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THE WEEK

The terrible misfortune which has over-
taken the City of London has awukened
a symuathetic echo in every heart through-
out the Dominion. Messages of condo-
lence from all sides huve crowded upon
the bereaved inhabitants, and if anything
could lighten their awful burden it would
be the knowledge of how their sorrow is
shared by the pation 1o a man.  The tirst
shock of grief has now however passed,
and people are beginning to look forward
to the investigation which we are glad to
see has been ordered, into the causes
which have jed to the disaster. It would
be premature to express an opinion as to
the responsibility which may rest upon
this or that person. Evidence on that
point is always contradictory, being sup-
pressed on the one side from a natural re-
luctance to criminate the witness, exagyer-
ated ou the other in the excitement of the
moment. Till the investization shall have
been fully completed we have no right to
blame any ope.” But it is obvious that
the affair calls for most searching inquiry,
nay more, demands that an example shall
be made if necessary of those to whom
the real blame attaches, whether of imper-
fect construction, insufficient inspection,
or overloadiug.  *“Jt islate to close the
stable dour after the horse is stolen,” but
where one groat misfortune has opened
our eyes to the darger that isamongst us,
a hundred parrow «scapes have heen over-
logked, though the fault that underlay
thew wasus great, snd the fact that the
result was different was due more to good
fortnue than good management. If we
will fearn «ll the lessons the disaster has
to teuch us we shall look for good to come
out of the present evil. If anything can
console the bereaved ones of to-day it will
be the knowledge that their bitter anguish
has not been wasted, and the loss of their
dear ones may yet be the means of saving
the lives of many in timeto come. Every
holiday sees crazy pleasure boats stagger-
ing alung under double their normal load.
Every excursionist under present condi-
tions risks his life more often than he
knows of, and while we weep over the
_ final crash when it comes, we hear noth-
“ing of the scarce realized escapes which
lacked but the turn of a hair to furnish
newspaper items for a week or more.

The lesson of the uncertainty of life has
been preached from the pulpit, it is for the
press to inculcate the practical lessous
which affect our future here as well as
hereafter. The evil of overloading is not
confined to pleasure boats. It is existont
throughout our whole commanity, a char-
acteristic sign of two great principles
among us. We who travel will not be
kept waiting. They who carry us will not
lose our fare, Hurry and money-making,
twin curses of an age of over excitement
and Mammon-worship like the present.
Boats bear double their load, cars are
crowded to double their capacity, and
there is always room for une wore. In
England it is otherwise. Steamer, car,
railway carriage are licensed to carry so
many and no more, and if you hail an
omnibus which already contains its com-
plement you are met with a relentless
“full inside.” Why is it otherwise with
us? If there ate fewer cars or fewer
steamboats than ecan accommodate the
travelling public, the remedy is to be
found in increasing the number of con
veyauces not in the overcrowding of the
existing oues. [f public’ carriers  were
placed under a strict surveillince in this
matter and smartly fined for every passen-
wer carried bevond a certain number,
fixed by law and expressed in their license,
there would b no more overcrowding and
the public would lose nothing in conven-
ience of travelling.  Where there 1sa pas-
senger there will always e acar to take
his fare and himself to his destination @ the
conveyanees  will abways  aceommnodate
themsolves to the traffic.  Dut tiil they
are foreed inte it the car companies will
decline to provide two carriages where
one will do the work by overerowding.

YET another lesson, and an all import-
ant one, follows in the train of this catas-
trophe.  If we are to believe the Captain’s
statement, the accident might have been
avouded, if only his orders had been
obeved strietly by the passengers. Whether
it was so on this occasion or not, we allof
us have had experience of the uuruliness
of young Canada in similar plices, and
their want of respect for authority. [t is
to be feared that the present generstion
need to be tanght, and, if so, what fitter
time to lay the lesson to heart, that mandi-
pess does not consist in a want of respect
for one's superiors, nay, more, is not even
consistent with it. It is well, perhaps, 10
be independent, but we must beware of
insubordination ; it iz well to feel that all
men in a4 sense are equal, but we must
beware of thinking that on that account
we owe no respect or reverence to any
may.  There is much of this irreverence
abroad, much unrulivess amongst the
growing generation ; a «pirit of eag-r man-
hood, not all unpraiseworthy, indeed, but

: meeding to be reminded thut if we would

command we must know how to obey, if
we would be respected we must tender due
respect to those who claim it of us.  And
now comes this accident to teach us that
on due obedience and order may depend
our lives and the lives of those about us.
Far be it from us to seem to blame those
who acted, no doubt, as they had been
accustomed to do, and s others would
have done in their place, and who, more-
over, if they erred, have paid a terrible
penalty for their mistake. But there is a
warning for us in all this that he who
ruus may read,

THE REVISION OF THE NEW
TESTAMENT.

We have now for a little over a woek
heen in possession of the result of the
abours of the company of scholurs tu
whom the work of revising the Authorized
Version of the New Testameot has been
cntrusted. During that week the New
Version has been universally commented
upon by the pulpit and the press. The
fact is significant of an age of literary
criticism like the present.  To criticize the
work of the best scholars of the century
bestowed during ten yenrs upon a dalicate

problem, beset by endless difficulties in
its solution, has ocoupied the average re-
viewer a fow hours, the average preacher
at most & couple of days. The result, as
is usual in such cases, has been commen-
surate  with the eoffort bestowed. Such
eriticisms, for the most part, have been an
abstract of the carefully-digested preface
{o the work itself, supplemented in many
cases by the most fatuous and stultifying
commonts, bearing on their face the im-
press of their writer's want of study of the
subject. In such u catogory surely must
be ranked the wise critic who complained
so bitterly of the alteration of the familiar
words of the Lord's Prayer, forgetting, or
never having kuown, that the Lord's
Prayer as we use it daily appears in none
of the tiospels, and the slight alterations
mwade will not presumably affect the popu-
lar version. As a matter of fact, in the
case mentioned the only voticeable altera-
tion—the substitution of © the evil one™
in the last petition—is one which scholars
have loug expected, while many will be
surprised at the conservatism which has
left the oriinal text as & possible alterna-
tive.

This, however, by the way,  As a wat-
tor of fact, ne nmewspaper criticism can
pessibly be satisfactory as a commentary
upon a werk like the present.  That re-
viewer, however, we take it, will best ful-
fil the task et before hum, whe shall en-
desvour, not so mnuch to eriticize the new
version of hix own scholarship or eriticsl
kuowledae, as faithfully to point ont such
main points of difference as may  enahle
his readers to stndy the work intelligently
each for himseli.  So large has been the
sale of the cdition that a copy muat be
within the reach of almost evervone, and
enly by Jdiligent comparisoun and careful
study ean any use be made of it

OFf the ohjects set befure the pyresent re-
visets and the means and roles adopted
by them to secure these objects, the pre-
face, before alluded to, gives the fullest
explanation and may be left to speak for
itself. W have to see how fur the pro-
posed end has been nttained.  Two main
branches of the work suggest themselves
at onee for considemtion. The text of the
Gireek has first to be established by vefer-
euce to vatious and often widely-ditfering
authorities ; and, secendly, the Greek
idiom has to he rendered into English
capable of conveying its exact meaning.
Of the first, the public will be presumably
but inditferent judges. In the second they
way in part, at least, appreciato the changes
and their significanee. These chapges may
be divided into three heads, (1) Verbal
alterations which affect seriously the mean-
ing of the pasrage.  (2) Verbal alteratioms
which have no such distinet effeet.  (3)
Alterations of punctuation, and the like ;
under wiich we may class the abolition of
chaptersan- verseg, excapt hy way of refer-
ence, and the dividing int) paragraphs ac.
corling to the precedent of the early Eng.
lish versiona. To take the last first, no
one who catcfally studies the new text
will fail to reeogniz: some mosat valuable
alterations, which are due simply to the
correction of s false phirasing or punctua-
tion, rememnbering in this context the fact
that theearly MSS of the New Teatament,
which ara knowun a3 the Uancial MSS, are
entirely devoid of stops, for which we
have in all eases to look to the intelligence
or otherwise nf modern commentitors,
Of the alterations in words, we shall pro
bably find, as in all things buman, much
ol which we may cavil.” The substitution
of one word fur another seems often to us
eapricious and vpealled for, amd in this
lies the only grave indictment to he
brought aguingt the New Version. 1f the
charge of frivolou« and unmenning altern:
tion can be substantiated, much of the
value of the work will be destroyed. How
far this is the case must, as wo have sug-
gested, be left to o more searching com-
mentary than can be contained in a news-
paper review. _

Toger a [iir idon of the extont of the
alterations, & represontative passage may
be selected, and fow better ones can, we

imagine, he found than ‘the well-known

argument for the resurrection coutaineq
in L. Cor. xv., used in the burial sorvice of
so many of our churches. In the verse
from vorsoe 20 to the end of the chapter
may be found instances of every kind of
alteration to which we have alluded. g
begin with nlterations iu the original Greey
toxt, examples of these may be found in vy,
44 and 55. The lattor, besides the subatiyy.
tion of ““ death” for “ grave,” contains
transposition which, euriously enough,
stands without a note, and i3 yei yot
alluded to, 80 fur as we know, hy any of
the commentators on the passage. [y
verses 31, 34 and 37, particularly the
last, may be found valuable improve.
ments-in the translation, the foree of whiel,
may be felt in reading, while veme
32 is well worth study, as an instauce of
how completely an alteration in punctua.
tion may solve along-feltdithiculty. "There
remain the alterations of words in vv, 22,
24, 26, 31, 32 and 36, of the necessity for
which each musi =atisfy hitaself.  Where.
in Aad, in verse 22, is better tran-lated Ly
“also” than by “oven,” is nol clear ts
us, nor does the superiority of ** doth pro.
fit ” over “advantageth,” or “ thou fonhia,
one " over “ thou fool " seem at all 10 jus
tifv the change.  But diseussion of these
points would lead us to ton great a lengh,
and our unly wish is to point out a fine of
study for those who wish to find the main
ditference between the new and the ol
vermijons. For ourselves, while Afe
thaukful for much that has been dons, we
are disposed to regret what <eems 1o b
undue atlention to techniealities, which
will, we tinagine, prove a sirionus b tothe
sctual adoption of the new text in om
churches,

1t remaing, though this ardele i< w wo
selae o couttroversial one, to make a few
remarks upon the yuestion of how far the
alterations made have atfected any acoopind
doctrine of the Christian Chorele or
churches.  The alteration in the Lonls
Prayer will prove a stambling-bleek
those who deny the personality ot the
devil, but was teo well kuown before w
produce auy very marked effeet.  Neithor
do we imagine that the use of * thade”
for * Hell " will make any material ditter
enee doetrinally, though siress will pro-
bably be laid upon it.  Someeapitai may
possibly be made out of the alteration of
the: passages in St. Matth. and St Mack, i
the account of the healing of the epleptic
boy, ¢ This kind goeth not out save by
prayer and fasting,” though there is really
little in it either way. [Dut upen the mest
vital question of all, the Divinity of Je-us,
tho caso is clear. Those who have dreansd
of extmcting from the ressarches
scholars the denial of our Siviour's iitle
to the Godhead will sutfer a grievons dis
appointment.  The #ix passages in the
New Testament in which the name “Gad”
is directly applied to our Lord, wre !
supparted by the autiority of the Nes
Version. 1tis fair to say that in two of
thesa the American Cammittee prefor an
alternative reading—thongh in one eass
(Acts xx., 28), acknmwledgiog that the
two oldest MSS are azainst them—but in
another (Hoh. 1. 9), the same Commitier
would by their reading ndd zreatly s the
foree of the passage, a concession which,
from auch a spuree, is donbly valuable.

we

These remarks, as we have said, partake
more of the nature of suggestions than
criticisins. Many other notable alterations
are easily tn be discovered.  Scholars are
long reconciled to the loss of the story of
the wotian taken in adultery, and of the
passage in L ol v 7. Thou art Peler,
and upon this roef," ete., iz well distin:
guished in the note, and a hundre:d otliy
passages could be instanced which will
amply vopay study.  If this article ran
put any one in the right road for such
study its object will have heen attained,
and the length to which it has grown may
be oxcused.  Moreover, bo it said, if the
Now varsion condncos at all, az it aurely
has dono and will do, to a more perfect
study of the Word of God awmongst the
people at Invge, its 7uisnn d'étre has beon
established and its adversaries are an-
swored, ' - :
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FROM BELLE-ISLE TO QUEBEC.

Where Tory Island’s, rugged cliffs sank below
the wave crests of a storiny Atlantic day it was
with much reluctanes that we put nway our
sketching materials, thinking to a cortainty
they were sdone with for the remaining days
of our midsummer holidays aud consequently
our surprise was great when the fog lifting
ten days after disclosed Belle-lale, the Neow-
foundlond  and  Labrador shores with clear
weather beyond. Our surprise waw * scarcely
equal to that of the skipper for it iy at
at very rare intervals that really clear weather
mects the trouble-tired gaze of the ship-mnster
in this part of the rangable world, and
as on our outward bound trip from Quebec till
the day we bade farewell to Belle-fule's dismnl
rtals we had nothing but u glimpse of tasps
and the thickest variety of a Newfoundland fog,
we were quite ready to agree to hiy assertions.
We had rambled about the highlands of the
west const of Scotland, had visited the magnifi-
ceut **black and white’* exhibition held last
Angust in Glasgow, our sketch-books were com-
fortably filled and with minds containing en-
larged ideas in matters of fine scenery and
wmethoda of sketching the same, had determined
toaccept the opinion of the Seotch officers ahoard
and report on our arrival home that the shores
of the Gulf region were utterly destitute of fine
appearances, and that for beiuty our own uoble
St. Lawrence bore no comparisun to the Clede
and the West coast. A view of Belle-Isle, devoid
of all verdure and of native mosses and hardy
berry plants viewed yot in the fust dissolving
baze was transferred to our sketeh books and
though the shores of Labrador to the right and
Newfoundland to the Jeft were, at times, grand
aud imposing, the generally unvaried contour
of the coast line was so marked that the only
drawings made was one of Amour point light
aud a pramontory to the north of it on the Labra-
dor side, and snother of a group of dirty, dingy
fishing smacks which wereluzily rising and fall.
ing on the heavy dead swell whilst their skippers
‘choggled over fishy exchanges. At sunset our
sunset man was busily engroased wmixing his
lakes and earminzdin the vainatlempt to capture
a bit of the sky glory, and the wivid colors
finally fading left us in the dusk longing for the
morrow. On Sanday the 15th. of August, we
met many vessels of all xizes aud classes, among
them a slow, but staunch ecattle-laden Bristol
Steamer cleaving the trausparent waters at the
enlivening rate of 8§ miles an hour, and fivally
getting clear of the Siraits laid our course for
Anticosti. We are going to see the lsland ?
How far off wonld we pass?  History and atlas
were brought out to atd in finding relative in-
formation and a collection of sight sick sight
seers again evinced the old enthusiasm which so
openly manifested at the commencement of a
vovage moves o surely towards the termination.
We would see Fast Point, aud we would pass
within three miles of Heath Point seven or eight
miles southwest ot it. Evening again, = school
of sporting whales in the copy ground, coming
to the surfuce frequently and playing their
nataral fountains vigorously : in the back~
ground, a low rocky point quickly recognized
and located as Fast Point, and in the extreme
distance to the left a bright twinkle resembling
that of o star infortned the steersmen of the
whereabouts of. the dangerons Heath Point reef.
This was very agreeable but when with the
moonrise the blue mist—that the artist soul
revels in-—settled oo the land, things looked
still - pleasanter ;. the outlines of the two capes
were immedintely traced and the embryonic his.
torian had evolved the interesting fact that the
day was the actual gnniversary of the discovery
of the Island by Cartier and the day alse an which
in the name of his sovercign he took possession
of the loneliest of all lonely islands.  This was
very agreeable, but when with a terrible shock
we felt the rocks ripping the iron plating of the
steamer's bottom aund saw the breakers sweep
over the bowsour sensations were quite dissgree-
able ; we had indeed celebrated the day and we
were neither proud or gind of it.  We remained
a week on Anticosti thus affording plenty of
leisure to discourse the frailty of humau hopes
and Clyde-built bottoms, and make many inter-
esting observations but as the Nzws published
sketches of the surroundings and a description
of the occurrence it behaoves us not ta weary the
readers with tiresome repetition. We were taken
to Gaspé basin by the wrecking tug sent by the
Quebsc underwriters, and having succeeded in
reducing our brain exciteruent so as to permit
combing our hitherto erret and startled hair,
we resumed the habiliments of ecivilization
which for convenience sake we had disearded
during the period of our misfortunes and ex-
amined with interest the lovely situation slong
with the quaintness and lively history ol the
ancient hawlot, We stayed but a day and the
steamer being ordered home, we sailed away
reluctantly, bringing numerous souvenims from
this the only seaside watering-place in Canada
deserving of the name ; not forgetiing to sketeh
tho mouth of tho York river, the entrunce to the
harbour, and Cape’s Guspé aud St. Peter.  The
latter is historic and will doubitless be always
remembered with veneration, as it was at the
extreme end of the point that Cartier planted
the cross and unfolded the flcur de s bauner
when proclaiming the entire country the pro-
perty of Francis I, Dashing over the bnght
sparkling wavelets at a brisk rate sent the weak
stomachs below and reminded us that we were
again nearing home, wlnle in succession we

assed Cape ﬁooier, Griffin Cove, and at night-
d{ Cape Magdalaine, On the 206th our diary

“tricity.

reads: ““ Up at 7 A M., found o heavy sea on,
after breakfast wont below and slept tiﬁ dinner-
time. The land was sterile uppearing through.
out the forenoon, but changed after and became
wrtly the whitowashed villages of Metis, St.

uce, and Rimouski with tﬁe Bic highiands
luvokmg as well a3 many famous foreign scenes.
\} hen nbrenst the Sandy Hook of Canada,
Father Point, the signal station hoisted a tri-
coloured ﬂnlg-the captain called it the rendez-
vous signal-—meaning ‘‘ do you wish to be re-
ported 7 We did au’fl a 101):' blast from our
whistle signified our wish. e bad heard in
our infuncy of Father Point almost as soon as
Quebee, and accordingly the station with
timouski und Bic were added to the portfolio.
Land was now to be seen on both bows and
meeting many strangers the rest of day-light
departed on the wings of the wind, and all going
well we will make Quebec to.morrow morning.
The wind and sea mutually subiided at sun-
down and oll was calm and serene. The mouth
of the Saguenay was abreast at evening, a porple
wantle was hanging over it and we never re-
member witnessing o fuer spectacle.  The trim,
cosy villas of Cacouna could just be discerned
as nine o'clock struck and we turned in. It wus
2 home-sick crowd that grouped together on
the dirty hurricane deck of the tug as the sun
stepped from his eastern bed of rosy clouds and
threw his burning light on Gross [sle and lsle
Orleans, gilding the mouutaius on the north
shore, and the ﬁaeling within, as the scene be-
low was mentally contrasted with those of Sco-
tias distant vales, was one of exultation. Weary
and travel-stained we vowed not to cross the pond
agzuin in search of the picturesque. Below the
bar waiting for the rising tide lay the clumsy
Norwegian timber ships, their economical skip-
pers driving close bargaing with the business-
like energetic Canadian tug captains who were
negotinting to tow them to the eity; behind,
almost within speaking distance steamed the
Saguenay Mail boat laden with dandyfied
tourists of all sizes, grades, and nations, and
then ahead we could see as the course was
changed the dockyards of Point Levis and closely
following, cannon-crowned Cape Diamond, The
glittering spires of Beauport and the Montmo-
reney {ulls were now added sources of inspiration,
the shipping in the harbor with gaily colored
bunting, dallying with the faint breeze and the
Union Jack on the Citudel incited our already
inflated spirits and when accompanied with a
shrill toot our own colors were mmu up, the
resonant cheers sufficiently indicated the re.
Jjoiving of our hearts,

We were home at last, and though on the

suceeeding day as we landed from” the Mail
steamer in the shadow of the Bonsecour market
we were nearer our friends, vet the ancient town
was for the present the recognized harbor and
when we rushed for the hotel and subsequent
bath-tub the changed condition of things was
quite manifest.
There was now time and kuowiedge to decide for
ourselved the question so vexatious to some ** was
our Canadiun coast and river scenery comparable
with the Farop=an,” and after wroducing the
sketches it was by the entire party unanimously
conceded that the old country possassions had
the advantage aver us in matters of softened
outlines, but that in trauspareucy of skies as
well ac actual grandeur there wns nothing we
had observed on the sumuwer's jauut to exhibit
along with Saguenay, lake Superior or $t. Law.
rence glories.  The prominent and the sublime
seen by the traveller during this trip have so
frequently been portrayed with pen and pencil
that like a certain untortunate landscape painter
who—Washington Irving says — disappointed
and angered his friends by sketching ona conti-
nental tour only in uoaks,carners and by places,
ignoring completely the great sights, we will
pass over those quietly and mminly illustrate
thase scenes which iuterested us most, and
which have been kept by others in obscurity.

THE AGONY COLUMN OF THE
LONDON “TIMES

It was an excellent idea that moved Miss
Alice Clay to the collection and publication of
the most curious ndvertisements which appeared
in the second column of the first page of the
Loudon Tinmes, between 1800 and 1880, the
compilntion ceasing then, probably through a
laudable desire to spare the feelings of the people
now living who may have a deep interest in sowme
of the ** personals” of more recent dates.  For
it shonld be said that the *‘agony column’ of
the Eunglish journal is wmueh more dignitied,
enrnest and interesting, than the * personal”
column of the average Mmerican newspaper.
And it is further charactetized by more eccen-
No mortal man ean write us funnily
with intention as the stapid man who sets out
to be grave or poetical, and the ¢ personal” ad.
vertisement concocted for the sake of amusement
falls far behind the “ agony™ item prepared in
all seriousness by an advertiser whose brain was
a little touched—say, on the sublect of eggs,
decimals aud Bismarck’s foreign policy.

1t must he asid’ that four-score years ago the
advertiser was more stalely and eloquent, than
concise. For instance, hera is a card from the
Times of December 18, 1850:  If the lady who
a goentlemen handed “into her carriage from
Covent Garden Theatre, on Wednesday, the
third of this month, will ollige the advertiser
with & line to Z. Z,, Spring Garden Coffve Houge,
saying if married or single, she will quiet the
mind of a youig nobleman, who has tried but
in vain to find the lady. The carringe was

ordered to Bond Street. The lady may depend
on honor and secrecy. Nothing but the most
honorable interview is intended, The lady was
in mourning, and sufficiently clothed to distin-
guish her for possessing every virtue and charm
that man could desire in a fernale that he woull
make choice of for a wife. Deception will be
detected as the lady's person can never be for-
got.” That scems long-winded to people of this
age of telegrams and posial cards ; but its earn-
estnesss and honesty can hardly be questioned.
Did the young nobleman mecet the lady in mourn-
ing, and was she single, and did he make choice
of her for a wife, and did she posaess all the
virtues and charms he thought lic saw in her?
Who knows? Butus to some other loves revealed
in the ‘‘agony. columu,”” there is nu such
pleasant doubt. Thas, four times in July, 1850,
was this advertisement published : ¢ The Gae-
Winged Dove must die, unless the Crane returns
to be o shield against her enemies.”” Noanswer
was returned till the 23rd. and 26th. of Novem-
ber, when this card appeared, suggesting a
whole tragedy : *¢Somerset, S. B.—The Mate
of the Dove must take wing from England for-
ever, unlesy & material change takes place, —1.
B.” ““Kent, J. B.—The Mate of the Dive
bids a final farewell, adien, to the British Isles,
although such resolution cannot be accomplizhed
without poignant grizf.”” A tragedy of another
sort is indicated in this (Novembher 7, 1818) :
‘*Woyld Philip like to hear of his mother’s
death ?” or this (May 29, 1850): “To A....—
If humanity has not intirely fled from your
breast, return, oh, returu, ere it is too late, to
the heart-broken, distracted wife you have fo-.
saken,—ere the expression of those soft eyes that
wou you be lost in the bawiliered stare of in-
sanity, —ere they may gaz= on you and know you
not ; write, tell her, oh, tell her where you are,
that she may follow vou,—her own, her all,—
and die. See her once more.” Or here is
another (July 15-16, 1851): ** William, thou
wilt go to sen—thou shalt go ; but oh, return,
and first receive the blessings of a heast-broken
father, of a heart-broken mother! Oh my son,
William, my son, my son William 1 Wonld

Per contin (Oztober 3, 1851V 1 “ The Minstrel
Boy,” ““dressed in a rusty black sartout coat,
common cloth waistcoat, trowsers marked with
ink, and an old Caen hat, is urged to retarn to
his discousolate friends. All will be forgiven
and Charlie will give up the front room.” At

the same time (O:ztober-November, 1851, ap- !

peared a touching series of advertisements, ad-

children, and who was urged repeatedly to re-
turn, and seems to have made appointmeuts but

day after day, only to dash them.
There is apparently a love story under these

Dog Wolf is dead The experiment has fully
succeeded. The Bear mourns,  Fidus rale am-
teus.”
has been dangeronsly ill.

ed. 1 trust no one. Break not your pledge.

guardians is told in & series of cards, Avril 12-

received an answer directing her to advertise
again and give her initials. But she warily
suspected a frand and announced her suspicions,

them by repudiating the reply, and arranging
for a safe correspondence. *¢ Da this at once,”
he said ; ““griel and anxiety are rapidly doing
their work.
tion of tenderness, talent and every virtue,
Love and admiration, represented now by two
sweet cherubs.”

Freuch,) German, Italian, Swanish, Latin,
Greek. There are scores of them in cipher,
.more or less easy to read. Thus (Qer. 23, 1870,y
there is a communication beginuing: “ E rave

lettter. Why not take interest in your appear-
ance ! Heiress be —. Have more trust. Shall
always remain as usual yoursounly.” The reply
four davs later, further bears out the theory
that the advertisers had a marriage in view,
¢ On prowl and near game. Party scrofulous
but got the brass Parker!! Family very soft
and come from Leeds. Make enguiries. Trust
is broken reed. Ready wanted to swagger
withal. Help Jones usually.”

Of a gayer sort are such ** personals”™ as these
May 10, 1870. ¢ Wooloomooloo. - Shout I
rapidly and royally, Varmiunt all vanished.
Tmpetuous Popsey impecunious,” Dec, 18-21.
23, 1869, *“Curly Feather—Wet or dry, must
I never see you more I Disconsolate Umbrella.”
Dee. 830, * Carly Feathar connot tell,” ** Juune
1, 1843. ** A Newfoundland dog has teeth.”
May 28, 1851." *“ Door-mat to-night.”” March
20, 1852, Door-mat and Beans to-night.” June
23, 1862, 1 am an ass. A letter issent to
your P. 0., directed to any bird’sname.” * Out.
6, 1865. *J. B. R, The monkey is home.
Where is the man of Ross? G. G Dec. 6
1856. °¢ Each villa un"the Bosphorus looks a
sereen new painted, or a pratty opera sceue.
Don Juan R, B,” Nov. 11, 1858 ¢ Staudlynch,
1811, the comet. Paris, E. Ct., 1858, the
comet I April 22, 1859, ** Coccagee!” Oct,
§, 1869. K Pott. Sploce! Lak! The
mutability " Sept 6, 1861. “ Lorelei—The
Aunthropophagous didn't gobble the partridges.”

" Jane Wilson.

Csecond time,” 44 £10,000 sterling ¥ s
Padvertisement ¢ ¢ Bah, [ claiin £
never to have kept thew, remewing his hopes .

Ting it.
{tion reads It was me,” when it is clear the
i aLove ruie is violated, so if you read ** It intox-
There are agony advertisewents in all the ;
languages—¥French, {and, as a rule, very bad:

Sept. 10, 1861. *¢S.to L., the 8 R. and W.
Charles Urquardt Newport Tinley has not suf-
fered from the Esls!”” Dec. 6, 1866. ** Penny
Land to Will. Paper, pockey, hanki hi?
Wauld you not like to see little Gussie again 1"
Jan, 12, 1867. “ Fat Oxen! Starving people !
The Fat Oxen are gone from their glass palace,
and are eaten by the rich ; the starving people
remain in their overcrowded fever dens, and are
being eaten by disease. Fat oxen! Starviny
People 1"

A remarkable series of ‘‘agony” advertise-
ments,—probably the most singular that has ap-
peared duaring the century, began in 1851, and
appeared continually till 1857 ; then, after an
intermission was resumed and continued till
1870.  The correspondent was a Mr, E. J. Wil-
son, of Eannis. Ireland, who advertised under
fifty different names, such as ‘ Rouge et Noir,”
“Indigs Blue," *To the Equator,” *‘ Decimals
to Cheops,” * Double Fin, * Spurs and Skirts,
‘“ Honest Alexis,” ““ My Dearest Alice,” “ X,
Gunins X,” ete. His numerous appeals in the
*“agony”’ column had reference now to the loss
of his fortune, and now to the lvss of his
danghter Alice, who was taken from him by
some one of evil intent. The first of these ap-
peared February 15, 1851 : To D.—Thanks for
your communication. As the clothes are ready,
I am ready to wear them. Always the same ;
the bar of iron. Pray communicate.—E. W.”
Thase advertisements in 1859 show his troubles :
—Jannary 10.—“To Contre-coup.—1 am puzzied
what to do with my daughter when | ges her. 1
had the guarauntee of a London school-wmistress
of twenty-three years' standing anid yet she was
not safe. You kuvow what happened to my
money and papers in the heart of the city of
Londou.” February 7.—*To Contre.coup.—
To terminate this disgraceful business,.I had
wude arranzewments to place my danghter at
school at Boxmoor, Harts ; but I caunot get her.
Now, whatain [ todo? The money that 1 relied
on for my old age alienated, my child lost for-
ever, myself in the most miserable part of the
land of misery, with a miserable salary.”’ Again,

| Febraary 14.—¢ The author of ths dectmal sys-
God | had died for thee ! oh, William, my son )

tem at Her Majesty's customs, which pours pare
gold every day into the cotfers of the nation,
earning a utiserable sulsistence in the worst part
of Padily’s land.” April 16, —A renard of £200
is offered for the return of his daughter, Alice
May 9.—*“1 have uever seen
any of my money from the Jday I nobly signed
it away, and | did not see my child for 5 years ;

pand yet I respected the laws of humanity, and
dressed to a lady who had left her hashanid and ;

you see the return. [ have lost wmy daughter a

s another
0,003 on
egus alone, to say nothing of that costly unation-

cal autigue (Long R. Joeyi and on decimais
CL£109,000."
dispatches of May 28-30, 1850: ** A, W.—The ' in July, 1879, guve no indication as to whether
i or not the tide of wisfortune had tarned for him
- at last,
“A. W.~The Wolf is not dead, but .
Letters arvinteresnt o pp g5 7 THAT IT INTOXICATED.”
Communicate personally. B......ts.” Another’
curious story of separated lovers and Argus-eved

The last advertisewents, published

I am happy to give my humble opinion with
regird to the above sentence. ** The verb “‘to be”

S takes the same case after it as betore it isa
June 24, 1856, where a lady advertised thrice |
for her lover believing him to be ill, and then

rule of Syniax laid down not only by Lindley
Murray, but by, 1 believe, every compiler of
English grammar, and it is needless here to re-

; mark that these gentleman were the greatest
. ; abilities in the Eaglish nation.
while simultancously the lover corroburated |

Morell says :
“The verb * to be” takes two nominatives, ihe

‘ one befure, and the other after it, custon as yet
" has not affected this rule.

g | confessed that by changing it one becomes a
My idol is indeed a rare combina- ;

Thou it must be

critic in language without the trouble of study-

The sentence, according to the conoec-

icated I,” thenanotherruieis violated. Suppose
we substitue the relative pronoun whom for thae,

{and read it sn *¢ It was 1 whom it intoxicated,”
! then the word whom becomes ohjective governed
: by the transitive verb intoxicated, and the rule
! remains unaltered.

ramap el ef kve devh qu eqzv. wahlav,” waich |
with cousiderable difficulty bas been deciphered |
as follows : Very vexed at every part of your:

ELizABETH.
Sorel, 21st May, 1831.

VARIETIES.

Sik Roserrt PEEL possessed a brilliant com-
mand of sarcasmn.  In 1848 Feargus O’'Counor
was charged in the British Parliament with be-
ing a Republican. He denied the chairge, de-
claring that he did not care whether the Queen
or the devil was on the throne. Peel repued:
“ When the honourable gentleman sees the
sovereign of his choice-on the throne of these
realims, [ hope he'll enjoy, and I'm sure he'i
deserve the confidence of the crown.”

A CLERGYMAN's CaLL.—A good story is told
of Dean Stenivy, who travelled extensively
through the United States a year and a half ago.
He was spending the night with some New Eng-
land friends, and desired to be called at an early
hour, in order to proceed on his journey. The
task was assigned to a boy employed in the
house, who was instructed especially, that after
mpping at the Dean’s door and hearing the ques-
tion, * Who is there ' he should reply, ¢ The
boy, my lord,” and then discharge his errand.
The boy was at the Dean’s room at the exaot
moment, and rapped softly at the door. Upon
hearing the question, ¢ Who is there ' he un-
swered, ' The Lord, my buy,” the transposition
of words ocersioning & peal of laughter irom the
distinguished visitor. The Deanconsidered the
incident a capital one, and told of it with a great
deal of amusement.
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[Written for the NEWe.)
TESTED.
PART 1L

Sweetly gleama the brow of Dawn
Thro' night's sombre tresses;

And anon the copvent lawn
Yauthful life confesges :

With the licht step of & fawn
Clad iv snowy dresses,

Two by two the children pace
Walkiog haud in haod,
Towarnds the ancient markat-place
Where the little band,
Walting each with snbet fuoe
All sedately staad.

Till the ** Host' is bornealong
In the great procesdsion,
Aud the feehle and the strong,
Thronghauat the procession,
Nwift recalling desds of wrony
Make low-toned confessicu.

With 8 ebild oo either side
Sister Agues Kneeloth,

Aud a gladness, deep and wide,
Her pure spirit facieth:

Life’s sharp thoros are glorified
Where religion healeth.

Saddenly & startled ery
Reuds the childish throng,
And, with red and glazinr eyes,
Fiercely awseps along
A sighbt that would terrify
Even bruve and strung.

A mad dog.” nud right and left
Falls the erowd apart
Ail of reason ralf bereft
Save ine steady heart,
Straicht into toe narrow cleft
See her swiftly dart,

Right before her children stood,
With a calm, bricht eye,
*White her cheeks, but Srm her woud,
Grand ber wajesty
Aund the distance of a rood
Drew the creature nigh.

O he comes with lips that froth,
Apd eyes all a fdame.

Resnlute she standeth forth,
As be onwani canle,

Cauugbt ber long dark veil of cluth
Avud with steady aim

Threw it round him. Srm and st
Then tue ight heynn
Terrible from first to last
** Eseape wlile ye can !”
To them her jast urder past,
Ardthe children run.

But avon the sirife is o'er,
Sew the riven vail !
Bound around bis Moody jaw,
Kee bis breathing fail!
See the slecder banids ba tore
Ere she conld prevail!

Down she sank upon the gronad,
Nor their voices heeded,

As tbey rais’d her, cruwdicg rooud,
Aud for avswet pleaded ,

But, above ail other round.
Children's sobs exceedad.

And the bright browa of her aair
With red blood is stain'd,

And the lashes. lonz and tair,
And the lids bine-veined

Softly curtain the swoet vyes
Denth so switly elaim’d.

511l they lowly breathe ber name;
Tell with tears the otory ;

lu t ecity whence she came
People old and Loary

Tell the deed that wriught her fuige,
Aye, aud deatbless glory !

MAPLE LEAF.

The Profsssor's Darling.

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL,

CHAPTER XXI.
*THERE Wag A MORNING WHEN { LONGED Fok
FAME.' :

Montzreal.

Mr. Graem kept to his resolution of re-visit.
ing ltaly, going first to Germany aud Austria.

Herr Richter worked himself into a wonder-
ful state of excitement over Gracw’s advent, and
neglected all his pupils, sver: Stannie, for three
days, during which the old friends were never
apart. They are not likely ever to mect again,
as both are stay at-home birds ; so his pupils
magnanimously forgave him when he c-xp}ained
the extraordivary circumstances.

Madame Berg claimed hitn next.  He stayed
u fortnight at Altberg Schlvss, walking and
driving, and overlooking the building going on
at The Tower. Then he went to ltaly; but of
bia visit there he never spoke to any one. It
was more a pilgrimage to a shrine than an actual
visit, for al{ his old friends had left long ago.
There was no one to bid him weleome to the
once familiar place ; but the little grave amongst
the oleanders was still there. Any stray passer-
by, who might have chanced to glance in its
direction, would have seen only a common-
place elderly man kneeling beside a bhattered,
time-worn. wooden cross, the inscription ou
which had become illegible. But the spirit of
her whom still he niourned wax, perhaps, look
ingi down, and saw, aud understood.

frs. Mactavish has married her two eldest

daughters most satistactorily to parish ministers,
who revel in good manges and productive
glebes. Not very interesting men, if the truth

be told; but if their intellects are not of the
highest order, and their pulpit orations, though
very orthadox, insupportably dry, their posi-
tions are undoubled, and they mwake very kind

ordinary husbands; and what more should a
girl desire ?

Alice Hunter, or rether Mrs. Morton, would
shrug ber pretty shoulders if she could behold
the substantial furnishing of their respestive
manses ! .

Brussels carpets of the best quality ndorn the
tloors ; but patterns and colours ara chosen
with a view to futurity. Solid mahogany in
the diniug.room, covered with leather of the
saddest greeu complexion, which, being sacredly
shrouded in holland, will endure to the next
generation.  Dark blue sateen in the drmwing-
rooms, a good standing colour which cannot
fly, let it try ever so hard, tor the blinds in these
cherished rooms are never lified above four
times a year, .

S Evervthing is good and substantial,” Mrs.
Mactavish says, and she is right ; but beauty
and grace have been quite forgotten. The girls,
beinyg their mother's Auughters, are quite happy
sud contented, and make good wives, and are
unrivalled ie their parishes as housekeepers.

And new, with an humble s\m\ogy for having
s0 long neglected her, golden.-haired, blue-eyed
Stannie shall resume her place as principal per.
fermer ov our mimic stage.

» - - - - - - -

Herr Richter was conducting himself v s
somewhat remarkable manner.

He would sit at his piano for two or three
minutes, striking chords at random, and then
suddenly start to his feet, and execute s wild
measure upon the floor, which being highly
polished, it wasa wonder that he did not get a
tuwble.  He would then proceed to refresh his
inner man with copious draughts of strong
coflee, untlavoured by sugar or milk. After
which exhitarating potion he would resume his
slightly uncennected musical performances,
wnly 10 start up again spasmodically, and per-
form another series of gyrations. .

The little man, who was carefully attired in
his best marments, and decorated with all his
honours, was ovidently in a high state of ex-
citement.

A modest knwek at the door thrice repeated
was quite unheeded. A legion of soldiersmight
have hammered npon it with the stocks of their
wuskets, and he would liave been deaf o their
sound. The outsider’s patience giving way at
Inat, with a preliminary rattle of the handle, he
turned it amd entered. ]

Herr Richter looked up and reganded the in-
truder placidly, but otherwise took no notice of
him.

¢ Are vou ready ¥ asked Gordon Hunter.

He was dressed in the evening costumne, pe-
culiar to English gentlewen and waiters, but
the hideous insular dress assumed an alnmiost
classic gracefulness upon his splendid form.
His Ciamond studs gleumed in the lamp-light,
aud a tiny white rose-bod, half hidden in a
serap - of maiden-hair fern, omamented his
button-hole. He carried a pair of lavender
gloves in his hands, which he slowly drew on
a> he repeated his question.

** Ready ! Ah, yes, yes—quite ready—quite,
Shall we depart at once?  Are you ready !

17 Of course,” answered Gordon, in sur-
prise ; “‘ and the carriage ix waiting.”

¢ Herr Gorden,”—and the little man grasped
Gordon’s arm as he svake,—** Herr Gotdou, |

have looked forward to this night for two yeary

and tour months, snd it has come at last—-at
last.”

““ Others have looked forward to it as well,”
said Gonlon.  ** Mysell for instance, and——""

*“Yes, ves, 1 know,” interrupted the little
man, impatiently ; but it is comparatively
nothing to others; to me it is everything. It
is & battle lost or won. ltis a great tniumph
of urt and voeal caliure or it ix disgrace,
ignominy, failure, in 1he most deplorable
form ! People will say Carl Rickter is getting
old and stupid, that he can no longer train the
singers of the next generation. If Miss Hows
ruakes one little slip, one false inflection to-
night, 1 um a lost man from that moment."”

‘“You need not conjure up such disinal re-
suhs'; she will not disappoint you, Herr Rich-
ter.”

**1 know not,"” he answered, shaking his
head doletully, **The crowd may make her
nervous, and there are roval guests at the
Dacal Palace. A erowned King and his consort
will be with the Grand Duke and Dachess at
the concert to-night.”

““If thers were fifty kings sitting in a row
with their crowns on, it would not f[righten
her,” said Gordon, encouragingly ; **she has
confidence in herself.”

“ Alas, ne!” persisted Herr Richter, who
seemned determined to take as gloomy a view of
things as posaible,

_Gordon hurried him down-stairs to the car-
riage, and resigned himselt heroically, during
the short drive to the concert hall, to the
musical ditector’s prophecies of wutter failure
onlrStannie's part, and subsequent ruin to him-
self.

*“How eran you play to-nightt’ Gordon
asked. ¢ You are trembling like an aspen.”

*Ohi, that is nothing! When | hear the
music, } shall revive. It is for Fraslein—)ies
Ross | fear, She in——"'

Toe carriage stopping at that moment pre-
vented further zonfidences, and hoth gentlemen
stepped  out and ascended the stops of the
wusic hall, - ‘

‘“Here we shall part,” said Horr Richter.
“1 go this way,” indicating with a wave of
his arm a side.doar leading to the private offices.

Al right ; we shull mect aguin at the close
of the petformance,

——

The concert-room was flooded with light,
emanating from hundred of coucealod gas-jots
in tho roof. Gordon walked down the middle
passage which was spread with crimson carpet.
ing, bordered on each side by flowering shrubs,
and looked right and left for the.nul.nhar cor-
responding with the one upou his ticket. A
velvet-footed sttendant came to his aid, and
ushered him into a stall two rows from the or-
chestra.

« A little too uear the scene of aetion on or-
diuary oceasions,” he thought, * but all right
for to-night.”

He looked curiously at the plstform upon
which Stannie was to make her first appearance
professionally. Behind the footlights stretched
a sea of red carpet, on which wore two pianos,
a harp, and a music-stand.  [n the background,
tiers of flower-pots and shrubs were arranged
like a floral bank, reaching up to the ceiling.
To the right, overicoking the platform, was a
sort of alcove, screened li’wy purple velvet cur-
tains, surmounted by a crown. Thix was the
royval box, .

Although he concealed it, Gordon was, in
reality, almost as nervous as Herr Richter.

He had not seen Stapnie since his arrival,
decming it wiser to keep away until the ordeal
had been passed.

He had written to the Professor before he left
Cumrie, saying that he would telegraph the im-
pression produced as soon as the concert was
ended.

ft was only a tri!liuf thing, but a student
lodging opposite the little house in college
bounds, who was consuming the midnight oil,
observed that Vrofessor Neil was also very late
of retiring to rest that night; in fact, when
morning dawned his lamp was still burniug.

Gordon was to return to England the next
evening., Stapnie’s boxes were all standing
corded and labelled for Milan, to which city
Herr Bichler was to conduct her himself, and
give her in charge to a friend of his, with whaose
family she was to board while she remained
there.

Six mouths later she would return to Wirt-
stadt, and make her first appearance in the
opera, but the crucial test would be that night.

It was no ordinary concert, but one given
in honoeur of the betrothal of the Grand Duke's
daughter to a royal heir. Several of the tirst
performers in Germany had offered their ser.
Vices,

The place filled rapidly us the hour drew pear;
stalls, galleries, and passages were overflowing.

The orchestra commenced with an overture,
of which Gordon did not heur a single note.
This was followed by a durt from two celebrated
pianists ; then came a solo, sung by a canfalrics
whose fame was world-wide. A lovely woman,
with great dark eves, which had made fools of
half the men in Eurmpe, and whose dismonds
woald have served for a king’s ransom.

She came gracefully to the front, trailing her
pale blue veivet robes behind her, and smilingly
acknowledged the uproarious applause which
greeted her,

She was weil known in Wintdt, and had
been a J.-upil in the consereateire, She folded
her hauds, and staod waiting to begin, when an
tacident occurred to divert the attention of the
audience.

The velver cartains of the royal box were
drawn back, and the imperial party glided in,
and quickly ook their seats. ’}hr: Grand Duke
aud Duchess, and their royal visitors, followed
by the prospective sonlin-law and his fair in-
tended.

The whole royal party were known to be
musicians of no meun order, and it was a brave
thing to stand there, under their very eyes,
fronting a thonsand listeners in the foreground,
and sing a difficult air.

But the singer knew her own powers. She
threw a careless glance up at the august
stravgers, and commenced.

Gordon tremblad for Stannie as he listened
to her britliant execution. He wished that she
might be taken suddenly ill, and fn that way
beat a graceful vetreat, for who could compare
with the gifted artiste, whoe had ncknowlc({ged
only one hving rival —Madame Berg !

Poor Stanuvic! Her name was down on the
pro&:mmme for a simple German air. Herr
Richter was a wise maa, and kuew what would
touch the people’s hearts when he selectedit. She
cume in so softly that she was standing there
before Gordon knew it.

Being a stranger, the andience reserved their
plaudits watil they had tried her metal, But
mforle' than one voice murmured, * How beau-
tifal 1

Never before had Gordon realized how peor-
lessly lovely the girl from St. Breeda was,  She
wore a dress of white satin, which fell around in
plain flowing lines. Not a plait or frill hroke
its graceful outline. The bodice was cut square,
and ou her neck lay a diamond cross, the Pro-
fessor's last gift,

Her golden hair, which rippled low upon her
brow, was gethered upon a loose knot hehind,
and a water-lily nest’]ed against one shell.like
ear. .

Herr Richter's nervousness had all vanished,
ar, rather, he had left it behind bim in the
waiting.room, where the cantatrice had laugh-
ingly an instant before dosed him with more of
the potent cofles, and offered him her arm to the
pisno. : .

He touched the piano, and looked at his
pupil. * She turned hor head and smiled, thon
opened her lips und sang,

The nudicnco held their Yreath, and Hatened

as if they had heard an aogel,

———

The applause which had gone before was no.
thing in comparison with the thundors whiel
rang through the building whon she coased,

The Grand Duke-leant from his box, ang
fluvg & bouquet at her fest. Beofore she could
stoop to pick it up, well-nigh a hundred wor,
onme ﬂ{ing from all directions, until the Sl,ag(;
looked lika a flower-show gone mad. ’

Encores were not the order of the night, and
the people might have roared themselves hoarye
before Herr Richter wonld have allowed her 10
sing a bar more than he had previously arranged
But the Grand Duke ounce more leant from b,
box, aud shouted “ Encore I" so loudly, that the
people in the distant gallery heard” him, and
yelled ** Bravo—bravo !"

**You can't refuse royalty, good people 1" said
the ‘good-natured camtatrice. *““Go ou again
and give them something English to refreah
themn after 5o much ltalianand German. Never
mind what Richter says—* Home Sweet Home. *
or ‘The Last Rese ot Summer,' always driv;,.
them wild. Go,"—she added, imperatively, as
master and pupil still lingered, ~* go, or they
will scream the roof off 1" )

Herr Richter whispered something to her ay
they re-nppeared, and without the slightest
hesitation us she seated herself at the piaus, sh.
sang that grand English ballad which makes ap
echo in every heart. DPerhaps visions of her own
distant home lent pathos to her accents, as b
trilled out the simple words which brought tears
to mauy eyus, '

She had uot the coursge barn of vain glory
certainly ; but she possessed w much better g{f;
--the power of forgetting for the time that ok«
was singing to an audience. Every visage van.
ished into thin air, as her heart rushed inta tha
spirit of the meledy.  Carping crities and smil.
ing friends might be all around her, but she di
not know it.  She sany ou, regardless of kings
or peasants, secing nothing, knowing nothiug,
but the harmony of sound, which was her second
nature,

If Herr Richter danced before, he fuiriv
jumped when he was once more behind the
scenes,

“8he will do! The housr 1x rapturous ' *
he shouted.  * The fimt notes of her fame
have sounded ; to-morrow all Gerwary will t.
tulking of Fraulein—Miss Rows! Aeh, mot
Gott! | am a humble aud gratetul wman 1.
night.”

“ Hwinble vou are not,” said the cantatr..
toying with her jewelled fan, which sent ong
flashes of light vach time she waved at. Yo,
are ws Hfted up over this child’s suocess, av--u.
--well, as yon were aver mine, ten years ago. i
remember it well.  You were almost in convul.
sions for fear that 1 should faint, or choke, m
do some equally improbable thing,  1t’s a won.
der you did not make e as nervous as you wep-
yourself. T got on very well, but did not creat,
such a wild furore as Miss Hoss has done. Shake
handy with me, pretty ooe ' You are one of u..
now, and we must be friends, not rivals.”

1 hope [ shall never be anyone's rival,” said
Stanuie, holding out her hand.  “* Weall doas
well as we can, so why should we be crous bocaus-
another, perhaps, does a little better than our
beat.”

“* AL, why f--beeause it's human nature, }
speak genemlly, not individually, remombes
We bhate those who do better than ourselves, apil
would seratch out their eyes if we could.”

' Madame Berg can never have heen like
that,” said Stannie.

“No; but Lily is a rare woman. If every
second woman and third man had a touch of her
charity, the world would be a deal better than
itiv. | have had my own tantrums and fits of
Jealousy in my day, but have got over all that
sort of thing now. Aund sing you your sweete-t,
my dear, and don’t be apiteful when a new light
dazzles the crowd, 2 you have done to-uight.
Sue how ealmly I bear it1  To 'prove that t{;crr
is not one atom of malice in my bosom, let me
place this ring upon your finger. You will soon
get trinkety enough, but will, maybe, wear this
1 memory of to-night.”

The singer drew « broad band of silver, in
which was set a turquoise of immense size and
value, studided round with diamonds, from her
tinger ax she spoke,

* Pretty, isn't it she continued.
uot a presentation.
a month ago,”’

“ Thank you; Ishall wear it always,’
Stannie, holding up har hand to look at it.

** Adieu to you all. 1 have to lock in at twe
parties before I get any rost to-night.

T hro'wnm on her gable-lined mantle of crim-
son »atin, she gathered up her velvet skirts, and
went kumming gaily along the corridor,

*Is our carrisge heret Will you take me
home, Herr Richtor I asked Stanuie, turning
to him,

] caunot, Fraulein ; my duties hero are not
{l-;t. finished ; bat Mr. Hunter is waiting for you.

Vhen he hay seen you safely home he returus
for mo, nod we are to have suppor together at
his hatel." :

- That will be delightful! I'l not detain
him long.  Have yuu packed your things for
your journey 17 .. ‘

*“That oan be done in four spgonds. Wodo
do not start till five "z.m".- «Mius” Ross, are you
satisfied 1. Do you feel that hll Jourlabour has
not been for nought, and your money flung
away 1" i O

*“1 aw happier to.night,  Herr Richter, than
} haveever been in all my lifo. | would not
give up ny profeasion for anything on earth.”

Horr Richter's sallow countonance boamed with
delight, Lat hia heart was too full for sposch ;

s
I bought it myself in Paris

said
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so he took her hand and led her to the carriage,
where Gordon was impatiently waiting.

*¢ 1 am going to send off a telegram,’’ he
suid,

“ Are you! What shall yousny ? Not much,
please, for Tam goiug to write to-night, and tell
them all about it.”

« 1 shall merely say, * Concert over~ tremen.
dous success !’ Will that do ¥

« Nicely. Youdon't regret comiug wo far to
it, do you 1’

« No, indeed ! | would go a thousamd miles
to hear you sing ¢ Home, Swest Home,' aguin.
Stapnie, do you never regret how little home-
life yon will have if you pemist in the career on
which you have just entered 1"

«Xo, never. Home-life would kill ure—-ut
least, it would now. Wher I am sixty, I sup-
pose | shall he glad to settle down somewhere
and rest."”

Gordon sighed, aud lovked out of the carriage
window into the dark night.

She had no -idea how he loved, and longed to
take her at once to hir home and heart.  And
better that she did not, for the kuowledge would
only place a barvier between them.  So long as
she regnrclcﬂ him wmerely as a brother, he wax
free £ come and go.  She would tire oue duy of
adulation and praise, und there would be o great
aching void in ber heart which nothing butlove
and home would ever fill.

“ Will you come for n walk to-morrow befure
you start, Stanuie ¢

*Yes ; | shall have unothing to do all day.
i have not dismantled iy rooms, for 1 shall be
back in six months,  Mrs. Hall will take care
af my things for me.”

“ Herr Richter says that you are likely to be
uffered an engagement in the theatre here uext
winter ; should you accept it ¥’

 Certainly, if 1 had the chance. 1w tosing
at aconcert in Vienna four months hence. Then
[ hope to appear here, soon after | return, as
Nosuea.

4 shall come and see you.”

* How good of you, Gordon !

15 not that the bangle Elma
vour arm ¥

“Yeu; it hax never loft i1, said Stannie,
softly, ** since she placed it there.”

“When are yon coming over tu see my
mother again t**

“1 do not know.
Just ver,
again ¥’

I vou don’t come seon, you will not like to
vome at all,” said Gordon, bitterly. He felt that
she was drifting further ftom him every minute.

** How can you say 50 1" she asked, reproach-
fully.  “*] have my work. .1 cannot run about
ws you do.  Gordenight. 1"l not ask youin, as
Herr Richreris waiting for vou, and 1 havealong
letter (0 write."

£ave you, on

It doesn’t seem possible
I de »0 loug to see Uncle Alan

CHAPTER XXIL
GONE 1O MILAN,

Stannte, at the appointed time, arrived in
Milun, Herr Richter having proved s very at-
tentive but sach an extremely fidgety fellow-
traveller that his pupil was heartily glad  when
the journey was gver.

He suffered agonies of mind in the railway
carriages, for fear she should cateh cold when
the windows were open half an inek, and com-
plained of being stiffed when they were closed.
When the train dashed on nt full specd, he pro-
phested o collision ; when it slackened, he an-
nounced the astounding fuct that the steam was
expended.  Stannie, who was in the bighest
«pirits and soundest health, with no nerves to
trouble lier and no dread of improbable colds or
accidents, langhed gaily at  his fear, whick
wag, perhaps, the wisest thing to do.  The rr.mr
little map did not like travelling, but he sloue
must introduce Stannie to the ltalian master,
who was to give the almost unuecessary final
finish to her vocal training, which had been so
well ecommenced by Lord Graem and continued
by himself,

As has been said, Stannie was in the most
hrilliant gpirits, Success is very pleasant, let it
come early or late, but particularly agrecable
when it comes in the morning of our days ; and
10 ove‘ever ‘enjoyed well.merited praise more
then Stanhic did bers—it braced her for further
action and other victories,

Whet o grand thing she felt life to be : not
life éxactly as represented by Mrs. Hall in Wirt.
stadt ;i or her quondam companions, the Misses
Mactavish---now promoted to the dignity of
watrons—but as it was opening up for her, it
would be little short of a trinmphal progress tor
yaears to comme,

How could Gordon ask her it she never ve-
gretted that her oxperience of home-life wounld
be so Hmited, when the home circle scemed a0
uarrow in its range, so dull and monotenous,
with its littlo round of pastimes and pleasures.
Fame umy be n bubble, applause a passing
sound, success valuable only according to the
light ench one sees itin ; but without the hope
of the une; the balm of the other, and the crows.
ing result of the last, the world would be but »
prisoti-house to each gifted child sent into it to
walk its fough voads awhile. )

Across the swiibathed plaing of Lowmbardy to
the old Italian oity, wil‘\ its glorious Gothis
shrine, two fond hearts far away travelled with
Stanamore Rows. i
..'Two men, so witdely dilferent in their ways and
manuer of ti\ought«the one so young, the other
growing old—yet both alike in their devotion to

%

the goldon-haired yonng singer,

The Professor read the lotter, which she had
written the moment after her return from the
concert, with feelings very much akin to what
Gordon's bad been when he drove home with
her. She was drifting far away from the hills,
und the hoary e¢ollege, and the old mill.

He read u portion of it to Mrs. Maetavish, who
tossed her cap-utrings, uud sniffed the air, ke
a war-horse who scents the battle afar off,

** And what ix your candid opinion, Alant”
demunded the worthy dame, when he had foliled
it up and veplaced it in his pocket,  ““Are you
Pleased with all this hue and ery ¢ )

“1am," he answered, | would uot have it
otherwise,”

A white satin dresy.-. pure satin, no doubt—
none of your cotton backs—-and a diamond cross !
A pretty penny she must cost you in the year,
with one thing or another' 11} be bound five
humidred doesn’t more than eover it

** 11 she required a thousand a-year she should
have it,” said the Professor, siniling. *“ Al that
Uhave will be hers some day.”

‘! Some folks are boru with u silver spoon in
their mouths,  Not that T grudge poor Chartie

Hose's bairn your money, far from it ; but Low
wuch better it would have been for her if she
had remaiued at home, and warried 2 good
douce minister, as ench of my two lasses has
done! Ten to one she will end in becoming the
wife of some foreign fiddling wan or organ-
grinder.  The wan who comes here every snm-
mer with the bund-organ and the monkey is an
[talian."” i}

¢t She is net likely to marry anyoue for sotne
years 5 but when she does, | seareely think that
u fiddling man or an organ-grinder will suit her
tefined tastes,”

“ Well, perhaps not actually an organ man ;
hut those play-actors, and clowus, and jumpers
wre all the same, and Stansmore will be mixed
up with thewn all.”

Mrs. Mactavish's ideas of artists and circus
performers  were sadly jumbled together ; but
knowing that it wouid be both a formidable aud
useless task to enlighten her, the Professor did
not attempt it, but smiled grimly to himself as
he left the room and went up-staits to the Prin.
cipal’s sanctum.

A warm-hearted, truer woman than Mrs. Mac-
tavigh did not exist ; but her views were warped
and  narrow, principally owing to her early
training in her father's house,

Every summer the Principal took a journey to
some new plaee of interest. He had extended
his travels into Norway, Germany, France, and
even Canada, while his worthy spouse remained
at home and pickled cablages, cucumbers, and
preserved and bottled fruits, and trained up her
duughters to follow in hier footsteps.

That same evening Mr. Graem erossed the
ficlds with & view to enjoying his Finnan haddie
and glass of toddy in the Professor’s little par-
lour, and found him writing a letter to go by the
last post ; so, taking up a book, Graem settied
himself comfortably in an arm-chair.

The Professor took out Stannie’s letter, and
tossed it to hin, saying, “ There is some news
in that which Mrs. Mactavish scarcely appre-
ciates; but I think you will kuow how to
value it,”

The minister read it twice, and his plain
visage glowed with such  honest satisfaction
when he laid it down, that the Professor burst
into a heurty laugh.

“1low proud we shall be of that girl some day
yet, Neal 1" said his friend.

*“Yes; she will do vou credit, ut any rate !
We will drink her health in® champagne to-
night, and tell ber that we did so I

Staunie soon settled down to her work in
Milan. At another time she might have gooe
hieartily in for a little amnsement wnd sight-sce-
ing; but sheshook ber head decidedly when her
friends proposed a picnic or little excursion, or
even a drive, except upon Sumday, which wus
always a holiday.

Church oceupied but a very small portion of
the day ; the margin was generally filed in with
a long drive to some quiet furm-house in tiwe
country, where they passed the u ternoon. On
Mounday, happy and iuvigorated by the fresh air
and change, she would resume  her treadmill of
work.

Had the object in view Leen the ultimate win-
ning of her daily bread, she could not have made
mare strenuous efforts.

At the time appointed she went to Vienna,
and was met there by the faithful Herr Richter,
who had made arzangemonts for her to sing two
Ttalian songs at s grand concert in that city.

Onee again she took her audicuce by storm.
She combined so much beanty «d elegance with
her rare talents that the world of Vienna, as re-
preseuted by the fashionnbles in the coicert-
room, considered her perfeetly irresistible, and
shouted their approval in rounds Tike thunder.

. Gordon Hunter did wot put in an appear-
ance.

Hotue attairs had denanded his presence ; and
standing ns he did, so to speak, in his (ather's
shoes, lplvnsum had sometime_.u 10 give way to
duty, But he resolved that seither county meet-
ings nor home calls should keep him at Cawmrie
when she returned to Wirtstade.

The resolution he had come to would at a
glance have been seen to be absolutely futile to
anyons buthimselt. g

ile determined; however, to wait until she
had hod one 1wonth's experience ol wn opera
singor's life. "He  would let her taste all its
sweets, nud, perhaps, experience u slight tinge
of its bitturness in the way of jealousies and

setty bickerings, and then would ssk hor to

give it all up for his sake, He was young, and

handsome as a Greek god ; had n good social
position, a splendid home, and an income in an-
ticipation, of which few foreigners conld boast
the like. Not that he would bring any of these
attractive and substantial inducements forward
to influence her in his favour. He knew letter
than to do that. She would not give his money
or lands one moment’s thought. She had a na-
ture as well as a soul ahove such sordid consid-
erations,  But he wounld plead how well and
how long he had loved her ; how her presence
wade a coutinual sunnmer in his heart, aud if she
withdrew it she would doom him to s life-long
winter of despair and darkness.

Was it likely that she would listen to his
pleadin?' ?—she who for three years had been
toiling for the prize which was now within her
grasp ? .

Would she give it up? .

Love is more biind than u mole, or he migh
Lave seen how useless his wooing would at pre-
sent be, and recouciled himself to wait until her
position had lost ity novelty.

But he could not—he must know his fate one
way or unother, and know it soon.

Had he taken the Professor

fidener, that learned asuthority wonld have
wished bim success, But had Gonlon asked what
hopes b could hold out 1o hitn of winning his
heart’s desire, the Professor would have remained
ute, or else sent him away sorrowful.
Stanuvir had no thought of Jave and lovers,
She lived fu a beautiful world, half real, half
ideal, and wax very happy init.  How could
she be otherwise ¥ All her life she had never
hada wish ungratiied.  She had Leen surronnd-
ed by kind friends.  Her gunardian had been a
father indeed to her, and she had always had
more woney than she knew what to do with.

She knew that in reality the Professor was
not her uncie, but never thought abont it.

She loved him better than anyoue she knew,
aud would always do so. '

Avother in her peculiar circumstunces would
have grown hard and selfish, but her geutle
nuture could never become absorbed in self. A
thoroughly selfish man or womun is one of the
commonrst and at the same tite one of the most
despicable beings on the earth.

The Professor fad asked her if she would not
like to travel a little in Italy, and suggested that
Mrs. Hall in Wirtstadt wonld doubtiess be very
glad to acenmnpany her ta Rome, or Florence, or
any other city she might be inslined to wisit;
but Srannie declined the olfer.

¢ I should like,” she wrote, * to see Florence
very much, and Lome even more, but | shall
not go at present. 1 will wait until you can take
me vourself sume dav. You could easily manage
it during thée summer holidays, when you huve
no scientific meetings in Awmerica, or geograph-
ical societies at the other side of the globe, Mrs.
Hall is very nice and kind, but scarcely the
kind of companion one would choose to wander
through Italy with ; she is so very matter of
fact and quick. You wounld be a hundred times
uicer, so § shall wait. | leave Milan in a month
now. | wish vou could hear me sing. Will you
not come to Wirtstadt 7 Giive my love to Mr.
Graem. 1 hope youalways remewmber to deliver
my messages to Mrs. Muctavish. | am going to
send her such a lovely table that 1 bought for
her the other day. [t ix made of coloured
marbles; but perhaps she will not acerpt any-
thing from a play.nctor, as she calls me. Ma-
dame Berg is to be in Wirtstadt next winter,
and Lotty may accompany her for a week. |1
shall Le so glad to see them back again.”

But in all herletters, which were full of plaus
for the future, there uever was one line or word
of returning to tie old home under the shadow
of the hills.

into hisx con-

CHAPTER XXI111.
SHE FOLLOWS THE GAY wWoORLD,”™

It wus well for Stunite that Herr Richter, al-
though inditferent to money wmatters in his own
case, was the reverse when the interests of his
pupil were concerned.

She would have accepted the engagement
offered to her by the manager of the theatre at
Wirtstadt without so much &s hinting at re-
wugeration, and would have considersd herself
amply rewarded by the cousciousness that she
was doing well, and was generally appreciated.

She intimated as much to her devoted master,
when lie told her the terms ou which the Theatre
Roval in Wirtstadt was to be faveured with her
servives.

“ That seems a great deal of money,” she
said, for he had diiven a elose bargain with his
friemd the manager. **You dou't charge for your
own time at that tremendous rate. Would not
less do, dear Herr Richter ¢

*No: less will uot do!” he auswered de-
cidedly. ** Your voice is « tarve one, and they
must pay lor it. You will need all your money
your dresses will be numerous and costly ; you
must have a carringe, and a companion to go
about with you. 1 suppose the good Frau Hail
would scarcely eare to go everv anight to the
theatre with you t”

¢ No; she wouldi't ; but must 1 have a com-
pavion £ Can't 1 go alone " }

“ No; | have alfeady spoken to a lady on the
subject 3 she is an offiver’s widow. Your uncle
in Scotland will say that 1 have done well, and
so will Herr Gordon.”

“« Then it must be all right and neeessary. 1
will do anything yon like ; and I'll take the
woney, only it would be mueh meer to sing for
nothing.” . .

“ You must not do that; if you were as

wealthy as the Czay of Russia | could not lot

you do that; it would not be right. Have you
ordered the dresses I spoke of 1" . -

“Longmgo; they fit exquisitely, and the
draperies hang perfectly., My wardrobe is as-
suming such gigantic proportions that Mra.
Hall has given me another room in which to
keep all my stage trappings.”

‘¢ Will you go over & few passages once more,
or are you tired ?* : ]

“ Very tired,” she said. ‘1 have been ot a
rehearsal this morning, and have practised five
hours. Cannot vou trust me ¥’

“ You are not nervous 7’

‘¢ Nervous!” responded Stannie, laughing.
“*Not I; I feel like Norma already.

““ Have you seen Herr Gordon Hunter, fran-
lein 7 .

““ No. Has he arrived 1’ she asked, care-
leasly.

““Yes ; he came to my rooms an hour ago.
He seems to like travelling, that young English

Herr.”

[ suppose he does,” replied Stannie, intent
over a basket full of roses, which she was arrang-
ing in voses. She was lavish in everything;
where others would have contented themselves
with an ordinary bouquet,she must have a whole
basket full of the choleest roses in bloom.

Her vooms were u very bower, summer and
winter. She had collected a multitude of things
in Italy ~little tables of coloured murbles, Vene-
tian glass, Parian ornaments, and ]l the usnal
articles whiclt travellers collert  She had not
carpeted her rooms us she at first proposed do-
ing, but had adopted, perhaps, a more elegant,
certainly & more expensive, style,

Handsome skins covered the brown boards—-
tiger skins principally, for which she had a pe-
culiar liking. The Professor had also sent her
the long, silvery.haired coat of au ¢normous
Polar bear, which she had spread before the
piann.  More luxuricus apartments than Miss
Ross’s wers now could not have been found out
of the Ducal Palace.

**You say 1 must have u carriage, Herr Rich-
ter *

“Yes, Fraileiu, Not a splendid turn-out—a
nice little broughaw. Shall I choose one for
veou, or would vou like to select it yourself 2

““Oh, you had better arrange it ! There is
really no choice; broughams are all the same.
Get me a chestnut horse ; but I searcely like to
drive to the theatre while my unele walks to the
college.  Are you sure that he would approve!?
Perhaps von hal better wait until I write and
ask him. A eab will do for a few days.”

“*1 have a letter in my pocket from him, giv.
ing me authority, and money as well, to pay for
hoth horse and carriage.’”

“ What a dear, thoughtful nncle he is!” said
Stannie. *1 wonder if any girl in the world
has such another ?”

Herr Richter said nothing, but thought that
it was scarcely probable.

The youny «inger’s well-appointed broughiay
was soon a well-known ohject in Wirtstadt, for
she used it counstantly. Her time was so taken
up with rehearsals, practising, interviews with
her dressmakers, and returning visits, that she
had no time for watking.

Gordon had introduced her to the English
Ambassador, who was an old friend of his father’s;
and the Lady Aubassadress had called next day,
and invited her to aue of her graudest recep-
tions. With such « precedent, it was no won.
der that social stars of equal magnitude deemed
it an honour when the golden-haired prima
douna honoured them with her presence.

She flung her whole soul into her work, aund
all her superfluous energy into the brilliant so-
ciety which wooed her with such a persuasive
voice.

Much as she eujoyed her life, it was nat an
easy one, bat it was what she had dreamed of
amongst the Scoich hills long ago, and few
realize their dreams so thoroughly.

Her chaperon, Madame Muller, was singularly
adapted for her position.

Iu her early years she had been « governess
in one of the numerous royal families of Ger-
many, and her old pupils still kept up friendly
relations with her. She had seen 8 great deal
of the warld, and of what is called society ; and,
being a naturally ¢lever woman, discerned wnore
cusily than Stannie could have ever done the
difference between the false and the true.

(To be continued, )

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the best manufactories of the
Dowinion. New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sold choap.  Apply at this office.

Emactaten, Haceann Viertims of a cough
recover health, spirits and flesh, if they are but
sensible cnough to adopt a remedy which the
popular veice, backed by professional opinion,
pronounces reliable. Tranguility to inflamed
and harassed lungs, vigor to depleted and ema-
ciated frames, quietuﬁe_ and strength to an
unrestful and debilitated nervous system, &re
among the physieal benefits conferred by that
supreme pulmonic invigorant’ Northrop & Ly«
maw's Kmulsion of Cod Liver Oil and Hypo-
phosphites of Lime and Soda, a chemical combi-
uation of the finest lung specific kuown to the
pharmacopesin with tonics aud blood depurents
of the lirst-order. Phosphorus, lime and soda
co-operate with and render the Cod Liver Oil of
this proparation trebly effective. Sold by all
druggists.  Prepared only, by NorTHROP &

LyMax, Toronto,
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THE DISASTER AT LONDON, ONT.

A week after the fatal accident which has
plunged the city of London in mourning, we
are better able to obtain a clear idea of the ac-
cident itsell and the way in which it oceurred.
Asis patural in such cases the evidence ss to
the details of the occurrence is wofully contlict-
ing and will probubly not be thoroughly sifted
for a while yet. Now, however, that we have
the various zecounts before us we are able ap-
proximately to deseribe the accident itself and
the csuses which conduced to it.  The Fictoria
is a flat-bottomed scow, propelled by a stern
wheel, aud furnished with an upper deck sup-
ported upon a light frame.work only. Her
proper carrving capacity is supposed to be
ander 400, On the evening of the accident she
left Spring Bank about & o'clock to convey
party of excursionists back to the city. “Asis
only teo common on such oveasions the crawd
which swartzed upon her decks, eager to reach
home after a long day of pleasure, was out of all
proportion to her accommedations.  As to the
real number of the passengers on that nnlmpsx_\'
trip accounts, as may be expected, vary. The
eaptaiv denies that there were many, if any at
all, above 400, but even he complained of the
overloading of the boat and endeavoured to per-
suade someof the passengers to go ashore, while
other witnesses estimate the number actually on
board at the time of the accident as somewhere
between 700 and 800, In sny case the boat
was overloaded, and it is asserted that the pro-
prietor was warned of this fact before starting
her, but refused to interfere.

To continue the narrative. Ax the vovage
proceeded the captain found the boat becoming
unmanageable. Full of high spirits and reck-
less of Jdnnger the excursionists precipitated the
erisis by moving from side to side of the vessel
thus causing her to rock violently. The water
began to come in over the lower deck and the
people on that deck rushing to the other side
to avoid it probably pave the final impetus to
the bout which flung her on her beam ends. As
she fell over, the boiler broke from its fastenings
and crashing through the support of the upper
deck brough: it Jdown with its living freight
upeon the unhappy wretehes below.  The seyuel
may be more easily imagined than described.
Though the stream in this place is only about
70 vards iu width, and scarcely of depth
sotficlent to drown 4 man, vet the antunglement
of the wreck, the struggles of the secthing roass
of humanity, and the additioual terrors of seald-
ing by the escaping steam proved fatal to many
before they could muke an effort to save then-
selves. Nearly 250 persons perished in a few
minutes.

Scme idea of the aceident itselfmay be gleaned
from the account of a sarvivor, James Drennan,
of the london ddrrrfiser, who givesthe follow-
ing account of the dread disaster :—

‘** About half-past five we were coming very
slow by Griffith’s dam. and T went up to Capt.
Rankin and remarked, *You have a big rrowd
to-day, raptain.’ *Yes, 1 couldn’t keep the
people off. They would crowd on, although I told
them there were two hoats coming after.”” [ left
him then, and hardly turned away when 1 no-
ticed the water rushing in down below over the
hotiom deck. As 1 looked down the staircase,
I noticed the water ankle deep down below, The
The crowd seemed excited, and kept rushing
from one side to the other. Captain Hawkin
told them repeatedly to stand still awd not erowd
so mnch to the side.  The boat now commenced
rocking und the people all rushed to the north
side, when the boat went over on her side and a
terrific crash followed, the whole of the upper
deck coming crashing around us. 1 was in.
stantly hurled into the water and my compan-
ions with me, astinggling mass. | never lost my
presence of mind, but grasped something aud by
a desperate etfort pulled myself up to the rouf,
where | found I had a small breathing space of
a few inches between the river and the roof, |
was comparatively safe in this pesition, not-
withstanding that an aged man and others who
were stroggling in a heap were pulling and
hanging to me. The steam and hot water now
pourrd along the roof of the deck, scorching my
faee aud taking my breathiaway, | became un.
vonscious and let go my Bold und sank to the
battom of the river, bnt_‘tl'sﬁching the solid bot.
tom it seemed to give meé fresh energy and |
struggled through a lot of bodies, and what was
almost worse, a lot of wires which got tangled
in my feet and pulled me frequently underneath.
I got clear of these and once more attempted to
reach the shore, but became uuconscious and
would have perished in the stroggling mass had
not some kind hand pulled me ashore. After 1
lay there exhausted for a few minutes 1 saw
Captain Rankin coming ashore and sail to him:
‘How did you escape, Captain? ¢ pever
left the pilot house,” replied the Captain. He
usk:d me to run up to town as fast as | could
and give the news at the dock and have boats
and axes sent down.  **] will stay here and sce
what 1 can do to save life.” An elderly man
who was stunding near me before the aceident
said it amused him to see people alarmed at sail-
ing aloug a river like the Thanmes and in such
hoats as these. ‘I you waunt to we real danger
go on the Jakes, where ] have heen, and facw
nor’-wester.  The words were hardly out of his
lips hefore he was hurled to the bottowm of the
river beneath a struggling mass of people, from
which he never came up till drawn out by the
polrs and hooks of the river men.”

J VThe steamer Princess Louise arrived soon after
the disaxter’aud us the bodies were removed they
were placed, upun her decks, whither those al.

b3

ready lying iu the boats were removed, and can:

voye.d to London, where they were again Inid

out upon the boats for Ldentification. Our large

illustration represents the accident itself, the

smaller ones, the recovery of the bodies by

pight, and the identification next morning at

Sulphur Springs.,  The large engraving is from

a drawing by Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith, who was

despatchad from Hamilton to the scene of the

disaster ; the others are {rom sketches taken on

the spot by Mr. W. L. Judson, of Londou.

Many heartrending anecdotes of the scenes

following the disaster have filled the daily papers

during the week, and cannot be reproduced

bere.  We have thought it however well to give

a list of the dead, so far as we have been able’to

asvertain their names. 1t may safely be predicted

that the etfects of the woful calamity will be

felt long after any wonds descriptive of it have

passed out of all recollection. .

The following is s list of the, bodies which

have been identified :

Ashbury, Mrs Willium, Mapla street.

Abbotr, Hudson, son of A H G Abbott.

Ampeshury, Minnie, Londoun East.

Anderson. H, Thames street.

Armstrong, Minnie, aged 17, nicee of Mrsd C
Forth, London East,

Ardie, Nellie, aged 5.

Andersou, Harry.

Arthur, Harey snd Lilian,

Bonner, Chas, aged 16,

Beaton, Lillie, aged 14,

Beaton, Harry, aged 6.

Burns, James, Albert street.

Baskerville, Lizzie, daughter of a workman at
Carling’s brewery.

Barchellor. Ida.

Bailev, Hosa.

Baskerville, John. *

Burns, [da, davghiter of James Buris,

Boamer, Chas.

Bebban, Mrs and ¢hild.

Berne, John.

Butins, Maond and Lds, daughters of J Butins,

Baskerfield, John.,

Breere, John.

Boou, John, Petersviile.

Jox, Emima, domestic at J Magee's, barrister,

Baker, Anthony.

tole, Albert, aged 7, son of Col Unle.

Clark, James.

lark, John, <hoemaker.

Cannell, Miss Maria, Richmond street,

Coopeer, Miss Fanny.

Coughlin, Jeunie.

Craddock, May, daughier of Geo Craddock.

Cline, Miss W,

Curran, Mrs John.

Cornish, Misy, King street,

Cameron, Mrs. John.

Chaley, Willie.

Caldwell, Samnel.

Colling, Lizzie, London West.

Cornish, two sisters named.,

Conroy, Henry.

Dubwau, Mrs «Mr Duabeau missingt.

Dennis, Miss Haunah, Paleime.

Dyer, Mr Wi

Darey, Jas, son-inclaw of Martin 0" Meara.

Darey, John, 3r.

Deadman, Alice.

Deacon, W 8.

Dagon, Mes W and ehild.

Deacor, vouny san of § 8 Deican,

Dwyer, Mr, wite and 2 chitdren,

Davidson, Thos.

Pryer, Mis James and une chitd,

Devnis, Mrs Hanmah, daughter of L Dennis,
Trafalgar.

Fvans, George, aud 2 children.

Evons, Mrs Elizateth,

Famutids’y Mr, chtidren.

Elliots, Jessie, 13, daughter € Elliotr, grocer,

Evans, X, 17, son of Gearge, boiler worker.

Fvans, Mr, wife wud three others,

Elbert, Jessio,

Fitzzibbon, Richard.

Fergqusou, Miss, sister Jf Ferguson, lumber mer-
hunt.

Fox, Misses i 2% of CHuton.

Ferrogood, George, 2 boys,

Fryer, My, Sr.

Fryver, Mr, dr, wife asd niece.

Fitzgibbons, Taowes, Retout and York street.

Foxton, Jane,

Faxton, Anme.

Ferguson, Martin, oy,

Graliam, Joseph,

Grithth, Miss Julia, Wenttninster,

Gibsou, Miss,

Galvin, Mrs M, and child,

Gliss, Willie

Goss, Annie F.

Graydon, sou of 3 Hf Graydon,

Goarman, Chas.

Grafton, Polly.

Gain, Joseph.

Gibling. Walter, 19, Pall Mall street,

Hearman, Mr and Mrs and child,

Hobbg, Plumber, aud 3 children.

Harris, Jas, «ldest son,

Hogan, Minnie, Waterlea otrsot,

Heron, Mrs, Williim street.

Hearn, Juines, cigar-maker,

Heeman, Mrawl M and child, London East,

Hall, Ben, shovumker, und child,

Hall, Mrs, und 3 mivtnber< of family.

Hayes, Mr,

Hay, W xchoolusister, Wostminster,

Hall, Ben, 25, wife and child 1 yvear old,

Harper, Baniiel; hostler at Western Hotel,

Hall, M, " Kiug street (6 of the Halls drow

Harey, W,
i Hoggun, Minnie,

Hall, May.

Irans, Mry, York street,

Jones, Mrs, aud 2 children, aged 6 and 8.

Jopes Aunie.

Jones (said tobelong to Hamilton.)

Johnson, Jas. son of T Johuson, of Lobo, 7.

Kelly, Mrs, (an emigrant} and 2 sisters.

Kendrick, Maria Elizabeth,

Kendrick, Miss, Adelaide street,

Kilburn, I W,

Kilburn, M,

Laskic, Mrs W and child.

Loughrey, Fddiv, London West,

Leclare, Johnuy, Lendon West,

Lathawm, Dilly.

Lanwour, Willie and George.

Lister, Thog, of Simroe street.

Lawson, Miss.

Lawson, Miss Flla, corner Maitland and Picea-
dilly streets.

Leestor, Thomas,

Meredith, Mr.J ¢, Clerk of the Division Court
and father of My W R Meredith, M P P,

McBride, Willinm, City Assessor and Secretary
of the Western Fair Associatiou.

Millman, W H, commercial traveller, of Mon-
treal, sud two sons.

Morrison, Nellie.

Morrison, Bertie, aged &--the above are children
of James Morrison, of London Fast.

Matthews, Mrs (wife of night vditor of the A.d-
rertier) and two children.

McPherson, Mary, aged 15, daughter of Mr Ar.
chibald McPherson, of Long & McPherson.

McGillivray, wife and child of Michael Glenn.

Mclntosh, Ada, l)uu.das street.

McMorgan, Mrs W,

Maddiver, W, Westminster, blacksmith.

Mclennan, Mrs.

MclAllister, Miss Annie, Hortou street.

Magee, Harvey, aged 15,

Mitchell, Miss M Prisiclla,

McCragan, Mrs.

MeKay, Miss

Mahony, Miss.

McCounell, Miss.

McPherson, Miss Kittie,

Middleton, Miss.

MeDonald, Miss, of Goderich.

Markham, Rosetta.

Martin, Chns

Mastou, Nellie

Masuretes, My and two children.

Morrison, John, aged 19

McRay, Miss, daughter of the Jate emigrant,

Moonev, Mr H €, London Fast,

Mooney, Fred, 17 years, cignrnaker,

Major, Chas, 13, coruer Simeove and Clarence
streets.

MePherson, May.

McKay, Gerlind.

Martin, (eo,

Mavor, Chas. Ed.

Mills, Jas, with Mr. Calidwell.

Nick, Rich.

Orouyatekha (»on of Owens. Mrand Dr Orony-
atckhal, 2 young sons, aged 10,

0" Rourke, Lawrencs, 15,

Pike, Mr.

Parish, Mr H, son of the manager of the boat,

Powell, two nephews of Mr A B.

Prescott, Nellir aud Emma,

Pyle, Sam.

Prfnl:, s.

Perkius, J.

Phillips, Tno. tgrin merchant), and € children.

Pike, Sam.

Pendergast, James.

Poole, Mrx.

Pyke, My, whose husband is supposed to be in
the Asylum.

fhainn, Margaret, aged 17,

Rogers, J, pluinber.

Robertson, Manager of the Bank of British
North America.

Robertson, Jas.

Rose, Fmwma J.

Scott, Mrs, Ann street,

Shipley, Misses, (2)

Sidilons, Charley, aged 13.

Stevely, Willie,

Siith, Orrille, aged 17.

Stumt, Lizzie, aged 18.

Smart, Mrsiwife of H Rmart of the
and two children.

Siddons, MrJ, of th» Customs.

Skinner, Lizzie. danghter of Ald. Skinner.

Smith, Edwin, clerk.

Smith, Mr.

Stevens, Frank, wife and four childrey.

Short, Wur,

Smith, Miss Minnie.

Smith, Mre, and daughter, South street.

Short, James.

Smith, M, widow.

Share, F.

Ste vart, E.

Swanville, Miss.

Shay, Hy.

Smyth, Minnie.

Scott, Mrs W, Oxford street.

Street, George.

Stephens, Thomas,

Stephenson, M Thos, and 3 children.

Sheers, J.

Smallman, Mr, and two children.

Stonehiouse, Mrs.

Shane, John, aged 12 years,

Sinclair, Margery.

Sortee, Arthur A,

Shawn, John.

Sweeney, Mary,

ree Prexs)

ned), | Thayer, Mr, of Carling’s Brewery,

Tremer, Willie, London Wesi.

i Tremer, George, London West,

Tathan, Dollie, Colborno street.

Vick Richard.

Westman, Willie, Dundas street,
Wentherhead, James, of Carling's Brewery,
Wall, Mrs (husbund and 3 of family missing,,
Wallace, Thomas.

Walsh, Geo.

Walsh, Patrick.

Wannacott, Wm,

Wall, Juo, shoemaker.

Walsh, Josaph.

Waste, Alfrad, 15, son of Thomas Waste.
Wall, Jno, 33, shoemaker, and Mrs, Wall,
Wiseran, Glenrith, 15.

Walsh, P'at, 23.

Walsh Joe, 19,

Westworth, Heury.

Wallace, Thos, T W.

Young, Jaseph.

Young, Wm, a boy.

THE QUEEN'S RIRTHDAY IN CAN AL

The Queen's Birthday was celebrated as naga)
over the country, and the welcomes Queen’s weg.
ther made the haliday enjoyable to all. Wiy
no knowledge of the dreadful news which wag
to throw a gloom over the whole Dominion oy
the f{ollowing worning, excursionists and yiea.
sure seckers the country aver paid theiy homage
to Euphrosyne aund enjoyed themselves in their
usual way.  Some few of the incidents of the
day are depicted by ounr artist upen the front
sagee of this iesue. In Montreal; besides number.
ess excursions by railroad and river the afur.
noon was devoted to a lacrosse mateh and the
evening to a grand display of fireworks on the
groumls of the Montreal Lacrosse Club,  Pictay
was distinguished by a balloon ascension, the fuir
aronant, Miss Nellie Tharston, accomplishing o
safe voyage, while St. John celebrated the day by
a procession of Joyal Polymorphians, o further
lustration of which we hope to give in a <uhe.
quent number. At (;mm“myk A regatta heps
the holiday wakems employed.  St. Catherine.
contented themselves with a demonstration of
the tire brigmde.  Toronto besides a trooping of
volours iu the park, was the scene of numberiea.
aud sucesssful excursions in all Jdirvetiona.

MISCELLANY.

Di. Currern, the Roman Catholic Bisday,
of Clifton, England, bas surprised evervone by
the boldness with which he has supported his
new aud original sxplanation of the first chaye
tor of Geneats.  The main fact that he nmake
elear is that he believes in it as Hitbe s D, Dare
win or Professor Tyndall,  Seientitically, ke de.
clares, it cannot be explained or defended. Like
the Bishop of Exeter, he does not leok
science in the Bible. He rejests ay an untenabis
hypothesis the dea that the days are porinds of
undetermined length | the order of creation s
forth in the mosaic record is not the setenti
order. Casting about for the real meaning of
Moses, he points out that the FEgyplians sl
upart the days of the week for heathen feativils
and Mases had good reason to fear that lis
jollowers would recur to the Egyptinn forms of
worship.,  Moses, desiring to offer then a
substitute for the heathen feasts, wrote a hivmn
for them, in which he did not profess, 1n facr,
to give a history of the days of creation, bt
only to consecrate to the one Diety of ail
creation the davs of the week, which still bhaore
amony the laraclites their heathen names.

I¥ the summer of 1851 Langfellow wrate e
poem, ** The Galden Lagend,” and it was the
good fortune of the present writer, then & com-
positor ana proof reader, toset the type and ~or
rect the proofs on that work [t was stereotvped
in the ald University Printing Othiee at Cam-
bridge, Mass. The rcopy was written with a
blunt lead.prucil on rengh for uvsiz-ds white
paper of ordinary letter-page size; the lmes
were widely separated but in a rather cramped.
hackhand, and sometimes illegible. The poet
used classic and ecelesinstic phrases which puz-
7led the compositor, and in more than one in-
stance, when he came to our *“case” te bnug
his proofu, we asked him to read paxsages in his
copy and to explain phrases be had wsed. e
was then a bale, mrt‘y fine-looking man, nearly
six feet in heig*xt, well proportioned, with «
tendency to latness, brown hair, and blue eves,
and bearing the general appearance of a com.
fortable hot. | keeper. His dress was fashionzhie,
without being foppish ¢ his manner gracions,
but vot Gansitiar,  ““The Colden Legend” is a
sort of doma, with briel poemy interspersed,
and 1t the close of cach seene n place and date
were given--probably to show when aud wher
it had been written, The compositor was
directed to omit the same ; but we recollest
Newport, Naliant and Csmbridge among these
places, and the dates were from one or two days
to as many weeks apart, The poet was seized
with inspiration at sundry times and places, and
wrote whenever he felt Jike it.  He would occa-
sionally caneel a verse or a passage, and oner
e cancelled whout saven prges ; but the identi-

! fieal poem appeared seversl yeara afterwards in
;lhv Atlantic Monthly.
! Modern Languoges and  Literature in Harvard.

He was Prolessor of

University, and wrote most of this poem uinri‘ng
vacation. . We saw him once in the Univemity
library inquiring for a book on uatural history,
trom which he could learn the colorof a certain
bird's eves, The severest eriticism ever uuc:n-d
upon Longfollow was that he looked at things
throu‘(h the windows of litorature rather than
with his own unaided eyes.
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THE BOSTON GIRL.

—

DAVID K, FONTER,

I told her of & mald whose mind .

Whas filled with tonder thovghta und tunoies,
A lovely being of the kind

Thaey write about in 0ld romavocs.
¢+ Kuuwest thow,' suhd 1, ** this malden fuir,

Whose benuty doth my thoughts begnila v
8he auswered with adreamy nir—

* Well, [ should smile ¥

i+ Her cheaks possvas the ruse’s hue.
No form iw dniotiee of completer,
No hair 0 brown, o eyes 30 blue,
No moiuth is tenderer or swwester,
The favoured youth who gains the hand
Of this fair giel will ne'er regret (0
With modest grace she added @ ¢ And
Don't you forget it,”

“ (b thou dear mistress ol my heart !

My an.el ! 1ot me Kneol hetore thee
Aod say how heavenly sweet thou art,

And how devoully 1 adore thes,”
She tamed away her lovely head,

And with a langoidlook thut fired
My soul, fo marmured sccants said. —

* You meke me tired >’
Neribner for June.,

BERTHA.

1.

THE CONFLICT.

The wind sighed and moaved about Dunbar
Abbey like some spinit wailing in its pain,
Bertha thought as she listened to the sweeping
Lranches of the tall trevs dash agsinst the win-
dow+ of her roow before which they stowd.
They seemed to call 1o the desolate Lirart of the
girl to pause and listen to their voices.

Bertha arose and crossed to the window, drew
aside the curtain aud looked ont. The pight
was becoming darker and wilder.  With each
hour that passed the moamiug of the wind bLe-
came fiercer and louder as it swept angrily
through the drooping branches and dusiied them
against the windows.

“The night is as wild and sad as my own
Lieart and thoughts.”

The girl moaned as ske turued away, and
Jhivering. drew near to the fire that burned
iu the low open grate. It leaped up in a Uright
tame as though of welcome as she sank iu a
chair before its glowing watinth and gezed into
its depths, striviug to gather from its warmth
and brightness, strevgth for the conflict through
which in this hour she must pass. ’

A dark long bridge she coust puss over, and
aud on the other side lay two reads. One to
the left, und the other to the right. One led 10
sunshine and happiness 3 the other to darkness
and sorrow as black as thisx wight. Ope she
wust chouse vre this night had passed.

She turned to the brighter, anud rocoiled from
the datkvess.  Secking iu her childish, Toving
Leatt for strength to leave the brighter behind
and tread firmly through the Jdarker, for duty
called her from the suushine.  And away from
the roses that bloomed by it side, leaviug her
not even the breath of their perfume to carry
with her into the darknes to which her duty
called her to pass.  And the loving child re-
coiled from duty, yet dured not turn from its
still small voice that called incessantly and
wonld not b silenced,

The gl's heart was filled with a deep, wild
longing to fling aside all duty aud chicose for
herself, for Bertha loved, To-morrow she wauld
be anly eightern, But one vear ago the child
heart had been awnkened from its sleep and
never could slutber or peace come to it again.,
She had learned her lessou of life,

The sad, sad losson of laving, and there was
hittle eft of its Joy bmt strite, for its memory
wast wither,  Every leal must fuil from the
fHower though it had but hloowed ; eacle blos-
som must drop, cut down iu itsfull ripe beanty.

She tried to hold her fair cherished tlower to
her heart for this oue uight, though she knew
eich leal was dropping one by one, und sorrow-
ed as she watched them fall

To-morrow their memory must even have
perished,  With this wild night's storm and
conflict they must pass away, as though they
had never bloomed for ber, or she lmﬁ never
held them beneath her soft touch. .

As these thoughts came to her in the silence
hroken only by the sobhing of the wind that
seemed to wmourn with her, a heart-broken
cry broke from her:

** Mother, mother you have asked me more
than 1 can do. | may give you obedience,
though it break iy heart the doing it, but |
cannot part him from my thoughts, this is be-
yond my poor strength, 1am so young and life
seems 50 long, so hard to bear, bereft of Claude.
Al 1 my darling, my darling, must it be Cluude,
Clande.” ) ) :

But no answer came on the silence ; with one
loud wail the wind seémed to have died away,
and Claude in  London working away on his
painting of *Cupid and Psyche.”  Psyche
stretehes up her arms to the god of love whe
bends above her with ontspread wings.  Clande
so silently: working on henars only a whispering
wind blow past and panses not to hear its story,

The aweet smile of hope lights Jis blue eyes,
and sendsa bright flush to s pale cheek.

nd he thinks of Bartha ns he works, and on
the happiness ‘that must dawn tor them when
he succeeded, as he must. Aund this thought
lont strength to his tired hand and energy to
his hopeful heart. )

"Twak for Bertha he worked, on her he
thought,.worked to gain a home, thonght of
the happiness that uwaited him in that home,
that hie delighted to fancy himself amid when
toil shonld bave guined it Tor them.

, Bertha way the unly child of the late Sir
hvuru‘rd Dunbarton, and the hope and statf of
her widowed invalid mother. One month be-
fore our story opens Sir Everard had died, leav.
ing his widow wnd only child aecording to their
position but scantily provided for. He had
heen an idle, extravagant, yot loving husband
and tather, and the estates that were entailed
passed on to his young cousin,

Sit Earlscourt was now owner of the Abbey
und hatd becowme a suitor for the hand of his fair
eousin Bertha.  {t was the wish of the late Sir
Everard that his daughter should accept the
offer of his suceessor, as he felt she was so illy
provided for, and the happiness of her invalid
mother seemed to depend on Bertha's neceding

1o her wishes.  Only by this piarriage conld the

mother continue to enjoy the luxuries to which
she had been accustomed, and which were so
tecessary to her in her fuvalid swate.  Many
were the prayers and pleadings to which Bortha
so calmly listened, though they were turning
her heart to stone. )

Her duty to her mother was ever before ber,
and to the oft expressed wishes of her dead fa-
ther whom she hiad loved with a deep love, for
to her be bad ever been Kimdness and indul-
genee.  She owed a daty to his wishes, and a
greater to her mother whase happiness deprended
on the marringe of her danghter with her cousin,
Sir Earlscourt, .

Thete would then be no rewoval from the old
home, and all wonld be as it had heen, even all
eare wotld huve vanished, for Bertha would
be s handsomely  provided for snd  settled
before she would e left alone.

In the home of her fathers she st remain,
and S Farlseourt conld give it back to her,

While Clande Melnott was but @ painter, and
years might roll away before fame came to him,
it ever vatne,

The night wote on and <t the golden-hairved
eiild weestled with her sovtow aud her  fate,
aned struggied with her duty.

rrue to all she could nat @ being true to
the mother meant the breaking of two lives,
and untruth, perhaps, even in the time to
cotre, the breaking of the third.

“Nir Farlscourt i far too noble,” she
moaned, “todeceivi. I L even might tell him
all, and throw wiyself on his generosity, it would
be better for us all in the end @ hut 1o go to his
arms with a dewd hearty, and be to ki a living
B Mether, mother 1t all harder than 1 ean
bear.  OF all the sortows this daily burden will
he the hardest, heaviest,rthat ©drag about with
me s making me bate myselt for what | am;
making me feel that 1w viler than the vile,
I, who was ottce =0 true, to become a mere e
to s maw whom [ injure every hour I breathe,
at whose board 1 sit, from whose cup [ drink.
He gives e ol his ricbes, his heart and s
inve and faith, and in return T give him a
Breart that s far, far worse thau empty for it is
Rlled with & secret that daily, heurly, 1 must
seek to guide from nme The secret of my love
for another, aud Jdaily I will leok in his true
fare and know how he loves and trosts me, and
feel mysell unworthy to stand in his preseuce,
Ot it T might tell him ail 5 he is noble, good,
T did he wonld not take me, he would rather
die. It T could go nway and work-—work for us
both, mother. 1t would be heaven comypared to
that life of Juxury aud deceit ; at feast | would
bie true of heart, and my joy would be the know-
ing that 'were un guilt, no sin, to cherish the
memoty of my past-—which menory would be
to e all trath, while now "t all sin, all sgony.
A to Be tree to hold the right to be just and
true,  Has truth left me forever, will justice
die ; orin the lease to come will T osetber cor my
sin {0 Mother, it is beyond my strength ¢ any.
thing, any sacrifice, but hecoming a lie, aud
the veurs are o fouy throngh which Tinust bear
and suffer,

“Uhiat Qasse of Tove lenps up i wy heartand
try as I owill it will not be smothered down.
God have merey on me in the days to come.”

The witei moaned now in eavy wailtig, and
the girl arifted back to the love of the past.

The tair boyish face of Claude rose betore ber,
pleading to her to be true. He seemed to whis.
wr, he true to your own heart and trust, and
!mpﬂ in me for the futare,

Brighter days are dawning for us, with your
Tuve Lo uFge e an sucepss is sure @ only give
e time. He had said on that night that
seetted so fur away now, when they had parted,
S Only be trae awd tirm my darling, and joy
will come tous.  last not the mereenary hand
of your mother sirike it down.  Listen uot to
Lier, trust to your own heart's guidance. In
this vou do not owe her obedivnee, for there are
other hearts to break, othe lves to suthr, This
sarrifice to a false duty vou must not mnke,
Only be firm for my sake, be finm, be strong.
For your sake T ask it for amid all the glovies
that surrounded you as Sir Farleourt's wife
your heart would know no rest, no peace, furits
Tove is mine and you will never trample out its
fire beneath any sense of duty.”

She thought on it all until her head became
dazed beneath her varied thoughts.  She won-
dired when he looked upwand and found his
star had vanished would the life die out of his
heart heneath its setting, would his darkness
crush him ; or would be urise and resume his
labours when she for whom he struggled had
died to him 7 She cried aloud in her anguish
what was duty, what was right.  And beneath

her great love and the bitter conflict her child
heart bro_kc. She must sacrifice him and lay
waste their lives for her mother’s sake.

True to both mother and lover she could not
be. 8o Clande must suffer for the duty of the
child's life, even when this sacrifice was to the
mother.  And in being true to the mother she
Fut from her own life all truth, and from this
lour must be only a living lie to the world, to
her own heart, and to the man whom she would
call husband.  The man that gave her all, while
she could not even give him truth.

_ She feared the hour that would come if Sir
Earlscourt ever found out her secret, for she saw
ta the aud. He would never forgive her the
wrong she had done him, and desolation for
them both would follow, for her heart told her
she conld neverlearn to love this man she would
call lord and master. He was noble, good, yet
the girl did not dececive herself. She could
never cast out one love and take in its place an-
other,

5till she struggled, swaying like u broken reed
tossed hither and thither by the mighty con-
flict in her heart.  And the night wore on. The
fire had butned itself out, and now lav only
# heap of ashes, and the wind had ceased its
sighing.

A soft white hand fell on her bowed head, and
a low voice suid,

“Your answer Bertha.”

And beneath that tonch and voice all strength
to resist fell from her, and she drifted to her
fate.

 For your suke mother, it is yes.”

And the darkness settled down. The storm
was over, and she was alone in her despair. The
roses had fullen from ber grasp and lay crushed
and broker, and even the leaves must not be
treasured now.

The long night was passing that swept from her
the past and childhood, and she prayed amid its
silence that it too would bury with its dark-
ness the secret of her luve ; that not one breath
of all it~ perfume might arise ou the air of the
life to which she was passing.

This was the lnst vight of her childhood, the
tast of her freedom. 1t was sweet 1o her to feel
that for this one night she could hold to her
heart their past. Wher she cane into the dawn
of avother day, another fesr for to-morrow —
she would be eighteen, and with this birthday
would dawn her new, jorless life. A few hours
yet remained that left her stili free to gather to
her heart the stray leaves from that past, to
guze on the star that was setting. 1t was gquickly
fading from her sky. Yet for an hour she held
it stifl. It was fust dyving, leaving her alene in
the darkness.  Yet for this one night she was
free, alone with her dyivg past. It had uot
yet become « sin to think of it,  She lived onee
again through its jovs. Striving to forget that
the sorrow stodd not afar otf, and each hour as
it passedl ushered it in amid the new day, anid
the new fear, and the vew life. Yt the dark-
ness of the night still enshrouded her.

(7o e confinued.)

LCHOES FROM LONDON,

Lorp Breossrierd's will will be sworn
under £60,000.

A TESTIMONIAL is about to be presinted to
Major Walter Wingfield, the inventor of the
game of luwn tennis,

Lokrpy Rowrox is overwhelmed with business,
and has been unable as yet to commence even
an inspection of the mass of papers which com-
prise t&m lterary remains of Lord Beaconsticld.

Tue other day thers was in the Row a horse
with spectacles ou.  Such a sight was unusnal,
If the horse could have an eye-glass fixed in one
vve, he would have looked fast, if he was not
s0.

11 is said that a number of Neotchmen of
University education resident in London pur-
pose meeting in the endof the preseut mouth
with a view of starting a mevement for the
foundation of Chuirs of Lowland Scottish.

Tut Hughenden Estate, to which young
Coningsby Disracli has succeeded, is uot & large
property. It comprises about 1,300 acres, and
realizes about £2,000 a vear.

MuLe, Sarad BerNuagvr will arrive in
London in » few days. During her stay in the
States she performed 152 tinmes, aud has earned
since her departure from France the enormous
sum of thirty-six thousand pounds sterling,
After performing in London in June and July
she proposes to make u sturring tour throngh
the other capitals of Europe.

Two of the picturesat Burlingtou House this
year have been exhibited by royal commund.
The Queen has the right to insist upon any-
thing she pleases being displayed in the annual
exhibition of the Royal Academy. So far that
right has been exercised in favour of Jhe work
emanating from royal studios. Millais’s por-
trait of Lord Beaconsfield and Mrs. Butler's
painting of Rorke's Drift have both been sent
to the Academy by royal command,

Hex Masesty has commanicated through
Lord Rowton herdesire to undertake the charge.
of Master Coningsby Disraeli’s education. She
will defray his expenses at Eton, and send him

to whatever university his father may desire him

to enter. It is also stated that the Queen in-
tends to confer a peerage upon hiw, in order
that the title of Beaconsfield may remain upon
the roll of English barons, and that the peerage
may be transmitted to posterity. Prince Leo-
pold, the youngest son of Her Majesty, is said
to have contrueted a warm friendship for this
fortunate youth.

SWEEPSTAKES are comiuon enough in the
London Clubs in connection with the race for
the Derby, these amounting to a couple of huu-
dred pounds each, with guinea subscriptions.
In India, however, the great Umballa Derby
Sweep reaches the high figure of £8,000. 1t is
subseribed to from far and near. One year it
was won by a milliner livinz in Caleutta, Last
vear a clerk in a commercial house at Simla
drew the favourite, but sold his chance for
£1,500 to Lord William Beresford, who made
a handsome profit out of his purchase.

Tur father of the House of Conumouns recently
celebrated his seventy-eighth birthday.  Mr.
Christopher Rice Mansel Talbot, M.P., and
Lord-Lieutenant of Glanmorganshire, who was
horn on May 10th, 1803, has represented Gla-
worganshire in the House of Commons since
1830, having thus had a seat in Parliament for
npwards of half a century, and is the only mem-
ber of that body wha voted at the passing of
the Reform Bill in 1832, A peerage was offered
to him in 1569, but he declined the honour.

Tuene is a really good story told of u worthy
private recently who was placed on sentry duty
near Portsmouth. Prince Leiningen, when he
leaves the Royal vacht, is accustomed to he
rowed up 1o his house in his cutter. The sentry
was an Irishman.  * Who goes there "’ he said,
as the Prince’s boat went up.  ““ Prinece Leinin-
gen,” was the reply.  ““ Who 77 satd the sentry.
“ Prince Leiningen,” repeated his Serene High-
ness. “Stop this mowment, xirra, or I'll put a
ball into you unless vou give me the counter-
sign,'” shouted the sentry, and the Prince had
to land and do the best he could. Theman was
had up the next day before the colonel of his
regiment.  ““ Why did vou stop the Prinee last
night ' he inquired. “ 1 didn’t stop any prince,
your honour,” said the warrior. ¢ A fellow
care by in a boat and sald he was Pierce Lan.
nigan, and sure I know all the Lannigans, for
one of them wis once representative of my
county, so I wasn't goirg to be took in vy him.
I'd have shot bim like u Jdog.” " The colonsl
complimented the man, otfered bim stripes, but
he refused them, saying that he bad had plenty
of stripes in his time, und would rather not have
promotion, as he was sure he would gu wrong if
he was placed in any position of responsibility.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

VEEDS i» engaged on a new opera entitled
* Tago."

Nicunpras Rusixs=teix lately died, somewhat
suddenly. in Paris.

Messks. Stephens and Solomon’s new comie
opers in three acts, entitled ** Clande Duval,”™ will not,
the Era anticipates. be produced tiil next September.

M. Govxop's new opera, ““ Le Tribut de Za-
mora.” was produced on the 1st ult. ot the Académie
Nationale de Mus' que, and but euldly received.

Miss Genevieve Wand has recently won her
care against the proprietor of Wallack's theatre, coop-
cerning her exclusive right to perform “Forget Me Not, '’
the finul appeal having been decided in ber favour.

NCIENTIFIC,

Tor bring zine to a high polish for engraved
signs use fine pumice-stove and s littde oil first, and
finish with tine tripoii.

A carrespoudent writes that tar Is instaiian-
sonsty removed from hand and fingens by rubbing with
the ontaide of freshorange or lemon peel, and wipiow dry
imuediately atter, 1t is astonishiog what a smali piece
witl viean.  The volatife oits in the skins dissolve the
r. ol so it enu be wipaed offl

Hrun DUk, at Luud, has discoverad that
a small stariv the comatellation Aurigs is sabject to a
3 slity of light. 1t will be called & Aurige. R
Auripne having bren discovered to be variable by Arge-
lander iy 1862

L Electricite says that the Telephons Company in
Belglum hace inangursted o very iogenious aod ut the
same time practical system.  Subseribers can, by leuv-
ing word the previous evenivg, he awaleved at aoy
bour in the mormiog by means ol 1 pewertnl nlaram,

The WATKER HOUSE, Toronto.

Thi~ popular new hotel is provided with all
moderu improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public sud private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and pussenger elevator.

The dining-tvoms will comfortubly seat 200
guests, aml the bill of fare is acknowledged to
be nuexcelled, being furnishad with all the deli-
cacies of the season,

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

Terms for board $2.00 per day, Special
arrangements made with families and  parties

remaining one week or more,

|
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GOIN’ HOME TO-DAY.

BY WILL CARLETON, IN ‘ FARM BALLADS.”

My business on the jury's dooe—the quibblin’ all is
. through— . .

I've watched the lawyers right und left, and give my
verdiot true: .

1 stuck so long unto my cohair, 1 thought I would grow
in;

Aund if T do not know myself, they’ll get me there ag'in;

But now the court’s adjourned for good, aed I have got
my pay

I'm loose nt'lut, and, thank the Lord, I'm going home
to-day.

I've somehow felt uneasy like, since first day I came
- It iudu‘::':v:kward game to play the geptleman ia town ;
. And this 'ere Suoday suit of mine oo Sunday rightly
But .:;:e; 1 wear the staff 8 week, it somehow galls and
I'd rf::l:r wear my homespun rig of pepper salt and
I'll hava it on fn half a jiff when I get home to-day.

1 bave ro doubt my wife looked eut, as well as any
one—

As well a8 any womao could—to see that things was
done;
For thou'gh Melinda, when 1'm there, won’t set her foot
outdoors,
She's very careful, when 1'm gone, to tend to all the
- chores. -

Bat nothing prospers he;lf 80 well when I go off to

stay
Anddl will put things into shape, when 1 get home to-
ay.

The mornin’ that I came away, wehad a little bout ;
I coolly took my hat and left, before the show was

out.

For what I'said was nought whereat she ought to take
offence ;

And she was always quick at words and ready to com-
meace.

But then she’s first one to give up when she has bad
her say ;.

And she will meet me with a kiss when 1 go home to-
day.

My little boy —I'l) give ’em leave to maton him, if they
can ;

It's fun to see bim strat about. and try to be a man |

The gamest, cheeriest little chap you’ll ever want to

seo |
And jhen they laugh, because I thiok the ochild resem-
bles me.

The little rogue ! he goes for me, like robbers for their

" prey ;
He'll tarn my pockets iuside.out, when I get home to-
day.

My li:ue girl—I ocan't coutrive how it should happen
thus—
. That God should pick that sweet bouquet, and fiing it
down to us!
My wife, she says that han’some face will some day
make a stir ;
And then 1 langh, because she thinks the child resem-
bies her.
She'll meet me half-way down the hill, and kiss me, any

way
And light my heart up with her smiles, when I go home
to-day.

if there’s a heaven upon the earth, a fellow koows it

He’lwb?e‘; away from home & week, and then gets back

I!zh:g:’i: ; heaven above the earth, there often, I'll be

Somzoll\x:g'odok fellow meets his folks, and huys 'em all
around.

But let my creed be right or wrong, or be it as it may,
My heaven is just ahead of me—I'm going home to-day.

PHOTOGRAPHING DOGS.

BY SALLIE CHALK.

To begin with, 1 hate dogs. I have never
fhad much to do with them, and on that accoant
never made pets of them. Of course I could
distinguish in my likes and dislikes between the
different kinds of dogs. I admired the noble
nature and braveness of the Newfoundland and
Mastiff, of which I had often read stories to the
children. But one can never make a pet of a
Newfoundland or a Mastiff ; one can only make
friends of them, and this I never had the oppor-
tunity of doing.

A few weeks ago I went to the city to pay a
short visit to a very great friend of mine, who
had lately been married. She was my cousin,
and, though we lived apart, I, in the country,
and she in the city, yet we had always managed
tosee a good deal of ome another. Mrs, Shir
was young, and very attractive, with pleasant
manners which made you feel at home at once,
and with such a winning way of asking you to
do anything for her, that it was quite impossible
to refuse her.

Mrs. Shir had twodogs, of which she was very.

fond ; but it was the presence of these two mis-
arable dogs which, in my estimation, was the
only drawback to vnjoyment in the perfect little
home over which she presided.

¢ My dear Saliie,” Mrs. Shir would often say
to me, with a meiry laugh, ** you will actually
get to love them before you go away.” The
doys were n.med respectively Punch and Judy.
Puncly was a fine, sturdy, lively, mischievous,
ugly, pug. He was never quiet for a single
minute, and jealous of every kind word or
caless that was bestowed upon Judy. Judy, on
the contrary, was a long white-haired French
poodle, with pink eyes, iuto which her dishev-
elled hair was always falling. She was constitu-
tionally quiet, until Punch exasperated her, and
then she would stand up for her rightsin a way
that soon brought Punch to his bearings.

*¢My dear,’’ said Mrs. Shir one morning, ad-
dressing her lord and master at the breakfast-
tuble, ¢ I'm going to have the dogs photograph-
ed.”

*“ Yes, my love,”’ replied Mr. Shir, in a tone
which indicated tbat the photographing of any
number of dogs was a mattex entirely oatside
the world in which he moved. Mr. Shir, like
myself, had once hated dogs. Nay, he had even

fearleasly proclaimed it, but at length through

the irresistible witchery of his wife he had been
brought to the condition of an armed neutrality,
which his wife prophesied would soon turn to &
positive affection for her pets.

1 was, of course, asked to be her companion
in the undertaking, and, of course, I sail I
would. She had made arrangements with a
photographe: ‘the day before, so that nothing
remained but to present ourselves at the appoint-
ed hour. My feelings can be better imagined
than described when 1 learned, some time after,
that the phaeton had been broken by Mrs.
Shir's younger brother only the day before, and
therefore we would have to go down with the
dogs in the street.cars, for my cousin was in no
humour to give up the engagement, simply be-
cange the carriage was not fortheoming.

Mr. Shir refrained from saying anything very
dreadful before going down to his office, but
hoped the dog-catchers wouldn’t see them, or
that they wouldn’t be run over down town ; and
lastly, he hoped I wouldn’t mind anything un-
der fifty-nine different attempts to get the ani-
mals quiet. © His wife silenced him, however,
with the usual good-byes in the porch, so that
his objections were overruled.

Before starting it was decided that I should
look after Judy, as she was the quieter. I had
great difficulty in finding her, as she had rolled
berself up in the hearth-rug in the .drawing-
room, and was completely lost to view in it, as
it was made of that long, white woolly material,
g:;zctly similar to that which covered her own

y.

No very serious mishap occurred in getting

down to the photographer’s, beyond the noto-
riety which we gained in going down the street
to meet a car, among a troop of urchins who fol-
lowed us for- a short way, greatly enjoying
Punchey’s efforts to get free, when he beheld
another of his kind, mounted on the seat of a
dogcart, from which position he was surveying
the stylish tandem which were pulling him.

When we arrived at the photographer’s we
were half an hour late, but that had evidently
been expected, as some one else was being
“taken” at the time. We had, therefore, a few
minutes to wait down stairs. This time was
occupied in looking over a book on the counter,
while Punch and Judy had a quiet and ordinary
matter-of-fact quarrel under a table. The girl in
the store, who was a bright, pretty, intelligent
creature, seemed to know my name quite well,
though I had never been there before. Sheknew
all about.everyone of the people whose photo-
graphs were in the book, and was, in fact, able
to give a short biographical sketch of each. 1
felt tempted to ask her why short notes were not
written in opposite the pictures in the book, but
restrained myself till I went up-stairs with the
dogs. -

It was a hot morning in May, but, of ceurse,
we had not noticed it till we entered the glass-
covered studio of the photographic artist. > This
room was at the top of a long and tiresome flight
of stairs. It ssems tome that these photographic
hot-houses are aiways put at the top of leng
flights of stairs, with the express intention of
rendering the victim to be operated upon
wretchedly over-heated and uncomfortable, so
that the ordeal which has to be endured will
purtake all the more of the nature of torture.
There is always a smell of chemicals coming from
a little room partitioned off from the studio,
and separated by a glass door with sickly yellow
panes of glass. The aspect of the whole room
gives one a feeling of pausea, which the faded
old furniture, and dim, indistinct frescos of
beautiful couservatories, massive pillars, smil.
ing gardens with marble steps leading nowhere,
with heavy marble balustrades, and fountains,
and trees; the whole stretching away into an
arid, white, hot, illimitable distance on the
screens, does not in the least tend to lessen, but,
in reality seems only to increase. The beautiful
sgreading, umbrageous fern, which we saw in
the pictures below, is standing drooping and
half-withered, with its branches broken from
constant moving, over there in the corner, al-
most hidden by the faded old brown velvet
cushions that forms the impressive background
for some great senator, or statesman’s picture.
Then there are the head-rests, with theiruncom-
fortable-looking clasps, that always hold you
like a vice before the picture is taken, but leave
go and let your head wabble any way it likes
when you are in the act of being photographed.
Their position always indicates exactly the kind
of people, and their posture, who were in the
studio before you came. To-day you can tell
with almost absolute certainty that your prede-
cessor was a fat old gentleman, not very tall,
with a very large head, who stood. over his
young wife, who had beeu sitting reading a let-
ter on the end of the sofa. I was noticing how
these head rests were standing sufficientlv far
apart to show that he must have veen fat, and
that the position of the larger infallibly gave
his height, and the size of his head, when the
photographer bustled out of the little chemical
room with the yellow glass door, and stood be-
fore us.

He was short and fat, the very counterpart of
the fat old gentleman about whom I had been
mentally speculating ouly a moment before. He
was evidently at no loss to know Mrs. Shir and
myself had come to have our dogs photographed.
They were already at an old and favourite game.
Judy was lying in the centre of the room, while
Punch was tearing from end to end, round the
camera at one end and the old sofa at the other,
running the gauntles, so to speak, each time he
paased Judy, as she made a‘;ipring at him every
time he passed, though she did not follow him,

.

as that would have spoiled the game. The thing
to be done now was to catch them. Mrs. Shir
sat down on the sofa, just where the fat man’s
little wife had most probably been, and called
Judy to her. Punch, however, was not soeasily
caught.

“What do you call him, Miss ¥* he enquired
of me, shutting the door to prevent Punch’s
escape as he spoke.

1told him,and he immediately set about affect-
ing the capture.

¢ Ponch, Ponch, here Ponch, good dog!” he
said, as heslapped his knee and looked rather
foolish, as Punch, with his tail carled up over-
his back, stood a little, way off, regarling him
with a mixed look of wonder and contempt.

Seeing that the dog was in no way inclined
to come to him. the little fat man advanced,
ejaculating, *Ponch! poor Ponch!” at every
step.

g"unch, however, still with the same look of
wonder and contempt, resolutely backed up as
the photographer advanced, till the whole cul-
minated in Punch backing into a flower-pot
containing a half-dead fuschia, which was, of
course, upset, the flower-pot broken, and the
flower and the earth scattered about. Panch,
seeing the mischief he had caused, with a yelp
of dismay fled away to the other end of the roem,
followed by Judy, who. sharing in the excite-
ment, sprang out of Mrs. Shir's lap, and was
after Punch in a moment. The unfortunate man
retired for assistance to his chemical sanctum,
while Mrs. Shir and myself, partly to bring
things to =n issue, and partly to conceal our
Inughter, set about capturing the dogs ourselves.
While my cousin was picking up Judy, Punch,
with his usual impertinence, caught hold of the
end of a large Alsatian bow of ¢répe lisse, which
are now quite fashionable, and coolly pulled it
out. While this was being re-adjusted, he en-
gaged in a ﬁiht with Judy, so angrily that she
had to bite his fore.paw several times to make
him stop.. This was a proceeding for which
Punch had a peculiar dislike. Before he could
renew the attack I canght him up, and, giving
him to understand that he was in disgrace,
carried him off in triumph. Judy, of course,
delivered herself up without the least resistance,
and was carried off too. Mrs. Shir determined
to hold Judy on her lap, and let Panch sit on a
table beside her. This was all nicely arranged,
and 1 was holding Panch quiet on the table
when the photographer and his assistant came
out of the adjoining room.

The assistant was a young lad, with fiery red
hair, who looked extremely hot, The fact was
that he never looked any other way. In the
depth of winter he looked hot, whether he felt
8o or not I do not know, bat certainly he looked
s0. The only way to get this boy even to appear
ordinarily cool was to cover him upin a fur.
lined overcoat, and give him gloves an1 hat to
match. His surroundings, though undoubtedly
warm in themselves, suggested a temperature to
which he always looked to be an utter stranger.

The photographer, while adjusting the
camera, explained that it would be an instan-
taneous process that would be employed, so that
if we could only keep the animals quiet for two
seconds it would be all right.

Having got the iustrument ready, he thought
that the sofa would be a little too low. A chair
had to be substituted, but, during the chauge,
Punch, of course, jumped down and was off.
This time the assist+nt was sent to capture him.
‘Punch ran to the door of the chemical room,
which had been left ajar, but, thinking that un-
satisfactory, trotted off to where the screens and
head-rests were congregated. These he barked
at, and pulled the end of the old curtain round,
overturning one or two things as he did so, al-
ways eluding the poor boy, who looked, if pos-
sible, hotter than before, as he went stumbling
about over the things, while Panch barked most
good-humoredly and seemed to enjoy the fun im-
mensely.

Poor Mrs. Shir was unable to call Punch to
order, for, having caught sight of the photo-
grapher's face, as it emerged from the black
cloth over the camera, wearing an expression of
mute agorry and resignation, she was convulsed
withlaughter. Punch had not yet learned to
respect my commands, so there was nothing for
it but for the photographer to engage in the
pursuit himself. Taking the cloth off the cam-
era he endeavoured " to throw it over the refrac-
tory little animal’s head, as is sometimes done
in a Spanish bull-fight. Punch, however,
escaped from the cloth each time it was cast,
and always succeeded in catching the end of it,
and growling and wagging his head he would
pull with might and main, always leaving go,
just in time, 80 as not to be caught. While this
miniature bull-fight was waging, Judy manifest-
ed the utmost desire to take part, and was only
with difficulty held in. At length by a more
vigorous jerk than usual, Punch managed to pull
the cloth out of the snemy’s hand, and ran off
dragging it along the floor afier him, both
photographerand assistant following in its wake.
Punch, who was ominously growlingall the time,
managed to wind the cloth hopelessly around
the legs of the camera, and seating himself in
the centre of the whirlpool which he had made
of the cloth, growled now so significantly that
both were forced to call a halt and proclaim an
armistice. Punch’ enjoyed being master of the
situation amazingly, while the poor man stood
panting before him, backed by his assistant,
whose red hair, standing completely on end,
gave to the whole picture a most comical aspect.

Mrs. 8hir, at length having recovered herself
sufficiently to come to the Jrescue, poor Punch
had to allow himaelf to be carried off by the red-

Ea

haired boy. Hetook Punch by the two front
paws, and marched him back to the table, the
poor little animal wearing the most abjeat look,
and alternately biting ancgi licking the hand of
his captor.

Punch was mounted on the table and remain-
ed quiet. Judy was seated in Mrs. Shir's lap,
with her long, white hair falling over her eyes
and completely obscuring her face, so that she
looked like a” white maff, or a large ball of
worsted. Punch’s attention was luckily attract-
ed by the manipulation of the instrument, so
that when the all-important moment arrived he
was sitting like a statue, intently regarding the
movements of the photographer. The whole .
thing was done in a moment, and before any
one had time to think of what was going on.
Even Punch had no time to snap at the few per-
tinaceous house-flies, which are always kept as
an indispensable part of the furnishing of a
photographer’s studio. :

It was with a sigh of relief that the fat
man bowed us out after the operation was over.
The hot, red-haired assistant seemed glad it was
over too ; but then an assistant always appears’
glad when a group has been satisfactorily
““taken,” and are departing, without any par-
ticular reason for being so, except that it is their
invariable custom.

To our great joy, and mine in particular, we
found that Mr. Shir had been able to get the
phaeton mended, and bad sent it down for us
without our kuowing anything about it.. We
were, therefore, spared the mortification of carry-
ing the dogs home in our arms.. Punch, of
course, had to jump out of the carriage, aud ran
after « large greyhound, barking furiously all
the time. Indeed, he got himself into so hot &
dispute with the greyhound that, but for the
kindness of a labouring man who happened to
be passing, the photograph that had just been
taken would, in all probability, have been the
only memorial of our audacious, wild, impudent,
restless pug—Punch.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

A MONUMENT is to be erected by the Comte
de Paris in the Chitean d’Eu, in memory of
Louis Phillippe and Q 1een Amelid.

Tue Milan Perscveranzs states, but without
giving its authority, that Queen Victoria will
spend some time this summer in the Verbano,
and will visit the Milan Exhibitioa.

THERE is some talk of organizing a grand in-
ternational shooting match at Paris. All nations
are to be invited to send representatives, and
the State is to offer a prize of 20,000fr. The
shooting is to take place on the Plain Saint-
Maur.

NEW barracks for the Garde Républicaine are
to be erected on the square formed by ths Rue
Schomberg, the Rue Coligny, the Boulevard
Morland and the Quat Heury IV. The barracks
will cost 1,500,000f., and will contain about
600 men. The work is to begin at once.

THE Prefect of Police has issued an order for-
bidding jugglers, organ-grinders, and * wander-
ing minstrels” from staoding and performing on
the public thoroughfares. On public holidavs,
however, they will be allowed to show their
skill and their musical talent, provided they ob-
tain an express permit from the officers of the
Prefecture.

TuE Parisian ladies have attempted to modify
the scant grace of the riding-habit. Black isno
longer fashionable, blue or bottle-green is the
colour, and the skirts are quite as short as those
to be found in the hunting-field, where ladies
are among the hard riders. No cravat is worn,
the plain collar is fastened by a booch or badge,
and the tall hat has disappeared in favour of the
round felt one.

HUMOROUS. »

IT is terribly embarrassing to come into town
afrer a fishing exouarsion, and find there is not a trout in
the market. .

YounNc ladies and elephants attain their
growth at eighteen. But bete analogy ceases. One
trusk is enough for an elephant.

A Narrow Escape.—‘*Back at last from
Ireland, dear Sir John! We have missed vou!” * 8o
bave my tenants, thank goodness.”—Punch.

A PERSON who was sent to prison for marry-
fng two'wives, excused himself by suying that when he
had one she fought him, but when he gottwo they fought
each other.

I7's about an even thing between man and
the ge peel. 8 ti the man throws the orange
peel into gutter, and sontetimes the orange peel throws
the man into the gutter. .

*LET us play -we are married,” said little
Edith, ** and I wlil bring my dolly, and say, * Bee baby,
papa.’”  * Yes," replied Johony, ““and I will say,
‘ Don't bother me now. I want to look through the
paper.’ "

IN EXPLANATION.

Her lips were so near
That—what else could I do ?
You'll be angry, I fear,

But her lips were so near—
Well, 1 can’t make it clear,
Or explain it to you,
But~—her lips were 80 near
That—what else could I do ?

—-& M’A
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THE WILLOW. (Ruy Lopex Kolght's Game.) T n
— - White.—(Mr, Judd. i : " - '
oo s | JORUAN'S ELECTRO-GURATIVE BELT INSTITOTION,
e . Pt 1.PoK4 ' ’
O1f the Jegends which cluster around-the Crdelfixion, 2. KttoK B3 2 Kt t, . _ ' o
-e[rhnpu the moat familiar i the tale of ** The Wapiler- 3. BtoQKt5s 9P !OOQQRnifs (ESTABLISHED (874
ng Jew ;" but thers are many others. Tha traditlon 4. Bto QR4 4. Kt K B3 "
which suggested the following sonnet, lsakio to the one 3. Castles 5. Kt takes P i
which derives the red Ureast of the roble from a drop of 6. PtoQ4 8. PtaQKt4 i
hlood falling ou It wheu the bird svaght to withdraw oae 7. Bto QK2 7.PwQ4 ik
of the crows of thoroa ; and it {8 not unlike the otuer 8. P tkes P 8 BloK: B
legeud that theospen had never shivered until jta wood 9. ProQR4 9. PteQ Kt 5
wan tuken to muke the cross.} 10. Rto K3 1. Bto K 2
1. Rto K 11, Castles

Lofty nd tall, unbendiog nnd upright,

Benide o spring, thers stood A willow tree,

Its youog lenves rippliog like the verdunt sen,
Befors: the breeze und in the morniug Hyi t.

‘Fbe rmbble ran towarda Galgotha's beight ;
And walking (o the inidst of them ware three ;
And two wern thioves, nod one was He

Who was to die for men to ull wen's sight.

A roldier broka n willaw hraaeh to urge
‘Fhem on, und smote Him with a willow thoug,
As ap the bill the Aluw processisn arept.

Then,-~when it suw ita branches used W scourge
‘The Man who bore His cross nmid the throng, —
The gullty willow buowed ite head snd we pt,

JoB M.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.,

P Solutions to Frobleme arnt in by rarrespondents
will be duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

J. W. 8., Montreal.—Pupera und lotter o hand.
Thaoks.

Stadent, Montraai .~ Correct solution received of Pro-
vlem No.310.

E. D. W., Sherbrooke, I'. Q.~In Problem 129 if
White's R movex 10 Q 7 Blaok's K moventn K3

sSolution of Problem No. 316, Carreet,

Althotigh there is great intereat ahawn in the game af
choss tn many parte of the civitizad world. there are few
whers more 18 done io connection with the game io n
quiet, yet effertive way, than in Seotland

The lute great contest betseeen the chesaplayers of the
West and the Eaxtof that conntry led to u large musger.
iog of atAtaurs, sixty-nine in number, who met together
in Edinbargh, for the purposs of teating their skill over
the chequered boant, Thirty seven of these were from
the city of Glaxguw. nnd the reinninder wers belonging
to Fdinburgh, and other ensteru parts of the evantry
The resuit of the contest was in favour of the weatern
players, who scored 454 games to Wheir oppouents’ 174,
o spaaking of cheas in Neatland, 1t may be well to men-
tion that the mateh recently contested at Glasgow for
the West of Reotliand ritver ehallenge cup, between Mr.
Jonkia nnd Sherlff Spens, termionted after a hand fight
in favour of the Iatter playver. We hope to be able o
xive thescare of one of the yamea of this eantest in a
fotare ovlumn.

Through the kiandaass of onr correapoudent. J, W,
Shaw, Exq.. of Montresl, we have received a copy of
the Ansualian paper, the Addaide Obrerver, dated
Mareh 10th, 1851, which has an exeslsut chess columy,
repleta with that sort of matter, ss regards news, pro-
blems nnd games, which in especially delighting to the
tovers of the royal game.

‘Tha annual mesting of the Cheas Clob held a2 the
Part Adelaide Tustitute furpished intelligencs respecting
ite procesdings Juriog the year which must have been
wratifying to its mewbers, #wod we have regsou to b«
heve that aimilar chess sonietion are evqualiy successtul
in other parta of tke Colony. )

Two things were spoken of in the report which wre
deserviog of partienlar notice, uad we recommend them
to the consideration of our anndian players. The e
was. the good attendance of thw members of the club,
and the other, the wonderMl improvement in the quality
of the play.

——

Mr, Gosaip, it apjrears, is ubout to iseue a nesw and i
vroved edition of the  Theary af the Checs Openings.’
The work witi tnclade «nd games nod will be published
At a reaspuable price  Mr. Gaseip's work bas  been
highly apoken of by those who sre the hest phie to give
an apalon of ite merits,

As we o to press we tearn 1Rt the Book of the Pifth
American (Cheas Cougress is At last, out; subseribers
will be aupplied without tarber delay  After all. the
Book of the Puris Congress of 1878 16 yet **forth-
coming.” aod comparatively speskling, the American
Congress  Book ban tortheome  with  commenduble
prromptitude.ee Trs, Field ond Farm,

tu the wateh between the St Lonis amatears an i Mr
Muckenzie, the latter, up to date, May 2 hav won ten
pames und drawen ane, - fobe. Demorral,

PROBLEM No, il
Hy DL WL Clark.
BLACK.

8
R
N

NN
:!z““:rﬁ
&%

Whii,

Whaite to play and mate i three moves.

GAME 43411,
THE CHBSS MATOH AT 8T. LOUIS.
(Fram the Qlobie- Demozrat.}

Eleventh gamein the mutoh Latweeu Messrs. Judd
and Muokyoala, :

Pk oz

12, Ktto Q 8 4.
13, Kt takes Xt (a)
14, KttoQ 2

1 PtaoQB4

6. PoRB5

KttoQ4

17. Bto R® 17, Ktto B 4
2. B toQ Kt 1 Qto Q 2
19, Pto B3 19. P to K1 6
2, KttoB3 20, P to Kt 3 (U)
9 Ktto Q4 A, Pto B4

22, P takes P (en passant) 22, R takes P
Y. Pto KBb5(e) 2. P taken P

24. R takes B . Kt tukes R
25. B takes P 25. R tnkes B ()
26. Kt tukes R 2. B B3

27. Q ta Kt 4 (eh) VI KtoR oq
4. KttoQ 4 2, KttoQ 54
2 Q takes @ 29, Kttakes Q
W, Rio Ky 30, Ktto QB4
. PoQRS 31, KttoQ 6

34 Rtw K2, 32 Kt tukes B
13 K takes Kt 33. B rakes Kt (ch) te)
34. P takes B H. Rto Q Ktag
R 35, PtoQ BE

Kto Qeq 36, PaQB7iely
. Kto Bag 7. R K B sg
.RtoK sy P RtoK BY
9. R to K 8 1ehj JU, K to Kt 2
. Rto Ksq 40, R takes Kt P
- R K8 41 Rt K Kt 5 tg)
L PwXKRY 42, R ke Q P
13 PtoRS5 43 Rw KRS
33, PtoR 6 ichi 44. K takes P
1. Kto Q2 45. R 10 Q 5 (ch)
. KwhB g 46, R to Q & (el
And wins,
NUTES.

i laek did not stop to consider the result of Kt
tuhes K 1" a6 he <aw that the line of play adopted
wonld give himn a strooy attack on the Qneen's side,

i) With the object of Keeping the adverse K B, and,
cousquently, the Q R confined as loag as possible,

i Uhis aud White's next move are exceedingly well
Phayed, and free him completely from hie constrained
Peditnon on the Quean s side,

iy Cowmputsory, we helieve,

(e} These exchunges, oo account o1 the advanced
Situatan of the Binek Pawna. are devisive in Mr. M.'s
Tatanr.

i 1R K xq the fullowing variation migh! have woe-
erred

4 Rto K osq B RwuwQ K4

i RisQ Roaq P QG

JT P takes P . 37 R tukes R P

2. R toQ Kt aq (besty B Rtay Kt4 aond wine.

@} Had Blnck now eaptured the R . White wonld
have drawn the yame.

SOPLCT HUNS
Selulton of 'roblem No, 304,

. RtoBF o Any
2. Mater ace,

sa.ul1on o) 'roblem tor Youngy PlayersNo. 327

W HITY, RLACK.

1. Kt QB3 1. Any

2. Maztes nec.

CHROBLEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS. No, 298,
White. Black.

KatK Kt5

QatQ B BatkK R2
KHatKR¢& Kiat K R T
B atQ K¢

Pawnsat K B 5

and Q 3

White tn plav aud wate ip two movex.

R Privale Welical Dispansary,

(Estahlishad 15603, 20 GOULD STREET.
TORONTQ, ONT. Dlr. Audiews' Purifi-
cantio, Dr - Andrews’ Fema e Pilla, and ald
of Dr. A's celebrated remedies for private
Tiseases, can be obtained at the Dispessory,
Cioogonrs st All 1otters nuswerad praompily, without
charge. when stamp is enclased.  Communicatious sonfi.
dentint A deese, R J, Andrews, M.-S., Toronts, Ont,

British American
[ DPA,

Incorporated by Letters Puatent.
Capital #100,000.

foneral fugravers & Printers,

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECELII'TS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Executed tn the Dest Style of Steel Plate
Fwgpraving.
. Portraits ‘Specialty,
G. B BURLAND,

Lresident & Manager

A NOR ' 1etri.cia,n,
4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

SCONSULTATION FREE. Largat

Yirenlara, with Testimonials. iy be had oo applieation.

UINE TTOLMAN

St. Wesl, Toronto.

BEYENUE STAMP or 1 HOLMAN PaD COM-
PANY, witit TH1= TRADE-MARK PRINTED IS GREEN,
FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST-CLANS DRUGEINTS, or suNT
BY MAIL, PO=T-PAID, o~ RECEIRT oF L300, Frot teeatise}
axp . Horuas™s aovice FREE, SExp Avpress 1o
Q Holman Pad Co., 301 Notre Dame 8t., Montreat. i1 King

THE ONLY TRUE MALARIAL ANTIDOTE.
Da. HoLmax's PAD 15 NG GUESS-WORK REMEDY—IT 15 THE Uriginal
and eniy genuine curative Pad, THE oNLY REMPDY THAT
HAS AN HONESTLV-ACQUIRED HIGHT 10 USE THE TITLE-WORD

¢+ Pad
DIsSEASES GF T Stomach, Liver and Spleen, Heoomas's

Pav i1as SUCH (GMPLETE CONTROL OVER THE MUNT PER-

HsTENT PoRMS or Uhronie Disease or Tue S omach

asp Liver, As went as Malarial
Blood-Polsoning, As To AMPLY JUSTIPY

e EMINENT Prof. Loomis® sioH uxco-
sues: It s nearer aUniversal Panaces
than anything in medicine ™ EACH GEN-

IN CONNECTION WITH A TREATMENT FOR C HRONIC

PAD eears THr PRIVATE

$72 A WEEK. 12 a day at howe easily made
Costly Onifit free, Address TRUE & CoL, Angusta
Mnaire

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & I! BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

—

THIS ESTABLISTIMENT has & capital equal
to all the other Lithograplic firms in the coun-
try, and is the largest ani muost complete Estab-
lishmentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the Jatest improvements in machi-
uery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE
1 STEAM POWER BELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PMHOTOGRAPUING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-UNGRAVING MACHINES,

Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, KM
ROSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in-a first class business,

Al kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELYXC:
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THE
HEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprictors and Publtahers of
the
CANANIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

I}OPINJON PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIVIC CANADIAN.

Alurge staff of Artists, Engravers, and Sklllad Warke
mon in every Dopartment.

Orders by mail attended to with Punctualitys and
prices tha same as{f given persoually.

8. 8. BURLAND.

davaonn.

Tae Scientific Uanadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL
Devoted to the advancement and difusion of

Practical Science, andthe Education of
Mechanices.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF YUBLICATION,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,

G.B. BURLAND Gencral Manager.

T ERMS :

Onecopy,one year, including postege. ... .00
One vopy, #ix months, including postage... 1.10

Subserintions te be paid in ADVANCE.

The following are our advertising rates:—For one |

wmontuly insertion, 10 ots. per line: for three months,
9 ota, per line; Fursix months, € cts, per line: For cne
vear, 7 ¢ts, per line: one page ot litustration, including
one enlumn deseription, §30: ball-page of Iilustration,
inclnding half column deseription, $20; quarter-page ot
IHustration, inclading quarter eolumn description, $10.

10 per cent. off ou cash payments.

INVENTIONS AND MACHINERY, &¢., Or other matter «f
an arizinal, useral, and justructive cbaracter, and suitul te
fur subiect matter in the calumns ot the MAGAZINK. nid
not 4= ar Aadvertisement, will be illustrated at very
reduced v 1tes.

‘ MAY, BE FOUXD 0¥
YILE AT GEO. P,
ROWELL & CO'S
Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE
STREET), WHELKE . AD-
VERTISING CONTRACTS NEw YORE(
nay bemsde for it in IS ke Wb § A
B 72
THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKINC POWDER
Has become n Hovsiuoun Worn in the land, and i< a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
in_every family where Feonomy and Health are studied.
Te s u;cd for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
vakes, Griddle Uaked, &v.. &, and a small quantity
used 10 Pie Crast, Paddings, or other Pastry, will save

hadf the usual shortening, and make the "food mare
digestible.

JTHE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME, !
I'T SAVES TEMPER,
Il SAVES MOXNEY,
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer. :
W. D. McLARFEN, Uston Mitas,

55 Collepe Smrees,

Vo-g2-360
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A GREAT DESIDERATUM

of this veason is & Raht easy-Attlog cefual Hat, and
such cau be prooared-at COWAN'S.” Ove of the largest. |
and finest stocks of Imported and home mauufleotared
goods in Canada. Pullover, Silk sod Straw Hats ip
gre&t variety at

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

CANADA PAPER CO,
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchans,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

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

), QUEEN'S

LAUNDRY BAR.

4 Ask for it. and take no other,
S5 BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Trade Mark. | Made by THE ALBKRT TOILET S0P CO.

ICE. 1881. ICE.|

PURE BRIGHT ICE!
ORDERS NOW BEING RECEIVED BY

D. MORRICE & CO.,
24 VICTORIA SQUARE.

Prices the same a8 1ast season.

TOILET PAPER L

The Flxture is nicely finished
in broaze, and may readily
fastencd 10 the wall or wainscoting
of the bath-room or closet. As the
waste and litter unavoidable with
the ordinary packiges of loose
sheets cannot occur, the greatest
‘economy, as well as convenience
and ncatncss, is secured

PRICES:

Fixtures, - . - - .50
Paper, per Roll of 1500 shects, .25
{.FIXTURE & 3 ROLLS

" for $1.00
EMIL POLIWKA & CO,,
MONTREAL.

RS BN AN A b it

2% ‘mevor) ‘S16189q 10) sadug Bmddsry mryyy pareaopad
50718 JUARYIP ¢ YA §32UIq8) PIYEIUY L7uyyyuvaq 08]8 2AVY AL

$66 & week {0 yourown tawn. Terms and 85 oatfit
free.  Address H. HALLXTT & Co., Portland,

Malne,

WILL IT PAY

1o Invest money {n Caoadian stocks apoa widemargin
systemt Oa» of our alieate who began with £500 last
a1} ta now worth $2£,000, made by repeatad transaotions
in Moaireal, Merchants’ sod Bask of Commeroe aliares.
Oxplal required 10 begin from $100 o $20. Address
WILLIAM WALKERTON & CO. Stock Brolers,
Jaoques Cartier Bank Ballding, Mon:real.

In New Type
YOUR NAME on 70 Ca!-gs 10c
New Styles, by best artista; Houqaets, Birds,
Gold Chromos., Landscapes, Waler Scones, &o,—
vo 2alike. Agent'sa Complete .'l:‘ph Book, 23¢. (lreat
varlety Advertising and HBevel-Fdge Canle Lowet
prices to dealers and printers. 100 Snm;\ln Faney Ad-
vertlslag Canda, 500,  Address. STEVENE BROS.

B L BT

~—

AGENTS WANTED for Visitiog
Cards, Flirtation, Escort, Yam Yom,
Love Letter, Nip & Tuck & Hidden

Sceoe Cards.  Toys, Chromos, Books, Box 22, Northford, Ct.
Water ’ens. Tricks, & all late Nouvel-
nes.‘\‘g%tﬂ;":;:;og;f ;rgfiu. AW, HENRY R, GRAY'S

“NIL DESPERANDTUM.” ' AMONG THE FLOWERS. DENTAL PEARL'NE|
CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE »

A Fragrast Tooth Wash. Bupenor to Powd
TRADE MARK.R'l;hc Great English i RADE MARK, pe owder
-

5 medy, An unfail o —= : il s : : Clestses the teeth. Purifies the breath. Only S50 per
PERRINS SAUCE
of

bottle, with patent Sprinkler, For sale st all Drug Stares.
. iwqgo:ro!or gemind S B
eaknees, Sperma- Y 8 )
b Ty $5 to $20 FmaR R
ne. s
: nieof. Imilationsof THE WORCESIERSHIRE Atk | NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN.

oy A PO Universal Lassitad . Siry g s : - Sl

Serore Taktap Loiversal Lassitade, “SSSNE, ﬁng Kich are caleulated fo dem;x Me&Pubhr. Lea z;and LPerrins have kl; requesr

Dininess of Vision. Premature Old Age, and many that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery boltle bears ther Signatuie

" as joas of Memory, 4

£

that follow &s & se-
in the latest siyle, where a perfect 8t and entire satiafac-

and al! Diseases
quenoe ofSelf-Abuse;

if yon wast fashionable apd wwll-Stting garmants made
otber Diseases that Jead to Insasity or Consumption and thus— tion is guaranteed, xo to

Prematare G Fall particols < :
LI SN, Tl e e o | ) N 37 29 A T DTz,
oge. 1%' The Specific Medicive 1a sold e? sl drog- | 2 y774 (e V7 202 ST. JONEPH STREET,
5 at € Orgix es fo . il : 2 H
S:t free b};“m;’l‘lc o:greoeipt olpxgi :fonayrb)' lg;.l::l(:; ¢ (/’_ﬁ . i w?z&?.;)m;:?:r r)mulflB ::Olﬁblﬁb sTom
BTy . . .. ’ . . - b e Doamlalon BEx .
THE GRAY MEDICINE CO., | =2 without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE ‘o
Toronto. Ont., Cacada. 2 is genuine. w ' LLIA M D 0 W & C 0
= (\ All Gold, Chromo sod Lithograph Cards. (No 2, ' NG Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wrapser, Label, Bottle and :
,6)0 A%?)tylmlimilm 'ub}iiéﬁo.;&.udi ‘1’0‘,_ - R Stopper. Wholesale and for Export the Froprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
3 2N O a B0 - i N
Gliaton Bros-, Glintouville, Canry 1 o oo A 80 Blackelt, Londom, &e., &c.; and by Crocers and Oilmen throughtnt the Weorld. MONTREAL.
: ] [ -1 o -

Messrs, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mxssra. URQUIART & QO., MONTREAL.

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT . PonTasS
OF MEAT | SrreorsiaBm ., s w sage

Btout in Wood and Bottle. Bhippiag orders promptly ex-
To'sdadea

FINEST AND CHEAPEST | o Temflie: roppied
M EAT_FLAVOU RINB Love Latters, M [Mustrated Foscort Cards, 6 Populsr

. songs assorted, all 10, West & Co., Weatvilie, Ci-
uﬁna’gn'?:;m. snd palatable tonic in all cases of wesk aigestion S 1OOK  FOR: SDUPS, . )
{1 () )

“ Is & suocens and & dboon for which Nluonllhonldl«lgnulul."MAnE U|SHE8&SAUBES. JUHN MCARTHUR & SON’

— See Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Jowrnal, £¢.

A Luxary Unknown

IN CANADA !

Torbe bad ot ail Siorsksspirs, Grosers snd Chemste CAUTION.—Genuine OFLY with - | OIL & COLOR MERCH ANTS.

co5ols Asynte torthe Unlied Slates (wholesale only) 0. David & Co. ho-dmil‘m mile :.f m&i‘ﬂgm IPROPRIETORS OF THE

; CELEBRATED
THE BEST REMEDY FOR ~

x

INDIGESTION.

TRADE' | N( '

Lo R, CAMOMILE PILLS are :onﬁdb;l{y recommended as a simple Remedy for Indigestion, whick is

F R E N 0 H o 0 0 F /_- E E / the cause q: nearly all the diseases to which we are subject, being a medicine sc uniformly grateful
A ’ and beneficial, that it is with justice calltd the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”

AS USED IN PARIS | “ ”1;:071011’: Pills” act as a powerful tonic and gentle aperient ; are Mild in their operation, safe

s ‘ . under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear testimony to the benefits to be

In Its Hzgh'.‘e_a_t Perfection. dS:rI';wd from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for upwards of 45 years,
GET CIRCUL FOR . PARTICU B in Bottles at 1a. 1§d., 3. 9d., and 118. cach, by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World,

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

- GBS | THE ALBERT TOILET SOAPS||
Wm JOhnSQn & GQ. " - AREPURE_:AND THEIR ~ - B TRLLY | E RICH CRYSTALLINE WELLY
LA ORI UL L D PR PERFUME CHOICE AND LAST!N' 1| Ry - SoLoB < R, o ‘“\LY“\\“M& oo

WHOLESALE BY

MONTREAL. MONTREAL.




