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TO OUR READERS .

That no onc may accuse us of any
desire of springing a surprise upoa
them, our readers are hereby notified
that 1t {s not our intentton to contlaue
the publication of the “Antidote”
after the close of its year, the 10th
day of Jane, 1893.

The chiet object sought to be attain-
ed in launching the “Antidote” is
tolerably well known to many of our
citizens, especially to the managers of

. the varlous ‘nsurance companies who

gencrously put thelr hands in thelr own
pockets and responded to the appeals
made to them for patronage by a form-
2r co-worker, since appointed to a more
tucrative position. It fs not ne-es-
sary to enter into any explanation
ol the causes stunding in the way ot
suceess ; suffice 1t to say that the sup-
port, however generous, ‘dld not aggre-
gate sufliclent to warrant a continu-
ance. Paper, printing, engraving, and
commissions cost money, not to men-
tion the other expenses on a paper of
the kind; and with all this is to be
reckoned the fact—notwithstanding
what some writers clalm—that one
enterprise ol a literary character s
usually as much as one man can expect
to conduct and do it justice. That the
“Antidote” had not been discontinu-
cd some months ago is due to the nat-
ural wish to keep faith with subserib-
crs, of whom the vast majority 3ent
in their names carly. Those who sub-
scribed later on may have any uncarn.
cd balance returned to them on applic-
‘ation on or after the_close of the year.

The proprietor still maintains the be-
lict that a paper of the kind will some
day find a permanent field in Mont-
real, but there are few men with the
proper qualifications for it whose am-
bition would be satisfled with the pos-
aible returns from such a periodical in
this country.
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Whatewver is worth doing is
tuorth doing wiell. (2) |

It Is, of course, among people who
know the commercial law of lite, “Time
Is money,” only as a respéctable but
distant fact akin to the latitude of Tim.
buctoo, that the waste of work Incul
cated according to the common Inter-
pretation, In the proverd which ‘headls
this article, comes to bLe zccepted as
work. When tilme has a well under-
stood arithmetical value it s little
enough likely to be spent In less than
nece:sary performance; Yyet even so
while honesty holds out against haste
and weariness It may be misdirected
and there may be a causcless .cxertlon
of patience and labor ‘whiech would
have more wisely served a larger aim.
It is a mistake that generally kills it-
self ; but not always without exchange
for u werse, lor the renouncing patience
and labor altogether.

But, where time has no value that
can be proved, where it merely means
the opportunity for dolng what it was
not indispensible to do and what there
can be no remuneration for doing, vir-
tue, divided between the nétural object-
ion to fatigue and the desire of posses-
sing the faculty of industiy, spends its
skill in ccaseless fussing, and uses nine-
ty times nine stitches in time to save
some futllly possible nine, and safely
binds a thousand things which no one
will ever want to safely fina, till neg-
ligence itself would be no more un-
thrifty, aund indolence no more lavish
of unfruitful hours.

And not, probably, from .\ny special
feminine indigestion of the apple Eve
shared with Adam, but becaust thelr
time is so habitually unren unerdtive
to them, women more than men spend
themselves in vehement usclessness. A
man gits manifestly at no toll geverer
thun smoking, with his hands limp
and lax, and fears no contumely. A
woman sits unemployed, fingers like

his, and fecls no excuse in a busied

mind anxious for more than Martha's
cares ; no matter what she thinks of,

she is dolng nothing. Let her tweedle

thread to make o hideous and altogeth-
cr objectional clout called an anti-
macassar, and she is Industrlous; so

3

siic makes the clout, and slneo belng
worth dolng it I8 worth doing well,
she makes it with diligent pains and
leaves off thinking. Poor soul, &he
thinks ehe Is working; but her work
was while her hands were still, the mis-
apprehension 18 good for her. But the
misapprehension is not always good.

Where there chance to be brains, and
a use for brairs, it 1s a pity when
finger-twliddling takes the place of
work, and the will to be uselul s lost
in taske that, with hours of manipulat-
fon ndded, do not repay the outlay of
the merest trifle upon the materials.
And cven in servicable needle-work,
known by the nume ot “plain’” thecre
is the same tendency to the same In-
dustrious waste of time—a tendeucy a-
bout to be develondd to hitherto super-
‘womau extent by school-board author-
itles on sewing. Firmness and tidi-
ness of work, as well as sensible acconi-
odation of shape to requirements, can-
not be too much estcemed by wearers
ot' the garments generically deseribed
as under-lizen ; but who, sz v¢ the wash-
erwoman, will have opportunities of
zazing critically and aesthetically on
the verletles of stitching which may en-
{fven the seams and variegate the hems
of those various coverings which are
“Born to blush unseen” ?

And 18 our experience of our washer-
women’s aesthetic tenderness for the
works of art we consign to their chlor-
1de of lime and scrubbling brushes such
as to call for a large expenditure of
human eyesight In a handy-work, In
elaborating the fantasies of decorat-
fons In cotton threads for their admir-
ation? What are we to say of adorn-
ments without use and without art-
fstle grace, and which have no beauty
except to the eye of the technieal seam-
stress, and to her represent beauty on-
\y by the pains and wearlness that must
bhave gone to their making?

Buti the art of a higher alm Phan the
needle woman’s ls even the worse ITor
this finc-stitch superfluity of quite im-
perceptible and meaningless detail with
n. influence on the whole te which it
belongs, and no merit in itself but that
of it{s having taken time to do.

Sometimes even that merit is & sham;

T TR
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but whether the merit be sham or not,
the theory of it Is the samo. IY is
supposed that the spending of time ana
labor, apart from the importance of tho
object on which they are spent, I8 o
recommendation. It might be so if lifo
were longer and there were less to do.
But life and labor being as they arc
labor is not—or should not be—chlld’s
play to be done with tofl and woil like
the heapling up ol sand-casties between
the tide matks, with no measure of the
work to its lasting, and no purpose but
to work for the while. Doing well lles
in doing fitly, not in doing with urgen-
cy apart from the need.

- Dl

Correcting Proofs by
Machinery.

The correcting of proofs for the press
undger the new type-setting system is
apt to lead to very trylng mistakes.
In the former—the handsetting method
—the wrong lette~ was picked out and
the proper one put in its place. UTauder
the type-setting system a whole line
is cast at a time, and when an errox
is discovered by the proofreader, the
whole line in which it occurs must be
removed by the operator and a new
line cast. Although mistakes ccecwr
far less frequently than by the old sys-
tem—where the crrors arise chiefly
through the falling of types into wvae
wrong box—it occasionally happeus
that another error Is made in re-setting
the new line, thus necessitating great-
er watchfulness. We are indebted to
Mr. Dawson 8f the Printers’ Bureau,
Ottawa, for a valuable hint toward
avoldance of another mistake of toc
frequent occurrence. If the solid line
of type in which the error occurs ls
only partly lifted out of its placc—one
end only being ralsecd~there Is less
liklihood of the new and correct line
being Inserted in the wrong place, us
often happens ‘In early experiments
with such type-sctting mdehines. There
are difficultics surrounding the intro-
duction of most new machinery Tor
which sanguine purc¢hasers are slow to
moke allowance. As several errors
crept into our notlce “To our Readers”
1a8t week making the sepse ‘here and
there rather obscure, we repeat the art-
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_lcle fn the present fssue, It may be ob-
served that the wholo of the artlcle and
that following were Set up direct from
short-hand notes.

e

A MODEPXN PYGMALION.
(Coneluded.,) °

Poor Hermione littlo realised tho blow
which she had dvalt her husbund. She
felt that the passing cloud would be amply
compensated for by the news which she
hind pood hope she would be the bearer
of that night. But to Pygmalion the in-
cident was a total cclipse to tho bright-
ness of his life. Wearily the day passed
with kim. All work was distasteful. Least
ot all could he occypy himself with the
marbiec portrait { his wifo which was
now approaching completion. In the af?or-
noox he heard Lord Harborough arrivej
but his pride kept him from his wifos
drawing-room during bor cousin’e visit,
whilst ‘his jealously held him cn toater-
hooks during its length, which it must
be admitted was great enough to arouse
the suspicions of a less vigilant husband.

It had beoa o pip:ng hot summer’s day}
and bbout eleven oclock in the evenisg
Pygmalion, stifled by the heat of the house,
ond ‘made restles~ by the tumult of hig
passion, took his hat- aud started lfor o
walk whither his feet chose to take hin.
He had strolled on desultorily for an hour
or so, when he found himself on t™e pave-
ment of Portland-place, and realised the
close proximity ol his wife. Across the
path he saw the msual crowd of ialers
watching ‘the grandees in and out of their
carriages, und curiosity and idleness led
Lim to mingle 2 moment with them. A
hideous ©0ld dowager, painted and be-
dizenzd as shnelessly as her less fortunate
sisters of the pavement, was just beiug
handed to her carrisge, and, as ber cavalie:
with o foreigner’s politeness kissed her
hand, a contemptuous laugh went the
round of the spectators.

Pygmal on was about to tura away, when
a youth volugteered the information--\

““ By jabers, here comes a stuzner.”’ aund,
looking ‘through the open door, he saw
his wife lear’'ng on the arm of Lord Har-
Lorough. '

“ Mrs. Smith’s carrisge” was passed from
mouth to mouth. a8 his own ueat brougham
drove up to the door, and out they came
laughing and talking with the utmost good-
humour.

‘“Oh, Harborougl,” he heard his wife
s8y, “1 can never be grateful encugh to
you.” .

“ Well, Hermione,” answered her cousin,
“all I have to say is, mind you never
let your husband know the part I have
played in it.”

“He would never forgive me if he did,”
said Hermione, s the door was banged

aad the curriago was driven rapidly away.

Lord Harborough turned back into the
houso, his heart aglow with the conacious-
ness of the good office ho had porformed
for tho sculptor. The latter turned away
down the atreot, half mad with hatred
towards his generous-hearted friend.

Meanwhile, Hermiono was pondering on
her ~¢ay home how best to appriso hor
hushand of tho ncws of the contomplated
visit to his studio of the exalted connois-
seur, on whom she had succeeded in mak-
ing n most favourable impression. Alore
then waee Pygmalion hod declared that
ho ivas the only other person living whose
opinion of his work he would carc to
have, and now sho was the means of bring-
ing about the desired consummation. Sho
twould make her old “ Lion” guess first,
and ‘thon she would tantalisc him with
pll sorts of suggestions, and then sho
would put off telling kim till to-morrow,
and, finally, she would relent, and know
the rapturous enjoyment of showing how,
ell the time he had beon thinking he
preferred the Hungarian reception to his
company, she had been doing violence to
her owan inelinations, so as to further his
interests. Her heart was all aglow with
pleasureable excitement ps she let herself
into tho dimly-lighted hall. Turning the
gas  out, she went up to her room, ex-
pecting to find Pygmalion fast asleep, but
the bed ‘was untouched. Hc must havo
stayed ‘late in his studiol She would go
and tell hin the news there.

Downstairs sho found all dark and des-
erted. Her husband had evidently gone out
for one of his hocturnal tramps. How-
ever, here ‘was the sofa on which she had
posed for her portrait. 8he would lio
down there, and, naturally throwing her-
sclf in the self-same attitude in which
she was to b2 immortalised, Hermione blew
out the candle and awaited her husband’s
veturn in the dim light of the warm sum-
wmer might. She knew that he would como
there belore gong up to bud. for his old
slouch Bohcmian hat, which Lo was only
allowed to wear after dark, and which
was rcleguted, on pain of total banish-
ment, to this part of the house, was not
on its accustomed peg. In a few minutes
she was fast asleep, .worn out by tho
fatigues and exchement of the dny.

All this time Pygmalion was trudging -
homewards in anything but an angelio
frame of mind. JIndced, by the time he
recached the Jdoor of his house, he had o
regularidevil's tattog beating in his brain.
He felt desperate, reckless, disposed to tear
somethilg to picees, to wreak verggeance

.upon eomething or somebody. His wife

was false to him. The marble portrait
which he ivas gbing to band down jfo
the ages was the presentment of u deceit-
ful, prejured woman. Was he, like Don
Juan Rocea, in Calderon’s play, going to
tavo bis mame bandied about as snother
“ Painter ©f his own Dishonour” ? Thank
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Tho houme twas still as doath.
dim light of the studio, tho positions of
the Gvhito marble and cley figures could
barély be distinguished.. Over whore the
chef Wd’ocuvre lay, heavy draperies cast a
decper shado. Pygmalion groped his way
in, his brain aflame with his jealous, un-
reasoning ‘madness. His accustomed hands
soon found chisel and heavy stoel mnllet,
and dn @ moment ho stoud over the pros-
tuate Avhito figure, which his oyes could
but dimly outline. For one instant he
hesitated. Through his maduess rose a
momentary regret that so beautiful a thing
should b2 destroyed, But the sense of his
own (ishonour rushed in upon lim, and
drove down the feeble regret, It norved his
a:m, and gave him doubl: strength. He rais-
ol his mallet and dealt the accursed thing
a swing'ug blow. Great God! what was
that ‘that stayed his hand as he held it
b'gh for r_epeti_tion'? Surely the steel had
not fmet fvith the resistance «f marble
which he knew so welll And, great
heavens, swhat was that, that chilled bhis
. heart, that sent the blood whirling through
his ‘braip, and threw him, gnashing hie
teeth, foamimy at the mouth, into the
paroxysms bf convulsions on the floor?
1% was a ecream, a groan, & gbutly mortal
yell, then a long-drawn sob right under
h’s murderous band. And then Bygmalion
knew in one startled moment of lucid
thought that in his fnadness he bad blund-
ered—that he had mistaken the reality
for its counterfvit, and that he had killed
his wife. '

Sir Pygmsalion and Lady Smith are now
so well &known .n Londonw—indged jn all
European Society--that probably the only
thiug not generally understood about them
is that their crest—a cat couchant with
rougo wound in its back—takes its origin
fionu the snow-white Persian tom, which
dad ‘made & couch of the cool hosom of
Pygmalion’s great work, to its own de-
struction, on that sultry sammer night
lonx years ago.

e
FASEIONS.

I have just sen & bonnet of cork—yes,
positively !made of a thin layer of that
material adapted to the crown and front
#nd also to the large bow: placed im
the front; it was trimmed with goid cord
anl ornamental pins, and a row of roses
without folinge umited the hair, and the
bonnet at the backi—petunia roses, by the
bye, not very natural, but contrasting well
with the cork. Straw, accordion pleated,
is also usad for th front bird-like bows,
without, which ®o bonnet would now be
complete. o

Short waists ‘make b2lts e necessity, and
the newest are of expanding wire, orna-

In thoN
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mented with jet spots about the size of
a four-penny piece, fashioned like s Swiss
b1t in front, with & buckle in the centre.

il very large bow of cither Sreen or
violet velvet or satin ribbon, with two
sections to each side centored by a tight
crossing torsade, is placed on the front
of dresses, whether o! silk or cloth, and
so adjusted as 1o dscorate the top of
the bust, being on the exact middilg of
th> front of tho bodice, midway between
the belt and throat. This very effective
bow is so wide that it reaches almost
to the armhole on each side. There are
a0 pendent loops or ends, and the effect
is excellent. In black velvet ribbon or
‘oulard, showing & pattern of wild roses
s bow ot this kind is extremely pictur-:
esque, [This effect is taken from the time
of Louis Qu'nze, similar baws of & smaller
sise bling seen on the skirt in rows of
8ix or eight running upon the right and
left, and having rows of lace between them.
We illustrate alovely gown of giace foul-
ard, shot vith fawn ocolour, pale green,
and pale h:ljotrope. Che skirt is arranged,
with @ Youblo flomnee, the upper ome,
which is nlso thoe shorter of the i+o, be-
ing edged with cream-coloured lacc. The
hat has a wide brim of fine Leghorn, and
p crown of short green, and fawn velvet,
trimmed with shaded roses in four colours,
tiny rosebuds, and a large . stening
dragon-fly. ¢
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RECIPES.
©ggs.~Beat three eggs with

Rumbled
two ounces of butter and a teaspoonful
of cream; put into asauccpan and keep
stirring bn the fire pearly five minutes,
until §t has ricen up like little waffles
Serve hot on buttered toast.

LChocolate Custard.—~Add a teacup evenly
full of grated chocalate, to a quart of
fresh milk, not skimmed. Boil together,
then set msidr to cool. Beat well four
eggs, reserving three of the whites, how-
ever, for n meringue. Bweeten with'a tea-
spoonful of sugar and season with a tea-
spconful of extract of vanilla. Mix choc-
olate and eggs together, Bake in & pude
dinz dish slowly, and ouly until sot iike
custard. Put the moringue on when the
custard is cold.

Spanish Cream.—One gquart of milk, one-
half box of gelatine four eggs, beaten separ
ately, four lcvel teaspoonfuls of vanillu,
one cup of sugar. Soak the gelntmo in
tho milk for half an hour. Then put it
on ths fire in o double boiler beat the
yolks of thoe cg\gs and tho sugar to-
gethor, and when the milk i boiling, stir
the eggs in and cook until it begins ta
thicken. Beat the whites of the eggs very
light, end stir into the mixture, whew
it is taken of tha lire; flavor and pour
jnto tha mould to cook. Bxat the whites
well into th> custard.
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Madeira Pudding.—Ono half pound of
suet, threo-quarters of a pound of bread
crumbs, &% ounces of brown sugar, one*
quarter pouna of flour, two eggs, and two
wino glasses of sherry wine. Mix tho
suet, [bread eruiabs, suzar and flour well
to gether. When these ingredients ave well
mixed, wdd th: cgas and two glasscp
bt shorry to maks a thick batter. Placo
in o puddang bag, and boil three lhours
ond b half over & good fire. Serve with
wino =auce.

S
A DOWRY OF HERRING.
From th2 French, in Romance.

It was Jan. 20, 1795. The | Fren:h
army had entered Amsterdam and th>
soldiers waited in group: in the square
where they had stacked thair guns to have
their lodgings signed to them.

Notwithstanding the inclemency of the
weather, the inhabitants had left thoir
homes and were colleciing in thy streets
to welcome the liberating army. Th2
grea'est enthusiasm reigned in the city,
and in th? evening every house was illum-
inated.

Near the Admiralty, however, stood one
house whose dark and silent asp2et con-
trasted Gtrangely with the brilliant ex-
terior o! its neighbors. A narrow court-
yard en:losed in a high wall, with a port
ecochere, intervenmed belween the streel
and th2 bouse, and all the doors and blind:
were now closely secured. This wa3 the
house of Master Woerden.

Muster Woerden was a yich Dulch mer-
chant. Entirsly taken up with his com-
merzial affaivg, he was totally indifferent
to the policical events which so interost-
ed his counirymen, besides which h2 too
thoroughly understood domestic ccono-
my to waste candles after th: prodigal
fashon of hls n2ighbors.

At this moment Master Woerden was
seatcd in a comfortable armchair in front
of & blazing fire. His fur-bordered rob2
was folded across his chest, and his wolf-
skin cap was pressed down upon hls brow,
whose few gcattered gray bairs off:red no
protection from “the sharp currents of
frosty air thit found entrante at everw
opening of “he door.

On a kable near him stood & polished
brase lamp, a large pitcher of beer and a
clay pipe. In the chimney corner an old
servant whose extreme embonpoint bet-
rayed her Flemish origin, ozcupied berself
with occasionally stirring and feeding
the fire. .

Presen'tly the door bell rang and the
servant rose quickly to answer ‘it. A few
moments later & young man entered who
threw dis cloak on the sofa and ap-
proached the .0ld man.

“Is that you, William?” cxclaimed
Master Woerden. “ I had not expacted you
so early!”

“1 left Brooks this morning,” bhe re-
plied, avith a respectful salutation, but
th? soads are so cumberad with soldiers
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and fugitives that it has taken me all day
to get here.”

“ Did you see Van Elberg 2" .

The soung man drank a glass of beer

und snt down Ly tha fire before answer-
ing th’s question.
-+ % Yes, sir,” he sald slowly. ¢ Master
Van Elberg consenis to thr marriag?, but
h: refuses to give his dangltier more than
4,000 ducais as her dowry.”

* Buti, father, let me——"

“Ah!" cried Master Woerden, frown-
ing heavily, ** then he may ‘keep both his
daughier and her dowry.”

“ Hold your tonmgue, William. At your
age one wiuld sacrifice every h'ng to leve,
but let me tell you love fad:s away, while
money remains. -

“ But Master Van Elberg is one of th?
richest ‘merchanis in Holland, and what
h> will pot give his daughter in hls life-
time ~vill surely come to hor after death.”

*What then? Am T not as rich as
he? Listen to mg, my son. You will one
day succeed me in my basiness. Romem-
ber, then, t°.se two axioms-—never give
nlore than yoi rezeive, and do nothing for
the sole ben2fi. of others. These are good
rules for marriage us well a3 for com-
merce."

“ But_-’t

“Let the matter rest, my son.
noi speak furthar of it now.”

William knew ‘the self-willed obstinacy
of his fatler tou we'l to reply, and sat
still iu great sorrow and perplexity,while
tho 71d man smoked his pipe. .

Again the door bell raug and the dogs
in the rourtyard barked furiously.

“Ab!” said Master Woerden, * it must
be some stranger. Look ou: ¢f th> win-
dow, William, and see who it is.”

The young wan did so, enying in tones
of surprise:

“ It is & mounied militiaman, father.”

Presently the old servant brought in a
letter, which Muaster Woerden received
with an air of great disquietude ; but on
tearing the envelop2 with impatient fing-
ers his fae assumed its wonted expression
of ierenity a3 he read th: enclosure.

‘“ That is well i’ he said, as he handed
the letter to his son.

It was a requisition from the govern.
ment for 400,00C horring to be delivered
with’na month for tha use of ‘the Frenth
army. =
§ “William1” exclaimed ‘the o}Jd man,
after & moment’s reflection. “I have an
idea! You shall marry Van Elberg’s
daughter, aad she shall have a good dow-
ry, too.”

*“Can it be possible?”

“Leave it to me. As the canals are all
closed by the ice, b2 ready with two sad-
dle horses at daylight to-morrow. Ah!
my son! if you ouly inherit your father's
genius ! "

We will

-

The next morning the rising sun saw the

two travelers on their way to Broek. They
arrived abou: midday, but were obliged
to leave their hozses at an inn outsida the
village, ns neither horses mor carrioge
were peemitted to enter its streets. Broek
enjoys in Hollan. au exiraord nary re-
putation for necatness.

Th: etree.s &re paved with polished
stones in different colors, which are ar-
ranged in Mosnic designi. In fron® of cach
house is a space reservad for tho use of
the inhabitants, which is enclosed by an
iron railing with bright ornamenis of
brass and furnished with settess of carved
wood. So great is the mania for cleanli-
ness that o withered leaf-cannot fall in
one of those elegang parquets without the
fomily’s rushing out in the utmost haste
to remove it.

Whon Master Woerden aud his son ar-
rived with spow-laden shoes, many cov-
ers glanzes of indignation followed thair
wits. ¢ ‘You ar¢ o ekilful merchant and
progress toward Master Vun Elberg’s
house; but as they wera at onze well
known and greatly respested, no open re-
monstrance was made. On reachng their
destination. bowever, the servant met
them gt the door with slippers in hand
that they might leave their hrxavy shoes
ou:side. |

Whon phe travelers entered the parlor,
no. onty Master Van Elberg, but his char-
ming dsugh:er also received thom with
much cordialitiyt - '

Clotilda "wor2a the costume of her coun-
try. [The short, full ekirt, richly decor-
aied with embroidery, the velvet bodice
arnd the dainty cap with its border of lace,
the gold baud across her dark hair, and
the heavy gold earrings thickly set with
jewels, made a picturssqu: garb that
daintily eet off her fair, placid features.

“ Good morning, Master Woerden!”
cried Van Elberg, as he h2ld out his hand
cheerily %o his visitor. ‘‘ You know I
care as little for the Fronch as for tthe
Prince of G.ange. Politics never interest
me. I come to propose a good sp:cula~
tion.”

‘“ That is well.
Van Elberg.

* I havo cngaged to deliver 400,000 her-
ring in & month. <Can you furnish them
to me in three wecks?”’

( ‘““At ‘what price?”
s Ten florins & thousand.”

“Ten florins? Yes! I will undertake
to supply them.” ' *

~ Good ! " returned Woerd>n, ribbing his
hands together contentedly, as the din-
ing room door wa3 now open, displaying
the plen*iful breakfast which awaited
them."”

After partaking liberally of the good
things before him, for the long ride had
sharpened hLis appetite, Mgster Woerden
glanced significantly at the young girl,
who shyly turned ber cy:s away from him

What is it 2" returnéd



as he began to discuss the question of the
young folks’ marringa. Finding his host
firmly ipsisting on giving his daugh.or
only the dowry ho had belore mentivned,
Master Woerden made bus a feigoed re-
monstranze o thise terms, and in th2 end
conceded the disputed po:nt. It was th:u
decidad Abat the marriage should take
place in oight days.

As they voturned to Amsterdamn th2 next
2ay, William ventured to ask his father
why he had thus agreed to Master Van
Elberg’s terms.

‘*My son,” replied Magter Woerden,
gravely, * do no: disturb me about trifles.
The contract for herring is a serious mat-
ter aud requires all my thonel.s.!

Ouce more in his own house; Master
Woerden xhut himself up for hours in his
own room, and whau he at length came
forilk lie gave his servant a larg: pack-
age ‘of letters to mail.

Three days later th2 old man, with his
wrinkled face alight with triumph, whis-
pered to his soh:

‘“ Ak, William, I have your dowry all
ready ‘for you.”

On ‘the day appointed for the wedding
Woerden and his son return:d to Brock.
This time they were rece.ved with great
cerewony. The wide folding doors that
are ouly opened for christen:ngs, wadd.ngs
aud funerals 'were drawn apart, and a
large party assembled.

The master of the house, however, came
to meet them with so pale and troubled
4 countenunce that William feared he had
sume bad mews to make kuown. Mastbr
Woerden did no: share his son’s alarm,
for he knew only 'too surely the cause of
hus host’s distress.

** What troubles you, dear friend 2* he
sa.d, with a hypocritical smile. * You
look anxious and worried.”

“Ahl 1 am cruclly cmbarrassed. I must
speak with ‘you at onze.”

“Can it be this marriage that displeases
you? Do you wish to rstract your con-
sent 27
©“Oh, uol”

* Well, then, 1ot us go on with the cere-
mony ; ‘when that is over and our friends
are amusing ‘themselves wo can speak at
our ease of other matters.”

Master Van Elberg hesitated. H:would
gladly put all else aside until his distress
of mind wa3 explained; but sexing also
how imuch wiser it would be to take the
advice thus given him, he gave thy signal
for Ake marriage t0.go on. -

A few moments later thy wadded pair
were Lnecling at thy altar o receive the
church’s blessing on “their union, and im-
mediately on th2 return of th: party to
the house, Master Van Elberg hurried his
guest into his private room.

* My friend,” h2 said anxiously, as eoon
as h> had closed the door, “I have en-
gaged to deliver 400,000 horring to you
in 15 days, and I have noV yet succe:d:d

wen ot
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A VARIATION OF TWO SUITS.

in getting a single ome. Thxy arz all
sold.”

«“ Of course they arel' cried Master
Woerden, 4vith & burst of laughter; “I
have myself bought them 1"

“Ahl” cried Van Elberg, after star-
ing & moment at his companion in utter
pma.zement “What ‘then do you ex-
pect——"

“ That you will fulfill your engagement|
Listen to me, my friend. You will one
day leave your daugher & large fortuns,
and T shall do ag muck for my son. That
is all very well for the future, but for
to-day Kkhey are not on ggual terms. I
ghall give my son & share in my business,
but you give your daughter only 4,000
ducate. I have mot wished to disappoint
our children’s hopes, but I have planned
¢o compel you to be more just in jrour ar-
rangements.”’

. While Master Woerden thus spuke his
companion wWos becoming more and more
bewildered.

“ This is what I have done,” continued
the ‘merchant of Armsterdam ; “ you have
engaged ‘to sell me thise herring at tem
florins & ‘thousand, but I already have
them. You can only retrieve your honor
by buying them from me. I1.will sell them
to you for 60 florins‘a thousand.Thus you
will pay me 16,000 florins, and wo are
quits.”

“It is well,"” replied Van EIberg, w’bo
had mow regmned control of his scatter:q
bave caught me finely.” )

He bowed ceremoniously to his com-
panion, turned to his desk and dxew up &
chack for the required sum, which by
banded to Master Woe“dﬂn thh another
bow.

The two fathers then returnrd to the
parlor 'to _partake in the weddlng iestlv~
ities.

Eight days lo.ber the merchant o! Bro=k
came to visit hls daughter, who now lived
with her husband at Amsterdam.He found
Master Woerden in great tribulation. -
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“" Ah H
dmﬁa’i:.gﬂWhnt shall I--daZ3The fich-
ermen ar8 bringing in my herring, and I
cannot find a single cask to pack them
in. They will all be spoiled.

“ Ah,”" returned Van Elberg coldly.
‘ You bought up all the herring and I
have bought up all the casks. I could gell
tham %0 you at .un exorbitant prico, but
as I wish to keep my word about giving
twny daughter her dowry of 4,000 ducats,
I +will only charge you the amount you
so skilfully mado out of me in the othsr
matter. You are very cunning, you mer-
thants of .Amsterdam ; but we of Broek
have positive genius, you sce.”

* But you got th» idea from me,” re-
plied Master Woerden, proudly.

POt

Four~in-hand Novelists.

Th> following is o word puzzle. It nar-
rates th: adventures of a four-in-hand
novelist wh'le trying to lose his reputa-
tion. Competitors do not requiro to be
told that a four-in-hand novelist is a
writer of fction who keeps four serial
tales running abreast in the -magazines.
‘The nomes of specimen four-in-hand novel
ista will recur readily every one. Tho
puzzle is to discover who this particular
novelist is; tho description, as will bo
observed, umswering to quite a number
of them.

A few years ago, it any ono in Fleet
atreet had eaid that the lay would come
when 1 would devote my time to trying
to lose my reputation, I would have
smiled fncredulously. That wxas before 1
had a reputation. To ba as statistical
as time 'will allow—for helora 1 go to
bxd I have seven and o half yards of
fict'on to write—it took me fifteen yeuars’
hard ‘work to acquire a reputation. For
tivo ycars after that I worked as dlligently
to retain it, not being quite certain
wh-ther it was really there, and for the
last five years I have done my best to
get rid of it. MMr. R. L. Stevenson has
a story of e dynamiter who tried in vain
to leave an infernal machine anywhere.
It was always roturned to him as soon
as h2 dropped it, or just as he was mak-
ing off. My reputation is as difficult to
lose. I have mot given up the attempt
yet, but I am already of opinior that
it is cven harder to lose a reputation in
letters thaa to make one. My colleagues
will brar me out in this.

If 1T reerilcet aright—for I have pub-
lish>d so much that my works are now
rathar mixed up in my mind, and I have
no time to verify anything—the iirst place
I thought to leave my reputation in was
a volume of pot-boilers, which I wrote
‘many years ago for an obscure publica-
tion. At that time I was wcrking hard
for a reputation elsewhere, and theso
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Yan ,Eumu:mwmsmﬁw _seribbled_ off for

o livel'hood, My rhavfishor hieard ol tHdm
recently, and offered mo a hundred pounds
for ‘ib rty to ro-publish thom in book
form. 1 ponted out to him that they
wero 'vory poor stuff, but ho said, that
that Gl hothing to do with it; I had
a rcputation now, and they would sell.
With kertain mmisgivings—for I was not
harden-d fret—I accepted my publisher’s
terms, and th» book was soon out. Tho
first ook I publish~d, which was much
th~ b-st thing I ever wrote, was only
reviewod by threa journals, of which two
were provincial weeklies. Thoy said it
show:d signs of haste, though every sont.
ence 4n it was a fabor. I sent copica
of it to 8ix or soven distinguished literary
men—some of whom are four-in-hand now
~anld two of them acknowleaged recejpt
of it, though neither suaid he had read
it. My pot-boilers, however, had not been
out many weeks before the first cdition
was exhausted: The book was reviewed:
sverywhere, and, in n'ne cases out of ten,
enthusiastically lauded, It showed a dis-
tirer mdvance on all my previous cfforts.
They were model stories of thoir kinde
They showed o mature hand. The wit
was sparking. {There were pages jn the
book that no ons could read without
enotion. In th: old doys I was paid for
these stories at tha rate of five shillings
th> thou-anl words; but th'y would make
a reputation in themselves now. It las
b2en thus all mlosg. I drop my reputa-
tion into cvery book I write now, but
there 8 no getting rid of it. The criticy
ani th> public return it to me, remarking
that it grows bigger.

1 tried to lose my reputation in soveral
other books of th: same kind, and al-
ways with the same result. Barnacles are
noth'ng to a literary reputation. Then I
tried driving four-in-hand. (There aro
only five or six of us who are four-in-hand
novelists. but there are also four-in-hand
essay.ets, four-in-hand critics, etc., and we
all work on the same principle. (Every!
one of us is trying to shake himself free
of his reputation. Ve novelists have, per-
haps, tthe b:st chance, for- there are so
few writers of fictior who have a rgputas
tion to lose that all the maganhd
editors col.. to us for a serial tale. Next
year I expect to be six-fn-hand, for the
provincinl weeklies want mo as well as
th? magazines. Any mere outsider would
eay I was safe to get rid of my reputes
tion this year, for I am almost beating
tho recond in the effort. A ngyelist of
repute, who did not want to lose hiw
reputation, would wot think of writing
more than on: story at a time, and
he would take twelve months, at least,
to do it. That is not my way. Hitherto,
g¢hough T lave bzen a member df the
literary four-in-hand club, I have always

baen 'wome 'woR ahoad - wita, at: lpant fovoe
of my talgs brforo thay begin. tatappoat
in serial form. You may give up tho at-
tempt ‘to loso your reputation, however,
if you do not sot about it more thoroughly
than that: and the four novels whicld
I began in January in two English maga-
znes, Hne American magazine, and an
illustrated paper, were all commenced in
th> s>cond wock of D:cembor. (I had fin-
ishad two movels §n  the last week of
Novemt~) My voijg’'nal plan was to take
th m way about, do'nz about four chapters
of cach a ‘month; but to givé my roeputa-
tion a still batter chance, of abscond-
ing, I now writo th>m at any time. Now-
a-days 4 nwould nover think of working
vut my plot beforehamd. My thinking
b'g'n3 (whn I Yake up my pen to write,
and ends when I 1ay it down, or even
bore thit. In ono of my stories this
year I mad> my hero save the heroine
from a burning house. Fad I done that
in - tho old days th:y would have ridi-
culed m2, but now thoy say I reveal fresh
talent 4n tho delightful way in which
I re-tell a story that has o doubt been
told before. Tho beaten tracks, it is r:-
marked, aro the best to treed when tho
public has such & charming guide as my-
self. My wecond novel opens with a ship-
wreek, end I am nearly threg chapters
in getticg my principal characters intat
the boats. Ju my first books I used to
guard carefully against tho intruduction
of ‘material that did not advance the
story, yet at that time I was charged
oith “padding.” In this story of the
sh’pwreck there §s 8o much padding that
I could blush—if I had mot given all that
hp—to ‘think of it. Instead of confining
tnysel! to my own charactors, I describe
all the passengers in the vessel—telling
what thoy were like in appearance, aud
what was their occupation, ana what
they nvere doing there, Then, when the
sh'pwreck comes. I drown them one by
one. By one means or another, I con*
trive to gat six chapters out of thnps
shipwreck, which is fcilowed by two chap-
ters of mgony in an open boat, which I
treat as if it were & novelty in fiction,
onl that, again, leads up to a chapten
on the uncertainty of life, ifost {lagrant
padding of all is the conversation. It
always tauk?s my characters at lcast two
pages to say anything. They approach the
point in this fashion:

Jom walkad exci‘tedly into the room,
in which Peter was awaiting him. Tho
two fmen looked at each other.

“ You twanted to see me,” Tom said
at last. A

“ Yes,” gaid Peter slowly, “I wanted
to see you.”

Tom locked at th: other uneasily.

“Why did you want tc see me ?” he
acsked alter a pause.



“1 shall tell you,” replil Peter, point-
ing to a chair
speak. But ho chnuged his mind. Peten

Tom eat down, and scemed about to
looked at him curiously.

“ Perthaps,” Peter said ot last, *you
know My reasons for requesting ao in-
terview with you here 7

“1 cannot say that I do,” answerell
Tom.

There was another pause, during which
the ticking of the clock could bo s~
tinetly heard.

“You have no idea ? inquired DPeter.

“T have no ides,” replicd Tom.

“Do you remember,” nsked the older man,
a little norvously, “ that when old John
Vansittart disappeared so suddenly from
the Grange there were some persons who
besieved that he had been foully mur-
dered ?7°

{Tom passed his hand through his bair.
“John Vansittart,” he muttercd to him-
self. .

“The nffuir,” continued Petor, *“ was
never cleared up.”

“It was noever cleared up,’” said Tomw.

' “But why,” he addvd, “do you roturn

to this subject ?” .

“You may woll ask,” said Peker, ¢ why
I return to it.”

‘Antd so cn. There is so much of this
kind of thing in my recent novels that
il Il the lines of it were placed on end
{ daresay they would reach around the
world. Yel I am never charged with pad-
ding now. My writiug is said to bo bLeau-
tifully lucid. ®fy shipwreck has made
several intelligent critics ask if I have ever
been a sailor, tLovgh I don't mind say-
ing here, that like Douglas Jerrold, [
only dote upon the sea .from the beachs
I have b2en to Dover, but no further, and
you will find my shipwreck told (more
briefly) in Marryatt. I dashed it off less
tban two months pgo, but for the life
of me I could hot say whether my ship
was scuttled, or went on fire, or sprang
a leak. Henceforth I shall only refer to
it as the shipwreck, and nmy memory will
de all that is required of it if it pre-
vents my mistaking the novel that cont
tains the shipwreck. Even if I did that,
however, I know from expericuco that
my reputation would b2 as safe as the lives
ol my l.ading charucters. Ibegan my third
novel, ‘meaning to make my hero some-
thing of a coward, but though I worked
him out pfter that patter for a time, I
hieve changed my plan. He is to b2 pecu-
liarly heroic henceforth. This will not lose
me my reputation. It will be said of my
hero that he is drawn with no ordfnaxy
skill, and that the author sees the two-
sideness of overy man’s character. s
for the fourth story, it is the second.
ono over again, with the shipwreck omit-
ted. One night when I did not have o
chapter to write—a rare thing with me—

- A - - - - - v .
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I read over tho first part of this fourtk
‘ale—another rare thing—and found it so
slip-shod as %o b3 ungrammatical. The
secomtd chapter is.cntizoly tuken up with
a disquisition on bald heads, but the humor
of it will bo sail to increcase my reputa-
tion. Sometimes when I become despond-
ent of cver losing my reputation, I thiak
ol taking a wholo year to write one novel
fn, just to see what 1 really could dos
1 svonder avhether tho iadulging oublid
would hotice any diﬂcrcuce? Perhapy L
could not write carcfully now if 1 trieds
he small scction of the public that
gurgacs whieh of the four-iu-hond writers
I am may think for a momont that
this story of how I tried in vain to losc
wy reputation avill heip me toward tho
goal. Thoy are wrong, however. The pub-
lic will stand anything from us pow—or:
they would get svmothing botter.—J. Mt
Bartric, fn “ A Holiday in B:di”

AP
A SPRINKLLE OF SPICE.
Money talks, yes, but nover gives itsolf

away. !

A won is judged by tho cigars he gives
to his friends.

Qfrs. ‘R—Why, Mr. H., isn't that Misg
M?

Mr. H.~That was hor name I believe.

Mrs. R.—-Ah, sho's married then! And,
pray do tell me Wkt nurrow-brained, sim4
pering idiot pcvia have wmarried her ?

Mr. I.—~You refer to the minister who
y sriormed the peremony, I presume, as [
am her husband.

A YOUNGSTER'S DEFINITION OF A
. SNORE.
Mother.~*Paul, just step into the next
room and sec 3f grandpa is asleep,”
Paul (returning after a short time)—
“ Mawmma, the whole of grandpa is asleep,
vuly his snose keeps awake yeti”—Hum-
oristische Blaettor.

Ambiguous.~She— How was your speech
at the club received the other night 2

He—When I ent down thoy said it was
the b st thing I cver did.”

WENT TO A GOOD PLACE.

Dentist : No; I've no objection to your
sitting in my office during my extracting
hours, but why do you want to o sucH
& peculiar thing? |

Young Man.—I've bren delegated Ly our
class to et points for a new college

sell. . .

3
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She fillod hor now pullfed sleoves with gaa,
vnd whea tho wind was right,

Toward the World's Fair she lit out,
vind soon was out of sight.

IMPORTED WIT.
A LIVELY DOSE.

W Avorthy docior, residing in the Ruo
sles Carottes, told his man to take a box
of pilla to ouo of his paticnts, aud at
the same time deliver o cvo containingt
8ix canaries, at th2 houso of a friend r)f
his, By a etrange oversight the man pro-
sented  the cage ito the pationt, with the
following prescription : “Swallow o
couple every half-hour.”—Esprit des Autres,

SEMPER IDEM.

Drowning Mun :—*“Help! Do throw meo
a life-belt 17

Passenger (a tailor)—“ Most happy to
obig . Whai s.5 10und 1h; waist, plcase?”’
~Leber Land und Meer.

—

Just as soon as the moun has quarters
cnough, sho always gets full.

—

Little Florence Wheeler is tho ouly girl
n o pig family of boys. Some one asked
hor when she was to bogin going to school.
“Dust mas soon as I dots into pantd!'”
was the solemn and sincere answer,

Farmer (in pawnshop, surprised at tho
diversity) — 'Pon my soul!
{Freiballstein— How much You vant or
it?

“Dil you advise Howler to cullivato
bis voico ¥’ “Yes.” Oh mercy! What

for?" A rain-producing machine.

AN INCURABLE CASE.

A certain ecelebrated New York doctor
1s noted for his gruffness, Not long ago
an elegantly dressell lady belonging to
the Four Hundred called at his olfice.
“Whar con I do for you ?” asked Dr.
Gruf?, not looking up from his writing.

* 8is . aw Mrs. Sturvenant hanicker-
bocker Van Astorbilt.”

“ Do you wvant to be treated for 1t ?”

“ Are ‘the Misses Duwmahoe in?” . he
asked. ““She are,’ returned Bridget,
 but the young ladizs *3 out.”
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To “LA GRIPPE."
By a victim.

The tlme has come for you to leave
this house, Seventeen days ago you
folsted yoursel! ipon me, and since then
we have been together night and day.
You were unwelcome and uninvited,
und you made yourself Intensely dis-
agreeable. We wrestled, you and I, but
you attacked me unawares In the back,
and you threw me. Then, ke the un-
generous foe that you are, you struck
me while T was down. However, your
deslgns have falled. I struggle to my
feet and order you to withdraw. Nay,
withdraw Is tou polite a word. Your
cab Is at the door; get oit. But, stop,
a4 word with you before you go.

Most of your hosts, I fancy, run you
out of thelr houses wWithout first say-
ing what the¢y think of you. Thelr one
desire Is to be rld of you. Perhapts
they are afrald to denounce you to your
face. 1 waut, however, to tell you
that I have been looking forward to
this moment ever since you put me to
bed. I said lttle while I was there,
but I thought a good deal, and most
of my thoughts were of you. You fan-
cled yourself Invisible, but I saw you
gluring at me. and I clenched my {ists
beneath the blankets. I could palnt
your portrait.. You are very tall and
stout, with a black beard, and a cruel,
unsteady eye, und you have a way of
crickling your Tingers while yon exule
in your power. I ased to lic watching
you as you lolled In my canechalr. At
first It was empty, but I felt you were
in It, and gradually you took shajic,
I could hear your fingers crackling, and
the chalr creak as you moved In it. It
I 8at up In 7cnr, you disappeared, but
as soon as I Iay back, there you were
agaln. Iknow now that in 2 sense you
were a credture of My IimaZination
I have dlscovercd something more. 1
know why you secmeéd tall and stout
and bearded, and why I heard your
fingers crackling.

Fever—one of your dastard weapons
—was no doubt what sct me drawing
portraits, but why did I sce you a big
mszin with a black beard ?  Because
long ago, when the world was young;
I had a schoolmaster of that appear-
ance. He crackled his tingers too. E
had [forgotten him utterly. He haa
sone from me with the love of élimbing
for crows’ nests—which I once thought
would unever die—but during some of
these seventeen days of thirty-six hours
eaclt' I suppoiv T have been a boy agaln.
Yet I bad many schoolmasters, all sure
at first that they could make something
of me, all doleful when thcy found that
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I had conscientious ecruples agalnst
learning. Why do I morge you Into
him of the crackling flngers ? I know.
It 18 because In medlaeval times I hat-
cd him 08 I hate you. ‘No others have

I loathed with any intensity, but he.

aloue of my masters refusdd to be re.
concfled to my method of study, which
conslsted, I remémber (without shame)
in glanelng at my tasks, as I hopped
and skipped to scaool, Sometimes 1}
hopped and skippedy, but did not arrlive
at school In tlme to take solld part in
fessons, and this grieved the soul of him
who wanted to be my lustructor. 8o
we differed, as Gladstonian and Con.
servative on the result of the Parnell
Commission, and my teacher, being In
office, troubled me not a little. I con.
fess I hipted him, and whilaI sat glum-
1y in his room, whence the better boys
had retired, much solace I found In
wonderlng how I  would slay him,
supposing I had a loaded pistol, a
sword, and a hatchet, and he had only
one iHe. I schemed to be a'dark, mor-
ose pirate of fourtecn, so that I might
capture him. even at his black-board,
and make him walk the plank. .I was
Judge Lynch, and he was the man at
the end of the rope. I charged wupon
him on horseback, and cut hlm down.
I challenged him to single combat, and
then I was Ivanhoe. I even found
pleasure in concelving myxsel! shouting
*‘Cackle-fingers” after him, and then
bolting round a corner. You must sece
now why I plctured you "heavy, and
dark, and bearded. You are the school-
master of my later years. I lay In bed
and gloried in the thought that present.
1y’ I wonld be up, and fall on You like
a body of cavalry.

What did you think of my doctor?
You need not answer, for I know that
you disliked him. You and 1 avere Yoes,
and I was getting the worst of it when
he walked {n and separated the combat-
ants. His entrance was pleasant to me.
He showed » contempt for you that
perhaps he did not feel, and he uked to
take your chair. Therc were days when
I wondered at his audacity In dolng
that, but I Hked It, too, and by and
by I snay tell you why' I often asked
him to sit there. He was your ‘doctor
as well as mine, and every time he said
thpg I was a little better, I knew he
meant thnt you were a little weaker.
You knew it, too, for I saw you scowl-
ing after he had gone. My doctor is
also my frlend, and go, whieny Iiam well,
I say things against him behind his
back. Then I sce his weaknesses and
smile comfortably at them with hils
other friends—whom I also ‘discuss

with him. But while you had me down
he was another man. He beccame, as
it were a Toot taller, and!I Pelt that he
alone of men had anythlng to say that
was worth listening to. Other friends
came to look curiously at me and talk
of polfties, or Stanley, or on other friv-
olous toples, but he spoke of my case,
which was the great affair. I was not,
In my own mlnd, a patlent for whom
he was merely doing his best; I was
entirely In his hands. Y was a business,
and it rested with him whether I was
to be wound up or carried on as usual.
I daresay I ‘trled to ke pleasaht to
him—which Is not my way—took his
présceriptions as i Y rather enjoyed
them, and held his thermometer in my
mouth as though it were a new kind of
pipe. This was diplomacy. I have no
real pleasure’ln being fed with o spoon,
nor do I intend in the future to smoke
thermometers. Buit I knew thwh Imust
pander to my doctor’s weakness 1f he
was to tuke my slde against you. Now
that T am dble to snap my fisxzers at
You I am looking forward to sneering
opce more ot him. Just at this momy
ent, However, I would préfer to lay a
sword {lat upon als shoulders, and say
gratefully, ‘*Arise, Sir James.” He
has altered the faces of the varlous
visitors who whispered to each other
in my presence, and nodded at me and
suaid aloud that I would soon™be right
again, and then sald something clse on
the other slde of the door. He has
opened my windows and set the spar-
tows a-chirping agaln, and he has tur-
ned on the sunshine., Lastly, he has
c¢nabled me to call your cab. I am done.
Get out. —J. M. Barrie.

BRIEF BUT TO THE POINT.

Dr. Donne ‘had married a lady belong-
ing to a rich family without the con-
sent of her parents, and i ctasequence
wis treated with great asperity; In
lact, e was told by his father-in-law
that he was not to cxpect any moncy
{from him. The doctor went home and
penned the pithy note: *““John Donne,
Anne Donne, undone,” which hc sent
to the gentleman in question, and this
had the ctlect of restoring them to fav-
or.—Chamber’s Journal.

A GREAT LIKING.

Landlady (to boarder, who has pas-
sed hls cup 3ix tlmes)—You are very
tond of coffce, Mr. B.

AMr. Banford—Ycs, ma’am, it looks as
it X avas wheni X am willing to swallew
80 much avater for the sake of getting
a little,
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W ALTER KAVANAGH'S AGENCY,

ST, FRANCOIS XAVIER ST,, MONTREAL,

COMPANIES REPRESENTED, . .
SCOTTISH UNION AND NATIONAL OF SCOTLAND

NORWICH UNION FIRE INS. SOC'Y OF ENGLAND
EASTERN ASSURANCE CO'Y. OF CANADA.

THE LONDON ASSURANCE. . .

ESTABLISHED 17%0.

TOTAL FUNDS NEARLY -$18,000,000.

»

’K'FIRE RISKS ACCEPTED AT CURRENT RATES

COMBINED CAPITAL AND ASSETS:

$45.520,000.

'
E. A. LILLY, Manager Canada Branch,

Waddell Buiiding, Montreal.

\/ ESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY.

FIRE & MARINE.
IncoxroRATED 3882,

Capital and Assets

HEAD OFFICE - . -

J. J. KENNY Mankgmg Director.

C. C. Fostzz, Secostary. I Robert Beany, Exq.
J. H. ROUTE & SoX, Mansgers Montres! Beanch,

190 ST. JAMES STREET.

A, M. SuitH, President.

................... eeeeces.$2,551,027 09
Income for Year ending 31st Dec., 1891.c.ccee.. 1,797,995 O3

ONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE. .

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA.

* Cor. St, James St, and Place d° Armes Square, Montreal.
. Assets in Canada abotte.eseseeceres cectoanannn. $1,500,000

TORONTO ONT.

Mznager for Canada,

Surplus to Policy Holders...aeeees-vecerceccanans $:
World-Wide Policies, Absolute Security.

LIFE rate endowment Policies a spezialiy
L pecial terms for the payment o yrem-ums and the revival of policies,

DIRECTORS

Sir Domald A, Smith, K. C. M. G,, M. P, Chairman.

R, B. Argus Esq.
- . - B. HAL. BROWN.

Sandford Fleming, Esq., C. M. G.

SEE THE NEW TYPOGRAPHS . .

. AT OFFICE OF .

THE JOURNAL OF COMMERCE ..
.... FINANCE & INSURANCE REVIEW,

THE BEST ADVERTISING MEDIUM IN CANADA.
171 & 1473 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL.

H. J. MUDGE, Resident Manager, - -

HUGH W.WONHAM, - -
1759 NOoTRE DAME STREET.

UEEN INSURANCE COMPANY . .

O AMERICA.

' Paid 85840,463.00 for losses by the conflagration
at ST. JCHNS, N.F., 8th July, 1892, without a single
difficaltyordispute. . . . . . . ., . . . .

MONTREAL.
- Special City Agent,

BEAUTIFUL SCREENS.

Most exqulsite screens are to be scen
at art rooms framed In a ‘Wlde gilt
moulding and covered with dull green
velvet. In the centre of the last is a
mecdailion-shaped design (worked in
cross-stitch over canvas, which ls pul-
led away after the embroldery Is com-
pleted.—New York World.

TINANCIAL REPZRTEE.

“I am worth 20 of you,” sald the
dollar-bili to the nickel.

“That's what you say,” replied the
nickel, “but I notice that I can buy
a cigar witkout having to go lroke,
swhich Is more than you ever 'do.” —
Indianapolis Journal.

A GOOD EXCUSE.

Sguire Pilliam—Hillo, dcacon! What air
you doin in my henhouse ?

‘Deacon Pallet.—'Fore de Lond, ssh, a
case ol hccessity, sah, my wife, sah, am
perry siek, snh, an de dbetab, sab, pro?
scribod poached aigs, ssh, an 1'm jes poachin
a lew aige, sah. .

)
Her First Baking.—Tattersall.-You aro
very, very cruel, madam. Mrs. Youngt
wifc—Why ? Haven't I given you some-
thing to cat? ‘Tattersnll—1 asked for
bread and you give e o stone.

More than half a rentury ago & good
deazon, by the name pt Day, had seven
thildren—six daughters and one son.They
were known &8 dig six week Days and one
son Day.

Servant—Step this way, Mr. Whiss.

Caller—Mr. What? My nnme is Jones.

Scrvant—Your pardon, sir. When I
handed your card to Miss Mollie, she said:
G. Whizz! Show lhim in.

Laker—I went to the mayor to-day and
got & ‘marriago liccnee.
Mrs. Penns—How very unfortunato; I

‘have married Buother man. ; -

Laker—Well, 1 suppose I tan wait; the
license won't expire for two months yet.

A £aw generally means business when its
toeth are eet.

—

Those who keep late hours have
much use for carly hours.

Just when the coffee thinks it has good
grounds for compisint the ¢gg drops in
and settles the whole business.

aot

—

Man in the Moon—*‘ Say want to do me
a tavor?” ' .

The Sun—* Sure. What is it?" -

Man in the Moon—‘ Just muke it hot
for that half million ‘of lnnntics down
there who are going *round serceching that
'm their gweotheart durn "em.”

—

She’s an awlal woman tho neighbors say.
And keeps her husband on misery's brink.
Yos. Isaw her in a buggy. to-day, when

. she actually drove a borso to drink.
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UVERPOOL & LONDON & GLOBE INS. CO.
..... t HY. ST, Chairman,
ANDRZE PREE‘B:IA;!;G'%;!‘.T. E
Amount Invested in Canadz, ek
Capital and Assets, - 53,211,365

GALT. Fecuc
MIR CANTILE Risks pted at low rates. Churches,

CANADIAN BOARD
OF DIRHCTORS:

. - - 8§ 1,350,000

Dwelling Houses and Farm Propcuu insured at reduced rates,

8pecial atteation given to applications meds
direct to the Moatreal Offce.

G. F. C. SMITH, - - - e .

Chief Agent for the Dominion.

PHG:NIX FIRE INSURANCE COY,

LONDON.-
ke sntusmen i 1gts. Canapian Brawcy Estastisuxn 1 i8or,

No. 35 St. Fragcols Xavier Street.

PATERSON & SON, Agents for the Dominion.

. CITY AGENTS:
E. A. WHITEHEAD & CO.,
RAYMOND & MONDEAU,

- - -

English Dep:mmcm
French o

INSURANCE COMPANY

OF HARTFORD, CONN,

PHCENIX

ESTABLISHED 18s4.
. $2,000,000,

FIRE INSURANCE.
Cash Capital .

CAXADA Brawcxk,
HEAD OFFICE, . 114 ST. JAMES STREET, .
GERALD E. HART. General lhnuet

Share ¢f your Fire Insurance is solicitad for this relialile and wealthy
Company, renowned {or its prompt and liberal settlement of claims.

MONTREAL.

A

CYRILLE LAURIN,
G. MAITLAND SMITH.

g Montreal Agents

N ORTHERN ASSURANCE COMPY

OF LONDON, ENG.
Branca Orrick FOR CANADA:

1724 NOTRE DAME ST, - - . MONTREAL.
INCOME AND FUNDS (1%0),
Capital and Accumulated Funds.......ccceeeeenaeanann. 000
Annual Revenus from Fire and Life Premiums, and from $34.875:
Interest ugon Invested Fands...c.oviveeeeeeenses §,240,000
Depasited with the Dominion Government for security of ’
Cazadian Policy Holders.......... esececscctanan 200,000

MANAGER FOR CANADA

-

ROBERT W. TYRE.

ATIONAL ASSURANCE COMPANY

OF IRELAND. .

3 '« . INCORPORATED ils. & .
Capital.e .. veieneinionornereancranccte canns $5,000,000
Total Fundsin handexceed.... oo« ceve.... . 1,700,000
Fire Incomcexceeds. ... ccovnieiiviniaannenns 1,200,000

CANADIAN BRANCH, 79 ST: FRANCOIS XAVIER STRELT,
MONTREAL.

MATTHEW C. HINSHAW, Chi«f Agent.

S ASSU I\Ax\(,L COMPANY.

OF IDNDON, ENG.

AT LA

FNUNDED 13e8.
DI t i et eiciiiaiiaianaarstieananaaeascaannn $6,000,000
FxrcFundscxceed ceteecartseccccsees o oo 1,500,000
Fire Income cxcccds ........................... 2,200,000

CANADIAN BRANCH.
yo ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER STREET, MONTREAL

MATTHEW C, HINSHAW,
BRANCH MANAGER.

LLIANCE ASSURANCE COMPANY.

ESTABLISHED IN 1824
HEAD OFFICE, BARTHOLOMEW LANE, LONDON, Enc.

Subscribed Capital, - - - $25,000,000

Paid-up and Invested, - - - 2,750,000

Total Funds, - - 17,5C0,000
RIGHT HON. LORD ROTHBSCHILD, ROBERT LEWIS, Esq.,

Chairmza, Chief Secrstazy.
— ha seinsured the Canadian business of the R

Cauﬁusn' Iz':x;'anoc gg any':nxisumu all liability under existing policies of
Company as st the st of March, 3

Branch Offfes in Canada : 157 St. James Stree?, Montreal.

SUARDIAN FIRE AND LIFE

Assurance Cornpany, of England
WITR WRICR 13 AMALGAMATED

THE CITIZENS INSURANCE COM’Y OF CANA])'

!mOnu::mCuunA
Guardian MM“
noxnxu.

182 St. James Stree

l. P, BMTON. IINI‘ 0 A, ROBIR’I‘S Sub-ﬂanagn
g S nnmx. 8. '. RAPHAKL nLCAPT JOEN L\Wm&.’l.

G. H. McHENRY, Manager v Cus‘;.
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