first time | saw her,~~it was ohili.” s
! thought ©eould trast Tier 5 1 didni't knos ep
then, you see, Do You mean to say you didy’
notice her sign 3 Then, if she'! got sick at the
hotel, they'd have said she was o woman, | had
the catse to consider,” added M, Batterwedl,
sofemnly,

The physician came again at night, as she had
promised.  She was Iater than usmal.  Yorks
listened for her wheels, and got restless. [t made
him nervous when the counlry waggons rollel
apy, and rumbled by, He had Bushed with 15
end of the day, and was feverish and miserablr,
He attemled to his sensations apxiously.  Ie
wishvd she wanld come. 1t was gaite dark whey
the low wheels of the phueton came sty
and suddenly 1o a stop in the great hack vanl;
Le heard the doctor’s voiee speaking cheertly 10
her by, Hamdy,” she called hiw. Huandy
touk the horse ;& Hght step pasceal the —aper
of the house, and vanished, % She must have
gane oa o the office door,” thought Yorke. He
found himself absorled in a little anessitess :
he wondered if she would take her tea fimt.

She did not.  She came to him direetly, o
things were off'; her haar smoothly brushed ; sle
stoad beside him, her pleasant figure, in ity
hotseatress, out against the fight that &3
through the open door.  She begnn at ones -
*There are patients in the office, -1 am late ;
T wus detsined by a tronblesome ense, 1 can give

L FEu Cvsaniuntes now, of come back when they
Mr. Batterwel} |
himself came in, for a momart, and briefly con. |

ate gane.  Lat me see ! Nhe went sul aud
brsniht the lamp, serutinized his face cloanly,

sat down, and folt his pulse sl did not coune

i, but quickly laid bis hand axigle,

Y Please come byaand by,” urged the yadug
san. Alteady he felt auaccenuutably better
1 ean waitt She hesitated a momenut, they
sabd, v Very well,*" and left him. She was g
half an hour,

* Have you had your supper ¥ asked Varke,
when she came back,

O, oy apper is used to waiting,” sad
Duoctor Zay, sheerfully, ** You have waited Juite
bong enough, sir.  Now, if you please, to busi.
Ttess,

“The note-hook, the peneil, the medicine-
case, amd the somewhat stolid,  studious ook
presented themselvenat ance. Yarke folt half
atnnsed, hadfannoyed,  He wanted to be talked
to, a5 if she had been like other women. e
thought it would do Bim more good than the
scunile peilets which she prepared so confidingly.
e was jast enongh bettor 1o begin to be home-
sick.  Heoasked her if he might tey to walk to-
marrow. - She prowptly replied in the negative,

*onwst walk next week,” wrged the patient,
setting a touch of his natum imperionsniss
againt her own,  She gave him one of her con-
e looke,

Y You will walk, Mr. Yorke, when I allow
Fo” she sind, courteonaly epough. She lonked
0 graceful and yeutle and womanly, sitting thers
beside Wiy, that o1} the man in him rebelled at
her authority,  “Their eves miet, ind elashed.

* When will that be t he insisted, with a
creditabile vffort at submission.

A dislocuted wikle is not to be used in ten
days,” replied the doctor, quietly, ¢ It is go-
ing to take time,"”

** How mneh time 1

* That depends partly on yourself, partly on
me, adittle on®e .

' Providence I” interrupted Yorke.

“Notatall.  God maile the ancle, you disla-
entedit, I set it; nature wast heal it -

** M, Butterwell might have said that.”

18 it possible,” waid the yonng lady, with a
shange of manner, **that 1 am growing to talk
like Mra. Batterwsli 1 ‘ ' ,

This wan the fir:: persoual accont which Yorke
had caught in:the “dactor's "voice. Thinking,
perhaps, to pursue a faint ndvautage, . which he

vaguely: felt would be of interest to him when

L0k, we call li§1r‘l)dc{tgi‘—f21{y;\ You see ﬂmre s
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V}ie' V r(;\‘v”s‘trbngur and had nothing elsc to do Lut
study this young woman, * he - proceeded  irrele.
tly = : : )
et ly(lid not know that you stayed here, til} to-
ilay. Tt hus been fortunate for me. It will be
more fortunate still if you are going to keep me

talking of yeu. She gave you such a pretty
namae!  T've forgotten exactly what it way,"”

« Wea will move you to the lounge to-mor-
row,” replied_the doctor, rising. Yorke made
no answer, Hefelt as if he were tqo sick a man
to be snubbed. - 'He found it more natural to
think that his overthrown strength ought to
havo appealed to her chivalry, than to question
if he had presumed upon the advantage which it
gave him. In the subdued light of the sick.
room all tha values of his face were deepened ;
he looked whiter for its setting of black hair, and
his #ves darker for the pallor through which they
burned. Bat the doctor was not an artist. She
obaerved, and said to harself, “ That is a cinch.
iniet lOOk.”

She maved the night-larop, gave a few orders,
hersell mljusted his window and ULlinds, and,
stepping lightly, left him. She did not go out.
of-doars, but crossed the hall, and disappeared
in her own part of the house. He heard, soon
after, what he now knew to be the office bell. It

rang fous or five times ; and he heard the distant
feet of patients on the gravelled walk that led i ;
her door.  After this there was silence, and b i
thought, ** They have let her nlune to rext now.”
1t had not occurred to him before that she ¢could
be tired. He was restless, and did not sieep
wasily, and waked often.  Once, far on in the
wight hie thought it must have been, a noise in
the back yard rovsed him. It was Handy roll-
ing out the braket phaeton.  Yorke heard whis-
pers and hushed footfalls, and then the brisk
trot of the gruy pony. Therr was a lantern on
the phaeton, which went lasbing by his window,
and crossed 5 s wall with bright bars like those
of a golden prson. H'-‘ wished the blinds were
apen. He thought, ** Nuw tl.wy Liave called that
poor girlout ag.in ! He pictured the desolate
Maine roads, A vision of the forest presented
itself to him ¢ the great throat of blackuess ; the
outline of near thing=, wet leaves, twigs, fern-
clumps, and fullen logs : palches of moss and
lichens, green und gray ; and the light from the
louely carriage streaming out ; above it the soli-
tury figure of the carvatide,courageous and eoct.
He hopud the boy sent with her,  Tie listened
some time to hear her return, but she did not
fLome.,

When he awoke again it was about seven
o'clock. He was faint, and while he was ring-
ing for his beel-teas, the phaeton came into the
yard.

“ Pt up the pouy, Hardy,” he heard her
say ; “she s tired out.  Give me Old Oak to-
day.”

Yorke listened, teeling the strength of 2 new
sensation.  Was it pos<itde that this young wo-
man had practice enough to keep two horses?
He kuew nothing of the natural history of doc-
tresses,  He had thought of them chietiy as a
species of higher nurse, — poor women, who wore
unbecomivg elothes, took the horse.cars, and
probably dropped ther *“’s,"" or saidd, ** s that
307"

It was later than usual, that morning, when
Doctor Zay cawe ronnd te him. [t was another
of those sentient, vivid June days, and the block
of light an the brown carpet seemed to throb as
she crossad it.  The apple-blowoms on the
burean had begun to divop. She hersell looked
pale.

* Yon ure tired !’
sively.

“ 1 have been up all uight,” said the doctor
shortly. She sat down with the indefinable air
which holds all persoualities at arms-length, and
welt at once to work, She exutnined the wound.
ed arm, she bathed and bandaged. the injured
foot ; she had him moved to the lounge, with
Mr, Butterwell’s assistapce, She was incom-
municative as & beautiful and obedient machine.
Yoirke Jonged to ask what was the matter with
her, but he did not dare.  He £t sorry to see
her look so worn ; but he perceived that she did
not require his sympathy. She looked more de-
licate for her weariness, which seemed to e
subtly at odds with her professional manner.
He would have liked to nsk her a great.many
things, but her abstraction forbade him. He
contented himself with the patholcgical ground
upon whiel alone it was practicable to meet this
exceptional young woman, and renewed his en-
treatie- to be allowed to use hix foot.

*“ You do not trust me,"’ she said suddenly,
layiug down the sponge witl which she had
been bathing his arm,

“ You wroug me, Doctor Llayd.
have proved that 1 do.”

““That is true, . You havé,” ahe said, soften-
ing. * Trast me a while longer, then. No.
Stay. P'ut yonr foot down, if you want to.
Gently~-slowly-—but put it:down.”

Hodid so. A low outery eseaped him ; he
grew very pule. -

“ Now put it biack,” suid -the doctor grimly,
But with that she melted like frost, and shone ;
she hovered over him ;. all tho tenderness of the
healer suffused her reticent face.

*“ I'am sorry to let you hurt yourself, but you
will feel better ; you will obey me now., 1s the

min atill so sharp?  Give ne the foot.”  Asif
it had been her property, she ook the aching
ankle in her warm, strong, and delieate hands,
aud for o few moments rubbed it gently and
gravely 5 the puin subsided under her touch. -

»

began the patient impnl:

I think 1

£ Yon are going to do ndmirably, Mr. Yorke,
on invention for a while, on courage by and by.
Your crutches will be here to.morrow night."’

Waldo Yorke looked at the yvoung lady with
#-kind uf loyal helplessuess. Ha felt 80 subdued
by his anomalous position that, had she 8aid,
*“ I have sent to Bangor fir your work-basket, ”
or, ““ to Omaha for your wife,” he wouid scarcely
have experienced surprise. - He repeated, My
crutches 1" in a vague, submissive tone. '

* 1 aent to Bangor for a pair of Wl cinore
crotches three days ago,” replied the doctor
quietly. - ¢ I should not want you to use them
before to-morrow, The stage will bring them
at five o'clock, I I should he ont, do not med-
dle with them.  No, on the whole, I had them
addressed to myself, I wish to be present when
you try them. Oune . ~wi.rdry on the tongue,
if you plesse, every tour hours. Good-morn-
ing.”

! Don't go, please,” pleaded the young man ;
‘“it is so lonely to be sick.”

An amused expression settled between her fine,
level brows.  She made no reply. He realized
that he had said an absurd thing. He remem-
bered into how many sick rooms she must bring
her bloom and bounteousness, and for the first
time in his fortunate life he understood how cor-
rosive is the need of the sick for the well, He
remembered that he was but one of—how many 7
drpendent and complaining ereatures, draining
apon the life of actrongand busy woman. He
let her go insilence. He turned his face over

ttowardas the back of the lounge : it was a black

hair.cloth Jounge, ““ 1 must Jook as if | were
stretched on a bier, here,” thought the young
man irritably.  All his youth and vigor revolted
from the tv({ious convalescence, which it was
clear this fatally wise young woman foresaw, but
was too shrewd to discuss with him. He remem-
bered, with a kind of awe, some invalid friends
of his mother's. Onelay on a bed in Chestnut
Street for fifteen years.  He recalled n man he
mwet in the Tyrol once, who broke his knee-pan
in a gymnasium,~-was crippled for life.  Yorke
had always found him a trifle tiresome, He
wished he had been kinder to the fellow, who,
he remembered, hud ruther a lonely look. Yorke
way receiving that eulargement and enlighten-
ment of the imagination which it is the privi-
lege of endurance alone, of ail forins of human
amgimilation, to bestow upon us. Experience
way almaost be called a faculty of the soul.

He was interesting himself to the best of his
ability in this commendable train of thought,
when something white fluttered softly between
his heroically dismal face and the pall of smooth
hair-cloth 1o which he had limited his horizon.
It was a letter, and was followed by another, and
auother, —his mother’s letters. The big, weak,
tender fellow canght them, like a laver, to his
lips—they had taken him so suddenly—before
he became aware that they fell from a delicately.
gloved hand suspended between him and Mrs.
Butterwell's striped wall. He turned, as the
doctor was hurrying away, quickly enough-—for
he was growing stronger every hour—to snatch
from her face & kind of maternal gentleness, a
beautiful look. She was brooding over hiwm with
that little pleasure ; he felt how glad she was to
give it.  But instantly an equally beautiful
merriment darted over the upyper part of the doe-
tor's face, deepening ray within ray through the
Ylue circles of her eyes, like the spark in the
aureols of ripples where a shell has struck the
sea,
* Another fit of the sulks to-day, if vou
dare 1” she said, and, evanescent as -an uncap-
tured faney, she was gone.

{ To be continued,y

FOPPISHNESS,

Foppishness is misunderstoad 5 it is but a
forw of vanity, and vanity is but a form of that
desire to please, which is the msduspring of all
good and of most great actions. It is only oar
incurnble hypoerisy that keeps us from owning
ax much. Everybady wishes to appear wellt
Jdressed ;5 it is the safeguard of society, aud all
that the radicals can do with all their reforms
will be to prevent people from appearing uice.
Pascal was as big a dasndy as any of them,
though a canting world has chiosen to forget his
six horses ouly to remember Port Rayal ; and
Rance, that tiger of austerity, was another bro-
ther of the order before he went to La Trappe.

Jut we must distinguish between foppishness
and daudyisin 3 foppishness is the desire to
please others by the ealtivation of outward
graces ; dandyismis rather the desire to please
one’s self,  Dandyisw is a special form of vani-
ty of onu race, the English, who surpass all the
world in the power of being themselves. The
Frenchman may shine as a fop, but he is far
too sympathetic to be a dandy. e may put
on dandyisin aml give himself every morning
his little disgusted air, but it will be only as he
puts on a garment. The distressing thing is
that the English themselves do not know what
a troasure they possess in this manifestation of
character.  They bave been stupidly unjust to
their dandies, amd their Carlyle, in his book on
clothes, wherein he professes to teat of thig
species, has ouly built up a huge monument to
bis own splenetic ignorance, e drew a fashion
plate with' the drunken pencil of Hogarth and
cried out, * Behold dandyism,™ It was not
even in earieature.  In a certain sense  the
clothes: huve nothing to do with it; it is the
manuver of wearing thom ; it is the man inside.
Lord Speneer in_rags was a dundy, and Brum-

* What aw | going to de ™ cried Yorke, de-

-

wiet.oue day it o (reak set the fashion of wearing

~nnpless coals by having his own ser.pd with

glass. *The next day naif the coats in' London'
were being treated in the same way. He io-
troduced a glove and people raved of its hean-
tiful fit, which showed the very ontlino of the
nails beneath ; hut his superlative dandyism
wins not in the fit, it was in the fict that he
had the glove made by five different artists,
one for each finger and one for the thumb.
Byron knew what he was about when le said
that ke would rather be Brummel than Napo-
leon. Brummel had all the requisite gifts of
nature for his great vocation—elegance and a
pleasing face a8 a matter of course, with an in-
tenge sang-froid that nothing could discoun-
tenanee or disturb; and, above 4N, a quick
intelligence, free from the gesius that spoiled
many another dandy of that glorious epoch.
Thiy last disturbing quality guve Sheridan his
superabundance of wit and his passion, both
fatal to perfect equilibrium of manner, and it
made Byron a dandy only for one moment, but
something else the next. Biummel was a dan-
dy at all times. Dandyism introduces the an-
tique calm in the midst of modern agitation ,
but the calm of the ancients came from the
harmony of the faculties and from the force of
a life freely developed, while the calm of dan-
dyism i+ the repose of a mind which has made
the tour of many ideas and which ix too dis-
fustml for animation, Brummel was always
ike this. His faultless dressing and the cold
lenguor of his manners distinguished him as a
boy at Kton, and he was known as *‘ Back
Brummel "'—the name of *“ Dandy ” had yet to
be. No other boy had such influence in the
school, except, perhaps, George Canning, and
his was an influence of a totally different order.
On leaving Oxford, Brumumel went into the
Tenth Hussars, commanded by the Prince of
Wides, atterward George 1V, and was naturally
at once taken to the staifed bosom of that prinee
of fups.  He pessessed what the prince must
have esteemned most of all human things,
“Youth, brought out into strong relief by the
surety and coolness of a man who had seen life,
amd who knew he was its master, the finest and
the strongest mixture of impertinence and of
respect, the peniud of dressing, protected by a
mwer of repartee that was never without wit.”
Vomen who, like priests, are always on the
side of force sounded with their vermilion lips
the fanfare of their admiration for B:'umme} ;
they were the trumpets of his glory, but they
remained that and nothing else.  And herein
i» the originality of the great Englishman, He
was not what the world calls a libertine. Ina
country like Eagland it was “ piguant’ to see
a 1 m aud such a yourg man who combined in
hiwself every conventional aud every natural
charm, punishing women for their pretensions
by abnegation of this sort. Brummel was a
sultan without a haudkerchief, and yet his in-
fluence over women was extraordinary., A du-
chess was overhead telling her daughter to pay
particular attention to her attitude, gestures
and speech, if by chance Mr. Brummel should
deiygn to speak to her.  She was right ; his no-
tice was fame, for lie never did a common
thing., Thns he gave up duncing almost at 1he
outset of his career. He simply staid a few
minates at the door of u ball-room, took the
whole thing in at a glance, judged it with a
word and disappeared, thus applying the {famous
principle of daundyism, “‘in society uever go
until you have produced vour effect; the mo-
ment it is produced, vanish.”

AN OLD, LD STuRY.

C-orme-e in! Well 1 declare, strauger, vou
gave me guite a turn ! 1 —1l—was kind of ex-
pectin® somebody, and for half a minute 1
thousht mebbe as "twas her, but she'd never
stop to knock : wawnt a bite auda supand a
night's lolging t Why of course : sit down, do.
[—a—wmost forgot to ask vou, [ was that flus-
trated.  P'oor soul! How tired and worn-out
vou losk 1 can make you comfortable for the
night and give you a good meal of vietuals and
a shakedown an the floor, but | would hea-r-d-
l.y like to put you in Lizzie's room-—she was
that particular, and your clothes are so wet and
drabbled. Why, woman, what makes yvou
shake so—-ague 1 Never heard tell of any in
these parts. Guess you must have brought it
with yon. Well, a goed night's rest will set
you up wonderfully, and you can lie right here
Ly the stove, and the fire a smoiderin’ will keep
vl wart, and the light will be a-barain’ till
its broad day-—broad day !

What do | keep the light a-burnin® for?
Well, now, when folks asks me that, sometines
I tells them one thing and sometimes 1 tells
them another, 1 dou't knowas I mind tellin’
you, beeanse you're such ~ poor, misturtunit
crestur, and a steanger, amd my heart kind of
goes out to such,  You soe 1 have a danghter,
She's been away these ten years, has lizzie,
and they do say as she’s livin' in grandeur in
some furrin’ place, and she's had her head turn-
ed with it all, for she never lets her poor old
mother hear from her, and the tine people she's
with coaxed her off unbeknownst to me, and’' t
don’t mind telling your as it was a great shoek
to me, and I ain't the same woman since Lizzie
went out oue night, aml when she kissed me
said, ¢ l.eave a light in the window, mother,
till 1 come back ;' and that was ten years ago,
and ['ve never seen her since, but I’ve burned
a light in the window every night all these ten
years, and shall till she comes home,—Yus, it's
hard to be a mother and be disappointed so. -1
allowed she was dead till folks; as zeen hev'well
und splendid, told we different, and. 1 was sick

4-long time-——that’s what made my hair so white .
~-but I hope she nsver heard of it, 'twould =~
have made her as miserable as ] was, and her -
fine things wouldn’t have been much comfort -
to her!
mother, and it just seems as if § could see her ;
8o pretty, with her long brown curls, and the -
smile she had, and her gentle ways, and-1 lov-.
ing her better than Heaven above me ! Thisis
my punishment—to sit alone all day and never
to sleep at night, but 1 hear her erying ** Mo-
ther! mother ! where are you?’ anl if I go.
ouce, I go a dozen times to the door, and look
up and down the lonesome road and eall,
¢Li-i-z-z-i-e ! Li-i-z-z-i-e !’ and there’s never any
answer but the night wind moaning in the
trees !

Well, I didn’t mean to make you feel bad ;
don't cry, poor soul. You've had enough trou.
ble of your own, I guess, by your looks ! Your
hands are like ice—and your temple and your
face is white and — and — why, what is this?
You are not old and your hair hangs in brown
curls—and your eyes—Merciful Gol 1 it's Lizzie
come back to her mother — it's my child that
was lost and is found—put out the light.

ECnuES FROM LONDON.

Loxbox, June 24.

It has been a long time coming, bat it is com-
ing at last,  Next month the clock in St.
James’s Palace is to be illuminated ; clubmen,
when they ture out in St. James's street, will
koaow at once whetlier or not it ix time to retire
for the night.

A MEMORTAL has bern presented to the eoun-
cil of the Royal Academy praying that the pum.
her of works submitted by any artist, not an
Academician or Associate, shall be limited to
three. At presenta printer may send any num-
ber of pictares he pleases to Barlington House.
What good can arise from the “ ves ” of the
council ?

Turre was a ramor this week that Mr. Cham.
berlain and Mr. Bright had left the Ministry.
It was first made kuowu on the Stock Exchange,
when some speculators thought it would rush
down the fuuds a lot per cent.; hut the report
was merely received with laughter, anid the sar-
castic assertion that there was no such luck in
store for the country.

It is reportad that Mr, Gladstone, onentering
a private box at the Gaiety Theatre the other
eventing, way received with a round of applwse.
The information we have makes it half a round
or npone. He either shared the applause with
Madame Birohardt, who was jnst appearing on
the stage, or it was all his. Perhaps some one
will put a query to him in the House, and settle
this question of divided popularity.

A STORY is being told at the expense of a dis-
tinguished statesman, whose vacillating state of
mind the public are now well aware of. [t ap-
pears there was a deficiency of lavatory accom-
medation in his office, and the architect was
ordered to design a luvatory.  He did so, and it
was one witha brace of basins. The statesman’s
valet when he saw the arrangement begged the
architect toalter the plan at onece to one hasin,
as his master wonld else never be able to make
up his mind in which basin to wash.

1T is said that the teetotal magnates iutend
to wage war upon the pretty barmaids, whom
they accuse of seducing youths to drink spirit-
uously for the sake of gazing on charms, to the
approach of which there is a bar. The teetotal
people are intemperate and vicious in thought
and language to a wonderful extent : water does
not cool them. U the pretty barmaids of Low-
don are very attractive, would it not be a hetter
policy for the teetoraliers to employ them, anad
outbid the rival shops in beauty.

THerE have been rumars during the week that
the Earl of Shrewsbury and Tudbot. and Mes.
Mundy were married on Sanday last. A« the
decree nisi was not made absolute till Tuosilay
no legal marriage could take place till Wednos.
day, upon which day the pair were actually
marricd privately intown. Theyat once loft for
Ingestre Hall, and were met at Milford Station
by u large number of tenautry, by whom they
were escorted to the hall,  The route from the
station was decorated with tlags and arches, and
the newly.wedded pair were loudly cheered,
On reaching the hall his lordship thanked those
assembled for their reception.

T expectation that thesale of the Hamilton

£300,000 will probably be fulfitled.  'The sale
on Saturday, Monday, and Tuesday produced
£92.000, and as the sale is to be continueion
the same days for the next month or more. there
islittle doubt that the above enormous aggregate
will be reached.  The sénsitional bids on Tues-
day were for three beautiful pisces of furniture’
formerly in the possession of the ill-fated Queen
Marie Antoinette. The writing-table, secretarie,
and commode fetched, in the aguregate, £15,000

all but £75..0 The Italian pletures of the eollecs -
tion will be sold to-day. :

Folks blame her terribly, hut I'm her

P'alace collection of objectsoft art would realize -
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SILVER MEDAL PRESENTED BY SIR HFECTOR LANGEVIN TO THE OTTAWA BRANCH OF THE VILLE MARIE CONVENTUAL SCHOOL.

| prizes presented wag a silver medal, the gift of | terfeit in this issue, was struck under the reign ' among numerons others struck at the Paris

T \4 il
T{IE LAN ?EVI‘\ MEDAL. Sir Hector Langevin, Minister of Public Works. | of Lonis X1V of France, to celebrate his return | Mint and the gift will be taken as s sign of Sir
The cl.osmg exercises of the scholastic year | It was won by Mlle Emma labrosse of St. Eu- | to Paris, and to commemorate the restoring of | Hector Langevin's interest in and desire to
at the Convent Congregation de Notre-Dame at | géne, Co. Prescott, who stood second excellence | the church of Ste. Genevitve du Pantheon to encourage education. Our illustration is from
Ottawa, a branch house of Ville-Marie, took | in general proficiency and observance of school | religion worship. The medal was selected with 1 a photograph by Topley of Ottaws, to whom we
place on the 27th June. Among the various | rules. The medal, of which we give the coun- | characteristic taste by the donor, who close it f acknowledge ovr obligations.
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ON DEEP RIVER, UPPER OTTAWA —FroM A PHOTOGRAPH BY ALKXANDER HENUERSON,
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** She's comin’, Cornelia.
this afternooun, an® she don’t want nobody to
meet her at the station an’ tell herit’s only a
quarter of « mile walk to the house,—she's scen
Kentry quarter-miles before ; an' they're to
come in a waggin. Seems to hev her mind njade
up, anvhow : that’s one comfort.
hated boarders that dide't hev their minds
Guess you'll hev to harness up
“ Dandeliou” an’ bring her up,—her an’ her
trunks,

““Yes, miother,”” said Cornelia, * [ hear.”

She didn't Jaok as it she was paving muach
She was sitting on the top door-
step, with her cheek resting on her hand and
her eyes fixed on an ant-hill at her feet, which
she was absently poking with a twig, to the
raanifest consternation of the inhabitants,
hair curled in tight rings all over her head, aud
her eyes were as blue as a chiva doll’s,
didn’t take much interest in the matter to tell
They had one or more summer
boarders every year, and they were never very
A summer-boarder, to her, meant
ope of three things,—a malden lady, who
sketehed, collected grasses, and found fault with
the tea ; 8 country minister, who talked about
her privileges in living so uear the church and
advised her 1o read some useful work during the
winter; apd an elderly
every year, stayed two weecks, and never gave
his attention to auything but fishing and meal.
The prospeet of the arrival of an indi-
vidual belouging to oue of these classes was not
exhilarating. And, besides Cornelia Nott had
other and very different things to think of. It
has never been an easy thing for agirl todecide
between two lovery, one of whom dominates her

made up.

attention,

the

interesting.

titnes,

CUPID'S CONQUEST.

A Cupid “veatb a rose's shade

Was deep in sweetest stumber luld,
And o'er his mind as visions came

Of hearts that he was yel to maim,

1 wandered forth ‘neath moopbeams wild,
And sndden fonnd the sleepiny ohild.
His golden bow beside him tay
Unstrung, sa he at sod of day -

Had cast it there tiil he sbonld rise
And sally forth to win new prize;

And near, his gniver foll of darts

That earry joy and bliss to hearts,
Lay waiting. too, till he sbould wake
And quick!y theace bis presence take.
His arms lay crossed upon his bresat
As he had placed thew when (o rext
He laid bis little plotting head

Upoa his fow’r-deckel mossy bal.

A fairy coneh, the truth to tell,

For o'er it stead of curtain fell

Bright rosy wreaths, that windiog ‘roand
In radiant clusters fell to groand
Josmtend of thonsand tapers hright

Fair Lusa gave him of her light,

And ail around, sweet smellior dowers
Gave fragrance thry’ bis shumd’ring honrs,
Na marvel that the bay slept o,

That fast the honrs of nirht erept au,
No further moved 1 on my way

Wiile tuch sweet sighi before me Iny,
Ktruek by the view that met mv eyes,
I swooid. and gazed in mute surptise
That 1 at 1ast sbunld favored be

T eatch the goud so stealthily.

I saw him smile as o'¢r his mipd

Bright fancies rushed ke zepbyr wind :
A gentle sigh T beani him hesve,
Then turned away the spot to leave—
But haek retarned—1 conld ot bear
Toleave the gt so peaceful there,
Tabeur bim speak a wond § lvaged
Flev were it but to iy 1 sroneged
Him by thus breaking up » dream

Hrought to bi- mind ‘peath stanlight’s beaw ;

1 longed to see his lovely eye

PFlash mimic anger, boldand sy,

Thtat 1, 8 mortal, dared to lay

M+ hand upou & sleepiog fay.

Bul, earing vougbt for all his wrath,

1 plocked 8 violet from my path,

And dropped it on siy Cupid’s tace—
Irstant he sprase op from bis place,
Quick rubbed his eyes wnd gazed armund,
‘Then quiekly tursed and me be foaupd.
AN, then,' hie eriesd, TN youl indeed,
Whao lroke my sleep ! A fittiog meed
I'il give to you forall your pain,

"Tis aueh as your'll ge'er wish azain—
But stop ! T du notwean I'lT give,

Yur thes io peacefnl bliss you'd live;
Instead of that, Ul ks your heast ;
“I'is ensily dume ; a little dart

Seat from my bow will make yon keep
Away frout me white 'm asjeep.”™

1 saw him stoup to take his bow,

Ther quick 1 turned away to go.

Bat Cupid, smarter 40 than 1,

Koft ture' the air towards me did dy
At my poor heart bis arrow almed,
And with unpityisg voeice exelaimed :
“ This thy reward, presumpuiois Koave,
Yet haste got benee thy heart (0 save,
E’en ta the wosld's far end 1 ohaif
Pursne, and hold thee in my thmll;
Yea, this reward is what { deew

To vou who broke iny midnight dream.”’
Quick from his bow, sod in my breast
The fatal shaf: found lasting ress.

Ab, me ! my heart indeed was gone,
Ter sinee no bright hope for me shone.
But may the gud with smile a0 sweet
Lay low my heast st Beanty's teet

1f that bie does, 'l rest content,

Aod think the god bad good intent ;
"Tis then, I'tl win apothar heart,

Ko true and fond, to pever part.

Nor stray within his power avain,

But bheur in miod the bright eve when

I broke Wis sleep, und roosed his ire
Thaut barsted forth like magic fire.

C.MR.

LIKE CURES LIKE.

D've hear, Cornelia ¢

truth.

finagination and the ocher herheart.

Cornelia had had some beautiful letters latel
~—one this. very afternoon.
- beautiful letters.

these.

Says she'll be here

I always

widower, who came

1
They were really
Shie -had seen several in a
book called *“ Decorum,” that her aunt had,
and none of them were anything like as good as
They hadn't ‘such jine ideas or such
elevated language. . She wondered if in the guy

world, - where such wonderful ‘things happened,
coung men were in the habit of writing such
etters. - They secwed too fne for every day,
even among people of fashion.” The other lover
was only Dick Willetts, in the village. He was
very nice, and'she had' always liked him, but
he had mever written her a letter in his life.
She was very fond of him, but, after all, mar-
ringe was o serious matter, ns she very well
knew, and she was not by any meaus sure that
it was altogether u question of fondness. - She
had heard it said by somebody—she had forgot.
ten which one of the boarders—that marriage
was aun education. In that case, surely the
anthor of those letters would offer her higher
advantages than Dick Willetts could ever bope
to do. Well, there was one comfort,—it hadn't
to be decided immedistoly. It was a week or
two vet ere she had to make up her miud about
the ‘other one,——that is, Philip Edson Cart-
wright,—such a lovely usme, too! " Dick she
could have 'most any time, she giessed.  With
which inconsiderate but consoling retlection she
threw down her twig and ran to the barn to har-
ness up *“ Dandelion.”
The train made a just long enough stop for a
slender figure in black to step from the plat.
form, and then rushed on sgain as violently as
if it were not going to stop at another wretched
little station about two miles fartheron. It was
mere affectation, it3 being in such a tearing
hurry.
“ Are you Miss Nott 1" said the new-comer,
walking up the platform with an air of grave
interrogation to Cornelia, as she stood shyly,
half advancing, half waiting.
“* Yes,-—that is—1'm Conlelia,’’ she replied, o
little confused.
siYes! Well, it's really the same thing in
the end,—that is, if you haven’t an eldersister:
bave you ¥’
¢ !'m the boarder you expected, you know.
Those are my checks. Why, child!” she ex-
claimed, *f you are not goiug to try to put these
heavy things into the wagon yourself?  Are you
insane ¥’

““There’s no one else to do it,” said Cornelia,

pausing at the authoritative tome.  **Abel
couldn’t come: so 1 came alone. They're not
very heavy.”
““What's that man doing up there? Why
doesn't he help you "’ went on this sweet bat,
for some unexplained reason, evidontly revolu-
tionary young persou.

 Oh, that’s Mr. Babbitt,” said Cornelia,
alarmed,

The bare fact of its being Mr. Babbitt was
sutlicient to explain matters to any resident of
Menton. Mr. Babbitt was ticket-master, and
always at the station, but he had never been
known to compromise his diguity by doing a
hand's turn for anybody iv his life.

But Fustace Enworthy was not a native
of Menton. “* Mr. Babbitt,” said she, walking
up to him as ke stood in digunified ease at the
other end of the platform, ‘“please put my
tranks into that wagon. There is no one else
here to doit.”

Mr. Babbitt turned and regarded her with an
expression - of incredulous amazement, but,
meeting her direct glance of calin expectancy,
he shi?u\d his tobacce to the other side and
walked toward Cornelia, where she stood, blush-
ing ond assailed by a strong desire to fly, with
one hand on the largest trunk. Mr. Babbitt
lifted both trunks into the wagon, and, still
under the intluence of what seemed to Cornelia
to be some strange hallucination, assisted the
girls to climb in, gathered up the reins, and
handed them to her, .

** Thaok you," said Bustace, * We are very
much obliged.” And they drove off,

Mr. Babbit went and sat down, and wiped his
forehead . with a handkerchief he had in the
crown of his hat.  **I vum !™ said he softly to
himself. And, after a pamse, ** Nely Nott, too !
I vam !’

Meanwhile, Fastace, apparently unconscious
of the tremendousness of the step she had taken,
inquired, ‘“ What time do you have breakfast,
Cornelia ¥’

** At eight o’clock.”

““ There ! 1 wag sare of it. You know, they
told me you'd have breakfast at half.past six’;
but when your letter came, I said, ¢ The person
that wrote that letter never has brenk}ast at
hialf-past six.”

. ““But we do sometimes,” said Cornelia timid-
y

¢ Now, what made you say that{"' said Eu.
stace, not severely, but eernestly. ‘*When
you see people thoroughly pleased with any-
thing, never tell them the truth about it, be-
cause, you know, no one would ever be thorongh-
ly pleased who knew the whole truth. Are they
all a8 pretty ag fou are up here 7' she went on,
viewing critically the enimson cheeks and bine
eyes at her side. .

“ Cornelia hesitated 2 moment.
she defiantly, *‘ they ain't.”

** That's right,” said Kustace approvingly.
' If they were, you know, | should have gone
home to-morrow.. 1 haven't a Lit of pett
jealousy, but ‘[ hate to be always ata ({i':ﬂd)I
vantage,” e

Cornelia began to think this funny rather
than inexpressibly alarming.  ** But - you're
preug yourself,"” she said boldly. o
. Oh, yes,"” said Eustace, with much impar-
tiality, “I'm prettg, but not as pretty as you
are. [ .don't think my style  is particularly
taking at first ; yours is. Stil), I grow on you,”
she ‘went on thonghtfully. - *I certainly do.

and I grow ou

You see me in red and yellow,
you awfully.” And she concluded with o deri.

**No,” said

give littlo nod that. made Cornelia_ burst out
laughing. Hustace looked o serious that she
was afruid she'd done the \\'rong'(lmvlg. b“‘; she
couliln't possibly help it This was an entirely
unew kind of vity hoarder.” She eaught her breath
with pleased excitement every time she spoke.
It was like sliding down Bent's HHIL on” Dick’s
big sled. .

 1f you have a sweetheart, you d iwgtur tc}l
me when he's coming to call, and 1 won’t put it
on,” she coutinued, - **Grcions 1” a8~ »she
sght the flush whieh dyed Cornelin®s cheeka ;
“6it’s as bl as that, is it 1 Pd put on the green
one, i L had it C

“ Yon may put on what you like,” said Cor.
nelin balf fudignantly, ‘

Miss Euworthy shook her head indulgently :
«Oh, 1 shan’t take you at your word. It would
be very shabby of me, for, you see, I should
have the advantage snyway, for 1 should flirt
with him scientifically. "I kiow very well what
you are thinking,—that he's so much iu love
with you that I conldn't make the least impres-
sion anyway. | don't wonder you think so. I
should have done s0 once. But 1 was eut out
by & girl not half as nice as I am, with a man
who was awfully in love with me,——just because
she understood the principles of scientitic flirta.
tion. No I 1eam.,»§ mysell after that; but I
wouldn't, if T were yvou,~—you're much nicer
without : 1 was, myself. Why dou’t you have
golden-rod about here ¥’

“ It never blogsoms till August or September,
and this is only the first of July.”

“ (b, doesu’t it? 1 thought one always had
gollen-rod in this country,—golden.rod and
warm mitk. Do you have warm milk at your
house ! Because, if you dao, I wish you'd hang
it down the well before 1 have it,  1U's the only
inanimate thing 1 hate.  You're surprised,
aren’t you, to see that I know enough to hang
thingsdown the well to wake them cool ¥ 1 had
a grandmother once that lived in the country,
and she used to talk about hanging things down
the well, when she meant put them in the re-
frigerator,'’

“We have a refrigerator,” said Cornelia,
laughing. “ 8o you needn't have the milk
warm unless you want it. There's our house *

““That's mice,  That looks just ax | wanted it
tolook.  And that’s your mother standing in
the deor, | sappase T Tell me about her, 1s
she nice? Do you hike her P’

“ Like my mother ¥ gusped Cornelia.

*Why, ves. s that se surprising t 1 hke
mine eser so mwuch, she's o pretty and clever,
I'm so yglad she married into our family, as the
aristoeratic child sail.  No, here we are, Now,
where’s Cain, to earry in the trunks ?"

1t isn't Cain: it's Abel,” said Cornelia,
somewhat scandalized.

“Oh, yes,—Abel. 1T never can remember
which one it was that killed the other —tiow
do you de, Mrs. Nott ! ['m pot a bit the look.
ing person you thought | was; am 1! Bt
never mind ; you'll like me better in course of
time, | kuow, thae if 1 were.  May 1 go right
upstairs and get cool ¥V

Mis. Nott, who, in truth, had looke«d for ra.
ther n severe and hard.featured lady with every
outward sign of & mind irrevocably made up
beforehand, was somewhat overcoms, as she
hers«1{ subsequently confessed to Nely. <1
was that dushed,” she was overheard to remark,
—“ ] was that dashed that I "mest forgot whe.
ther I'd fixed the spare chamber or the little
room over the front «jnm'."

The first thing Fustace did when shiv entered
the pleacant, large rosm preparet for her recep-
tion was to look out of the window. Both views
being apparently wore or less satisfactory, she
opened the bureau-drawers.  ““ Bat,” she xaid,
“‘there is no lavender here. T thought they al-
ways had that, too, in the country.”

* But vou didn't think it was kept in empty
drawers, did you?' asked Nely, \\‘fm was wait-
ing.

** No: | suppose not,” said Eustace doubt-
fully. *“ After all, it’s * presses’ it's genemlly
in, 1 believe. Never mind ; though I did want
my things to amell of lavendear.”

“There's some in the garden, I think. I'l]
ferch you some.” And Nely run down the
stairs, returning with the leaves, which Fustace
proceeded with the greatest satisfaction to lay
amoug the things she” had already begnn to un-
pack.

““Ain’t she splendid, mother ¢’ said Nely,
enthuosiastically, bursting into the kitclien.

“ Splendid is as splendid does,” replied Mrs.
Nott oracularly.  ““Still I won't say hat what
she bas u sort of a way with her, an’ -the old
lady herself can’t ray as she ain't haudsome.”
Mry. Nott had come u young wife to her hus.
band’s house, and been domineered over for
seversl years by her husband’s mother, an oll
lady of most contradictory temper and uu-
accommodating opinions. Fortunately for her.
self, the younger Mrs. Nott was of an eauy dis-
position, and’ seemed to resent this sort of
lmingng much less than most wumen in.her
position would bave done. Almest the only
sl(gn thal she remembered it at all was her way
of emphasizing any particularly evident fact by
the remark that even the ol Indy hemself could
not maintain the opposite, which eXpression had
now passed into “current acceptance in the Noit
tm;'l,)u “Did you ‘tell her what time we have

M No'm.” P'r'aps she sin't uied to havin' it
quite so carly.” . B

* Never you fear but what if she don't want
to mnke & change an' has to, we'll find it ont,"’
said Mrs, Nott shrewdly,. . *“She ain’t exactiy

cantankerous, mebbe, but it'll surprise her so if

sho don’t gat herown wa
‘nights thinkin® about f1," = y
¢Sho had her own way with Mr, Babhijgy
xald ~Nely; - ** 8ho made: him put her trank
in t.h\t:x \Vn‘l’;oni’.;’h'["f N : o nee
4 No 1" sald Mm. Nott, pausing § .
hulling strawborries. » ebning i the act of

““ Yes'm ; she wouldn't let e,

“ Wal, wal I And she laughod with thargug),
enjoyment. - 1f that don't beat the Umc{‘l
Made Bob Babbitt pat in the trauks,  gid sl )v
1'd like to hiava seen him doin’ of jp. "

Eustace. came down to supper; ool and pretty
in white muslin, aod, far from finding fagly with
the suppor-hour, seemed vo well pleaned Witl:
the good things it brought her that My, Nots
having been forced by her suthusiasm to admit
that the old lady hersolf couldn’t -
better butter, was less disposed to be impartial ip
her judgment.  After tea, the sitting-room ap
the front porch were left at Fuatace's diepnag]
Mrs. Nott and Cornelia taking lhvmm}}qu“‘;
the bark part of the house, according to apdjy,.
ary Nott unag{z,

**They're theirown comp'uy, and wot: mige -
Mri. Nott was wont to sav of hep s\mnm-}.
boarders, ““and I ain’t goin’ to worry ey with
the ilea all along that perhaps Nelv's and py
couversation’ll be churged for in the Will; 4
as for pa, he ain't goin’ to be made to ke
his coat for nobody."”

The next morning, after breakfast, Eustaes
asked Nely what she did all day 1o make her.
self miserable. '

1 guess 1 don’t do anything that mnkes e
very miserable.”

“Then you ought.  You onght tu embioider
awlul-looking yellow-flowens on a yellow.grew,
ground, or you ought to get a baw and army
and shoat till your arm is lame, or vou wughi 1
get a banjo and make your fingers callous, o
wet a grammar and stady o dead fanguage,
Didn’t vou ever da any of those things ©*

“ Never,”

1 never saw such criminal aeygieet of opes
higher duties to society in my life. 'v doge
all these things: and now I want towmnee wy.
self.  What do rople do here to amnse them
selves 1

**They - they collect grasses wanetimes,”
said Cornelia vather doudtfully, deawing apon
her memories of former boarders,

*Collect grasses ! Well, Pd just as lief oo
lect grasses. Pl begin now.  When da vy
get them ¥ ’

“Pmogoin’ berryin’, and if you want o rome
with me you'll find all you want.”

“By all memans. Do vou really ge! Yerries
when you go berrying? It mouuds ke tao well
defined a plan to really succend,”

That night, Fustace wrote a letter,
follows

have made

pon

[t ran as

“ Pear Tom,—You told me to write as soey
as [ was settled, I'm settled pnow. | peally
think. I've found the place I've bern looking
for,-~where ¥ou never expect things to happou,
1 tell you, Tom, expeeting things w0 happen i
the curse of a woman's life. It isn’t that ven
care whether they happen or not, but vau ~an't
go right along and do what vou have todu acif
von knew they wonldu't. 1 eaa’t sit down «
home for an evening's reading without wonder.
ing il anvhady will"mll v and s andn every
thing.  Bat the old Indy herself canlidu’t expet
anything to happen here, 1 went berryiag ves
terday, and in the-midst of it ecaught myself
wondering how Larry Holmes would shudaer i
he should come seross the fielda and see my face
and hamds all stained with red juice. You kuow
Larey. He wouldu't have been more shooked
if it had been gore. I'm having a splendid
titae, a8 the Americans say,—and | ouflest
grassee, | found o Jot yesterday, but ] laid
them on a stone and went berryving instead. |
shall colleet some more ta-day, - It's just as well
to begin over again cach day, for there don's
seam to be very many kinds, Cornelia Noitis
the daughter of the house, and she's very
interesting.  She ix protty and she has beany.
[ haven't seen them, bat | know she has them:
ahe has the sir. .

*“ 1 hopa you'll write : but don’t say apy more
about the matter we referred to the other even.
ing after having dropped it for six months,
I've made up my mind, and the more settlud |
grow the more [ know I'm right. I'll send tack
your letter unopened if I find anytiing of thiat
sort iv it.

“ Very sincerely youry,
¢ Eestace Exwortuy.”

This she sealed and addressed, and then sat
down and thought aboutit. Tom was net at
all the kind of man she wauted to marry. In
the first place, she didn’t want to marry a msu
that was tied down to his business, as Tom
would be for some years yet. In the next, her
husband must care’ more for nociety than Tom
did : he always looked so hopelesaly bored ou-
less he was dancing with her, and, though that
was Fleamnt now, it wouldn't be when that
bored him ton. Then, thay nover liked the
same bouka. “Pom liked * The Cloister and the
Hearth,” and didn’t care much for Hleory
James, Jr. Oh, it would never do! never do
atall | There was time enough yet, and when
the right one camo he should he made to feel a8
the right one should. Then she proceeded to
struggle with the kerossne.lamp, 'l'lu'lt kero-
sone-lamp was Eustace's nigln!{ discipline,

Sunday morning came, and Fustace nat on
the front steps, itﬁy watching the insects amd
Howers and birds-and sunlight.  *'I'm certainly

getting the pastoral feeling,” she maid to herwlf.
"'l feel so—~sort of—natural, 1

¥ that he'll lay awaks

.

don't care a bit
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; bwlbn{t anybady is doing in the city,” Thiy reat.

loss hnbit of never beitg able’ to fuel ‘withont
analyzing what she felt was what provented
Fustace (rom aver hong contentedly gaided by
focling, and played the mischicl with her ner.
% stom. : - ok .

‘ot{t‘pg came’ oul with her hat on.  “Goin’ to
mestin® 1 said she. i .

Fustace Jooked at her. “Why' said rhe,
fesitating, “'it Dadu't oceurred 1o me np here,
somehow.  Yes, pow. 1 think of it, 1 should
like to go.  Wait a minnte.” . o

Nely couldn't get used 1o this boarder at all.
She had never met anybody before who went to
chureh beeanse it ocenrred to her.  Sha had
seen people  who, rebellionsly inclined, had
stated, with n certain touch of bravade, that
they were goiug to stay away, but unever any.
body who hadn’t thought of it.

Who does not know the country church?
"There -were the four old dencons in the front
seat, who had heard the world of life so wany
more years than the mivister above them had
preached it that after a few moments' indulgent
attention they dropped off to sleep, with a
ealm confidence that no heresy would bw broach-
#d for their temporary juattention. Indeed, they
had already begun to doubt if heresy was always
as black as it is painted, 20 near were they to
the land where dividing-lines converge ; but
they did not know this : one only read it in the
witened old faces. They waked up in time to
pass the contribution-hox in good order: that
was all that was expected of them. Then, there
were the old women.,  Thev lstened with maore
attention,  * Pamon Fields wae a good man,
Tt e was gettin® sort of onsettled,” according
to a few ninds, and it behooved that cureful
attention should be paid by the sisters to arrest
the least sign of laxity of doctrine, sceing as
the brethren, whose business it was, ** were so
keetless and neglec’ful.’ Thers were pretty,
couscions girls, and plain, unconscious, and un-
caring ones.  Heory James, thought Fustace,
savy women's lives are fashioned out of what
is left of the piece wheo men’s lives have been
cut out.  Plain «istery’ bonnets are fashinved
nut of what is left when pretty sisters’ bonnets
have been trimmned.  Among the vouug wmen
who came in late, and whose hoots made a good
deal of noige, and whose hair was very nicely
and enduringly armuged, and whose neckties
were of & particular taking sort atteeted Fus
tace’s attention from the unremitting persis-
teney with whish be turned his syes in the
direction - of the Nott seat. A glanee at
Nely's beantiful unconscionsness was enough
to convines her of the state oithe case, and
she unvoluntarily gave him a smile of en.
couragement to wake up for this inditference,
which ecaused him to  suddenly  shift  his
feet, blush erimson with cembarrassment and
settle farther down into the pew, andg, final-
v, to smile himself in a shamefaced manuer,
Like n child detected in steanding raspberry-jam.

‘That avening, Fustace left the tea-table, and,
<alling Nely to come with her, seated herselfon
the stone steps.

Nely wag more silent than usual,  An absent
manner showed that her thoughts were not at
hier own control.

* He ix very handsome, Nely.”

“ Who t said Nely, with a guilty start,

¢ And hie han the most delicate cont of tau 've
ween sinee Iocame.’”

Qb —Tlek Willetts,” said Nely, with more
idifference.  * How did you know

“Oh, 1 kuew, ! hope he tsn't coming to see
vou to night, for I shall certainly fall in love
with him, and thot wonld be 55 very unfortun.
are,”

“0h, Miss Fustace " burst ont Nely, " T'm
woing to tell you all about it, if you won't
mind,”

Ok, no, I shan’t mind. 1 shall like it
And the more obstacles, and the wmore criel
parents, and the more idle tears there are in it,
the botter | shall be pleased.”

“There isn't any obstacle,-—~that is, if | want.
rd ta,” began Nely, with her. ready blush.

“ Certainly,~if you wanted to. Pve heard
of similar doubts proving quite serious ob-
stacles, ' ohservod Enstace, with u retrospeetive
glance toward certain inzidents in her own life,

“ Only jusi—one other.”

“One other?  Well, two obstacles are some-
times better than one,”

**And that's—Philip Edson Cartwright.”

“ Oh, my ! he sounds like a very large ob-
stacle indeed, . "t afraid that, taking the foct
that you don’t want to and DPhilip Kdson Cari-
wright both into consideration, the prospects for
Diek Willettsare rather slender.  In that ease
'l zake him myself, it you don't mind ; for he's
uite the handsamest man ['ve seen in a year.”

“* But vet [ don’t know = that's the tronble —
Ldon't know,” Aund poar Nély, alimast in tears
over her month's ]wrp‘n‘xi[y, pouted forth her
words with a perfect contidencoe in her hearver's
sympathy and wisdom which was most flatter-
ing.. *“Vou see, Dick amd {--well, Dick and
I havealmost always kept company, and we've
always been to school together, nnd then he's
walked home with nie from singin’-school- and
meetin' and everything, and mother was pleased;
she said the old lady hemsalf coulidn’t find any
fault with Dick Wifletts, and so 1 just kind of
let things go'; not ‘but what -1 liked him,
though." R . : :

‘¢ No,” said Eostace : ** I quite understand,”

** One night, about three months ago, nlong
in April, we wore at the sewing.sacicty over to
Mis' Lang’s, and she had a nephew up from the
city,~—1 wonder. if ‘you’ve over met him, Misy

Eustace 1~ Philip Edson Cartwright.”

a big place; you kuow.” - i

* Yen, Lknow; but 1 thought perhaps. von
wonld know him.” ~ And she looked a little dis.
wppointed. ** All the girls thought he was splen-
did. e talked a great denl, aud told you a
great manv intereating things abont himeelf ;
and Mis' Lane told mother that she never knew
anybody wha canversed g0 beautifully.” Nely
way evidently a little afraid Fustace would not
apprecinte the full force of Mr, Cartwright’s at.
tractione,  “He had a black moustache, and,
oh ! lw'd hatd 0 many things happen to him,
and you eould see peaple thought so much of
him, anid ie'd seen sa mueh gplendid society.”

“He wust have boen very un\rrtaining."'

“ Oh, be wast He talked to me a gond deal,
He said [ seemed to appreriate him; 1 don't
know why, I'm sitre, only I liked to hear him
talk. He came home with me, uand Dick went
home with 'Melia Bent.  Did you see her-this
meorning, Miss Fustace 1 She was that washed-
outdanking girl with all thoswe yellow ribbons.”
‘““Yeg, 1 saw her,” said Enstace. “1don’t
sce what Dick Willetts could see in her,”

*‘Fhat's just what T said 1 Well, Mr. Cart-
wright came here to see me onece or twice, and
then after he'd gone back to the city he wrote
me letters,—and such beautiful letters, Miss
Kustace ! T want to show vou one of them., It
seems to me a man must be dreadful smart to
write such letters,”

* Complete Latter-Writer,” thought Fustace,

“And in his Jast one he said that he was
coming up in a week or two, and he said— I
can’t express it as he did, but Vil show you the
letter. Bt here comes Diek '™

Tu fact, Dick’s tall, handsome forma cawme
up the path with that decidedly uncouth gait
which conntrv roads seem to impart.

““This is Miss Eostace Euworthy, Dick," gaid
Nely,—* our new city boarder.”

“How do you do, Mr. Willetts " said
kustace ; ** I am very happy to meet you.” And
she held out her hand to him, which he took
with as mueh ense and familiarity as if it had
been acambric needle.  ““1 saw you in church
this morning, and | wish von'd tell me who
that pretty girl was you walked home with : I'm
interested in her because she reminded me of a
friend of mine.”

“That's my gister, ma'am,” said Dick bash-
fully."”

“ Your sister!  She doesn’t lonk a bit like
you.—-Why dido't you tell me, Nely 1

“ 1 didn’t notice who Mr. Willetts walked
home witlh,” suid Corneiin loftily.  The ¢ Mr.
Willetts,” which at another time would utterly
have erushed Diek, was scarcely heard, so flat-
tered was be for the mowment by the absorbing
interest of Eustace,

“ Do you know,”” she went on, * in spite of
chureh this morning and raspberry pie for Jdin-
ner, I've been verv ncar regretting it was Sun.
day te.day l—yon'll never guess why."

“I'm alwavs kind of glad when Sunday
comes,” said Dick, with » side-glance at Nely,

—*¢ Sunday evenings, that is,"” he added, lest
the point shonld fail of appreciation : * 501
guess | won't be able ta say why vou're sorry.”

“ Well, there was 3 machine that 1 saw work-
ing Saturday afternoon that perfectly fascinated
me, and vou people are all so good 1 knew there
was 1o chance of seging it to-day, and Monday
seemed so far off."

“What sort of machine 1 asked Dick eagerly.
* Was it a mowing machine 1"

“‘Thera 1" thought Fustace, *‘for a chance
shot that's not so bad,”—“ It must have been a
mowing-machine,” she said aloud, ¢ for it mow-
ed, und 1 saw it at wark up on that hill.”

0N, yes,"! said Dick ; ““it's that new kind.
Mr. Dixon got one down ta the city.—Don’t
vou reiember, Nely, T told you "bout it ¥

But Nely didn't remember, or appear to be
sorry she didn't @ so he turned to Eustace for
sympathy, and made such demands upon her
attention, losing entirely his bashful manuer io
his active interest, that it was with some diffi-
culty she conld gracefully withdrmw aund leave
the others to wnore personal conversation.

At nine ke took his departure, and Nely came
into the house. *“ Why, Miss Fustace,” she
said, I didn’t know yow knew so much about
mowing-machines."”

“ Didu't you ! Why, au sccurate knowledge
of mowing-machines is indispensable toa fushion-
able education. 1 passed an excellent examina-
tion in mowing machines. But I dou't know as
much about them as Dick Willetts does, He's
the kind of maun that always knows all about his
own business,—just the kind of man I admire.”

(Let it here be obgerved, as illustrative of
female character, that if Tom ever mentioned
the Iaw he was begged not to talk shop.)

“ He didn't seem able to talk about anything
else to-night,” said Nely a little pettishly,
“ After you'd gone he kept on about thet, and
about how much you kuew nbout such things.”

Indeed £ said Eustace demurely. *“1'mso
glad you don't care about him ; for now | can
talk to him all [ like. Are you going to show
me that wonderful letter to-night1”

“Oh, yes." Aud Nely slipping away to her
own room, returned with the document in ques.

tion. - ** It's such a comfort to show it to some-
body 1" she said, with a sigh of pleasnre, ‘1
knew mother wouldn't understand.  She and

father think there’s nobody in the world but
Dick Willotts.”

* 1'll take it to my room," said Eustace. ‘]
muat have time to read ‘it carofully.” Upatairs
she took the letter out of the envelops. - ** The
hand.writing rather ' geod,~—s0 much in his

favor,"" thought Bustace.. Then she read it ¢

“No, I dow't think 1everdil.  New York ix |

“ My Deanr Miss Nerr,—1 have returned ‘to
the city’s dust  and- moil,- so ~inexpressibly
fatiguing after the verdure of the country. Like
all “men of thonght and perhaps too close at
tention to the problems: of cause and effect, 1.
atn prone to sell-analysis, and since my return,
sitting here in this dingy office, 1 have sought
to prohe my inner consciousucss for the secret
of why its dinginess seems greater than ever,
why the mass of con(identi:ﬁ matter my em-
ployer--1 might almost say my partner—has in.
truated to iy care seems more ponderous, why
the laughing belles whose glances seek mine in
society  ([diots must be rare in thit section of
the country,”’ interpolated Eustace) ““seem more
empty-headed, T wish 1 could tell you. Let
metry.  As authors of all times have sought to
convey their meaning by some graceful allegory,
let me recall an incident of my youth to illus-
trate iny point.” (““If this is Complete Letter-
Writer, it must be extra edition, half calf, un-
cut. | don’t believe it is.”") ** 1 u:e) as s boy
to he fond of wandering over the mountain-side,
following up mountain.rills, gazing into moun-
tain-tarns”  (“*Tarn is good,” said Euetace),
““ impressed by the stillness and purity of the
situation. ‘While there, often in mere thought-
lessness, 1 would snare a little helpless bird or
other offspring of nature, and amuse myself with
its pretty, pleading ways, only in the end to let
the little creature go. It was a boyish action,
but through it spoke the impulses which have
guided my character ever since. Then, on com-
ing down [rom those heights and mixing again
with men, | would think of those solitudes with
pleasure,—yes, and long for the little bird I had
caught and almost tamed, sorry that I had let
itgo. Do you see my allegory ¥ (‘¢ Insuffer-
nhll.'e coxcomb {'') ¢ Miss Nott,—Cornelia,—in
the country-lanes of Menton I fonnd a bird.  Its
eyes spoke a language only translatable to one,
like myself, accustomed to look through those
windywsof the aoul.” (*¢ Windows of an asylum,
more likely 1) “* [ read them then, and now,
back here in the busy life of the city, I long for
the bird. 1 close my hand. I donot wish to let
it go.” (*“Oh, don’t, by any means,” said
Kustace, satirieally ; *““only be sure it's not a
bird in the bush iostead.”) ¢ | shall come up
two weeks from Sunday, to receive your fond
reply.
“ Your devoted lover,
“ Purvie Epsox Carntwrisnr.”

“1If Nely throws over that handsome, devoted
giant for this insutferable little man made out
of a cheese-paring, I'll uever see heragain {7 ex-
claimmed Fustace. Then she fell a-thinking.
What was it 7 why was it that this bombastic
nonsense seemed to Nely so much finer than
Dick's straight-forward love-making?! What
could so blind 'a bright girl's common-sense ?
It was only because it was something different.
To her this seemned the most elevated language,
—the lunguage of the poets. She had never
heard it ridiculed and people told to ‘‘ come
off.” The young woman and nnsophisticated
girl always half fancies that the langunage of love
should be of an unusual sort and as from another
sphere.  What folly 1-—to prefer the imagin-
ative, the unusual, the fictitious, to the actual,
the true and the every-day ! TFortuunately, her
own bringing-up saved her trom sueh folly. She
did not expect the man she should some time
marry to address her in Oriental metaphor, or
tilt in a joust for her haund, or anything of the
sort; whileas for the man that just now wished
to marry her, let us see—Where's his last
letter t—

“ PDear Evstack,—Glad to know you're so
well off.  Everythingslow here, and beastly hot,
You'd better not come back until you get good
and ready. Went down to Manhatran the other
day with a lot of people,—the Randalls’ party, —
anid Miss Lena fell to my share. She can siug,
can't she | Saw your friend Larry the other
day in the street, and thought of telling him
you were getting freckled {you didn’t say freck-
Ted, but I know you are,—you always do) pick-
ing raspberries ; but it was 2 warm day, and 1
couldn’t stop to put ice on his tiead. There's no
use in telling me not to say that I'm io love
with youa, you know. T shall say it right straight
aleng to the end of the chapter. Unfortunate,
very, but I'm not Shakespeare, and 1 always re.
peat.  I'm glad Miss Cornelia is such a daisy.
1"t coming to see her before long.

¢ Yours,
¢ Tom.”

Not much Oriental mctaphor or mountain.
tarn about that ! Then she thought some more,
The next morning she walked down to the mill
with Nely to see about some tlour. On their re.
turn, ° Nely,” said she, ¢ 1've read vour letter,
It’s a very remarkable composition, but don’t
you ever marry the man who wrote it. Do yeu

there's somethin’ about me.”
came embarrassed. ** I’ll show it to you some-
time.” s

care to sce it.

—

o So it wasn't- the real thing after all,~for
of csurse. Miss Bustace knew,—and smart people™
didn’t aiways talk so, and he wasn't a bit splens
did. It was very humiliating,’ when all the =
girls thought he was something 30 out of ‘the .
common way, . Well, she knew. better now than . -
they did, ‘and she'd had  better opportuuities’
for_finding out.. Whereupon she gave her head - .

a gatisfied little toss. e : S
Just then "Melin Bent came across the ruad,
* Oh, Nely !" she. said,—her voice was small
and very Hat,—“*1 had to tell you. You re.
member Philip Cartwright 2. Well, he sent me
the most beantifal letter,—all about bein’ on the
mountdins and walkiv’ about there for hours, —
though pa +id say he dito’c bliave he ever
walked anywheres he couid find anybody fool "
enongh to give him.a ride,—and about ketchin’
little birds and lettin’ of 'em go again'; and then
And 'Melia be-

“1 dan’t
I've seen several of Mr. Philip.
Cartwright's letters already, and I don’t care to
read any more of his nonsgense.”’  And she walk-
ed toward the house, )

“ Well,” called * Melia after her, ¢ I wouldn’y
be so hufly, if you did think he was your beauy,
Miss Nott.” :

As for Fustace, she sat down that evening and
wrote to Tom,— ‘

“ Drar Tosm,—This may be the last letter
you’ll ever have from me, because the kerosene-
lamp is acting in a very singnlar manner, aud

the more | turn it the more it flares ; lint, as I’ve

already aroused the whele Tunily twice in the

dead of night with the announcement that it

was going to explode, I propose to-night to await
my fate in calmness and sobriety. I've given up

collenting grisses, and have taken to birds” cggs,
There's an element of cruelty in it that pleases
me. | haven't found any yet, Mrs, Nott says
it's late for them, but I'm goiug to blow them
and string them. But I'm not going to be con-
versational and chatty any longer. Perhaps you
remember that 1 wrote you the other day that

you were not going to come up to see Cornelia at
all, —1 didn’t want to see you. Well, you can if
you like. There's them as think [ made a mis-
take six months and again two weeksago. Now,
don’t you be too much sct up by this, becnuse
it isn’t because I'm inconsistent, or because a
woman never kuows her awn mind, or because
a woman never accepts aman the first time ; but
I'vy just heen sending Nely down on lier knees
to thank heaven fasting for a good man’s love,
and [ always wanted to do everything [ saw any-
body else do.

* Thank you,”” said Nely loftily :

““ Yours ever,
‘‘Eustace.”"

RESULTS OF TiH{E RECENT SURVEY
(OF PALESTINE.

The Right Hon, tha Earl of Shaftesbury,
K.G., presided at the Annual Meeting of the
Victoria Philosophical Institute of Great Bri-
tain, which took place in London on the 15th
of June.  The honorary secretary, Captain F,
Petrie, read the report, which showed the total
number of Home, Inudiay, and Colonial mem-
bers to be 950, Professor Pastenr and many
other well-known men of science had juined in
the past year, to further the Society's objects—
namely, the investigation of all philosophieal
and scientific questions, especially those said
to militate agaiust the truth of Revelation. An
address was delivered by Mr. Trelawney Saun-
deérs, the Otlicial Geographer of the Survey of
Palestine. He described the scientific results
of the exploration of Palestine, and their great
value to the historian, especially as the recent
work of the exploration seemed to bring the
country before the student of the present day
as it appeared to the inhabitants nineteen cen-
turies ago, and confirmed in a most remarkable
manner the accuracy of the Bible record.
Among the speakers were the Right Hon, A. S,
Ayrton ; the Bishops of Adelaide and of Nel-
son ;—who spoke of the value of the Victoria
Philosophicat Institute's’ Transactions, -and
their great anxiety for the increase of the num-
ber of its mewmbers in the colonies, where its
Journal, recording the investigations of leain:d
men into the truth as regards the philosophical
and scientific questions of the present day,
would be even more welcome than in England ;
Dr. Stern, the celebrated Abyssinian captive :
Mr. J. F. Bateman, F.R.S.; and Mr. D,
Howard, Vice-President of the Institute of Che-
mistry of Eugland ; and others.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

suppose he'll ever want you to do anything but
pose he'll ever allow himself to be natural,—

hurry ¢ Do you know what people will callf
you ' went on Fustace, with awful emphasis,
¥ They’l call you that pretty, shy little Mers, |
Cartwright and her awful bore of a husband.
Aund that won't be the worst, either. He'll
have views,—not original views, but views he's
found in a book,—and you'll have to listen to
them ; and he’s very conceited and very selfish,
and he can’t any more hold “a candle to Dick
Willetts than—anything ! And don’t yon dare
to snub Dick thas least bit for the sake of his airs
and absundity, Cornelia Nott I' = .
And Cornelia Nott was so averwhelmed by this -
exhortation that she - meekly answered, .** No,

Crary Moknis says she is not going to Eu-

listen to him and feed his vanity! Do you sup. ; rope next seasos.

A WesTERN paper says that Bob Ingersoll is

oxcept when he wants his boots blacked in n  writing aplay.

MEi. CAZAUGRAN who was reported to be so
aerivusly il! last week is Detter,

Miss Many ' Axpersox - will appear at the
Fifth Avenue Theatre in November, . -

A NEW American comic opera has been pro.
duced in Boston, entitled, ' The Light-Keeper's Daugh -
ter.”” It was & fuilure. . :

Mn. GrorGE GrossM1TH, the original Admiral
in * Pinafore,"" the Geseral in the * Pirates " aod Bun-
thorne in ** Patience,” is said to be comiog to New York
next season. o : C :

Mgz. Hevny E. Ausy, the Anierican theatrie

“oal manager, has siyned o oontract with Mrs. Laogtry,

the notress, for a tour in Amerion,” beginnivg iv Novem.
bqr next. : N . : . 2 :
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“ ALLOW FOR THE CRAWL.”

You have often, no doubt, had cocasion to note,
Though the garment at first seemed certain to please,
That, after some wearing, the sleeve of your coat
Toward the shoulder was crawling, by easy degrees ;
And that's what the olothier, of course, bad in mind,
When be said to bis customer, * Loog ? not atall |
The sleove is all right—as you'll presently find—
In cutting a coat we allow for the crawl!™

The expression was one wholly new to me then ;
But it set me to thinking how weil it applies,
Not merely to coats, but to women and men,
In mattrers of life as they daily arise ;
Consider the sbrinkage of haman affairs—
‘The promise how great, the performance how small !
And lest disappointment should come unawares,
Remember the sleeve and * ailow for the crawl!”

The statesman who asks for your ballot to save
Your country, so rashly imperilled to-day,
May oovet an office and not be a knave,
bat the flerce opp may say.
But the ‘‘ platform ' to whioch he so valiantly clings,
By whbich he proposes to stand orto fall—
“ Resolutions,” remember, are slippery things-
And in po.itics always * allow for the crawl I’

You aredeeply in love with the sweetest of girls,
An angei | in hoops—only wanting the wings !

(If sngels could purchase such beautiful curls)
Like s nn&)h she smiles, like a siren she sings !

Ab | splendid and vest are the fancies of youth,
But down to plain facts they finally fall ;

And bhappy the couple who, finding the truth,

o In conjugal kindness ** allow for the crawl !”

In brief, recollect thatin human affairs,
Tn social conpections, in travel and trade,
In courtship and marriage, in sermons and prayers,
Some grains of concession must always be made.
In fine, be a prudent though generous man ;
Unfriendly with noune, veracious with all ;
Believe in your neighbors as much as you can ;
And always be sure to ** allow for the crawl !”

THE OBLIGING MAN.

The aim of most lofty works of art is to repre-
sent types rather than individuals, and in
the following brief but earnestly considered
gketch there is no intention of describing any
particular person. These preliminary remarks
are made to protect me from the flood of corres-
. pondence which might engulf me if it were ?-
nerally supposed that I knew the original of the
followin ¥nnoy rtrait as a real, living man.
Mr. Magnum H. Cordis was the most amiable
and self-sacriﬁcin% of men. Hetook more plea-
sure in seeing others happi than in satisfying
any mere personal wish of his own. He really
enjoyed doing anyone a favor, and it was won-
derful how many people there were who were
willing to gratify him in this particular taste.
It was a beautifully harmonious arrangement.
He loved to give and they loved to receive, and
80 both were made happy
Cordis was not a gullable man, or.one easily
deceived by false appearances, but his benevo-
lence wes so broad that he generally granted
any favor asked of him, even by the unworthy,
“'because,” as he said, *‘if they did not need it
very much, they would not ask for it."”
Mr. Magnum H. Cordis had more relatives
than any man I ever knew. His grand-parents,
ternal and maternal, must have had immense
amilies, judging from the number of new cou-
sins that were constar.tly arriving, apd announ-
cing themselves as intending to ‘‘stop a spell
with cousin Magny.” .

His house was a large one and contained

many sleeEing apartments, but Magnum usuall
~slept on thiee chairs in the dining-room, as all
the other sleeping space in the establishment :
was devote:d to the use of visiting kinsmen from
- varions parts of the Union, and the large dining
table had to he spliced out with boards on
_ trestles, to m:ke it long enough to accommo-
date the hungry™throng that usually hovnored
him at meal times, and his own dinner was often
cold before he finished caring for hisself-invited

Disreputable, mangy dogs, many of the yel-
low.tripod variety, roamed at their sweet will
about the house, or snoozed in sunny corners. '
Each bad caught sight of Magnum H. on the
street, one lucky day, and with that keen in-
sight into character which distinguishes the
canine race, had immediately recognized him as
& kind and henevolent character, and had fol-
lowed him to his home, never to leave it until
called away-by death, or the dog-catchers.

Every part of the house of Mugnnm H. Cordis
displayed palpable evidence of his desire to be-
friend his fellow man, and to aid those strug-
glers on the road of life who are *‘earning $9,299 '
a month,” selling somebody’s article *“needed
in every household” or ‘‘the most attractive and
rapidly selling book ever published.’”” In the
Jibrary might be seen such useful and interest-
ing works as, “Every man his own Undertaker.”
Embellished with over one hundred colored
plates, illustrating the different processes of
genteel burial, togeiher with plain and easy
directions for entting eut grave clothes, buildin
coffins, eic., etc. Sold by subscription only. ”
*The Sinner s Guide to ptance, by the
Rev.-Dr. Spink, the Reformed Bank Cashier. ”
* How to Make Explosives in your Own Home,
from the plainert gunpowder to the most con.
centrated folminating nitro-gllvicenne-dyuamite
by Ivan Kertowsky,” and “The Cyclopedia of®
Crime,"” giving the details of all the moet atro-
clovs murders of ancient and modern times, to-
gether with a vast amount of valuable informa-
tion on kindred subjects. .

Every door was supplied with a different pa-
tent lock, ond some of these locks were 80 in-
glelniou that it was neces-ary to call the aid of
the initiated before they could be unfastened,
and ‘others were such profound mysteries that
they cauld only be opened by burglsrious vio-
lence and a crow bar. Then there were patent:

shade fixtures that went off like fireworks, and
came thumping down on the head of any one
who approached them unwarily. Thermome-
ters and barometers by the dozen of every shape
and style, indicating different degrees of tem-
perature and humidity, and scores of ingenious
clocks equally variable as to the time of day.

The windows exhibited all sorts of ingenious
contrivances, supposed to facilitate their use,
but which in reality converted them into do-
mestic guillotines, or else fastened them down
immovably. ’

There were sixteen clothes-wringers in the
house, ten sewing machines, and any number of
mysterious engines for beating eggs, grating
nutmegs, squeezing lemons, ete., besides odorix
ferous oil stoves, incomprehensible clothes-
racks, and several lawn-mowers, though the
washer-woman’s stamping ground showed not a
blade of grass.

The approach to this abode of benevolence
usually resembled that of some theatre on the
eve of a great amusement sensation. A long
line of aprlicants for admission might be seen
reaching from the Cordis mansion to and around
the next corner, with several policemen busily
engaged keeping the unruly ones in place, the
whole presenting a most interesting human pa-
norama. There were reduced gentlewomen in
rusty alpacs, and decayed gentlemen in phos-
phorescent broadcloth, benevolent women soli-
citing charitable subscriptions on commission ;
rubicund be, with pitiful  histories and
alcoholic breaths ; interesting youths with fancy
soap in baskets and a woeful lack of it else-
where ; Sunday school children by the dozen,
with tickets for strawberry-festivals, ¢ old folks
concerts,” picnics and other social abominations,
together with any number of Feddlers, canvas-
sers and lightning rod men. In short, all the
occupations reputable and disreputable, that
make a practice of wearing ont the springs of
door-bells, and the patience of servants and
householders, were fully represented in the

;lo’wl 1!lnovin roceuion.r “A 1 séu;xle;ig to oovﬁe
opefully and depart joyfully, for mum H.
Cordis was kind and o%llyging to all.

His nature was so sweet and amiable that he
did not even hate the plumber, or the man
from the gas company, abd no one with a sym-

thetic soul would fail to be deep'y impressed

y the broad and deep magnanimity and unsel-
fishness of this noble, useful life. But most
tkings wear out in time, and the almost inexhau-
stable good humor of Magnum H. Cordis at last
began to show signs of wear. After the man
who wanted to bury his six children had received
assistance toward that necessary operation ten
times during the same year ; after the  dear
friend of his father's youth’’ had carried off the
spoons ; after one of the sagacious dogs had
inoculated the rest with hydrophobia, and they
in turn had killed off most of Lis family ; after
one alleged cousin had forged his name to a
cheque, and another had worn out all his
clothes, and a third had run up a bill in his
name at a neighboring saloon ; after — but why
pursue this painful theme ? Let if suffice to say
that the house of Muguum H. Cordis i now a
very much changed establishment. The front
door is made like the door of a safe, except that
there is a sort of Ioop-hole in the centre through
which may be discerned the ferocious face of
the hall-porter, armed to the teeth, and ready
to grant an interview to any vme who may
demand it, and on the outer door post may be
seen the legend (painted in large letters so that
all who read may run) ** No Peddlers, Beggars,
or Relatives admitted. Beware of the Blood-
hound and the Gatling Gun.”—Qusz.

TRAVEL.

Among the rich opportunities which advanc-
ing civilization opens up to us with a more and
more liberal hand, is that of travel. Once a
journey of any length was a laborious, tedious
and expensive undertaking, seldom attempted
save in the interests of business or duty. Now
it is a natural and practicable recreation for
thousands in moderate circumstances, and one
from which even the very poorest of our citizens
is not wholly debarred. Not only does this

nick and easy transit invigorate all business
life, and unite the nationa of the world in a
mutnal interest, otherwise impossible, but it is
likewise most efficient in improving private
character and promoting the happiness of pri-
vate life. We all have a tendency to live in
narrow ruts; we walk the same streets, meet
the same people, do the same things, witness
the same sights, enjoy the same pleasures -day
after day and year after year. The same cares
wear upon us, the same habits enthral us, the
same jealousies or rivalries distress us, the same
motives guide us, the same aims actuate us, the
same amusements gratify us. Even when we
seek for variety and change in social life we find
the same general tone of thought and the same

neral phase of feeling. But when we leave

ome for awhile, for other than purely business
purposes, we make a thorough break in our mode
of life, and find ourselves under an entirely new
set of conditions. The change is abrupt and
peremptory. The whole face of the country is
unfamiliar, the peorle are different, perhaps
their language itself is strange, at any rate
their thonghts and sentiments are so, their
mode of action, their mental standpoints, their
notions of fitness, their tastes apd habits—all

are unlike those of which we have had exper-
ience. Then, too, our own lives are wholly
changed. Accustomed duties mo longer press
upon us, our relations to others, our position in
society, our domestic affairs, our ordinary

babits are all temporarily broken up and a
wholly different m
All this is bracing and tonic ; like the ascent of
a mountain, it not only gives us another air to
breathe, but a more extended view and a broad-
er outlook. We see far distant bhills and
boundless landscapes, while the small circle
which has hitherto bounded our mental horizon
is reduced to its true and limited proportious.
Yet the ultimate effect of this sudden and total
change will, after all, depend chiefly upon our-
selves. Emerson says: *“ Let the man go where
he will, he can only find so :much beaunty or
worth as he carries.” Many of us, however,
never find all that we do carry, either at home
or abroad; that is, we never develop the possi-
bilities that lie latent within us. Travel is
simply one grand opportunity of deing this, of
which we may or may not avail ourselves. There
are many travellers who spend their money and
time without stint, who go from place to place,
see wonder after wonder, and uation after
nation, and return home no richer in mind, no
fuller in life, no broader in view, and with no
more materials for future happiness or useful-
ness, than when they starteg. It matters no-
thing how many countries have been visited ;
how many natural wonders have been looked
upon ; how mapy treasures of art have been
explored ; how many varieties of people have
been encountered, the frivolous traveller comes
home as he went, having expended much time
and money, and gained, in return, nothing
more then a few Imperfect and meaningless
piotures, imprinted, with more or less vivid-

ness, upon his memory. Otheis fail in reaping
the best fruits of travel, from a narrow but in-

tense belief that the country, which they honor
biyl claiming as their own, includes within itsel’
all the grandeur aud beaaty, all the iutelligence

and wisdom, all the art and poetry, all the good

taste and good teeling that is worth having. Of

course, by this stupid vanity, they miss the chief
advantages of travel. With closed eyes, it

matters little whether we walk through a barren

plain or on the summit of a wmountain, and
when the eyes of the mind are closed by preju-

dice and pride, we may journey round the globe,

and retarn home as unenlightened and empty as
we went. There is an opposite extreme scarcely

less injurious—that of indiscriminate admiration

for everything abroad, and un effort at servile

imitation. This is, perhaps a temporary re-

action {from the former narrow prejudice, and

has become a sort of fashion in certain circles.

None of these clas-es ate truly receptive. What

they see and hear appears to them, not as it

really is, but colored hy their own cheap pre-

judices. Their imagination is not enriched,

their taste is not elevated, their thought is not

deepened, their sympathies are not enlarged,

their knowledge is not materially increased. Yet

ttavel opens a door by which all these things

may be reached. Intelligent appreciation of
things at home, a liberal yet dpiscriminating

habit of mind, a true love of nature, and a

ready sympathy with truth and goodress in all

their forms, are the best equipment thit we can

have for going abroad. Then new scenes will

delight and elevate us, new problems will eu-

gage and intercst us, new tiutus will enlighten
us, new views of lite and of people will enlarge
our minds and quicken our sympathies ; and our
whole natures, thus enriched and developed,

will blossom into a fuller and brighter man-
hood or womanhnod, through every privilege of
a wider acquaintance with the world and ha-

manity.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

PARIs, June 24.

THF newest fashion in Paris, that of wearing
entirely black underclothing, has become the
furore among the ladies of the highest ariato-
cracy. The under-garments, like those of the
Eastern odali ques, are composed entirely of
silk. .

A FrencH gentleman, who was recently ad-
mitted to two or three fine-art Budiences with a
German ruler, made bold to ask for a decoration
to put in his button-hole. ‘I really do mot
kuow what order I could cousistently give you,”
said his Majesty. Nothing daunt d, the French
gentleman after a moment's reflection replied,
with inspiration, * Could you not give me, Sire,
the Order of the Garter ¢’

THE papers do not contain accounts of sll,
though of many, of the hand-to-hand and nail-
to-nail combats between ladies, which have
lately become fashionable. It is a deplorable
featare of society, for it is a feature of society,
and shows how savage and urcultured a mind
may exist when the face has been successfully
tutored to assume the smile of sweetness of dis-
position, and to express the refinement of mind ;
the body being at ti
showing to what a captivating height of art Paris
fashion has arrived in manipulating yards of
lace and silk. .

BuiLpiXaroperations in Paris are now assum-
ing enormous proportions. Not only are old
tenements pulled down and replaced by large
handsome six-storeyed houses, but every avail-
able space is occupied, an i all with the same ex-

nsive style of buildings. If the rents became

ower in proportion to the increasing competi-
tion, there would be some comfort in the pros-

pect, but an augmentatfon in the rent of apart-

e same time the vehicle for |-

‘ meénts appears to be steadily on the increase, and
e of }ife is forced upon us. | some day or other there must be a crash. If the

Government, or Municipality, woul.l only make
the proprietors pay the contributions for all
empty apartments, the matter would soon find
its level, and the locataires be better off,

TuEe French Government are to be treated to
an Irish idea ; at present it is in its infancy,
but it may grow and become an unpleasantly
strong grant. ltis n appeal to the Government
for the reduction of rents in Paris. The aiitators
have their own paper, the Citoyen, in which is
published the curious petition to be presented to
the Chambers ; 200,000 copies, it is announced,
are to be circulated. After referring to the in-
creasing burden of house rent to poor people in
Paris, the petition proceeds to trace the cause to
the civic improvements which have been cou-
stantly in progress for many years past. Such
improvements, instead of benefiting the masses,
only enrich the owners of property, and as the
evil is caused by society, the petition urges that
the Government should undertake to reduce
house rents so much per cent. ad valorem upon
the basis of the last periodical payment.

THE Paris papers have recently been comment-
ing upon a new freak of M. Alexandre Dumas,
jun., and the general opinion of the press in this
question has not beeun at all flattering to the
witty dramatist. It will be remembered that the
sensational representation of La Dame aux
Camélias at the Vuudeville, in which Sarah
Bernhardt played with her husband, M.Dumalas,
was destined to procure pecuniary relief to Mme.
Chéret, the widow of the lithographer. The
performance being thus undertaken with a
strictly charitable purpose, no claim was made
upon the receipts by anyone, save M. Dumas
himself, who, much to the disgust of everyone,
insisted on preserving the seven thousand franes
reverting to the author through the representa-’
tion of La Dame aux Cumélias. The fortune of
M. Dumas being considerable, the illiberality of
such an action was all the more great. The news-
paper Paris having opened a subscription for the
purpose of recovering the seven thousand francs
withheld from Mme. Chéret by M. Alexandre
Dumas, has already gathered nearly the whole
of the sum.

PREPARATIONS are already being marle for the
grand national téte on July 18th, which will be
fully as brilliaut as last year and the year before.
Paris, on this ocrasion, wi | wear about thasame
aspect as that with which its citizens are familiar;
the Tuilerivs Garden, the Place de In Coucorde,
and the Champs-Elysées will again be the centre
of attraction.. Tne Hotel de Ville, however, of
which the inauguration is to take place officiully
on July 14th, will be handsomely decorated, as
may be perceived at present the fagade being al. -
ready under preparation for the gula display.
The Place de I'Hotel de Ville will, of course, be
magnificently illuminated, and this purt of Paris

when Paris will celebrate the triumph of Re-
publican ideas. The Prefect of the Seine has
signed an agreement with six aeronauts for a
balloon race to tuke place ia Paris on the occa-
sion of the great fétes of the 14th of next.month.
Umpires nominated by the Government will ac-
company the competitors. Two bhalloons will
start from the Place des Nations, two from the
Place d’Italir, and two irom the Fsplanade of
the Invalides. Amongst them is the Sema-
phoré, a fine balloon of nearly 1,500 cubic
metres capacity.

HUMOROUS.
OucHT a strong boy to be paid a weekly

salary ¥

‘“Docrog, is tight-lacing irjurious ¥
cor-set is, madam.”

THE farmer that ran rapidly. through his pro-

" Ot‘

him.

““ I'VE been heron bad things about you,” said

one big bird to another. ** Let's stork about something
else,” was the response.- .

THE air to hnm on passing a laundry where
the girls are at work—" Wring out. wild betles |

THE first exclamation of an American belle
on entering the catbedral at Milan was, *‘ Ob, what a
church to get married in "

IT is against the law to take from any stream
trout less than five inches in length, This explains a
gond many tough fish stories.

AT ST. CLOUD a traveller acked at what times
the steamers left * Every ten minates,” was the an-

swer. ‘ Mousiear will not have to wait more than a
quarter of an hour.”

MUSE SICK.

We met hy chants the usual way,
One Sunday in the choir :

I liked hymn tor his tenor voice,
“"Which none could help admire.

Sue Prano tried to thwart my love ;
She acted very bass,

And meanly told him, he were wise,
My image to efface.

But [ was mirrored on his heart,
Indelible and pure; .
He said he ne’er could duet,
Solo, I've got'him sure.

““ THE crowned heads of Europe ” seem very
favorably inclined toward American juvenile
periodical:. An empressand & queen are said to
be regular subscribers to St. Nicholas, and it is
stated that the Prince of Wales takes six copies
of that magazine for the young people in his

household.

will doubtless be well wortha visit on the day -

perty wore a red shirt and bad his brindle ball bebind -

'I!v
!
!
3




T T ———

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

| TIT-FOR-TAT.

(Frond the French of Dufresiy—1 70(,';)

S MARKON'R Lure Froaaead n 148,

Phillin~ a vonrl nymph—inlagad
Puot Dawon's hupas of hlisa,

Uutit the love-siok swails had puid
Ton Alw ep-<to buy i ki,

Next day, ashamed to alient thy buy,
She sohl her favars chieage

A Damon bought, with eagor loy,
‘Ten kisaes for n shney.,

Nezt morning, of her own aecord,
Alrald his Jore (v miles,

Tho shrap 10 Damen she rostored,
Elevnu—h{r a Kiss,

At evs, batlowild with jealunay,
Rle gladiy swould linen Longht
With nlf her flook the kiks thiut he
Gave Rosulind~tour nought }

fika, MURRAY,

CARLYLE'S DESCRIPTION (F AN
IRISH WORKHGUSE,

In the concluding part of (7ur1}"ln'.~: Silemi-
niscruces ol my Irish Journey " in the July
Cenlury, & vinit to an Irish workhouse ix de-
scribed wn follows © i ' 4

e little captain Sometking, an intelligent
commonplace little Englishman fjust about to
auit this horrid place, atid here for lhvv:wi:mnl
time) does attend ux, takes us to Westport
workhotse, the wonder of the universe at pre-
®ent. .

Human swinery haa here reached its v,
happily - 20,000 paupers in lew union, prpula
tion ﬂupp{;»nl to be about 6u,H00, \\‘ mkh--uge
proper il suppose) cannat bobi above 3 or 4,000
of them, sulsidiary workhouses, and uut}luor
relief the others,  Abomination of -h-sq]unon ;
what can vou make of it! Outdoor quasi worlk
4oor 409 'big hulks of fellows mmhlmg :t'tmu(
with shares, picks and barrows, *levelling” the
vad of their workhouse hill § at firs, glance you
wonld think them all working : Jook nearer, 1n
each shovel there is soie ounce or two al
monld, snd it is all make-believe ;5 or 600
boys and lady, pretending to break stones. Can
it e a charity to keep men alive on these
terins 1 I face of all the twaddle of the eatth,
«hout & man rather than train him (with heavy
expense to his neighbours) to be a deceptive
human oeine,  Fitry-four wretched motheis sat
meking voung otfspring in one room @ voygie la
galirs, ¢ Dean Bourke " {Catholic I'riest, to
whom also we had a letter) turns up here:
widsdle-aged, mididle sized figure rustyish black
cont, hweasian boots, white stockings, good
humored, loud apeaking face, frequent Lundy.
Foot snull —a mad pauper woman shiieks to be
juwands him, keepers svize her, bear her off
shrieking : Dean poor fellow, has te tike it
v, 1find,~how otherwise 1 Issaing !'rf‘\m
e workbouse, ragged cohorts are in waiting
for him, persecute him with their begying:
v et alang wid ye ' ! eries he impatiently, yet
without ferocity : “Doun’t ye see 'm speaking
wi' the gintlemen * Armb, thint ] don’teare
#f ye were dead ! Nothing remained but pa-
tivhee aud Lundy-Eoot sautl for a poor man i
these circumstanees,  Wherever e shews fuee,
some scores, soon woxing to be hundreds, of
wretrhes beset him ¢ he coufesses he dare not
stir out exerpt on horseback, ar with  some
fenend park  to take refuge in; poor Diean
Bourke ! Lord Shgo's park in this instance.
But beggars still, one or twa, — have climbed

& . e
the ratlings, got in by the drains?  Heavy
«quare mausion, {1770 architecturey : Lord

Niigo going to the Killerics, « small lodge he
hias to the south —no rents at all : 1 hear since
““be has nothing to live upon but an opera-
box 7 literally so (says Milnes), — which he
tought in happier days, and now lets.—“Croagh
Vatrick, won't ye go to it 17" Day.--Clew luy,
has a dim and shallow look, hereabonts;
“ beautiful prospects, ” -~ Yes, Mr. Dean ; lut
alas, alas 7 Duffy and | privately decide that
we will have xome luncheon nt our inn, and
quit thia citadel of mendicaucy intolerable to
o< aud wan, back to Castlebar this evening.

IS A MAN'S NAME HINS 0NN
PPROPERTY ?

We give elsewhere a report of the onlinary
general meeting of Liebig's Extract of Meat
Company Limited, one of the most suceessful
companivy in London, and we think we san vn-
doubiedly suy the most successful undertaking
at the kind anywhere,  The sale of the famous
extrnet with which the company’s name is nsso-
ehated s world wide, and is considerably in-
cressing,  The incieased sale ix due chiefly to
itk own merits and to ity immeasurable superie.
ity over a]l other prepamtions, the chairman
stating, us far as e knew, the company never
bad a single complnint. Seving the great suc.
cess of Liebig's extract, it is not at all suprising
that imitations have for n long time boen in the
market ; hut . itis free trade with a veugeance
that an Kugliah jndge should rule that any ex-
tract purpt-r,tin to_have: been made aceording
to Liebig's method might be called Liebig's ex-
tract of ment, and that against Barox Licbig’s
awn willt Truly they manage these things
letter i Franee, whera (he law esurts uphold
the exclusive right of this compauy to call their

proparation ‘‘Lisbig's Extract of Meat.” Not.
withatanding - the manifest -unjustness of the
lnw in this country, the company hins gone on
aud proa{mred, and, s we have said, has a
world-wide reputation for its speciality. Apart
fromn the intrinsic merits of the extruct, there ig
no dould a darge proportion. of the magnificent.
results achieved has ‘been due to the large cu-
pital at eommand, the company having not less
than £480,000 of paid-up eapital. 1t may give
some small idea of the magnitude of the com.
paoy’s operations when we state that, according
to the lawl report from  the River Plate, the
numwber of cattle in their possession nmounted
to 41,400, The compuny are to he congratu-
luted, Jor while their shareholders are receiving
splendid. returus, the extract is an undoubted
benefit to the community of this and other
countries.— il Service Guzetts.

A SELF.WINDING CLOCK.

Mr. Dardenne's self-winding perpetual clock
may now be considered to have had a fair trial.
A specimen clock was fixed at the Gare du Nord
Terminus, Brussels, Jast September, all due pre-
cuutions being taken to avoid tampering with
it by aflixing the Government senl.  After six
months' trial it was found in perfect time with
the Observatory clock, and had not varied in
the slightest degree during that time. The clock
is wound by a small mweter or windmill, which
is placed in a ventilation pipe, chimney, or any
other place where a tolerably constahit current
of air can be relied on.  This windmill is, by a
reversed chain of multiplying wheels, conti-
nually drawing over & wheel an endless chain,
in one loop of which the clock-weight iy sup.
ported. Ax the loop bangs between the elock
and the winding-machiue the weight is conti-
nuelly drawing through the clock the slack
chain drawn up by the wind motor, and thus a
constant motion is maintaived. A ratchet-whedl
prevents the motor from turning the wrong way,
aud, by a simple arrangement, whenever the
weight is wound right up to the top the motion
is ci«cked by a friction brake automatically ap-
slied to the anemometer by the raised weight
]iﬂiug a lever. When the weight in thus raised
to the top, the clock has a suflicient store of
energy to go for twenty-four hous, sn that it is
unt by any means dependent on a regular cur-
rent of air. As this clock receives cuch a liberal
supply of winding, it dovs not require so long a
train of wherls as an ordinary clock. The works
of the clock are only conuected with the winding
arrangement by means of the loop of chain, so
that po injurious matters can reach the forwmer
from the chitnney.  Mr. Dardenue is now sup-
plying these clocks for domestic and office pur-
poses.

RAILROAD SOCTABILITY.

¢ Speaking about the sociability of railread
travelling,” said the man with crutches and a
wiutchpocket over his eye, ‘1 never got so well
acquainted with the passengers on a train as |
did the other day on the Milwaukee and St.
Faul Railrond. We are going at the rate of
thirty miles an hour, and auother train from
the other direction telescoped us.  We were all
thrown into each other's society, and brought
into immediate social contact, so to speak.

*1 went over and sat in the lsp of a corpu.
lent lady from Manitoba, and a girl from Chi-
eago jumped over uine seats, and sat down on
the p{ug Liat of a preacher from La Crosse with
so much timid, girlish enthusiesm  that it
shoved his hat down clear over his shoulders.

** Everybody seemed to lay aside the usual
cool reserve of strangers, and we made ourselves
entirely at home.

* A sby voung man with an emaciated oil-
loth valise left his own seat, and went overand
st down in a lunch basket where a bridal
couple seemed to be wrestling with their first
pic-nic. Do you suppose thet reticent young
man would have done such a thing on ordinary
occasions? Do you think that if he had been at
a celebration at home, he would have risen im-
petuously, and gone where those people were
eating by themselver, and sat down in the
cranberry jelly of a total strunger?

‘1 shonld rather think not.

*Why, one old man, who probably at bome
led the vlaxs meeting, was esting a plece of
custard pie when we met the other train, and
he Jeft bis own seat, and went over to the front
etd of the car, and stabbed that piece of custard
vie tute the” var of & benutiful widow trom
lowa,

“ People travelling somehow forget the au-
sterity of their heme lives, and form acquaint.
aneces that sonetimes last through Jife"”

Axarier and faral aceident toa female eirens
equestrian has taken place. A poor girl, Maria
Duprés, “ell from her enr during the representas
tion of a Roman racs, when the wheel of another
car passpd over her body, There has been more
than benevolent sympathy expressed, because
she was one of the most faseinating girls in her
fascinating profession.  She was ereatly patron-
izod by the #2ite of . Berlin and  Parig, bot she
took a stringent care of horself, and only s short
time sines eatlind ont a German groeral whio was
rude, - Poor Maria was & splemdid pistel shot,
and at twonty paees could hit unineteen out of
twenty vranges.  Of course the general’s chance
was small but,” as honar did not conpel him' to

OUR CHESS COLUHN.

Al cammunleations Intended for this Column shouid
bs addressed to the Cheas Editor, CANADIAN [LLLS-
TRATED NEwh, Montreal. g

THE GRAND VIENNA TOURNEY.

The follnwing extract apeaks of a grievanca which is
ty be fuand is many parts of the world besides Londoa.
‘The editors of daily papers are bound, to a certain ex-
tent, to eonsider the views of their readers, bat at the
same time it muast not be forgotten that the newspaper
inone among & number of agencies which at the preseat
time are expacted to do & good deal In the way of leul:
ing public tastes and of educating tha people. Mo
ignore nitogether what bas just besn donein connection
with auch an intellectunl game a8 chess in Vienna, one
of the Iargest cities of 1 urope, is vary singular, tu say
the least of it.

Weeks of preparation are employed by educatad men
in oollecting together cheas celabrities from all parts of
the world for an encouater of skill, the Emperor of
Anstrin givea a large aum of mosey to increase the in-
terestin the gathering, hundreds are waiting anxiously
to fearn the resolta nnd yet the daily papers in many
crowded communities will not spare & few lines for 4
record of the proceedings. Well may the writer in the
Jiramatic News sesk to unravel the mystery.

‘It has bean a subject of surprise and disappoint-
ment that nat une of the daily papers in London has
condeacended to report the score of the Vienua Tourna-
ment. A prize fight io a chapel, a bull fight iu Spain,
of some minerable piece of police scandal is bonored by
snme of our leading journals with a record in caplital
letters, and a place amongst the advertising bill head-
ings. Cricket, billiards, and otber games requiring
merely mecbazical skill ind a prominent place in the
columas of our leadiog dailies, but chess is absolutely
ignored. And why is this the case ? Is it because the pre-
sent generation is onenlighted, and taked no interest in
intellectual pursuits I Surely not. Is it bacause chesa
being & game practised by bat few per-ons as compared
with certain other pastimes is not «ofliciently important
uud interesting o justify an infinitesin.ui expeoditure of
wire, print, snd paper on the part of the dally purveyors
of our mental pabulum ¢ | believe that my luttar snupo-
sition represents the trne faith of most aditors, and is the
secret cause of the myatio silesca that has been observert
in regard te the Viepos Tourney. Well, I hold the
wilitors to be mistaken. I kouw for & fact, that bundreds
of persons wha are unacquaioted with chess take the
deepent interest in the cowtmbat aow going forward at
Vienna."—Mans.

— Dramatic Times, June 10,

PROBLEM No. 3#9.
By J. Pierce, M.A.
RLACK.

7% V7
A

|

7 Z

\\\\\\Y\\'

L
7

} %

,y//lz’/" Y -,/ » Vo oz ‘7 »/A{y// i
i, i, i, i, |
G ///

¢ 3 ik

B ";'4’ g///

3‘/ -
Y
R

.
I
i
}

o

s Yoy
i 2 A

WHITE.

White to play and mAte in two moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM Na. 387,

White., Blark.
1, Qto K Ktayg LTPtoQHKtd
2 BoQ B3 {oh) 2. K takes B
3.Qtn Q ¢ mate
1. P Queens
2. R10QBlch 2, K Any
3. Q mates

GAME 515TH,
VIENNA TOURNEY.
(From Land and Waler,)
The following game played in twentieth round had
the eflect of displacing Maokenzie from the proad posi-

oo he bad beld theoughont the tourney of being abead
of 1]t the other competitors,

{English Opening.)
White.~{Mr. Steinitz.) Black.—(Mr Mackenzie,}

1. PtoQ B4 1. PtoK 3

L PioK3 L PtoQ B
L P I PtoQH4

{. Ptakea B P 4. B takes I

A, P takes P 5 P takes ©

6, Ktte X B3 A KtwQRI3
7. BQ3 7. Ktwo B3

8 Castles B, Castles

2 QRtto Q2 9 Bte Kt3 (o)
M PwQ R3 10 KtroK 2

11 PQ Kty 1. Rto K B4
19, Kt to Kt 3 2. RttoK§

13. Rte Kt 2 13, Ktto Kt 3

14, K Ktto Q4 (di 14. BtoQ?

13. RtoBeq 15. Rto B »q

16. R tikes R - 16. Rtakes R

17. Qto B2 17. Qo K 2

1R Rtn By 18, P to B4 (0

1 Kttt QRS 19 B takes Kt
A Ptakes B X, PoBRS(N
M, Qo Kt (g) 21. Kt takes K B P (A)
22, B1akes Kt 2 Qtakes K P
23, Q takes Q 93, P takes Q

M. Bto Kim ™, Bto Kt 5

¥5. R to K sq 2. KttoQ#
6. B to BRrq 2. PoRKT

27. Kttekes P 2. Ktto K6

oﬂﬁ

2. RtoK7: : 200 R

39, Rto KBch 30, Rto Haq
31, B takes 1’ch 3. Rtole
42, Bto KtGch 32, K to Ktaqg
1. RwwK? Vealynn.

NOTES.

(a) Welavir 2 Kt to KBl and 3 P to Q4.

(b) Ktto K B 3in preferable, and this notwithstandiog
that White may reply with B to Kt &5 ch, -
() L1 judged. tie ahiould play I"to @ R 7, intending
B to R 2, und furslaying B to Ktsg. As avon as may he,
Pto K R would he advisable,

(d) Al in nunod atyte, thoagh hitherto no eye to any-
thing bat pusition,  ‘That he has a good bosrd now ia
clear envugh.

(#) Ascansidering tbhat he cannot allow White ta da-
vine free pluns, bat there he i wrong. - His bast chance
is to du pothing io particalar and let the foe coms on.
An a0 instance of our idea we propose 13 P o QR 3, 19
KttoQ B3, Kt B 3, and Whaite will have some work
cut out for him. Suppose 20Kt to K B5, Q B takes K¢,
21 B takes B, B takes Kt, 22 P (ukas B, Kt 1, K 1, or
2 Q takes B, Qtakes Q 23 R takex Q. Kt to K2, and
in either cane Bhick will bave a fair chance notwith-
standing weak points | whereus the text myve gives a
dilapiduted game on acconnt of the increased weakness
of the Q@ P,

(. "Thin is bad tine, as yielding much risk with little
hope. Ktto K 4 is bis best resource,

(7) This quiet move appears to win against any pos-
sible defence. Nutwithstanding it guietness, it has
much merit, 16 White bias to face numerons comptica-
tions.

(h} Excusable perhiaps, but bis only real resource i«
Q to K B 2, which gives some seope for atraggling with
auch hope as play notof the best on the other aide night
yield.

COLLEGE OF OTTAWA.
Conducted by the Oblate Faihers of Mary Immacelate.

COURSE OPENS SEPTEMBER 1611,

Empowerad to eonfer University degrees,

Cuurae of Stadies Classieal and Qummereial,

Special attention riven to practical Scisneas—Faglish

the ianguage of the Un lege—French nod Dreawing free

of charige.

Lurge staff of able and experienced professoea—Strict

discipline—Fatherly ecare and watchinlness over ¢on-

duet, health aud progress of stadents—Monthiy reports (n

parenln -

Buildings benntifully situated, lighted by zas, heated

by hot water, and provided with cold and warm batha—

Gymupasium and exiensive play-grounds attached to Col-

lege—Country-hnouse with tarn vne mile from «ity.
Dowmestic Departiment under the care of the Nisters of

Charity.

PAPAL MEDAL

Anvualty granted for successful comvpetition in Phitoso.
phy by His H jliness Pupe Leo X1 as 4 wpecial mark
of commendation and favor.

For fuil particuiars eoncerning conrse of smdies,
methnd of teaching. examinations for degrees, &c., send
fur PProspectus.

TruMs—~Board, Tuitivn, Bed and Bedding, Washing
and Doctor’s Fee payable balf-yearly in advanes o~

Classical Comsse. . ..oiniinnoo.o. & Ju0

Commereial .o o..ooooiiol il 150

VEKY Rev. J. HUTABARET, OMI, D.D.,
President.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a Hovsestoro Woro in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are ctudied.

t s used for raising all kinds of Nread, Rolls, Vape
cakes, Uruddie Cakes, &o., &c., and a small quantiny
vsed in Pie Crust, Puddings, or cther Pagry, will save
half the usual shoriening, and mike the food more
digestible.

[THE COOK'S FRIEND
SAVES T]'\:E'n' SAVES TEMPER,
'l SAVES MONEY,

For sale by storekeepers throughnut the Paminion und
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W. D. McLAREN, U~tox Mivts,
55 College Street

The Scientilis Canadian

MECHANICS MAGAZINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

ty-52-362

Devoted (o the adrancement awd diffusion of
Practical Scicnce, and the Education of
Mechanics.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISHED BY

'THE BURLAND LITROGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,

B and 7 Bleury Street, Montreasal.
G. B.BURLAND ®Jencral ¥anaper,

T ERMS :

One copy,one year, including poatége.....§2.00
One copy,six munths,including postage... 1,10

Subscriptions to ba paid in ADVANCE,

28 Kt to Kt 3 23, KttoR S

absolutely gennine, and concentrated by the remo

suller the fate of the orangex, he sent-her the
most anple apology and asouvenir,

AMOUNT of NUPROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING (
mixed with sugar and starch,

Cadbury’s

COCOA
ESSENCE.

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

It {8 often asked, * Why does my doctor recommend Cadbury's Coconn Pagsence? ™ ' b
31 of the supertiuans fat, it eontans FOUR TIMES the
SONSTITUENTS of tho average of othier Cocoas which are
Heware of fmitations, which are often pushod by Shopkespers (or tho extra profit

The reason s that belng
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HEARN & HARRISON,
OPTICLANS,

Makers of all desoripti

ing Instraments, T;r’a:alll?rg‘l;,r:‘:ﬂ‘

lites, Dumpy and Y Levels, N:-mi

for Cataloguse.  Bign of th i
242 & 244 Notre Dume Streer M

NI

FINE AND MEDIUMN.
AN IMMENSE STO),

HENRYJ.SHAW & (0.,

7206 Cralg Nt (Near Victoria LIS

Montreal Post-Office Time-Table

Jury, 1882,

ST Louis STrReeT
@he Russell Rotel Eoniray

2

WILLIS RUSSELL, President. DELIVERY. RAILS,

CLosmxG,

A M.} T oM. JONT. & WESTERN PROVINCES.

Thic Hotel, which is unrivalled for sire, styfe and
locality in Quebec, is open throughout the year for
pleasure and busimess travel, having accomxlation for

ey

1 o0 Guests 8 900 <H{A) Ottawa by Rallway ..

: 8 B {0 (A) Provincoof Ontar o,

it Manttobw & B. Colambin| # 52 « -
E’% Ottawa River Routs up to P
s Carilton. ... oo ..., i

i

é%} QUE. & EASTERAN PROYINCES.

o

Quebee. Thres Rivers, Ber.
thler, Burel, par stenmer.
eoman 3 35{Quebec, Three Rivers, Hor.

thier, &c , by Q. M. 0. &
Q. Railway.... e
8 0uf...... (B) Quebec by G. T. Ry, ..
auof...... (B) Exnstern Tawnsbipe,
Three Rivars, Arthalaaka
& RivieredatoupR.R L .

TRENT NAVIGATION.

Naotice to Contractors.

...... 12 Mifiechiontal Kallway Main
v N Aue to Ottawa . . T
THE lettiog of the works for the FENELON FALLS Live to Ottawa . .. ..... .. T
BUCKHORN and BURLEIGH CANALS, sdvertised 9 AM...... Do Nt Jenme and Bt
.to take plaoce oo the fith day of July nexy, is unavoid- I._iu Bruoches ... R P o
ably postponed to the following dates :— | | | = g 070 e S O S | Bl Do St Jerome & Bt L
Teuders will be received astil Wednesday. the e«cond . N Jnavier.. ... T
day of Aupus? next. 102004...... Mi k'mil}i li;:t,:'mlngford &
Pla-m, specifications, &¢., will be ready for examia- o et aprairie WY ..., .
ation (at the pisres previonsty mentioned) oo Saturday. 8 00f 13 43 hw{jﬂ”ﬂ:hﬂ.‘sb"bmka. o
Y da Jul L. i oooke, &a....,... .. JEURI N
the Ffteenth day oé‘. orze:lu BOO...... Acton and Sorel Railway . . {..... s
3 f e 1000 ...... St Johus, Stasbridge & 8t
A. P, BRAD&L\.WY Armand Staticn. ... ... T
Dept. of Railways acd Casals, 16 00;...... s"m"“l“‘\:hv;o'x"}‘;:lﬂ"“c
20th June, 1582, o e s o e e e e e+ e = 2 it e et e+t e e nean =  Hen & She ways .
Onaws, : = -2 SRR - B THATEIR 9 00i...... South Ka-cero Railway . 1 .
7 Choice Chromo Cards, vr 50 elegant new Chromaos B0, (B) New llrunswiel, Nova;

ROWELL & CO'S leaving Halifax oo the
Newspaper Advertising Burcan (10 SFRUCE 1M wod 241h Aprit. ... oo

pame oa, 10c. Crown Printing Co., Northford, Ct. ) Nf:;:‘:nﬁ!:;d’::. ‘lmwndn-l . !
datly <o Halitax, whenee
MAY BE FOUND OY | I I B'G N ] . wh )
’T“|s PAPE FILE AT GEO. P, ¥y despatsh is by the Packet ‘
3 T (Y

STREET!, WHEKE AD-

FTERTISING COXTRACTS "Ew YuRK. / EX RAC I LOCAL MAILS. ,

uav be msde for it in p

* U TN Vallayfinld, Talols & Dor- :
y L £ T T
Y .( O F M EA l a0 Benubarvois Routa. .. ... ot ot
11 30;...... Boachervyille, pontnomnr.i o
FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT- 2 00] 5, (:,:a"r;:‘,:;xﬁi::::d'mn};§ BT
LITHB GRAPHIG G OMP ANY FUWUR‘NG STGGK mﬂ snum‘ 9 m 5 m ll‘l‘)‘;:“:i:am ....... i : l‘ﬂ‘:; ;
MADE DISHES & SAUGES. I iluu«:n,d‘,,} o .
Ge s 10 00f 5 30;lachine. ... H S .
(LidiTED) An invsluable and palatabls tonic in all cases of wesk digestion CA.U'I.'ION. nuine QNI‘Y with 10 30| 3 O0{Lapririe. .. ‘ T s
o and debflity. fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Bigna- 10 30{...... Loogueull. ..............; €
] *Ts & saccess and & bong for which Nstions should feel gratefnl.” ture in Blune Ink across Label. is 10 00f...... New Glasgow, Rt Sophis,®
] CAPITAL ‘200,000) —Ses Mrdienl Press, Lancet, Britiah Mediecal Journal, de. Caution is noceum. mns to by Ooccidental I{M}wnyi
& To be had of all Storekespern, (irocers, and Chemista. A u'.y' Branch, ... L
4 GENERAL Sole Agents for Cansds and the U'nited States 'wholesale only} VATI0US c!}up and inferior sub~ 10 00;......{1.00gus Polnta, Painte anx.i
¥ C. David & Co.. 43, Mark Lane, London, England. atitutes being in the Magket. Trem. & Charlemagns . .| & (0
E l'lth h P ' t B 3012306 g-ﬂvg 81 Charles,......... ( A
1130 ......i8LCan gonda._ ... ... ... PGt
AFTavers, LITOZrapners, rrinters 1o 60) 12 IBE Lamwenr oo
...... t 0i{8t. Laarent. KL Martio & S
St. Fustache ... ....... 4T
AND PUBLISHERS, 11 30{ 3% T:’nu:‘ﬁ;v West (8L Hoarti
o M) x
L ] 10 00}......[88ult.au-Raomllnct & Puoat
3,5,7,9 & 1{ BLEURY STREET, In consequence of Imitalions of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE | 4ol 6ol seapmBongion ol L
MONTREA which are calculated fo decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins have 1o reques: MijeEna & Cotean SUj 5 (o
EAL. that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears their Signature Loals. oo 1L
-— thus— UKITED STATES. ;
§ THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal M) . 2940l Boston & New FEoglaad i
; to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun- 2 /4 L 30d _Biates, except Malse.. ... To
4] {r_v, and is ;hhe lcrgeist and most complete Estab- PR Slg f‘g ...... .N:v‘r."\.ork aod Boutharn s ('3 e
! ishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canads y Y . “a ool 14
: " g without i . > 8 00} 12 30[1slapd Puad, Portland &
; possessing all the latest improvements in machi. which no boltle of the orfgmal ,u ORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE Catne. Dl T AN
very and appliances, comprising :— 15 genuine. 8849 (A} Westarn & Paotfie] v 7@
12 POWER PRESSES ‘gtfak Sor LE;A and PERRINS® Sauce, and see Name on Wrapter, Label, Bottle and Bister e g .
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which . szi;:iczz ?hv:{ed;’axlgnd é{or Export gy the Propn'e'iar:. Horcester ; Crosse and BREAT BRITAIX, de.
i make, print and emboss envelopies by one operstion. » 4o 1 &, & ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World, By Canadiag Lins on Tharday )
: ]1' :;;::;11; L‘:BEL GLOBSING MACHINE, To-be obtarned of By Canadian Line far tisrmany oo Thurs |.. i
H WFER ELEC ] 'HINE \ T RSO
[ . OWER Ei *CT‘}!“(‘ MACHINE, Mersns. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL: Misiis. URQUHART & (0., MONTREAL. By Guoard on Moaday 1.1 1w
| PROTOGRAPHING MACHINES, Don - Supplemantary, Tith wnd 25ih 213
E 2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES, BURTON’S Decembar o aatary, e =
i Also CUTTING, PERPCRATING, NUMBERING, EM- N’S = =E(OY GH AY ’S By Packst from New Yark for Eoglacd, 2 i5
} BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other ALL HEAL‘NG TAR P%: ’Q 220 9 \Fia\\ o on Wednseday.......... s I -
I Machinery.raquired in a firat class business. AN D E E Q "_ - ll{,':;lm&gzsniﬂ;ﬁmn Packet to Ger N
v All Xinds of ENGRAVING, LITHDGRAPHING, ELEC- z 5 T By Whito Star and inmnn Tinea 14th svd] 95
: TRUT™ '§0_AND TYPE PRISTING exece .d [N THE GLYCERINE SOAP | E .&63 xl:, bt L Y R R TR 213
: . - u Di ! S8KIN | E < N T
AND AT MODERATE PRICES ' .c" ;::':“w g;t;;_lr.o ::ku the | E A & COUGHS & COLDS (A) Postal Car Bage opan till 8.45 a.m., avd $.15 p.
PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from hands saft and smooth : = SO ET AL DRUGGISTS il Po o0

. pen 8ad lnk drawings A SPECIALITY, EF"ASK FOR BURTON'S | — e

. . Mall fuz 8t. Thomes, W.1.. Brazll, Argentine Ropublia.
The Company are also Proprietors and Fubtlishers of CARD . j and Moctevideo will ba despatobed from Halitsx.
the B 40 CAR ‘)lﬂ&nll‘(,lt:mmfi. Glu;’nnd Motty, in Cass name (Ragistered,) N.8., onow » month—date uncertaln.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS, PEOl & Jet Lo, West & Co.Weatville, Ct. ;

L'OPINION PTBLIQUY, and - ) A deligbtfully refreshing preparation for tha halr. Nails {eave Xew York by Steamer:
SCIENTI¥IC CANADIAN N e THE SKREl 17 | Skoald he nsed dally. Keaps the acalp healthy, pre. | For Bahama falanda, April 19th,
. v . R ™ vents dandruff. promotex the growth. A perfact halr * Barmnda, April ith, 131h, 20th wnd 201h.
A larye staff of Artists, Xnyravers, and 8killed Worke | - ‘ayeli ¥© Cod Liv il dressiog for tha fumily, 23a. per bottle. * fraxl, April 5th wnd I1th.

men In every Department. }'«-‘\ ®  Cod Liver 0il. HENRY ** Cuba aad Porto Rioo, A prll 8th and Ziud,
; Orders by mail attended to with Punctuallty; and | Te—ay R.CRAY, Chomist, ** Guba, Porto Rion & Maxico, April fth, 20th & T,
: prices the aame asif given persnnally. ) " Cubaaod W I, vin Havuan, Apnil 151h and &5,
]’ y Pure, Pale and almost 144 81 Blula M"""r::';""' " Hautiago and Clenfuegos, Caba, April ?-’;“!- Aprit
: G 8. BURLAND, tastless, No other Ol to compnre with it | awrence Main Strest ' 8'{:‘,3: &ﬁ‘:‘:‘;w‘:"“"‘l Amerionn Ports. 47
+ MaxNauex, T $ A year and expensvs 1o agenis, Outhi free " Wlnd'wnrll Istands, Aprﬂ Sth apd Wb,
1 KE:NNE H CAMPBELL & CO. Tr’ Address P, O, VICKERY, Augnsta, Me. I« Vynerueln nuil Curagos, April 13th.




