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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

The CANADIAN ILLUsTRATED NEWS is pub-
lished by Tur BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHO-
GRAPHIC AND PupLisnixe CoMPAXY on the
following conditions : $4.00 per_annum in ad-
vance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advanee.
$3.00 for clergymen, school-teachers amd post-
masters, in advance.

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BurrLaxp, General
Manager.

All literary correspondence, contributions,
&e., to be addressed to the Editor.

When an.answer is vequired, stamyp for return
postage must be enclosed.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to this office, either personally or by postal
card, any irregularity in the delivery of their
papers.

DECISIONS REGARDING NEWSPAPERS.

1. Any person who takesa paper regularly from
the post-office, whether directed in his name or
another’s, or whether he has subscribed or not,
is responsible for payment.

2. 1f a person orders his paper discontinued,
he must pay all arrears, or the publisher may
continue to send it until payment is made, and
then collect the whole amount whether the
paper is taken from the office or not.

3. In suits for subscriptions, the suit may be
instituted in the place where the paper is pub-
¥ished, although the subscriber may reside hun-
dreds of miles away.

4. The courts have decided that refusing to
take newspapers or periodicals from the post-
oftice, or removing and leaving them uncalled
for, is PRIMA FACIE evidence of intentional
fraud.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

Montreal, Saturday, August 25th, 1877.

ENGLAND AND THE WAR.

It is not without interest, after study-
ing as we did last week, the organs of
British opinion itself, to learn the views
of the Russian press on the possible
intervention of (ireat Britain in the pre-
sent Fastern conflict. The Ruxshi Mir,
which is one of the most influential of the
St. Petershurgh journals, is especially out-
spoken. 11 declaves that the time is past
when thie sayings or doings of England
orcupicd Russian attention. The tender
solicitude of the English for the Turks at
one time excited their indignation. That
feeling has given way to indifference.
The presence of a few thousand English
troops would make very little difference
in the actual state of the war. Russians
have now accurately measured the poli-

‘tical and military forces which ihe Eng-

lish Government has at its disposal in the
Iast, and their indignation has been con-
verted into equanimity. Even the direct
support of an  English corps for the
Turkish army would hardly strengthen
Turkey sutficiently to make any consider-
able change in the chances of the war
England must wakea greas effort if she
wishes even to place 10,000 of her sol-
diers on the battlefield ; and even an
English army of 50,000 men—the maxi-
mum force which she could Yend to the
Dardanclles—does not, under present cir-
cumstances, mean much. The FEnglish
would, beyond a doubt, be driven away
by Russian troops if they should really
attempt to defend Constantinople. Even
now Russia fights not omly with the
Turks, but with their secret British allies.
During the diplomatic campaign the Fng-
lish menaces might have heen disquieting ;
now they are only laughable. England
will not stop the advances of the Russian
troops beyvound the Danube or shake the
determination of the Russian people. Rus-
sia’s strength lies above all in this: that
England neitherean norwill risk a war with
Russia.  Such a war would in Russia be
extremely popular, and equally unpopular
in Fngland. Nor can it be quite con-
venient for Lngland to send her whole
fleet to the Dardanelles while the whole
of the Russian iron-clad flest is quietly
lving at anchor, ready at any moment to
uo anywhere, even to the British coast.
Russian xeamen have obtained such a re-
putation in Europe that the English may
expect thom to be equal to any achieve-
ment, however daring. They should
hardly lose much by having another
Horart I’asus their opponent ; while, on
the other band, their promise not to take

Constantinople would no longer be bind-
ing upon them, any more than their other
concessions to Fngland. Russia would
then liave perfect freedom of action in
regard to the natural gates of her empire |
—the Bosphorus and the Dardanelles.

The (ferman press holds almost simi-
lar language.  According to it the action
of Ingland has commenced, but it has not
produced the effecet upon the Russian
headquarters which was expected in Kng-
land, and for two reasons. First, because
it is known that the British Cabinet will
be isolated ; and, secondly, because the
English preparations are not of such a
nature as would cause Russia to fail in the

object of the campaign. It is now |
stated that Asrun Pasua has entered |
the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, and

that Turkey and England have come to!

an understanding with respect to the oc- |
cupation of Callipoli, by the English ar-
tillery and marines. In the first moment !
of terror caused by the appearance of the |
Russians at Jomboli the Sultan wuas in-|
duced to grant this dangerous coneession,
and he has sacrificed Savver Pasua, who
also would consent to a provisional oceu-
pation of the peninsula, but on the con-
dition that such occupation should cease
under certain circumstances. The old
diplomatist was of opinion that the Rus-
sians would be bound to evacuate the
Danubian Principalities, but he could not
be brought to think that the ~Knglish
would renounce at a given moment their
acquisition when once it had been made.
Now nothing is arranged as to the retreat
of the English. 1t is beyond doubt that
ifthey occupy Gallipoli they will hold such
a position as would allow of their oppos-
ing the opening of the passage of the
Dardanelles to the Russians at the time of
the mnegotiations for peace, but that is all.
Gallipoli will not aid the English to
influence the other results of the war
which Russia desires to attain.

THE CARTIER MONUMENT.

Among our engravings in the present
number will be found a view of the
grounds at Cote-des-Neiges (‘emetery, on
Mount Royal, near this city, which are
intended to be the site of the National
Monument of the late Sir GEorek E. Can-
mEeR. The grounds are beautifully terraced
and situated in a commanding locality,
near the line of Mount Royal Cemetery
and within view of the Mountain Park.
The enclogure is an ivon fence handsomely
decorated with the Bavonet’s motto, Firne
et sans dol, worked on the gates. .

Tt is now four years sinee this eminent
statesman was prematurely cut off by
death, and his frienls and admirers con-
sider that the time las come when the !
proposed monument to his memory should |
engage public attention. | Now that the
rumors and prejudices of polities have
subsided in so far as he is concerned, it is
supposed that his patriotic services alone
will be remembered, and that a sentiment
of mingled admiration and gratitude can
be evoked which shall bear fruit in the
erection of a suitable memorial over his
remains. Leaving the lines of party al-
together out of sight, as should always be
done in the presence of the distinguished
dead—a custom that is universally observ-
ed in Fngland—it may be said in absolute
truth that Sir GeorGr CARTIER was one
of the greatest men which Canada has
produced in these times, and that his ser-
vices to his country are beyond the reach
of cavil. To the French Canadians of all
parties he must stand as an exemplar of
the highest civic qualities, and it will De
generally allowed that he has done Lis
large share towards shedding eredit upon
his race. 1In view of these facts, it isonly
natural that a lasting tribute to his worth
should become an object of general pre-
occupation. The idea is to make the
monument a national one in every res-
pect. The movement will be primarily
in the hands of his own countrymen, who
}Vill be expected to take a prominent lead,
but those who cherish his memory in
cvery l'rovince of the Dominion will be

called upon to contribute. If the contri-

bution is made a popular one, say a small
sum from every individual, we have no

doubt that the project will meet with |

instaut encouragement and ultimate suc-
cess,

THE question of Servia’s taking part in
the war has been discussed in the Servian
Cabinet, and there has heen a ditference
of opinion in regard thereto. It ix an-

nounced that all the Ministers have ten- |

dered their resignations. Prince Miran
has accepted only that of the President
of the Council. M. Iistics has been
appointed President of the Council. Tm-
mediately after Deing appointed Ris-
r1es informed foreign representatives that
no cliange in the policy of neutrality was
intended. The army would not be mo-
bilized at present, and the calling of the
militia was merely intended to protect the
frontier.
o - >

Tur reports from the Newfoundland
tisheries continue favorable. Squid bait
continues in abundance in the neighbor~

‘hood of St. John’s, and American fisher-

meh are crowding the harbors and coves
to obtain it. It is calculated that three
hundred American vessels are now pro-
curing bait, and Newfoundland papers
are severely commenting on the conten-
tion of Americans hefore the Fishery
Commission at Ialifax, that the privilege

of obtaining such bait is not a matter of |

gain to their tishermen.

e —

Tug Necretary of the Arts and Agricul-
tural Associations reports that everything
bids fair for a most successful Provincial
Exhibition in London, September 24th to
29th. Entries of live stock has been re-
ceived from the States of New York,
Kentucky and Ohio.  Entries in that
class and in the agricultural implements
wili close on the 25th inst.

The Senatorial Commission appointed
at last session of the Legislature, to en-
quire into the Chinese quedion in Cali-
fornia, have embodied the information
obtained on the subject in a memorial to
Congress, which takes strong ground
against Chinese inmigration, and suggests
a remedy, which, it is hoped, will obviate
further trouble on that account. :

e e S~ —— - ——

Fvery detail of the preparations shows
that the Russians have made up their
minds for a long war, and are preparing
areat depots of firewood.  The Roumanian
(lovernment is also asking tenders for the
supply of great quantitics of clothing and
stores.

RE)V. JASPER H. NICOLLS, D.D.

In these days of general search for general
knowledge, when the tendency of a wide-spread-
irg education is to destroy tlic salient traits of
individual character, it happens but rarely that
death leaves a gap which, in a public peint of
view, cannot readily be filled. This results in
part from the active competition in all pursuits
and professions, which prepares a new rank to
replace more or less ably the veterans who pass
away. Genius—always a rarve gift of Heaven-—
must, in these days, be combined with intense
and uuremitting labour if it is to carve out its
own route through the world and to attain that
proud eminence, of which men shall say when
its possessor leaves this world : ““ Who, now,
shal} take his place ! But genius proverbially
hasty is not often to be bound down to trammels
and systems, to lexicons and text books, to
patient watchings and year long studies, in one
unvaried direction. Rarely do we greet the
man who unites those two desirable qualifica-
tions——the divine aflatus und the determined
will to strive and to work. Hence it is that the
machinery of life makes its round so smoothly,
the actors on its scene pass away, and are suc-
ceeded without a break, and at rare intervals,
indeed, does a sudden jar indicate that an cle-
ment of importance is lost, and the machine
for a time left imyerfect.

Assuredly, amongst such unusual losses, we
must place the death of Dr. Nicolls, Principal
of the University of Bishop’s College. Of*\is
genius, a double first at Oxford and the success-
ful competition for the Michel fellowship bear
evidence, while his work at Bishop’s College for
thirty-twomyears proves the zealous lover of work.

He was born in England, in 1819, entered
Oriel College at an carly age, whence he gra-
duated with honours in 1842, Soon afterwards,
he won a fellowship at Queen’s College, and for
a time acted as tutor of classics at his College,
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and was aftewards given the charge of a county
parish in the vicinity. At twentv-six years of
age, his relative, Bishop Mountain, appointed
him Principal of the College he was then en-
gaged in founding at Lennoxville, P. Q. In

| that secluded spot—-a week’s journey by stage—
. from either of the great centres of civilization,

. the young clergyman set to work to rear up

such an institution as should be a credit to him-
self and to the country. He had many dis-
couragements to fight against, but by patience
and self-denying labour he finally triumphed
over every obstacle, and to those who raised the
cry of High Chuichism against him showed
himself u God-fearing Christian and a con-
scientious churchman. His life at Lennoxville
was uneventful and quiet. Some years ago,
owing to excessive study, he had to submit to
an operation by which lie lost hisleft eye, which
defect was the reason for his resigning the Pro-
fessorship of Divinity, in 1857, and exchauging
it for that of Clussics. His work has been in
the highest degree successful, as was shown at
the last convocation of the University, when it

¢ was stated that more than half of the Anglican

ccelerey in Quebee dioeese had been trained at

the College, as well as a large proportion of
those in the other dioeeses in the country.  Dr.
Nicolls was a man of the highest attainments
in knowledge of the classies he had perhaps
hut few equals, while in his knowledge of theo-
logy he was not far behind the most enlightencd
men of the day. His death, which occurred at
the College, Lennoxville, on the 8th inst., was
the result of a fever that ultimately settled upon
the brain. He leaves a wife, two sons, cne of
whom is a graduate of Oxford, the other of
‘Lennoxville, and a daughter who is married t
the Rev. R. Badgely, ex-Rector of Bishop’s
College School.

- e
REVIEW AND CRITICISI.

The article by Hon. D. A. Wells in the Sep-
tember ATLANTIC is one of the most imypertant
essays ever written by this publicist. 1t treats
of Property, Titles, and Debts, and of the ques-
tion of their taxability ; and assails the mon-
strous ahuse of power by which the sanie property
is frequently taxed n two States. Every man
of means in the country will be interested in
this masterly paper, The short storics of the
ATLAXTIC this year have all been reminkably
striking for certain qualities that distinguish
them fromn the tales of other magazines. But
for the high standard maintained by the Avrrax-
Tic in these matters Mrs. Rose Terry (ooke’s
story in the July number would have leen a
litermy event ; and now in the September nuw-
ber appears another story of equal power. It is
a painful but terribly faithiul study of the life
and career of a girl committed in childhood to
the tender mercies of the Refoim School.  The
Child of the State reads like fact. Tt is too sad
not to he true.

The illustrated papers in Liveixcorr's Ma-
azINE for September are ‘“Among the Kabyles,’
by Edward C. Bruce, and ““ A Paduan Holiday.”
by Charlotte Adams, both well written, and the
latter very bright and entertaining. Ananony-
mous article on Madame Patterson-Ponaparte is
likely to attract much attention. It is evidently
the fruit of a personal intimacy with this re-
markable woman, and contains many ancedotes,
extracts from letters and diaries, and other
details which will be found full of interest. Mr.
Howard M. Jenkins recounts the Battle of
Brandywine, apropos of its hundredth anniver-
sary, with topographical descriptions and other
particulars gathered by a close investigation.
There is a short paper on ** Our Blackbirds,”
and an amusing account of the Venetian play-
writer, Carlo Gozzi. The stories include ‘A
Summer Lvening's Dream,” by Edward Bellamy ;
¢ A Great Day,” by Edmondo de Amicis ; the
conclusion of *The Marquis of Lossie,”” and
several chapters of Mrs. Davis’s new serial, ‘A
Law wito Herself ;” and there is the usual
variety of poems and miscellaneous matter, all
combining to make a very attractive number.

APPLETONS’ JOURNAL for September has three
illustrated articles—one on * Charles Rivers,”
a second on ‘“ Eton College,’”” and another on
the ¢ Tyrol and the Tyrolese.” There is also a
frontispiece by Alfred Fredericks to a dramatic
hoem called ¢ The Last Banquet,” based 'on an
incident in the French Revolution. The second
installment of the story ‘¢ A Struggle,” by Mr.
Barnet Phillips, delineates capitally some stir-
ring incidents in a French mansion on the
Alsatian border during the Franco-German war.
A very promising new novel is begun called *‘By
Celia’s Arbor,” written conjointly by those po-
pular authors, Walter Besaut and James Rice,
authors of *‘ Ready-Money Mortiboy” and
““ The Golden Butterfly.” Mr. Wirt Sikes sends
from Wales some entertaining comments on the
name ‘‘ Gwendolen,”” which George Eliol gives
to the heroine of ‘‘Daniel Deronda,” tracing it
to ‘“ Gwenllian,” meaning ¢ white linen,”” ac-
companied with a striking dramatic sketch of
an early Welsh heroine of the name. Then
there is a somewhat long but excellent short
story, ‘“ Tom Chester’s Romance,” by Miss
Olney ; a bit of pleasant gossip over ‘‘ Some
Old rlay-Bills” by “M. E. W.8.;” a paper
on “ Charles Kingley and his School,”” by Mr.
E. L. Burlingame ; and we ave glad to note the
uame of Constance Fenimore Woolson among
the contributors to the noetry. There are still
other papers, and well-filled editorial depart-
ments, making a rich budget for the quarter of
2 dollar asked for it,
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE MONTREAL FIELD BAITERY 1N CAMP.—
We give to day a view of the late camping
grounds of this old a:d popular corps, under
the cominand of our esteemed fellow citizen,
Col. A. A. Stevenson. The picture is from a
photograph by E. R. Turner, of 193 St. Peter
street, and reflects great credit upon his artistice
skill.

RETURN oF THE Lisu CANADIAN PiicriMs.
-—On the evening of the 13th inst., the Trish
Canadian pilgrims 'to Rome, residents of this
city, returned after a four wonths’ absence, and
were received by a large and most enthusiastic
demonstration, all the Irish societies acting as
an escort.  Our sketeh represents the venerable
Father Dowd addressing his thanks to the mul-
titude from the steps of the Rectory ot St.
Patrick’s Church.

THE DUNKIN Act 1N Toroxto.—The eity of
Toronto is a flame with the six weeks’ voting on
the Dunkin Act. We present our readers to-
day with two illustrations of the movement from
the pencil of Mr. W, €. Cruikshanks. The first
is the ¢‘Rine Sunday Breakfast’’ leld every
Sabbath morning in the Temperance Hall, as a
means of bringing inebriates within the reach
of the Gospel Temperauce cause inaugurated by
Mr. Rine, the disciple of Francis Murphy. The
other sketch is of a meeting at the Amphitheatre,
a wooden enclosure built on a clearing produced
by a fire, to discuss the Dankin Act and indoc-
trinate the measure to a frequently very doubt-
ful audience.

Thr LaTe SHERIFF LEBLANC.—-This distin-
guished citizen was born in Montreal on the
18th August, 1816, and received his education
at the Petit Séminaire, or Montreal College,
and studied law with the late Mr. Pierre Moreau,
Q.C., who admitted him as a partner when he
was called to the bar in 1838. Mr. LeBlanc
afterwards formed a partnership with the late
Mr. Francis Cassidy, Q.C., which subsisted for
a quarter of a century. In 1837, having taken
a passive part in the rebellion, he was arrested
as a Fils de la Liberté and sent to prison ; but
after an incarceration of five months’ duration
he was released by Lord Colborne on the inter-
cession of Mrs. de Montenac. He resumed the
practice of his profession with success, the firm
of LeBlane & Cassidy enjoying a very large
practice, In June, 1867, he was appointed
Queen’s Counsel, and in November, 1872, was
made Sheriff of Montreal. He has filled many

ositions of honor and trust; for twelve years
ge was made a member of the Council of the
Bar, of which he was chosen Batonnier in 1863.
He was appointed a Government director of the
late Northern Colonization Railway Company,
and he also held the office of President of the
Reformatory Institution conjointly with the
late Mr. Olivier Berthelet.

for 18 years (Grand Marshal of the same society ;
also a member of the Ceuncil of Public Instruc-
tion. He was a churchwarden of the Church
of Notre-Dame and a local director of the Lon-
don and Lancaster Lifc Tnsurance Company.

FRENCH SEASIDE FASHIONS.

scen a Carmelite flannel dress
trimmed down the length of the front
with Russian lace, embroidered with pale
blue silk, and studded with blue bows ; a similar
trimming round the throat and sleeves. The
jacket, ot the same grey woollen, was double-
breasted, and fastened with large silver buttons;
the train was looped up over a pale blue flannel
skirt, trimmed with plaiting, which reached to
the knee. The hat was of coarse straw, which
formed a chessboard pattern of alternate squares
of Carmelite grey and blue ; a veil of Carmelite
gauze was twisted round the hat, concealing the
face.
goppy-red flannel, trimmed with red and blue
Russian embroidery on an écru ground : the
petticoat and stockings were both striped red
and blue, and the coarse straw hat was trimmed
with blue ribbon, a blue veil, and a bouquet of
red poppies. A third costume was pink flannel,
the skirt trimmed with alternate plaitings and
bands of Swiss embroidery, the variety used being
very rich ; half of it was worked in satin stitch
on batiste, and half on net. The skirt of this
vostume was not a train, but was turned up en
laitiére, a wide band of embroidery forming the
hem ; hodice tied in front with pink bows, and
trimmed with white embroidery. The jacket
was Breton in style; it was of pink flannel,
hordered all round with ‘embroidery, with the
exception of the plastron, which was plain.
About three years ago white and écru dresses
made entirely of Swiss embroidery were much
worn, but they turned out to be heavy, so were
discarded, and went rapidly out of fashion. The
material, however, can now be very happily
utilised by converting it into trimmings and
making the front of a flannel or serge costume
eutirely of this embroidery, and by cutting up
the remeinder into bands for trimming another
costume. The edge of the skirt is bordered with
a b.and, the tunic is turned up with another ; the
waistcoat and cuffs and collar are all formed out
of embroidery.  Anyone who invested three
years ago in a dress of muslin embroidery will
find that, if it is advantageously cut ap, it will
serve for trimming three costumes, and still there
Wwill be sufficient left for making some sailor
collars for children. Mme. Vignon trims many
of her newest costumes with Swiss embroidery,
and she adds to the edge of the bands a row of
narrow thread lace, which is a vast improvement;
the vandyked bands she uses for jackets.

I have

Another toilette in the same style was :

If the

embroidery is écru, it is much prettier, and
sometimes either dark blue or red wool is intro-
duced into the pattern with good effect. Thisis
done especially with trimmings for pilot cloth
jackets, and also for the small Garricks with
three capes or collars, which are so universal this
year.  Another novel trimming consists of
colored embroidery worked on thick soft silk,
and used for trimming cloth and cashmere
mantles ; the band of embroidery is cut at the
edge in vandykes. The embroidery is generally
of two colors, as, for example, a costume of éern
vieugna cloth was ornamented with embroidery
in which the vandyke was brown, and ahove
each point there was a bird of Paradise. Another
pattern had a red edge and a row of blue corn-
flowers on a red ground ; a third represented
chesnuts—which, by the way, are much affected
just now.

The uniform at the seaside this season is a
light dress and a dark cloth mantle, a coarse
straw hat to match the dress, and a gauze veil.
There is scarcely a lady at DiepFe to be seen
without a gauze searf or veil. With a pink linou
dress, forexample, the hat would be dark green
straw, with a dark green gauze veil ; with a pale
blue batiste costume the hat would be brown,
with a brown gauze veil ; white straw hats are
usually trimmed with black velvet, and blue
gauze veils.

Many of the hats are of the bell form ; some
red pointed, such as are worn in the Tyrol.
Straw sailor hats, with the name of a ship round
the crown, are worn by children and young

irls.

# The cambric and linen dresses are either plain
or strived ; checks are to be seen but rarely.
They are trimmed with a mosslike ruche of fine
thread lace or imitation Valenciennes, sewn to
the edge of muslin plaitings. These dresses are
seldom trimmed with ribbons of the same color;
a light blue cambric has either pink or yellow
ribbons ; a pink dress has blue or black ribbons,
and sometimes yellow, for the mixture of yellow
and pink is very popular. The éléganies at
Dieppe apparently aftect pink this season ; the
flannel dresses in the morning are mostly of that
color, and in the afternoon the batiste dresses
show a quantity of pink. White seems reserved
for evening wear.

A simple, pretty style for seaside evening

. toilettes consists of the white dotted muslins

trimmed simply with either Torchon or Valen-
ciennes lace. A long polonaise, edged with a
narrow frill of muslin, and drawn up closely at
the sides, with draped scarf ends at the back,
over a skirt with graduated flounces on the back
breadths, isstylish ; bows of ribbon or velvet
finishing the bodice and sleeves, and a narrow
silk fichu and wide ribbon belt being sometimes
added to the costume.  On slight figures a rib-

, bon belt, edged with a deep frill of lace, and
He was formerly |
President of the St. Jean Baptiste Society, and

fastened with a bow of loops at the left side, is
effective.  When this is worn, the collarette
should be a frill of the same lace top and bot-
tom, with ribbon between, and a corresponding
bow at the neck ; hut only slim figures look well
in this fanciful belt and collarette. Other styles
of trimming white muslin costumes are in loops
of ribhon, following the lace frill on the over-
skirt, caught loosely, or in pointed ends of rib-
bon inserted above or bllow the frill, and edged,
if desired, with lace. A pretty trimming is of
such points without the frill of muslin, in which
case the Jace edge must continue all rouund, and
the picces may be sewed close together on the
edge of the over-skirt or polonaise.

Every variety of seaside evening mantelets are
to be seen. The daintiest are of white cashmere,
made in fichu patterns, with long ends and
turned-over lapels, trimmed with colored silk
embroideries or braidings, and edged with fringes
of the combined shades. Other wraps are of
darker-hued cashmeres in the same pattern, with
long or short ends to be tied loosely below the
bust, and all embroidered or braided in bright-
colored silks. These make a beautiful addition
to the morning costumes of linen lawns or cam-
brics, and can be made up in simple cashmeres
without embroidery, and trimmed with bows of
cardinal red or navy blue to suit the costume.

Light-colored flannel or cloth jackets and
wraps continue tobe worn with every variety of
trimming. " The more elaborate and costly ones
are matelassé, worked with colored bugle em-
broidery and fringe of silk and colored bugles ;
but this extremely effective style of trimming
can only be recommended when the whole cos-
tume is of suitable quiet elegance. Other man-
telets and mantles are in silk appliqué work on
net or open grenadine, and are an old fashion
revived. The outline of the silk pattern is
traced in silk braid or chain-stitch. Open-work
and insertion are used in every variety of gar-
ment and material. A pretty mantle is a long
pointed mantilla of black cashmere, and trim-
med with five rows of Spanish lace. The back is
finished with long loops of ribbon or ball frir:ge
1aid on in close strips. Other lighter wraps are
of muslin or net fichus or small wantles, tied
loosely below the bust or with crossed ends. Net
fichus trimmed with thread or Spanish lace cross
at the waist below the belt, and are tied low

down at the back, with full ends of net und lace. "

These make an effective finish to a black silk, or
linen lawn, or organdy costume.

At Dieppe white confectious are patrouized,
especially in the white tricot made of Pyreuean
wool, and also the tricot called ‘‘snow-flake ;”
shawls, scarves, pelerines, and jackets are all
made of white tricot, which is wonderfully cheap
at Dieppe.

Boots and shoes are always a difficulty at the
seaside ; in the morning at Dieppe the élégantes
wear either Russian leather or thick grey linen

boots, laced up the front, as these resist in some
degree the destructive salt water and sand.

On rainy days pelisses with capes fringed all
round, and made of handsome red or blue tar-
tans, are very popular,

FLiANEe DE Marsy,

VARIETIES.

Curar Nosinity.-—-King Vietor Emmanuel
has the reputation of being the most genercus
of men in some respects. For instance, he is
always ready to give to any gentleman he meets
either a cigar or an order of merit. His Ma-
Jjesty’s Ministers seem equally generous in the
matter, not of cigars, but of decorations and
titles. Between the 26th of March and the
30th of June, 1877, no fewer than 2,760 knights
or commanders of varions orders were created.
This is at the rate of six cavaliers or knights of
higher grade per diem. These numbers do not
include the decorations or orders conferred moto
propriv by the King himself. They comprise
merely the titles of honour given by the Minis-
ters of the Crown.  The income of Italian offi-
cials is not large, most clerks getting from
£40 to £90 per annum. A professor gets about
1,200 lires, or £48 a year.
men with modest incomes, wear decorations and
are cavaliers of this or that order.

BisMARCK 47 raABLE.—Imperatively admon-
ished by his doctors, he no longer indulges in
the heavy drinks—notably porter mixed with
champagne—which used to be his favourite be-
verages. At his meals only the lightest and
most digestible dishes make their appearance.
He himself draws up every morning with his
chef de cuisine the menu for the day ; and even
if ambassadors«are waiting in the antechamber
the cook is received without delay. At the
table he notes down such critical expressions
on the dishes as ““trop cuit,” ““pas tendre,”
for the instruction or reprof of his cook. His
kitchen is overwhelmed by his admirers with
special delicacies of the season, and productions
in which various provinces excel, such as West-
phalian ham, Zaur or Frankfort sausages, Stras-
burgh patés. A live and entertaining host, he
possesses the gift, rare in Germans, of causerie :
and whilst in Parliament his speeches on pu-
blic occasions are delivered with manifest
effort, Lie is in private an easy and unconstrain-
ed conversationalist,

OLp BacukLor Porrs.—Corneille, Racine
and Boileau were all poetical old bachelors.
Gray was, in every sense, real and poetical, a
cold, fastidious old bachelor, at once shy and
proud, sensitive and selfish. In looking through
his memoirs, letters and poems, a contemporary
cannot find one indication that he was ever
under the iufluence of woman. He loved his
mother, and was obedient to two tiresome old
aunts, who thought poetry one of the seven
deadly sins. His learning was entombed with
him. ~ His genius survives his elegy and odes.
What became of his heart we know not. He
might well moralise on his bachelorship and
call himself ¢“a solitary fly.” He is reported to
have been once in love ; and, as the lady was
one day older than himself, he used to say jest-
ingly that he ¢ came into the world a day after
the fair.” He wrote an ode on the passions, in
which, after dwelling on hope, fear, despair,
and pity, he dismisses love with a couple of
lines. Such was Collins’s idea of love. Gold-
smith died unmarried. Shenstone was not found
to captivate; his person was clumsy, and his
manner disagreeable. He never gave the lady
who supposed herself to be the object of his
serious pursuit an opportunity of accepting or
rejecting him. He died unmarried. When we
look at a picture of Thomson, we wonder how a
man with his countenance and mien could ever
have written Zhe Seasons or have been in love.
He was devoted to his ¢ Amanda” through a
long series of years, but some destiny denied him
domestic happiness.

ApriaNorLe.—Adrianople is situated at the
confluence of the Tundja, the Maritza, and the
Arda, and is about 135 miles distant from Con-
stantinople. Its population has been variously
estimated from 80,000 to 140,000 inhabitants.
According to the most trustworthy accounts,
about half of these are Turks, 30,000 Bulgar-
ians and Greeks, and the remainder Jews and
Armenians. Adrianople was taken by the Turks
from the Greck Emperors in 1362, ar_xd was
made the capital of the Turkish Empl}'e, Te-
maining so until Constantinople was seized in
1453. It is at present virtually an open town.
The old part is surrounded by a wall, and con-
tains a citadel ; but these are now useless as
defences. Recently more modern works have
been constructed by the Turks, but these are
only of a field, or at the most of a provisional
type. In ‘the opinion of Von Moltke, the
hollow roads, ditches, and garden walls without
the town afford great facilities for its defence,
and the approaches may be covered by troops
drawn up so as to rest upon the rivers, but onry
in corps of not less than 30,000 or 40,000 men,
The town is, however, overlooked by heights on
every side, and consequently it would be hardly
possible to hold it against an army provided
with modern artillery. The first view of Adrian-
ople is described by Von Moltke as being won-
derfully beautiful, the white minarets and lead-
roofed cupolas of the mosques, baths, and cara-
vanseries rising in countless numbers above the
endless mass of flat roofs and the broad tops of
the plane trees. The country around is also ex-
ceedin% lovely. From the valleys of the
rivers hills rise up gently, but to a considerabla

Yet numbers of.

height, covered with vineyards and orchards ,
and as far as the eye can reach it sees nothing
but fertile fields, groves of fruit-trees, and flour.
ishing villages. Within, however, the streets
are narrow and irregular, the shelving roofs of
many of the houses projecting so as to meet
those on the opposite side of the way. )

Tre Kaepive.—His Highness speaks French
like a Parisian, and receives his visitor with a
courtesy and affability that at once set him at
his ease, rising as heapproaches, and motioning
him either to a seat on the divan or to a chair
near his own, according to the measurd of
consideration to be shown. Be you engineer,
merchant, journalist, politician, practical agri-
culturist, or no matter what else, you will soon
feel that you have met with your match in spe-
cial intelligence and information ; while as re.
gards Egypt itself, you will find that his High-
ness understands absolutely everything, from
the niceties of its relation to the Porte, to the
best rotation of crops, or the latest Liverpool
price of ““fair middling.” Ho + he has found
time to acquire chis encyclopadic information
is a marvel ; but there it is on almost every
subject, as if he was a specialist in each. The
audience over, you retite with the con-
viction that if an ““intelligent despotism ** be
under any circumstances the best form of gov-
crnment, Egypt could not well have a better
autocrat than her present Khedive. You carry
away, too, the feeling that, practically acute as
he may be in all the details of business, the
man is essentially a grand seigneur, full of a
high personal pride, animated by a dynastic
ambition which is but thinly veiled by the tone
of loyal respect with which he always speaks of
the Porte.” His Highness is now in his forty-
seventh year, below the middle height, stout,
though not at all unwieldy, and with nothing ot
an Kastern but the native dignity, in his ease
and polished manners. “ But (quite accurate-
ly wrote a recent interviewer) the eye is still
clear and bright, and the mouth and jaw are
those of a strong and determined character.”
There is essentially nothing weak about the
man himself, and, whatever may be its other
defects, weakness is also assuredly the last term
that can be applicd to his administration.

HUMOROUS.

WHEN a young man is far, far irom home,
amid gay company, such a trifle as his collur button fiy-
ing off will hurt him more than to break a leg.

3a1D a distinguished musiciar :— Whenover I
read that the degree of Doctor of Musio hus been coa-
ferred on anybody, I feel like exclaiming ** Fiddie D.D. '

A YANKEE editor says:—“Send us from
every town and county in America, poems ; sad, sweet,
dreamy poems on ‘Sammer.! Write only on one side of
the paper, please. We want the other side of the sheet
to write editorials on.”

¢ BUT I pass,” said a minister one Sunday, in
dismissing one theme of his subject to take up another.
*“ Then I ‘make it spades!” yelled outa man from the
gallery, who was dreaming the happy hours away in an
imaginar. game of euchre. It is needless to say that he
went out on the next deal, being assisted by one of the
deacous with a full hand.

““ WHAT’s your figure 1 said a bridegr:om
(putting his hand in his pocket) to the clergyman who
had just married him. He meekly replied : ** The law
allows me two dollara.”” ‘*Does it!" execlaimed the
young husband. ‘‘ Well, that's liberal. Bat here's fifty
cents more; 80 now you've two dollars and a half,” and
away he went, before the pour parson could explain.

THE other day, as an undertaker was walking
along, accompanied by his wou, he took off his bat and
made a low buw toa man whom they saw acroes the
street. *‘ Father, why do you take off your hat to such
an old codger?” inquired the son. ‘‘My san, that man
has ten children, some of whom will die before the sum-
wer is out, and he pays eash down for everything,” an-
swered the father.

“THE CONFLICT OF AGES.”

Men differ on nearly every issue. There have
always been opposite parties in politics and
religion, though the measutes fought over one
day may be universally adopted at another, and
those sacrificed regarded as heroes and martyrs.
Medicine hag also been subject to revolutionary
disturbances. When Drs. Harvey and Jeunner
announced their discoveries, they were held in
contempt and ridicule by an incredulous and
ignorant public, yet to-day they are received
and honoured by all as benefactors. When Dr.
Pierce announced his Discovery, many secmed
to doubt, and were skeptical concerning all
medicines and doctors, but proof of merit has
dispelled all doubt, and to-day the Golden
Medical Discovery is the standard remedy in
curing the most obstinate diseases of the {iver
and blood, having almost entirely superseded
the old-time sarsaparillas by reason of its supe-
rior merits.

NorwicH, Chenango Co., N.Y., Nov. 8, '76.
R. V. Piercg, M.D.:

1 was afflicted with a scrofulous affection on
one of my legs. It was very troublesome for
over two years, so much so that I could not
wear a boot, and I had to keep my leg ban-
daged. It resulted in a raw sore. It got so
bad that it became a general talk that I would
have to undergo amputation of the limb. One
physician told me he never saw such a sore
cured. 1 commenced taking your Golden
Medical Discovery, together with your Pellets,
as directed on the bottles, and when I had con-
sumed six bottles of Discovery, my leg was
entirely well, and has remained 80 ever since—
a period of over two years—and 1 would not
swap it for fifty wooden legs.

Yeours truly, JOHN SBATTUCK.
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BETWEEN THE DANCES.

* May difference of opinion never hinder matrimony 1
New Saw.

HE.

Stweet Alice. let me sit by you,
And rest for half an hour;

1 see there's just a place tor two
Bebind this pussion-flower.

But why that pensive sigh, dear maid,—
That glance so cold and stately ?

Wha rival fancv dares invade
The love we pledged so lately ?

1 see & cloud upou your brow,
You lovk at me with scorning ;

Oh, say you're not repenting now
The promise made this morning !

BHK,

No, Frank ; to you I'm constant yet,
My love, my heart’s election !

No rival claim, no base regret,
Distarbs my firm affection.

Your income, too, is gunite enough,
‘While mine for me suffices

(Just hand me, dear, that vanille puff.
Aud one of yonder ices).

But, ah! ne'er yet love's blissful way
Ran smooth in human story :

You are a Liberal, they say :
And I was born a Tory.

HE.

Nay then, sweet gneen, but yield assent
To just one small petition :

Call forth Love’s model Parliament
Without an Opposition ;

And there, to save us from a fix,
This sage amendment carry—

“That both shall keep their politics,
Although they dare to marry.”

You, Cupid’s Tory, staunch and true.
Shall change or vary never;

While I will be, in love for you,
A Liberal for ever.

* PP

A SCHOOL-GIRL FRIENDSHIP.

BY MRS. LEPROHON.

CHAPTER 1.

The school bell had just summoned the pupils
of Miss Judson's select and aristocratic female
seminary, situated in one of Montreal’s widest
and shadiest streets, to their respective class
rooms. Slowly and lingeringly—for the day
wag oppressively warm—they filed past into the
large, bare-looking apartments, where so many
weary hours of the long summer day were passed.
Without unnecessary delay, for the Lady Prin-
cipal of the establishment was a striet disciplin-
arian, they seated themselves at their desks,
some with gay mischievous faces, others with
weary, discontented looks; whilst the teachers,
rigid and formal, sat upright at their different

osts, showing but little indulgence to the in-

olent or ignorant.

When the afternoon hours, with their tire-
some hum of study and repetition, were over,
and the pupils had joyously closed their desks
and left them, two girlsstill remained standing
in an angle near a window, engaged in low,
earnest converse. One was a tall bright blonde
of eighteen, dressed with a careful elegance that
had often drawn down on her cold reproof from
Miss Judson, that lady regarding a marked love
of dress as almost incompatible with love of
study ; her companien was a slight delicate
girl, attired with great simplicity,and apparently
two or three years younger, though in reality of
the same age.

‘“How is it, Charlotte,”” enquired the latter,
with a tired, discouraged look, *‘ that though I
studied this weary task,” and she glanced to-
wards a book she held in her hand, * for nearly
an hour yesterday evening, how is it that you,
who read a novel during that time, repeated
the lesson so well to-day, and received praise,
whilst I reaped only disgrace and rebuke? I
cannot understand it at all.”

‘“Oh, you darling simpleton, did you not see
that I had placed loose leaves containing the
task between my atlas and handkerchief, where
1 could fortify my memory with a peep when
necessary ; said leaves, to deepen the measure
of mg iniquity, as that odious Miss Judson
would phrase 1t, being torn from my book for
the special purpose

**Surely a dishonourable action,” rejoined her
companion, her pale cheek slightly flushing.
“1 wonder that some of the girls did not tell on
you.

* Because, friend Gertrude, I took good care
that the hateful things should not see me do it.
As for you, I do not mind, knowing that your
sens: otf honour,.‘tfr whsﬁ might be called your
want of sense, will not allow you t;

b you to expose your

‘“’Tis all very tiresome,” sighed Gertrude,
‘‘and now, with a blinding headache, I mnust
commence studying again.’

““ Go boldly to Miss Judson, saying that you
are suffering, and she willlet you off. ~ You look
wretchedly ill and pale to-day.”

““1 have not courage enough. She might tax
me with pretence or indolence. Oh, how I wish
the vacations were commencing this very day !”

¢ For the matter of that, so do [ ; but, inthe
meantime, I shall endeavour to make life en-
durable by all the means in my power, honour-
able or not ; and if you were not a silly little
puss you would do the same. But to turn to
pleasanter subjects than our school worries, 1
want you to tell me when you are to see or be
seen by this newly-arrived lord of the creation
to whom you have been promised in marriage,
without your tastes or wishes having been in
any degree consulted ¥’

# My last home letter told me I mii;ht expect
him and papa this very week, but I do hope

they will not come to-day. I feel neither well
nor in spirits—"

¢“ And consequently not in condition to make
a proper impression on Mr. Arthur Roduey, the
sultan to whom you find yourself promised and

iven. Frankly, in your place, I would never
ave tamely submitted to such a high-handed
measure.”

** There is nothing high-handed about it,
Charlotte. My poor mother, with whom Mr.
Rodney was a great favourite, being also a dis-
tant connection, thought she could best insure
my happiness by betrothing me to him, under
condition, however, that the step should be kept
quiet, and that at the end of the first year that
should elapse after my leaving school the en-
gagement would be regarded as void if either
party felt the slightest disinclination to fulfil it.”

¢ Which will not be likely on your part, at
least,” and Miss Brookes smiled satirically.
“ Your suitor is rich, of good family, und pos-
sesses what must be a rare treasure, sinec people
talk so much about it, a remarkably upright,
honourable character. 1 only wish my future
lay before me as clearly and pleasantly marked
out as yours seems to be. But by the way, have
you any idea what the man is like ¢ How long
is it since you last saw him ¥’

““Three years ; about the time of poor mam-
ma’s death. He lhas been absent in Europe
since then, and when he landed in Canada a
short time since, papa wrote, telling me to soon
expect them both.”

““ Pray let us hear what you thought of him
when you did see him. T have always found
vou strangely reticent on this topiec, considering
the extent of our friendship. Do speak out
frankly !

“I saw him but very seldom, owing to the
critical state of my poor mother’s health at that
time, which rendered me almost indiftferent to
everything else. I remember well though that
he was handsome, clever,—indeed, much too
good for an insignificant, plsin girl like myself.”

““Nonsense, Lady Gerty! You have youth,
are of good family, and have had careful train-
ing. Then you have money, and though he has
also a large share of the same useful commodity,
your having it will not prove detrimental to your
marital prospects. But what a bearish suitor he
must be to not have written you a line imme-
diately on his arrival. A Turk could not have
acted worse.”’

A vivid blush suddenly dyed Gertrude’s cheek,
imparting a wonderful charm to her pale, girlish
face, and she unclosed her lips as if about to
speak, vet still hesitated. .

¢ Ah1 little traitress, you are concealing some-
thing from me, and have been doing so all the
time ! Be truthful, now, if you wish me to con-
done your deceitful past.”

T have but little to tell. When papa wrote
last I also received a few lines from Mr. Rodney,
accompanied by his likeness.”

¢ And you have never shown me either. Is
this what you call friendship and counfidence !
Quick, tell me all, show me all, or our Damon
and Pythias friendship is for ever at an end.”

Reluctantly Gertrude opened a morocco pocket-
book and drew from it a letter and richly chased
locket. This latter Miss Brookes, in her eager
curiosity, almost snatched from the hands of
her companion, and, after gazing long and
earnestly on it, closed the costly case, and re-
turned it with the simple exclamation: ‘¢ Too
handsome by half !” .

“ Well, as 1 have no beauty to pride myself
on, it is fortunate he has enough for both,’” and
Gertrude smiled faintly as she spoke.

0 my poor little friend, it does not matter
much, for a man with a face like his will be al-
ways too much taken up with it to think of any
one else’s physiognomy. Now for the letter.”

“My DEAREST GERTRUDE,——Returned at
length from my long wanderings, I hope to have
the pleasure of soon seeing you and assuring my-
self that you are both well and happy. [ 'send
you my likeness, and will put in a claim in per-
son for yours as speedily as possible.  Till then,
yours most devotedly, AR

¢ What a priggish, stilted effusion!” com-
mented Miss Brookes. ‘‘Just what I would
have expected from the owner of such a face.”

¢ Tt is neither one nor the ather, Charlotte !
Give it back to me, and let me tell you it was
certainty that you would pass some unkind re-
mark on it that prevented me showing it to you
when I first received it. Do you suppose he
should have written me a long diffuse love
letter, knowing as he does that our epistles run
a chance of betng subjected first to Miss Judson's
scrutiny

“ Hoity toity, friend Gertrude, Mrs. Arthur
Rodney that is to be, you are unusually warm.
Already the foreshadowing of the dignity so
soon to be yours has fallen upon you. But I
shall endeavour to be more prudent in future, so
meanv hile forgive—""

‘“ Enough, enough, dear Charlotte! I am
irritable to-day and my head is aching intoler-
ably. Oh! I must ask leave to lie down {”

A sudden hush fell on the two girls for a tall
state!y figure, dressed in dark olive silk—the
formidable Miss Judson herself—loomed up
suddenly in the door way.

‘¢ Miss Brookes and Miss Mildmay infringing
the school rules which forbid pupils remaining
after hours in the class rooms ! Youug ladies,
I shall take note of this ; in the meantime you
are both wanted4u the drawing-room.” ’

Gertrude naturally timid and quite over-
powered by the magnificent stateliness of the

speaker, ventured on mno interrogation ; but
Charlotte, always undaunted, hoped in her

sweetest and most insinuating tone that Miss
Judson would permit her to' enquire if it were
their late fellow pupil, Miss Lewson.

“’Tis Mr. Mildmay and Mr. Rodney,” was
the cold, brief reply. ¢ No unnecessary delay,
voung ladies ! ,’F‘S ill breeding to keep visitors
waiting,” and the Lady Principal swept from
the room.

““What shall 1 do? 1 cannot go down in
this condition,” helplessly exclaimed Gertrude,
her soft gray ecyes betraving more mnervous
anxiety than pleasure. ‘I must smoothe my
hair, put on another frill or ribbon.”

“To please His Serenc Mightiness, Mr.
Arthur Rodney, 1 suppose I’ questioned Miss
Brookes. ¢ Why Gertrude, you sly little crea-
ture, I had no idea that the conquest of this
priggish lover of yours was an aim so near your
heart.  There, there, you look well enough, in-
deed too good for him. If we delay another
moment that old martinet, Miss Judson, will
be down on us again )

Playtully seizing her companion’s hand she
drew her away with her. Poor little Gertrude !
how suffocatingly her heart beat, her courage
sinking lower and lower till it reached its last
ebb,  Often had she pictured the coming inter-
view to herseif, looked forward to, longed for
it ; and now that the moment had arrived, she
was conscious of no feeling save dismay. Very
dear to her heart was Arthur Rodney and in her
innocent girlish dreams he seemed a being so
far above her that she scarcely dared hope, not-
withstanding their betrothal, he would ever
seek to win her love. Often as she had thought
of him, frequently as she hal pressed her lips to
his likeness, she had carefully concealed within
her own breast the affection with which he had
inspired her, and contrary to the wont of most
young ladies, rarely entertained her ‘‘ bosom
friend” with the subject.

Still holding Gertrude’s hand Miss Brookes
playfully drew her on, and arriving at the
drawing-room door, threw it opeu. Gertrude
was at once enfolded in her father’s arms where
she seemed to gain some degree of courage and
self-possession.  Then after that warm embrace,
her hand was kindly grasped by a dark, stately-
looking man whose keen dark eyes gazed with
intense though respectful interest into hers,
even while his lips uttered some simple words of
friendly courtesy. The shy embarrassed girl
returned but cold response, and after a time,
Mr. Rodney’s gaze wandered to Miss Brookes
on whom it rested with admiring surprise.

What a contrast the two girls presented ? On
the one hand Charlotte with her graceful ease
of manner and patrician bearing, regular fea-
tures and bright complexion, her attractions
still further enhanced by a toilet which if too
elaborately elegant for a school girl, imparted
nevertheless, to its fair wearer, a remarkable
prestige : on the other, Gertrude timid and
shrinking in appearance, pale from emotion and
recent illness, dressed with asimplicity too stiff
and rigid to prove becoming ; a foil in all things
+o her brilliant friend. Chaneing to look up
and see in a mirror opposite a full reflection of
herself and her companion, she then and there
broke down completcly. Vainly Mr. Rodney ad-
dressed_her kindly remark or conventional
questiott,_he obtained no reply beyond a low
monosyllable, till wearied or discouraged, he
turned to her friend.

Mr. Mildmay though a well-meaning, kind-
hearted man, was not very penetrating in_char-
acter, so he scarcely noticed his daughter’s em-
barrassment ; her whispered intimation that she
was suffering from headache satisfactorily ac-
counted for the absence of certain demonstra-
tions of tenderness which she usunally showered
upon him, but of which she proved unusually
chary on the present oteasion. After a pro-
tracted stay the guests rose to go, promising to
return early on the day appointed for the hreak-
ing up of the school whence they would all
proceed together to Mildmay Lodge, Mr. Mild-
may’s abode, one of the handsome residences
gracing the picturesque town of -——, Canada
East. Both girls were unusually reticent on
the subject of the visit, almost tacitly avoiding
it, but that evening, Charlotte whilst bending
apparently over her books was weaving a rose-
colored drcam of which she was the heroine, her
friend’s affianced lover the hero : Gertrnde, on
her side, cried herself to sleep.

(To be continned.)
THE GLEANER.

SoME men are repenting their sins, and more
the new melons.

M. Tuiers will solicit re-election in Paris,
and has declined several other invitations.

THE 14th of October is now the day fixed

upon by common report for the French elec-
tions.

Ix consequence of the recent theft of antique
gems from the British Museum a system of pre-
caution agaiust anything of the kind in future
is under the consideration of the Trustees.

News from Ausiria represents a state of gl‘eat
activity at Frohsdorff, the residence of the
Count de Chambord. A number of political
personages of eminence are assembled at the old
castle, and many couriers arrive from Paris
daily.

IT seergs that the South of India is again
thrcarcm% with a dreadiul fumine. Some
writers have asserted that the evil could be re-
medied by irrigation, and that though the sum
would he large to do the work, it would repay
England in the long run.

A NEwsPAPER for the blind is to be brought
out at Geneva in January. The publisher is
also the inventor of an ingenious writing ma-
chine enabling the blind to form characters per-
fectly legible to ordinary persons, but raised so
as to be deciphered by blind people.

THE fabulous unicorn, like ‘the sea serpent,
seems likely to prove to be a reality. A won-
derful discovery has been made near Hurdwar,
in North-West India, where a party of Euro-
pean sportsmen met with an animal exactly re-
sembling the omne-horned companion of the
British lion. Unfortunately the creature es-
caped.

THE Comte and Comtesse de Paris have re-
solved to live in a more princely style than is
their wont. Heretofore, they have shut them-
selves up in a narrow Royalist clique. To begin
with, they are to have several series of visitors
with them in August and September at the
Chateau d’Eu, to which the pick of the Duc
1’ Aumale’s stud has been sent.

GARIBALDI has written a letter, in which he

| says that until the Turks have crossed the Bos-

phorus the Eastern Question will be no nearer
settlement than at present. He suggests the
following solution :—‘“The Turks at Bagdad ;
the Russians at Scutari, on the Bosphorus; a
confederation of all the peoples of European
Turkey, with Constantinople for the capital ;
th» Bosphorus and Dardanells free to all.”

MEHEMET-ALI, successor to Abdul-Kerim, the
Turkish Trochu, is the son of a French music-
master, who emigrated to Germany, and there
became naturalized : the boy was a trouble to
the honse, and the usual remedy was applied to
him—sent to sea. He deserted his ship at Con-
stantinople, and in wandering about the city
encountered old Ali-Pasha, who gave him a few
crumnbs, and finally, the run of the kitchen.
The boy’s intelligence and tact did the rest.

ARTISTIC.

THomas NasT is being treated for rheuma-
tism .

Myrre. Sakau BERNHARDT is engaged upon a
statue in marble of Medea, the character in which she
will shortly appear at the Théatre-Fran¢ais. The statue
will, in all probability, be exhibited in the Salon next
year.

GrorcE H. BoveHTON is engaged on a his-
torical picture, illustrating the ‘‘ smoking episode =~ of
New York’s Dutch Governor, William the Testy. The
irate ofticial is rushing from the open dvor at a crowd of
grave men seated round his doorsteps and smoking in
defiance of his prohibition, while the women and children
stand about, quietly enjoying the rising volume of un-
lawful tobacco smoke.

‘THe Committee for the Exhibition of 1878
have ordered four groups in marble, of colossal propor-
tions, to be placed at the corners of the Cascade of the
Trocadéro. *‘ Europe” will be executed by M. Cain:
* Africa,” by M. Fremir: ‘‘ Asia,” by M. Jacquemurt:
and ' America,” by M. Rouillard. The names of the
artists give a little scope for a playful remark as to their
aflinity to the character of the quarter of the world which
each artist has to illustrate.

THE Duke of Brunswick’s mausocleun) at
Geneva, to be erected in the Jardin des Alpes at a cost
of 1,400,000f., is to include six white marble statnes of
his ancestors, beginning with Heury the Lion, and end-
ing with his father, who fell at Quatre Bras.. There are
also to be representations of incidents in the history of
the House of Brunswick, and a recumbent effigy of the
duke himself, under a canopy suppurted by six marble
columns, the whole surmounted by an equestrian statue.

LATELY one of the finest examples of the
British School of Historical Painting was hungin the
National Gallery, Sir David Wilkie's ‘‘Interview be-
tween Napoleon and Pins VIL" This superb picture
was first exhibited in the Royal Academny of 1836, along
with five others by the same artist, and was bought by
Mr. John Marshall for £500. It was late in the posses-

" sion of Mr. Albert Grant, and, throngh the exertions of

Mr. Henry Doyle, was procured tor our National Gallery
a few weeks ago, at a cost of £2,000. .

At his country house on the Hudson, William
Allan Butler has & very charming conceit in the way of
a window, framed so as to impress whoever looks at it
with the beliof that it is a picture. There is a beautiful
view of the water from this window, and, framed as the
casement is in gilt, and furnished with a shadow-board.
one is deceived for a moment into the idea that it is the
work of art and vot of nature's self. This idea is not
original, as there is a similarly illusive window in a
house of some historic note in Calais, but the effect is no
less striking.

——— O

LITERARY.

Tne Marquis of Lorne is preparing another
yroem for the press.

HERR AUERBACH has just completed alengthy
novel, the aim of which is to describe the socialistic ten-
dencies of the age. Before appearing in book form, it
i8 to he published in the columns of & newspaper.

Ox account of the increased damage to val-
uable books in the library of the British Museam the reg-
ulation as to the introduction of new readers by a sub-
stantial househoider will in future be rigidly enforced.

M. JuLis VERNE is publishing a fresh eccen-
tric story, * Hector Servadae,” an acoount of adventures
in the solar world. The island on which his hero livesis

atﬂ‘ected by a voleanic shock, and becomes a meteoric
stone.

MM. ERCKMANN-CHATRIAN have written to
the Temps, of Paris, a letter in which they authorize any
or all French papers to_publish their novel of ** Gaspard
Fix, the History of a False Conservative,” without re-
munerating the anthors, 5

Pror. LowkgLL, during his stay in London,
breakfasted with Lord Houghton, dined with Mr. Tom
Hughes, and in the evening vyisited the Cosmopblitan
Club, where many of his English sdmirers paid him
their respects. Hia reception was in every way compli-
wmeatary. S

FRENcH editors seem to be more sensitive
than English. The other day Mr. Swinburne wrote a
letter in the Athenzum against Emile Zola's novel.
** L’Assommoir,” and censuring the République des Let.
tres for publishing it. Several copies of the République
des Letires used to be gent complimentarily to this coun:
try to various literary men and artists who were supposed
to represent here somewhat the same opinions as the
clique in Paris, but after the appearance of Mr. Swin-
burue's letter this courtesy hus been discontinued.



JOTTINGS FROM THE KINGDOM
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BY THE AUTIIOR OF * QUEBEC PAST AND PRESENT."
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DALHOUSIE ON A CIRCUS DAY.—CAMPBELLTON,
-—THE MICMACS OF (ROSS POINT,

Dalhousie, Aug. 14

It was our fate to see this little town rather
nander a cloud. The railway navies were throng-
ing eeery hotel : a circus was momently expect-
ed: everywhere reigned noise-—hustle upward ;
a man in authority, has told us, that at times
the place is quiet, even to dullness : he ought
to know,

Dalhousie, N. B. with broad streets laid out
at right angles is tastefully built on the slope
oi a fertile ridge. It secmingly dates—about
half a century back to those peaceful, halcyon
days, of the good FEarl of Dalhousie—at one
novernor of Nova Scotia—on the 16th June
1820, Governor General of Canada—from whom
it ok its name. During this half. century
striking changes have taken place. Where you
might have seen fifty years ago an Indian en-
campment ou the grecen banks of the Resti-
gouche, now stands a growing town of 110 fum-
ilies ; where clustered birch bark wigwams,
flourish churches and bar-rooms . Piety and
Whisky. Yes bars and bar-rooms-—and many
can you count, from the timbereribs and piles
of sawn lumber, on the beach towards the
heights, raising their blithing heads amongst
the houses of the laboring class and the stores
of the traders. 1 found it a pandemonium of
tumilt and noise. The railway navvies shouted
—-the boys shouted—the bar-keaper shouted
and louder than others—Muwmby Jumbo, the
Kthiopean, shouted ; amidst these shoutings,
barking of curs and cracking of whips by own-
ers_of trotting horses, T realized what glorious
thnes king aleohol can establish when nothing,
not even the municiapality, nor a female tem-
perance crusade arrest his sway.

As a sunpeamn amidst this gloom, 'the eye
gathers in the contour of comely dwellings and
churches, lining the tops of the hill, without
forgeting a spacious public hall in course of
erection, destined to become quite an ornament
"The houses themselves, are what we covld call
in Quebee, paste board shells—some tqtell& un-
fit to keep out January frosts. Their design
though pleases the eye. If the number of
churches be taken as a citerion, the Dalhousie-
ites, make up a good show iu the spiritual line.
One end of the town, emnbosomed in green foli-
age, like a birds nest, is perceptible the dwell-
ing of a mill owner; a few roods up the hill
peers out, from under the trees, the homestead
of Hon. Mr. Hamilton ; higher up still a mon-
ument erected to his sire one of the founders of
the settlement— it also serves as a landmark to
seamen. Formerly, the leading industry here
wus—lumbering and the Retigouche salmon
tishery, but the Intercolonial has of late, shaken
its golden fleece amongst the labouring class.
Railways are great civilisers—granted. Rail-
way laborers, navies and whiskey are not ; in-
flate:d wages, that pink of modern institutions

-the strike—bar-room rows, some are some of
the evils, which the construction of a railway
line brings in a heretofore quiet locality on pay
day.

Our popular Viceroy once honored Dalhousie
with a merning call, at a very short notice
This naturally elicted an outburst of loyality
the loeal celebrities came to the front. )

Dalhousie then rejoiced in an unusually big
black Ethiopian of the name of Charley ; many
and curious are the privileges daft Charley en-

joved in the commonwealth. Charley, a black
prince of blood royal, was bent on asserting his
right to meet familiarly white Princes, no mat-
ter how long their pedigree may be. Charley,
withal is loyal to the back-bone and in order
that no misconseption might arise on this point,
he on hearing of the coming visit of the great
eal hurried home, decked himsslf in his Sun-
day’s best, added a waving plume to his bon.
net, and with much diguity of mien, ruch down
to the beach, in advanc of the dedutation. As
this humorous inciden may yet, for ought we
know, find its place in some future chapter on
the ¢ Lights and Shades of Colonial Life,” if
sketehed Ly that magic pen, to which wa owe
the photo of ¢t Dismal Wilson’’ of the Fowin,
we shall not enlarge. Sixteen miles of pleasant
tavel takes you from Dalliousie, to the next set-
tlement on the Restigouche, Cambelton a
thriving village, with three churches, Presby-
terian, Methodist and Roman Catholic, the
last a new structure prettily located on a hill.
Tt contains an office for the lIntercolonial rail-
way, presided over by an official, in whom we
recognised with pleasure an old Quebecer as po-
lite and obliging as if he still was one of the
denizens of the ancient capital, D. Bustced Esq.
The general features of Cambleton reminds
of Dalhousie ; abundance of bar-rooms, with oc-
casionly a few sons and daughters of the for-
est, perambulajing the streets—the placid
waters of the Restigouche in full view of the
villa8e and serving as a line of demarcation be-
tween the Cambeltonites and the Mic-Mac In-
dian mission at Cross Point opposite.

It would be: wrong to imaging that Campbel-
ton, in Canada, means superior whisky. That
ambrosial usquebangh, known in.the land o
cakes, as Campelton weisky, has neithera habi-
tation nor a name in these localities. ** Forty
Rod " is the name of the wine of the country—
the balm of Gilead of the railway navvy, ona
Saturday night.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Cambelton derives it name from General Cam-
bell, at one time Governor of New Br'unswick.
T'is a pretty village, with nothing Indian about
it, save the occasional presence in its streets of
a conple of tawny warriors and some smoke
dried Pochontas from the Mic-Mac reserve
across the river, at Cross Point on the Canada
side of the Restigonche., At Cross Point the
Govermmnent has allotted 1000 acres of Jand, on
the lovely banks of the Resti out’hf-, for wh'ntnow
survives, of the once powerful tribe of Mic-Mnc
or Rouriquais Indians, and offshoot of the Algon-
gunis ; at one time  the masters ol the country.
They number eighty-six families. Each family
owns a small wooden hous» 20 x 20 fect to which
attached a few acres of arable land. Their chief
business seems to be to hoe potatoes, build birch
bark canoes—eat, smoke and sleep. A resident
missionary christens, marries and buries them.
The red skin withdrawn from his former modes
of subsistance-—spiced and served up into a
civilized being—does not appcar to flourish
better at Mission Point than elsewhere. The
R. C. clergyman,* who manages the temporal
and spiritual concern of his Indian flock, ap-
peared to be both beloved by his parishioners,
as well as mueh attached to them. His church
register showed for the year ending 31st Decem-
ber, 1872, forty-one births and forty-six deaths
—with this melancholy resnlt the ultimate fate
of the mission can not long be uncertain.

Whilst death had knocked nearly at every
second door, the angel of fecundity had passed
by more than the half without entering. We
were invited to pay our respects to the chief
man and interpreer of the mission — old
Sam Sook. Sam with his piercing black eyes,
intelligent face and fluent discourse, mgzkes a
very respectable chief ; he speaks MicMac,
French and English. Old Sam, w1t11 your kind
MicMac wife, keep up your spirits, there
will be a cosy spot for you in ‘the happy hunt-
ing grounds, towards which time and age are
hurrying you ! ) o .

In the neighbourhood of the mission there is
a very rich quarry of sandstone, which the con
tractors for the Intercolonial have opened up
and from which magnificent blocks for the enl-
verts have been shaped. Mr. Busteed’s house
contains several interesting relics of former
times — substantial mementoes of the strife
which in 1690 and 1758-9 raged between the
navies of France and Englaud. At the entrance
of the Restigouche—\dmiral Byvon sunk a
French frigate close to ('ross Point—a few miles
lower down, Percé and Bonaventnre had heen
mereilessly pillaged in 1890, The hulls of the
French vessels can yet be seen in very low tides,
from one of which a massive cannon was pro-
cured some years back, and now ornaments the
fire-place of Mr. Busteed’s dwelling, as was
shown to us. A picee of oak in excellent pre-
servation, was presented to us as having been
cut from the timbers of the vessel sunk hy the
fiery admiral. This prized trophy we intend to
convert into a walking stick.

HEARTH AND HOME.

CHILLREN oF PECULIAR TEMPERAMENTS, —
There are children of peeuliar temperaments
whose whole lives are rendered a burden to them
by the fact that the person set over them, either
parents, guardians, or teachers, are ‘destitute of
sympathy for them, avd do unot think it worth
while to try what a change in the plan of man-
aging them would do. There are hundreds, nay,
thousands of childrei? set down as sullen, dogged,
obstinate, and treated with harshness, who live
lives of dull wretchedness because they do not
know what is wrong with them and no one
takes pains ¢ ough to try to set things straight
for them and make them happier.

Proraxiry.—We are emphatically in the age
of profanity, and it seems to us that we are on
the tepmost current. OUne caunot go on the
streets anywhere without having his ears offend-
ed with the vilest words, and his reverence
shocked by the most profane use of sacred names.
Nor does it come from the old or middle-aged
alone, for it is a fact, as alarming as it is true,
that the younger portion of the community are
most proficient in degrading language. Boys
have an idea it is smart to swear ; that it makes
themn manly ; but there was never a greater
mistake in the world. Men, ceven these who
swear themselves, are disgusted with profanity
in a young man, because they know how, of all
bad habits, this thing is the most insidious of
habits, growing on so invisibly that almost be-
fore one is aware he becomes an accomplished
curser,

Crvinity AND CEREMONY.—Nothing is more
honourable and pleasant than civility, and no-
thing more ridiculous and burdensome than
ceremony. Civility teaches us to behave with
proportionate respect to every one, z}ccon]mg as
their rank requires and their merit demands.
In other words, civility is the science of men of
the world. A woman of good address, who con-
ducts herself with due ctrcumspection, concil-
iates the love and esteem of society, because
every one finds herself at ease in her company ;
but a ceremonious woman is the plague of her
acquaintance. Sueh a one requires too much
attention to be a pleasant associate, is too sel-

| dom satisfiel with what is paid her, und every

moment feels her pride hurt by the want of some
frivolous etiguette. You cannot be too formal
to her, nor can she dispeuse with her forinalities
to others. Ln short, ceremony was invented by
pride to harass us with puerile solicitudes which
we should blush to be conversant with.

* Rev. Mr. Leonhard.

GirLs AND Bovs.—In mind as well asin body
the girl differs from the boy. His pastimey are
ephemeral ; hers are prospective. The boy, be-
coming a man, will put away his balls and mar-
bles ; but the girl’s chief plaything, in new de-
velopments, will always engage her heart. For
what, in fact, is her staple amusement but ma-
ternity in prospect? Her housekeeping instinct
demands and delights in her baby house, and
she will one day (%evote herself to her real ba-
bies, as she now gives her heart and hands to
her dolls. Thus early do the sexes assert them-
selves ; thus early do they show instinctively
and nnconsciously that ¢“ man’slove is of man’s
life, a thing apart ; 'tis the womun’s whole exis-
tence;” for the blind intuition of the maternal
tenderness, stirred into action by imitatives of
mamma herself, underlies the one pastime which
is the serious pursuit of every little girl’s life.
Her doll is, as her child will be, at once her
comfort and her care. )

CHARACTER.-—We are apt to consider charac-
ter as a bundle of qualities, varying in degree of
good and evil, and requiring to be fostered or
restrained as the case may be. In our efforts to
do this, whether for ourselves or others, we for-
get that there is a fundamental disposition lying
at the root of all these qualities, intluencing and
determining them and making the character a
unity, however it may he made up of hetero-
geneous materials. The word chagacter, in Greek,
signifies stamp, and this secret prineiple within
a man sets its stamp upon all his actions. Just
as the tree, whatever be its soil or surroundings,
maintaing its individual nature, and blossoms
forth into fruit and flower according to the law
of its being, so each man is developing his in-
dividuality in all the details of his daily life.
We become so busied in these details, in trying
to forin or reform them, that we forget the
spirit which animates them all with its own na-
ture. Qualities lie behind actions, but this con-
trolling principbe lies behind qualities, and
forms the unity of character, which no deep in-
sight into human nature will even overlook.

Art oF TALKING.—The man who is contin-
ually talking seldom says anything of impor.”
tance ; more than half the time he talks because
he loves the sound of his own voice, and his ra-
marks are superficial and valueless. The reserved
man, on the contrary, finds it difficult to give
utterance to his thoughts which rush forward to
the portals of his mouth in such crowds that
they, in fact, block it up. Whenever you meet
with a man of this kind give him time, and do
not mistake his tardiness for ignorance or im-
becility of mind. TIn nine cases out of ten he
has lived in solitude, and because he has not
been habituated to conversation, his tongue
grows so rusty that, when he does venture into
society, no one will wait till he is drawn out,
and therefore his reserve continues to increase.
Do not contemptuously turn your back upon
him, but listen, and he will, in all likelihood,
reyay your eivility with interest. The man who
talks but little geuerally has something to say
wheu he does speak ; his ideas have been pol-
ished by the observation of years, and sink forei-
bly into the minds of his hearers.

CONSCIENCE AN AVENGER.—Conscience is an
avenger. It stands at its post ready to vindi-
cate the majesty of broken law : it rebukes sin
with stern voice, and passes its seutence on the
transgressor ; it is man’s best friend or his
dreadful enemy. There is a torture of regret
felt for evil deeds, neglected duties, corrupted
minds, and wasted lives, which in depth and
keenness surpasses all other suffering. It haunts
a man everywhere. It is a flame kindled with-
in his soul, which inwardly torments and con-
sum:s him. It is an eternal fact that he cannot
reject the guardian care of conscience, or escape
the pains of its avenging lash. It is a gnawing
worm, which secretly preys on his vitals.
Though its avenging power may not be felt at
once and though we may sin, and seem to pros-
per, and be absorbed in the engrossing excite-
meuts of the world, despite demands upon us
until we think we have conquered conscience,
it will come and have its debt of us, and it will
claim its prerogative ; it will rake over the ashes
of our indifference, and rekindle the extin-
quished fire. In some season of thoughtfulness,
in some day of disappointment and trouble,
when our vanities and pride are thrown down—
in some restless hour, when sleep flies from the
pillow, when gain and ambition must fail to
excite the heart, that outraged friend will rise
up and do its office, and lift its avenging hand.

MoTHERS-1N-LAW.-—~We cannot take up a
paper without encounteringsome senseless witti-
cism flung at the women who, of all others,
are worthy of respect—our mothers—some other

eople’s mothers-in-law. ‘‘ When the young
augh at the old they laugh at themselves be-
forehand.” This is particularly so in this case.
For instance, how could I, with any regard to
wy future, throw slurs at my mother-in-law
when I wyself ama mother ?  How will it please
me, after all the weary, sleepless nights, and
anxious days, which every true mother bestows
upon her little ones, after all the kisses, and
caresses, and loving care lavished upon them,
after 1 have subjected myself to innumerable
toils and privations that they may enjoy life—
how will it please me, [ say, after a few more
years of love, and toil, and care have fled, and
my heart is as full of love for my children as
ever, to be stigmatized as an obnoxious creature,
whose death—speaking according to the senti-
ments of our witty friends—would be the signal
for a general 1jubilee ?  And all this because to a
stranger I shall have given up my tenderly-
nurtured ones!  How any man or woman who

has ever loved a dear mother, how .any man
who loves or even respects his wife, how any
sensible woman can be guilty of such unkind-
ness and glaring injustice, passes my under-
standing. We tulk of the disrespect the chil-
dren of the day manifest towards old people;
liow can it be otherwise when their eldest pub-
licly set them so bad an example ? )
INsiDIOUSNEss.—One can forgive a person
who tells him a lie, if it be told with a uesitat-
ing utterance, a downcast look, a trembling -
voice, a reluctant delivery, a quick retreat ; and
one must forgive himn who has an open brow, a
natural air, a smile on his face, 2 good word on
his tongue, and a bad purpose in his heart ; for
how can we, who are all sinners, expect forgive-
ness, if we will not forgive cach other ? et it
is a hard struggle to forgive those who betray
with a kiss, and are ready to do the same thing
again, not only to you but to your neighbour.
For the good of society, for the peace of the
community, by the obligations of the social
compact, and by the duty you owe, ought you
not to reprobate the crime as you pity the
criminal, and to pray, for his sake, that he may
be delivered from that most subtle, most dan-
gerous, most besetting sin, because the most
handy to be used, the niwost convenient to be
shifted, and the most difficult to be detected—
the sin of hypocrisy, practised under the name
of friendship, and comprehending much that is
wicked, and everything that is mean? Prying
and meddling, and listening; artful conver-
sation, and false reports of confidential matters,
drawn out by the inquisitive impertinence of
the tale-bearer himself ; double-facedness, and
downright lying, obtruded without apology for
purposes within hail of anything like honesty,
will qualify n man to be what might be called
insidions. We are happy to say that we have
no such friends, but we have friends who have.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

TAMBERLIK is to be the director of the Theatre
Italien at Paris.

Mp. ARTHUR SULLIVAN has composed music
for Shakespeare's ** Henry VITL™

Mapaye Tiriexs has been obliged to under-

g0 another operation, and is in a state of great exhaus-
tion.

Tue library of the late John Oxenford has just
been brought to the hammer. It was very rich in dram-
atic literature. i

Mr. Sivx REEVES has studying in Ttaly a son
who has a very fine voice, and the English tenor will
visit him at Milan.

Rumouk refers specially to the fine voice of a
daughter ot Mme, Jemny Lind and Herr Otto (old-
schmidt; and it is expected that the young lady will
adopt a professionul career.

Ruminsrtrry, the gifted composer, who has
lately been conducting a series of coucerts for the benefit
of henevolent associations for the care of the siek and
wounded. has. at the request of the (rand Duchess (a-
therine Michaelevna. been raiced by the (zar to nohle
rank. .

Bex Dr Bar, proprietor of the De Bar Opera
House, St. Louis, and lessee for many years of the
Theatre Royal, Montreal, had a stroke of paralysis while
visiting New York lately, aud aithongh strong evough
to be taken to St. Louis. his case is serious. Ie ia the
eldest theatre manager in this countryv, and the oldest
actor in the world, except ' Bedford Buckaline,” of
London, having been on the stage forty-six years.

Ix the Adelina Patti divoree case at Paris,
her petition has been denied, the Conrt wrdering her to
pay the cost. Her husband’s application for divorce wus
grauted. Neither party can murry again, ‘The sentence
states that Madume Patti does not even offer to bring
forward any proofs of the fucts she alleges. On the
other hand, the dociuments pilaced before the tribunal,
particularly correspondence addressed to Madame Patti
by a third persoun. show that her conduct did the gravest
injury to her husband.

A CcONTEMPORARY says that the following
criticism on Wagner’s March composed for the opening
of the Philadelphia Exhibition is from the pen »f &
Iady :—'* As far as I could understand. it began with a
mélée anad fight of aboriginal savages. und ended with an
intensified description of American civilisation, which
culminates in tall disasters and big accidents ; then comes
a general and indiscriminate smash of railway passen-
gers and carriages, till at length all are promiscuously
rolled in;n(o Niagara, and finally swept away by the
torrent.’

¢ ArisTARCHUs"' tells, in the Whitehall
Review, this story from Her Majesty’s Theatre. Every
Thursday an opportunity is given to all comers to try
their voices at the newly-opened opera-house. Lately
there appeared at the thea're a lady, who took up her
position at the piano, and sang ‘* Ah! che la voce” so
well as to arouse the eunthusiasm of the music-master,
usually inflexible adamant. ‘When the lady rose to go.
** Pray, madam,” said he, *‘ give mé your address, that
Mr. Mapleson may communicate with you;" and he was
astonished to see on the card which the vocalist placed
in his hand the name of the Countess of Cardigan and
Lancastre.

THE waves at one of the London opera-houses
on & recent occasion were s, unsuccessfully worked that
at times they recalled a story told by Poole, the drama-
tist, of an occurrence at one of the theatres. The sea
was made of loose painted canvas, and two sets of boya—
oue short and the other tall—were employed to stoop
and rise alternately beneath the canvas, and thus togive
the idea of waves. One night the ocean was in a sin-
gular commotion, and all the waves seemed to be in the
middle of the sta:e; fearful noises were also heard.
The affrightened lessee rushed behind the scenes to seek
an explanation, und was told by his stags manager,
".It & all right now, sir; the eighteenpenny waves were
giving the shilling waves a licking.”

HEARINC RESTORED—Great invention by
one who was deaf for 20 years. Send stamp for parti-
culars, JNO. ((ARMOR, Lock-box 905, Covington. Ky.

PHOSTOZONE.

Contains the most valuable com
pounds of Phosphorus and
Ouzone.  Certificates received
daily from all quarters

! L The PHOSFOZOXNE sells well, It

et is & favourite tonic with the
ladies. JAMES HAWKES, Place d’Armes Drug Store,
Montreal. Pamphletsent postage free on application to
EVANS, MERCER & CO., Montreal,




IRY N AUTLLYE 3T IVEHLNOR HHIL--"IvIELNON

1877

)

2

Avgust

M)

b
MU R

s I ek

i)




=
oz
[
C e
o
o
R
s
=]
e
RS |
T
A
A
b




!
i

|

A REVERIE.

Break forth in rapturous songs of love,
Inspiring warblers of the grove;
Exhale your sweetest fragrance flowers.
To cheer my dreary lonely hours.

Roll, Erie, on thy surging waves,

Like freedom’s suns—immortal braves—
Inshouts ot trinmph o'er their foes,

My sorrows drown—dispel my woes!

Niagara’'s thund'ring cataract ponr
Thy floods in one stupendons voar ;
And thou, resplendent, glorious bow.
In gorgeous hues displayed below !

My song inspire with thoughts sublime,
And leud thy beauty to my rhyme.
That | may soar on taney's wing,

And of thy matehless grandeur sing.

Wihile wand'ring on Lake Erie's shore.
As in those blissful days of yore,

1 sighed to see that ** lovely form
Evanishing amidst the storm.”

So transient are the joys of earth
T'hat saduess follows all our mirth.

* As shadow chases sunshine bright,
'Till all our days are closed in night !

But when the sun of righteousness
Appears the dark’ning scenes to bless.
With radiant floods of light divine,
‘T'hen all is henven and heaven is mine.

F. MCcCALL.
Fagle, Ont,

. <oro -

GOLD OF CHICRAREE.

SUSAN and ANNA WARNER.
AUTHORS OF
“ Wik, Wine Worwn,” and ““DoLLARS AND

CeNts,” ¢ Wyen Hazen,” ete.

CHAPTER X1V.
THE WORTH OF A FEATHER.

The door of the red room stood open now,
and the room was filled with firelight which
came streaming out into the hall to usher him
in. Hazel was down before the fire, sending
persuasive puffs from her bellows into the very
depths of the coals. '

* What is left of you?” said Dane coming
and taking the bellows from her hand. .

¢¢ Much more than you are aware of. Have
some chestnuts —just for variety,”’—and Hazel
took from her pocket and poured into his hand
her collection of extra specimens. Then quietly
slipping from her fingers all the disguising rings
she dropped them one by one into the empty
pocket, until the emerald was left alone.

““Good fruit,”—said Dane viewing the big
chestnuts. .

1 have been saving them up for youall day.
You know T could not always help taking
them.”

‘Do you mean that people have been paying
tribute to you in your own chestnuts ¢ |

‘“ Having nothing of their own that I would
touch.”

““In the meanwhile, what besides have you
touched? T want to know.”

_““ Never mind—we will have tea by and by.
Dr. Maryland said you were to wait here for
him—or for a message. Whichever came first,
I supuose.”

“ I am not going to wait here for him,”—
said Dane ringing the hell.  ¢* Will this bring
Dingee 7’

‘“No,”” said Hazel laughing; ““that will
bring Phwbe. Dingee acknowledges nothing
but 1y whistle.”

*“ Where is that

‘ Here,” —touching the little gold toy at her
belt. ““But you do not knéw how to blow it,
Mr. Rollo.” '

Dane lifted the trinket and examined it, and
then remarking that ““a whistle is a whistle,”
put his lips to it and made the call sound loud
and clear through the house.

“ What do you want ?” said Hazel laughin
at him. *¢ Dingee will know better than to hol
me responsible for that. Tell me what you
want, and I'will obey orders—as nsual.”

“ Dingee will know better than to think
anybody else has blown your whistle. Dingee!”
~—as the boy appeared,—*“ go and say to Mrs.
Bywank, with my compliments, that your mis-
tress has Liad nothing to eat all day, except
chestnuts. 1 think she will know what to do.”

Dingee took in the situation and went off in
a flourish.

“Did you see John Charteris liere to-day ?”
Hazel said suddenly. ’

‘I think he crossed my line of vision,”’ sai.l
Dane carelessly. ’

“Well 1 did not ask him.”

: ‘“ What then ?” said Rollo looking amused at

her.

““I did not want you should think that 1
would.” And Hazel, full of her own successful
schemes in the mill business, smiled down upon
the fire a whole sweet fund of triumph aud
delight, to which not only lips but eyes bore
witness. Still looking amused, Lut with a great
tenderness coming upon that, Rollo considered
her.

““It is beyond the power of John Charteris
to give me any uneasiness,” he said. ‘‘And

ou are forgetting my emerald, Hazel.”

“1? What? Forgetting?"

- *Forgetting what it means. Hazel—what is
your ideal of a wedding ¢’

Rollo was drawing one of Hazel's brown curls
through his fingers and spoke in the coolest
munner of abstract speculation. But the ques-
tion came too close upon emeralds not to call
up a vivid start of colour. As soon as she could,
Hazel answered that ‘“as she had none, it was
impossible to tell.”

“Let me state mine,” said Rollo.  ¢“ It may
be useful to find out whether we think alike.
In the first place, then, as to the scene of action.
~-The main thing is, to be where a large num-
ber of prople can see us, and where we shall
make part of an imposing picture. | can think
of nothing better, in this country, than the
Capitol at Washington. That would be showy,
and central. 1 have no doubt it could be obh-
tained for the occasion. [ cannot think of any
place more public or more demonstrative ; can
you ¥’ )

“ Well ©* said Hazel, stifling a laugh, for
Dane’s face was pertectly grave.

“ Wa shounld of course in that case invite the
Senate and House of Representatives, and give
a cold collation to the city of Washington.
With your money and mine, we could not do
less.”

¢ ¢ We’ is rather superfluous.’

“ How so ?” very innocently.

¢ Never mind now ; go on.”

¢ You approve, so far ?’ enquired Rollo, with
dangerous demureness in the wise gray eyes.

““0 1 have nothing to do with the matter,”
said Hazel. ‘¢ It is your imagination that has
slipped its bridle, and [ am simply curious to
see where it will bring up.” )

““ I don’t know myseﬁ," said Rollo. ““1am
trying to fancy what the presents will he. Of
course, since we ask the Senate and House of
Representatives to the wedding, every man of
them will send you a piece of plate ; probably
the majority of them will be teakettles. As I
do not drink tea, it hardly concerns me much ;
but they will be very convenient for you.
The arrangement of them for inspection is a
matter of some difficulty ;--1 would suggest a
pyramidal scaffolding on which they might be
all disposed with very striking effect ; indeed if
it were dome cleverly 1 conceive it might be
possible to give the impression of a solid pyra-
mid of teakettles; which would be imposing.
The Hall of Representatives would be a good
place, I should think ; allowing of an effective
display of the brouze statuettes which will pro-
bably accompany the teakettles. Every giver's
name, of course, is to be appended to his own
piece of plate; so that it can be seen at ouce
who has given most ; and then with the income
tax reports in your hand, you cansee who ought
to have given most. I think all New York
would be there. Be a good thing for the rail-
way companies !”

Wych Hazel laughed a little bit, but she was
too shy of the subject and too conscious of hot
cheeks, to enter upon it very freely.

“There is one thing you have forgotten,”
she said.  “ Your ‘ideal’ is not complete, Mr.
Rollo.”’

‘¢ What do you suggest !”

*“An ideal woman. 1 am waiting for that.”

““Did you think I was going to have a wed-
ding without a bride ” .

““ Well—can you match the colours? You
have put in the teakettles rather strong.”

““I hope they’ll be stroug,” said Dane, “if
they are anything  1f there isanything T don’t
like, it is weak ware ”’

Hazel was silent, looking vather intently into
the fire.

1 think 1 have wmentioned everything ex-
cept the bride’s dress and the wedding journey.
And the first subject 1 feel myself incompetent
to approach. In general, the main thing is
that it should gratify curiosity and he some-
how in advance of anything of the kind ever
worn before. s not that the great point ?”

“ Did you ever set riin to tulk to me about
ymy dress " said Hazel, facing reund upon him
with a wild change of subject in her own mind.
Dane, with his own still before him, laughed
and said no ; and then asked with some curiosity
why she enquired ?”

‘1 was afraid you had,—that is all.”

““That is a little too much. T never set
other people to do my work.”

He could see a glean of pleasure cross her
face, but she only said quietly, ‘I am glad.”

¢ What did Prim say to you ?”

(it was some time ago—the night we were
in Norway together. Prim nsked me what |
was going to ‘do’ about dress. And to this day
I do not kuow what she meant.”

““ Your wedding dress ?”’

¢ Ah be quiet ! said Hazel. ‘I am talking
sense, Is your imagination too exhausted to
bring you back to the laud of reality

¢“1 am speaking the most commonplace sense
I possess. If Prim was not referring to your
wedding dress, what did she mean ?”

““That is just what I do not quite kuow.
I’rim asked that all of a sudden, and I said, I
did not know what she meant by “do;’ and she
said ‘manage ;7 and I said 1 never managed.
And then she said—at least asked—-"

*“ What ?” said Dane, a trifle imperatively.

“* Whether 1 thought you would like to have
me dress as 1 do,”—said Hazel in a low voice.
_ The gray eyes took quick account of several
items in the little lady’s attire, then turned
away ; and Dane remarked quietly that * Prim
had meant no harm.”

““No, not a bit. But it puzzled me,—and 1

looked down at my dress, {'nst—as you did now.
And Prim srid, of course she did not mean what
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1 wore then, but that I always dressed so bean-
tifully.  And then I thought,” said Hazel with
the laugh in her voice, ‘¢ that maybe she thought
it was wrong to have one’s dress hang right.
And next morning [ was naughty ¢nough to pull
out her Dwpings and do thew over. Then [

.asked her if she felt demoralized, or something.

And Prim wanted to know if 1 thought she
meant that / and bade me look at your dress.
Which 1 have, very often,” Hazel added with a
shy glance, ““but I do not find thatit gives me
any help about my own.”

Dane rewarded this speech with a look of

grave deliberation, which ended with the corners
of his mouth breaking into all manner of lines
of fun. Hazel smiled too, partly at him, partly
at herself.

“You see what always happens when 1 talk
out,” she said.  *“1 am sure to be laughed at
for my ‘confidence,” as you call it. But Mr.
Rollo, I did not much mind what Prim said.
Not a bit, only for two little things.”

¢ What little things, Hazel #” and there was
the force of a dozen ¢ dears” aud “ my loves” in
the quict intonation.

‘1 thought for a while that you had told her
to talk to me. As you did once befors.”

A quick look denied all knowledge of such an
occasion.

¢ At Greenbush—that night,’’ said Hazel.

““That night,” said Dane smiling again.
¢ But I did not set her to talk to you then. I
only sent her to do what T supposed at the mo-
ment she might do inore acceptably.”

¢ know—" said Hazel, *“ but [ never could
take second-hand orders. That was one of the
times when you made a mistake in your deal-
ings with me.”

“Well? You know 1 shall not make such
mistakes any more. And yet, Hazel,” suid he
growing grave, ‘‘ that is too much for me to say
even lightly. Perhaps I shall make mistakes.
Till we have lived long enough together to
know each other thoroughly, I might. What
will you do then ¢’

She laughed a little, half raised her eyes, and
let them fall. ¢ No,” she said, ‘‘you will not
repeat those two or three great ones ; and others
do not matter.”

“Two or three I’ said Dane; but then he
began again.—¢ What was the other ‘little
thing ’ that aunoyed you in Prim’s words the
other night ?”

‘“ About as wise as the first! I never sup-
Yosed you noticed my dress,—or would,—while

kept out of yellow feathers and sky blue
gloves. But Prim left a sort of impression,
that if ever you should, it would be to dislike
it. And that troubled me a little bit at the
time, and has tronbled me—just a little bit ever
since.” .

Probably Dane’s first thoughts were not put
into words. What he did, was to get hold of
Wych Hazel’s hand, and between the kisses he
gave it, remarked,

1 never noticed your dress without feeling
a certain delight in its perfect harmonies ; and
—I never saw you without noticing your dress.”

““ You?” Hazel said with a quick, timid in-
tonation. And then there came a great flush of
pleasure, and she looked away end was silent ;
thinking to herself what she herself would have
called ¢ all sorts of things.”’

““Don’t you think,” said Dane coolly, ¢ that
as we have evidently so much respectively to
iearn about each other, we had hetter begin as
soon as possible ?”

‘¢ Are you expecting such new developments !
—But then,” she said, the doubtful look waking
up again, ‘‘what did Primrose mean? She
meant something,—and you kuow what it
was.”

““DoI? I suppose Primrvose felt that I had
changed fromn my once views of that, as of oth-
er subjects.”

““What were your ‘once’ views?' said
Hazel. *‘1 hardly knew that people had what
you call ¢ views " ahout dress.”’

Rollo smiled.

“1 suppose mine were what yours are
now.”

““Then yours never had existence.”

“And your dress happens. Do you mean
that ¥’

““ No, no!—but if 1 had worn two or three
necklaces to the woods this morning, it would
have !.»een waut of sense and tiste, not of
views.”

‘“Certainly.  Your ‘ views’ of dress are sense
and"taﬂte. Or rather, your instinet, I shonld
say.

‘- But,” said Hazel,—*“no, that is not what
I mean. Sense and taste have to do directly
with the subjcet,—they grow out of it, or are
mixed up with it, —I wish anybody had ever
taught me to talk, among other things'—I
mean, they are intrinsic. And ‘ views’ always
seemed to take an outside stand irrespective of
everything. 1 think 1 do not like * views"”

£You cannot help having them,” said Dane
laughing at her. ¢ Views' are merely the
simplest word for how you sce « thing ; under
what light, and proportions, and relations.”

Hazel shook her head.

‘1 never was famous for seeing things," she
saiel. ¢ 1 think I go more by instinet.” What
do yon compliment me by supposing my views
of dress to be, Mr. Rollo "

“That is something from which you are to
get, and give, the scnse of beauty, in infinite
variahy.”

¢ Well, leaving that statement for the .pres-
ent, what are yours, please

¢ That it is a usable thing, which 1 am to
use, like everything else,—for my Master.”

Hazel glanced at him, and looked away.

““Up to a certain point,” she said, ‘“ our views
go side by side ; we both call it a power.” ’

Dane was silent, with a certain sweet, grave
silence, that cvidently was not in want of
thoughts. Hazel sat still too for & few minutes
knotting her little fingers together. She
glanced at him again before she went on.

“ But further than that, 1 do not understaud.

I think, generally, I have dressed to please
myself, ~not often for a purpose : thouuh |
could do that, I suppose, upon accasion. That
is, in my sort of way. DBut in gowrs, Mr.
Rollo,—1 should get in such a labyirinth of
black merino and green silk and blue velvet
and white muslin, no line that ever was twisted
would be long enough to guide me out.”

‘“There’s a short way out,” said Rollo. ¢}
will not let you get into a lahyrinth.”

‘ That may alter the case,” said Hazel with a
half laugh. *“ But just Prim’s words, and the
thoaght of your criticising my dress, put me in
such confusion to-day that 1 was very near not
getting dressed at all ; and was ever so much
ashamed of myself.” The fluttering white dress
by the way, had given place to one of the soft
leaf-brown silks in which she delighted. Per-
haps Rollo’s eyes liked it too ; for they took «
complacent view and came back to her face
with a smile.

“1It is a problem, to he worked out,” he
said.

““ In my way, to your ends " queried Hazel.
““The difference lying in the use or disposal-of
the power when in hand. TIs that what you
mean

““That will do. But sometimes it happens,
that beauty of effect must give way before more
important uses.”’

“ Why? And how ?” she said looking ut
him.

““ Do you want me to go into it "’

““ Yes, of course, And get me out.”

“T don't know about that. - Well,—I have
seen you,—to come to personalities,-—1 have
seen you, for instance, wearing a hat and fea-
ther. I have good reason to remember it ; for
the play of that feather used to gratify and irri-
tate me, both at once, beyond what was on the
whole easy to bear. The hat suited the feather,
and the feather became the hat : and hat and
feather were precisely suited to you. Your pur-
pose, or ¢ views,” in dressing, weve perfectly at-
tained. Suppose that I could shew you that
the pretty brown plume represented what would
keep a certain poor family from suifering
through the winter months ?” ’

It Hazel was ready to laugh at one poiut of
this s‘sw,ech, she grew grave enough over the re-
mainder ; the sensitive colour stirring and deep-
ening in her cheeks. Anything that ever came
near direct personal criticism was so new to her.

‘“ But Mr. Rollo—"" she began.

‘“ Yes,” he said gently and taking her hand,
‘1 am waiting for that. Say just what is in
your mind.”

““The poor family did not come forward, or
they could have had what they wanted. I did
not know where they were. You do not think
I invest everything in feathers,--feelings and
all 7

‘““Hazel, I am putting a case. Itis a con-
stant case certainly ; but brought forward just
now to illustrate a principle—nothing else.
Suppose the poor family did come forward ani
get its supply ; than I could tell you of a case
of sickness, and shew you that your feather re-
presented the professional attendanec and skill
which poverty could not command.”

‘‘ But, but,’ said Hazcl earnestly,—““ 1 mean.
Supp’ose,«l have cnough for them and myself
too ?”’

“Then I could tell you of a poor invalil to
whom a few weeks in the country would be life
and health ; but she cannot stop work. Or |
could tell you of a family just turned out of
house and home because illness has made them
behindhand with the rent. I could show you
friendless children to one of whom your feather
would give safety and food for a year. Or fecble
and ailing people, to whom it would supply the
delicacies they cannot get nor do without. Or
poor ministers, to whom it could go in an in-
valuable parcel of books. Or ignorant, poor,
seeking instruction, to whom it would be
months of schooling. And then, 1 should but
have given you samples, Hazel, which you
nmight multiply by the hundred and the thou-
sand, and still ieep far within the literal
fact.”

She listened with a grave face, trying to fol-
low ; but it is hard for eighteen to realize at all
what even fourscore takes in but dimly.

““You think I am extravagant,” she said.

“ That would be a very harsh word in this
connection. 1 do not mean it. 1 was trying
to answer you. You said, ‘Suppose T have
enough for them and myself too.” ”

“I wonder if 1 am ¥’ she said with a half
Taugh and part soberly.—-“ T wish I could stand
off and look at myself. Mr. Rollo, will you
give me another instance 7 1 shall have to for-
give that feather because it had the honour of
‘irritating * you, and so enlists my sympathies ;
but what else have you seen me wear, that could
do so much more than itself ?”

“The red squirrel has no business to preach
to the shrew niouse,” said he lightly, but look-
ing at her as if doubtful how far it were best to

0.
86 I am not a shrew,”” said Hazel with some-
what prompt decision. “‘Nor a mouse. Nor
sbun glass. So all those little preliminaries are
disposed of. And I do not see why you should
preach to everybody else and not to me.”

)
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Dane however had scruples. He looked at
Wych Hazel, and though his grey eyes were all
afire with purpose and spirit, he pursed up his
lips with a low whistle and getting up from his
chair took a turn or two through the large
room. Finally came and stood before Wych
Hazel.

‘¢ What is the cost of that dress you have on,”
said he. ‘I mean by the yard ?”

“This ? I have no idea. I order what 1
like, and pay the bills when they come. What
was the use of information with which I could
do nothing #” But the colour started again.

‘We shall have to get the bills, then, before we
can go on. If you have kept them, that is.””

‘Do you meun,” she said, looking up at him
rather wistfully now, ‘‘that 1 am always what
you call extravagant ?”’

‘¢ Never, that I know of,” said he smiling at
her. ““To be extravagant, is to go heyond
bounds ; and one who has never been couscious
of the bounds, cannot be justly said to have
done that.”

‘‘One ought to be conscious of proper bounds,”
said Hazel, as if she were a good deal disap-
peinted in herself.

‘““You are only just beginning to be con-
scious of anything,” said Dane audaciously.

‘¢ Statements—I cannot think how you find
time to get them all up. Well, Mr. Rollo ? what
next ?

‘I should like to know how soon you are
going to let me come home,” said he, sitting
down by her.

In an instant Hazel was absolutely still, even
to the ends of the small fingers that lay folded
in her lap, peeping out from the broad lace
shadows. And, nicely timed for her, the tea
bugle just then rang out, and the door of the
red room opened to admit Dingee and the tea
tray ; with cold patridge, and salad, and delicate
loaves of bread, white and brown, and wonder-
ful cake, and a shape of Mrs. Bywank’s own
special quince jelly. Hazel sprang up to super-
intend and give directions ; but when the little
table was spread and wheeled up, she dismissed
Dingee and went to making the tea herself.

T often have tea here when I am alone,” she
said,—‘“1 mean, when Mr. Falkirk does not
come, And T thought perhaps you would like
it too.”

¢ Very much,” returned Dane demurely. ““ So
much that I am impatient for it to become a
stated fact. How long do you mean to keep me
at Gyda’s ?”

“You have such a peculiar way of putting
questious,” said Hazel, emulating the composure
in everything but her face. ‘‘ Never wording
them so they can be answered. And there isno
use in disturbing them ages beforehand. Shall
I give you coffee, Mr. Rollo ?”

““You are under a mistake.
to be an age at Gyda’s.”

“ Well—then Gyda will be disappointed.”

6 And you (A B

‘““You know you always have suflicient force
of character to disappoint me easily.”

‘““Have 1! Would it disappoint you very
much if I proposed to be married at Christmas?”

““In that case,” answered Miss Wych, ¢“the
force of character would be on my side, and the
disappointment on yours.”

** May I ask your views ?’ said Dane, with a
coolness that was provoking.

‘¢ Ah, be quiet!” said Hazel in desperation,
‘“you are perplexing all my ideas. Is it five
lumps of sugar—or six—that go in when you
have control of the sugar bowl 7’

‘“The question is, just now, how many go in
when yow have the control ¥’ But then he let
the supper take.its course for a while in com-
monplace peace.

“I wonder,” Wych Hazel began suddenly,
her thoughts flying back to the talk before tea,
¢ I was thinking—1I have thought very often,—
how many things you will find in me that you
do not like ?  And how little there is you would
like to find "— -

A flash of eyes came to her across the table ;
and then Dane remarked quietly that he had
thought of that a number of times. “‘Indeed ]
may say,” he added, *“that I am always think-
ing of 1t.”

She laughed a little bit, catching his mean-
ing, but the serious look came back.

““ For- instance,” she said,—““all this that T
spend on myself, you would—and do-—spend on
other ‘people.”

“T think nothing can equal my astonish-
ment at that ‘ statement,’ except the impossibil-
ity of answering it 1"

‘“But I do not mean anything ridiculous,”
said Hazel,—*‘ not bread aud butter and par-
tridges. At least, I don’t know about the
partridges—but you understand. And I do not
mean that 1 would not give tiem up,—only—"

‘¢ Did I convey the impression that I wished
you to give up partridges "’

¢ Yes—if somebody else wanted them more,”
said Hazel. ““And I am willing enough. But

_ then, but then !'—I wish you knew,” she said,
rising abruptly as Dingee came in to clear the
table. ““I wish I could tell you.”—

I am not going

CHAPTER XV.
CONFIDENTIAL TALK.

Dane waited till Dingee’s services had been
performed and the door was closed behind him
again ; then came beside Wych Hazel where she
was standing and drew her within his arm.

‘‘ What do you wish you could tell me, Ha-
zel ?” he said, with the tenderness of eye and
voice which, with him, came instead of exple-

‘you had moved quite away to another.
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tives of endearment. There was a faint quiver
of the lips that answered,

¢“ Things —about me, that you ought to know.
Aud it is very hard to tell you some things, Mr.
Rollo.”

““It would be easier if you could call me
something else,” he said, bending to kiss her.
*‘T should like to know anything about you.
What are these ¢ things”?”

‘“ My thoughts—and life. And I cannot tell
them without saying so much—that I would not
say, and, maybe, ought not. Only, when you
begin to start questions, and subjects,—then—-"
Hazel paused to gather her forces. ¢“Then I
think it is right you should know everything
about me, first.”” The last word came out very
low, and even the instinct of truth could hardly
have carried her further just then.

““Go on, and tell me,” said Dane gently.
““The words are as sweet to me as a chime of
bells ; but, just yet, not so intelligible.”’

She stood very still for a minute, her head
bent down. Then softly disengaged herself.

1 cannot talk to you so,” she said. *Sit
down, please, in this bergére, and let me sit
here ; and T will tell—what I can.”

‘Here’ meant a low foot cushion. near the
bergére, where the young lady placed herself,
but a little drawn back and turned away, where
only the firelight could look in her face.

¢‘Stop !"—said Dane, arresting this part of
the arrangements. ‘¢ You at my feet '—

““Yes, if I like it,”” said Hazel. ¢ When you
have to gainsay people in great things, you
should always let them have their way in small.”

She got up and ecrossed over to the fire, re-
placing a brand that had fallen down ; came
back to her cushion and sat there a minute with
her hands folded. ;

“* A year ago,—’ she said, ‘‘ when you drove
home with me from Moscheloo,—you had no
new views, Mr. Rollo. None in practice. Ina
sense, you and I were on the same ground.”

¢ Well #’—said he, a little anxiously.

“ Then in the winter,—I partly guessed first
from Dr. Maryland’s words what you told me,—
in effect, yourself. And at first I liked it,—I
thought T was glad.”

‘¢ At first”—echoed Rollo.

¢ At first,”” Hazel repeated. ¢¢ It suited me,
to have you take the highest stand you could,
and Mrs. Coles stirred up enough antagonism to
keep me from knowing that I was anything but

lad.”

B Why should you be anything but glad ?”
said Dane, in tones which did not reveal the
surprise which was growing upon him.

1 did not know that | was—until you came.
Mr. Falkirk kept up the antagonism, and 1 had
not much time to think. But when you came—"
She hesitated a little, then went steadily on. Tt
was so like Hazel, to do what she had to do, if
it took her through fire and water !—*1 had
left you standing in one place,” she said, ‘‘ and
And I
knew—that standing there —you would never
have seen me.”

““ That is a conclusion you have no right to,”
said Dane calmly.

‘“No matter —it is true. Your eyes would
have heen set for other things, and your appre-
ciation would have been all changed and differ-
ent. 1 knew it then, that night. You talked
of things I but half understood, and your face
was all shining with a light that did not fall on
me. And partly it mortified me,--I was used to
having at least some vantage ground ; and partly

perhaps—just a little bit gone away. Then you
‘el't me a lesson.”

Dane sat where she had desired him, but
leaning down towards her, listening and looking
very gravely and intently. *‘ Yes,” he answer-
ed; ‘“and you studied it.”

““] tried.” The words came rather faintly.
““ And that was where the tangle began.”

¢ What made the tangle ?”

““ Because—because the lessor and you were
all wrapped up together. And 1 could never
study it without—studying you. And so—so it
came,”’—she drew her breath a little, holding
her fingers tight,—¢‘ that before 1 conld know
much about that—I had to decide something
else—definitely-—first.”

Certainly some things are hard to tell !

“Well, you did decide something else defin-
itely,” said Dane, with most delightful matter-
of-fact gravity of manner, not seeming to recog-
nize her difficulty at all.

“ Then the tangle grew worse,’’ said Hazel.
T used to think I was trying to be interested,
or trying to understand, or trying to do, just to
please you, or becsuse you would like me hetter.
And besides—"

¢ Well—it would not have been very wicked
if that had been partly true.”

“No,”" said Hazel,— “but then the work
would not have becn real; and I never could
tell. And besides,” she went on again, ‘“you
did not come, and I did not hear,—and it did
not suit me to be always thinking about you—
and I tried to put the whole thing out of my
head.” .

«Did I make a mistake then ¥’ said Rollo.
““ But I found I could not bear very well to meet

vou on the neutral ground of that year. 1 was
waiting."” . )
““Yes. I was notspeaking of that,” she said.

““ When you take such a tangle into society, it
ties itselt into twenty new knots. That is all
that need be said of the summer and spring.
Then I came home.”

“And then 1 made a mistake,” said Dane.
““You need not tell me that.”
. She sighed a little, answering to another point.

“You could not know that you had started
all the old questions again, and that I thought
it was maybe your changed point of view---that
made it so easy for you to give it up.”

¢ But why do yourecall all this now, Hazel ¢”

asked Dane, very quietly. ‘I never gave youn
up; it was a fancied somebody that was not
you.”
" %41t came in the course of my story. I could
not passit. Only for that,” she said, turning
her face towards him for a moment. *‘ Because
then, in some of those days, I thought—perhaps
—1 had learned the lesson you set me.”

“And you do not think so now ?”

“] am not sure that it was true work,” she
answered slowly. ¢ For in a storm one flies to
shelter,—and just then my hands sought any-
thing that could stand and would not change.
But now-—-"

Dane was proverbially scarce a patient man
after a certain line was passed. He left his chair
now, stooped and took Hazel’s handsand gently
pulled her up from her low cushion ; and then
took Mer in his arms and held her close.

¢« T understand all about it,” he said. “ You
need not try to tell me any more. My little
Wych !— Look here ; there are just two things
to be said, one mediate, the other immediate.
In the first place, no uncertainty of motives
need embarrass or delay your action in a course
that you know to beright. In the next place,-—
Hazel,—don’t you see, that when we have been
married a while and 1 am become an old story, |
shall be more of a help and less of a hindrance ?
And I know all about you ; and I don’t know it
a bit better after all this long exposition than 1
did before. And if I have changed my stand-
poiut relatively to some things, 1 have never
changed it respecting you, except to draw nearer.,
Now confess you have been a foolish child.”

The soft laugh which answered him had more
than shyness to malse it unsteady.

““1 do not suppose you want to change me
for anybody else,” she said. *‘ But I do not want
you to think I am anybody else.”’

There came just then rapid hoof-beats round
the house, and in a minute more Dingee pre-
sented himself in the red room, bearing a request
that Mr. Rollo would come to the side door for
a moment, to see Dr. Arthur Maryland.

CHAPTER XVI.
DR. ARTHUR'S NEWS.

“The doctor was on horseback, but standing
a little way off from the steps.

‘“Stay where you are—-"" he said, speaking
low however, ‘‘Dane, there is ship fever
among those Swedes that have just come to the
Hollow.”’ ‘

““The Schiffers.”

““Yes. I was not certain till to-night, but I
have been all day taking precautions and making
arrangements, and could not get away a minute
sooner. 1 was afraid you might miss a message ;
and T would not write notes there to be opened
here. Now I cannot stop to talk, but if you
will send me general orders every morning for
men and business in the Hollow, 1 will see
them carried out. Good-night.—My respects
to her Grace.” .

“Stop-—Arthur !” said the other as he was
moving off— ““1 shall be there presently.”

“0On no account !’ said Dr. Arthur wheeling

round. “‘[ am too glad that you were here to-
day. Always depute that part of wvour work

! which somebody else ean do.”
it brought back the old loneliness, which had— |

““1 will be there, Arthur, in an hour or two.
Go on—youn had better not wait for me.”

Dr. Arthur sat still a minute, looking down
between his horse’s ears.

““ Well,” he said,—-¢ perhaps it is none of iny
business,—bLat do you know what a sensitive
plant yon have to deal with in there? She
must not have another shock like that mys-
terious one of a month ago. Good-night !--"

With a somewhat slow step, Rollo left the
hall door and went back to the red room. But
his face shewed no change to disturb Wych
Hazel. He came back first to the fire, and
somewhat thoughtfully, quite silently, put it in
order. By that time he was ready. He faced
Wych Hazel, and spoke in his ordinary tone.

“1 am glad to have had this day, Wych—
and I am glad we have had our talk this even-
ing : for I find we cannot have another in some
time.”

“You are going away ?’ she said, rising and
coming towards him. ‘‘One of your business
trips? Then this will be my time for a few
days in town, to *do about dress’ a little. Do
you suppose—honestly—that anybody wants my
new gloves 7"’ The question came with a laugh
and a flash which yet did not hide it. But
silently Dane folded his twoarms about her and

ressed kiss after kiss upon her brow and lips.
That shewed feeling more than he meant to
shew it. Yet when he spoke his tone was clear
and sweet, no shadow at all in it.

““1 am not going away.”

She drew off as far as she could, to look at
him, with sudden instinctive fear. Only her
eyes put questions now.

“Yes,” he said,—*‘there is sickness in the
Hollow. And it is contagious sickness.”

¢+ 0, is there I”"—with a grave look which yet
told more of relief than concern. ““And you
are going to help Dr. Arthiur take care of them 1

He answered absently, looking at her, as a
man might who expected to lose such an indul-
gence for some time to come. Her face was
very thoughtful for a minute ; then she looked
up with almost a smile.

““ Yes,” she repeated,—*“ of course you must.
Well, I am ready.”

‘- Are you ¢ said he. ¢ For what ?”’

“You think I do not know encugh,” said
Hazel with some eagerness; ‘‘and I do not
know much ; but 1 can follow directions. And
Bye declares she was never so taken care of in
her life as once by me.”

Instead of answering, at first, Dane clasped
her cloger in his arms and kissed her, asif in
anticipation of the hunger for the sight of her
which would shortly set in.

¢ 1 should like to have you take care of me,”
he said at length. ““If T needed a little eare,
that is.”

““Well,” said Wych Hazel, ¢ you may put it
so, if you like. You will need a great deal be-
fore you have been in that Hollow two days.” °

¢ Need it. Do you think you can give it "’
said he wistfully.

‘“ Without a doubt.”

““ But you are not my wife, Wych-—you can-
not be there with me now. And if you were my
wife, you could not. Do you think I would let
you 7

She shrank back a little, hanging her head.
This view of the case had certainly not come

P“I thought—I suppose—anybody may come
and go to see sick people,”’ she said under her
breath. ¢ 1 thought, anybody might stay with
them. And I think so now. I never heard of
etiquette over small-pox.”

“‘ You could not ‘come and go’ to these peo-
ple. 1 shall establish a strict quarantine, and
probably be in it myself. You must not come
even near the Hollow.”

““But 1 need not have anything to do with
you,” pleaded Hazel. ‘1 am going to serve
under Dr. Arthur.”

¢ That is just my place.”

““You may keep it,” said Hazel. ‘A
woman’s place is not solid and stationary like a
man’s. Nobody will know where 1 am, but
some poor sick child that everyone else is too
busy for.”

Perhaps Dane smothered a :igh ; but he only
said, clear and clean-cut the words were now,—

1 eannot have you there, Hazel. You must
keep your place and do your own work here.
The Hollow is my business.”

¢ And you mean to leave me outside of your
business ¥’ she questioned, with eyes incre-
dulous even yet.

““ Qutside of this business. And you are not
te come even near the Hollow. T know you do
not like to give promises, and so 1 do not ask
for one. This is not a request. You under-
stand 7"’ )

“Olaf!”—It was the sweetest of pleading
tones. But no more words followed, —neither
word nor look.

“Ah you have adopted me at last, have
you !’ said he. “ I have been waiting for this.
And the sweetness of it will be in my ears all
these days betore me. The next time you speak
that word in such music, Hazel, I will give you
what you ask.”’

‘¢ Not now '’ she said softly.
go even to Gyda's?”

“ Gyda will be with me.”

The words, the utterance, were cheery, clear,
and sweet ; at the sane time strong and abso-
lute. And Rollo wore a look which I think a
woman does not dislike te see on a face she
loves, even though its decisions be against her ;
there was sweetness enough in it, also un-
manageableness ! No shadow, it must be noted.
Tf he was going into danger, and knew it, the
fact did not shadow him.

Hazel stood still, strugeling with herself ;
fighting the disappointment and the restraint ;
most of all, the sorrow which came in the train
of the other two. For with the passing away
of her own thought of going, the thought that
he must go came out clear and strong. Into
that infected place, to be shut up in quarantine
with no one knew what! Hazel passed her
hand across her forehaad as if she were pushing
the shadows right and left. bidding them wait.

« | wanted to ask,” she said, —-and then the
voice changed, and suddenly the soft touch of
her fingers came to his face, stroking back some
lock of hair to its accustomed place. But the
look was as intent and unconscious as if she
never expected to see him again in all her life.
And he stood still, like a man under a spell,
which he would not break by the least move-
ment.

‘“1 may not

(70 be continued. )

‘“No need of having a gray hair 1n your
head,” as those who use Luby's Purisian Hair
Lenecwer say, for it is without doubt the most
appropriate hair dressing that can be used, and
an indispensable article for the toilet table.
When using this preparation you require neither
oil nor pomatum, and from the balsamic pro-
perties it contains, it strengthens the growth of
the hair, removes all dangruﬂ' and leaves the
scalp clean and healthy. Tt can be had at the
Medical Hall and from all chemists in lurge
bottles 50 cents each. Devixs & Bovrox,
Druggists, Montreal, have been appointed sole
agents for Canada.

NOTICE TO LADIES, .

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the Ladies of the city and country that they will
find at his retail Stove, 196 St. Lawrence Main
Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich and
Vulture Feathers, of all shades ; also, Feathers
of all descriptions repaired withthe greatest eare
Feathers dyed as per sample on shortest delay.
Gloves cleaned and dyed glnck only.

J. H, LrsrLaxc. Works: 547 Craig St.
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TWIN FLOWERS.

Which of the twain shall be held us the fairest !
Easy the question and hard the reply ;

Each for ier dowry has gifts f»f the rarest—
Surely the judgment of Paris ’Ewnuld try :

1da, whose gaze in imperial faslum}
Sees but her slaves of the future in man;

Violet, who knows not the pride and the passion—
Often life’s treasure and often its ban.

Fair is the landscape and cloudless the heaven,

Softly the summer winds ruffle the flowers;
1f on earth fulness of peace can be given,

"Tis for a space in such exquisite hours.
Nature accords in her calm with the faces,

Yet all untouch’d by the shadow of pain ;
Long may it be ere the shadow replaces

Light that dimm'd never shines fully again !

Yet. ay de mi! if the future, unfolding
All the dim years that are hid from our gaze,
(Gave to the eyess—now untroubled, beholding
Nature’s fair face in these radiant days—
All the full scene of life’s drama hereafter,
All the wild medley of hopes and of fears,
‘Would not the fresh lips be hush'd in their laughter,
Would not the eyes dim with awe-stricken tears ?

Who can decide if the dawn in its glory
Flushing youth’s world will sarvive till midday ¢
Who knows if bitter or sweet be the story—
Cover'd with thorns or with roses the way ?
But. yve fair cuildren, whatever the morrow
Brings, this is certain, though years may have tlown,
No hours, though unclonded hy doubt or by sorrow.
Will be snuch as to-day in their peace are _\'m‘l‘r' own,

SUMMER'S GOLDEN DAVS.
BY BEATRICE DUNPHY,
CHAPTER I1L

Oh, for the days that ave past retrieving !
Oh, for the golden days!

We have four days of showery weather. Mr.
Graham, auntie, and I have been able to go out
for a drive three afternoons ; but the fourth is
tod wet ; so we spend the afternoon in watching
the rain, at least Philip and I do, while auntie
works.

Aunt Mary seems to have taken an odd idea
into her head since that morning she fetched us
in to lancheon. I verily believe she thinks
Philip is makiog love to me, or that I am fall-
ing in love with him ; for she never leaves us a
moment alone, and interrupts all our conversa-
sations. If this absurd notion has really taken
possession of her mind, all our free intercourse
is at an end ; for she would never encourage
anything of this sort without directions from
head quarters, or, in other words, mothers’
cousent. I think if she knew that nothing
was {arther from our minds, and that we were
ouly friends, she might relax her vigilance ;
but I do not care to speak to her on the subject,
and fecl | would rather not enjoy any more
rambles with Phillip than tell any one of our
compact of friendship. It is very hard, for he
will leave Coolmory to-morrow ; so that unless
auntie ceases her vigilant watch at the party
which takes place to-night, we shall not have
any time together.

At going away Philip asks me to keep him
some dances, aud 1 promise to do so;-but even
here auntie interrupts, and says,

‘“ Lois, dear, I don’t wish yvou to daice more
than two dances with any one, as people in the
country talk about everything;” and, turning
to Philip, she proceeds to say, a

‘1 don’t want my nicee to lay herself open to
criticism ; she shall dance with you twice, Mr.
Graham.” .

Philip bows his thauks, but looks disappointed.
At the party aunt Mary introduces every one to

(} before Philip can get to me my pro-
g;amme is nearly full ; but 1 have kept his two
nces. The first is a quadrille. Auntic dances
opposite us, and directly it is over she takes me
off’ to introduce me to some old lady who knows
my father. 1 don’t know any of my partners,
and 1 don’t care to dance with any one; but |
go through all the danees in a mechanical way,
1 netice that
Philip does not dance, and that every time T
look at him he is looking at me.

At length our waltz arrives. The music seems
better, and the light more brilliant, direetly I
feel Philip’s arm around me, as we slide off into
a delicious swinging step.

¢ This is nearly as pleasant as sitting by the
river, Philip, don’t you think #* I ask : but he
answers,

“1 would give anything 1 have for onc-half
hour with you alone, Lois, down by the river.”

It would be very nice, Philip ; but we shall
never go there again,” T murmur ; and the music
makes me long to be oft again,

Next time we stop is by an open window that
leads to !:he garden ; Philip puts my hand
through his arm, and leads me to it ; then he
bends his head close to my ear, and whispers,

** Lois, come out in the garden, and decide m ;7
fate for me.”

He looks at me so tenderly and eagerly that I
sce in that. moment that his friendship for me
has turned to love, and I feel that 1 eanuot re-
turn it, and dare not answer him. '

* Lois, won’t you come out? Do, darling, for
T must tell you that T love you, and hear that
you love me.”’

I do not know what to say ; he is my friend,
and 1 am so fond of, him that 1 do not wish to
hurt him ; yet 1 cannot give him the answer he
wishes to hear, for I do not love him. 1 am
trying to frame a reply when auntie comes up to
us, and tells me it is time to leave. 1 answer
hurriedly,

¢ Yes, auntie, I will get my cloak ; and 1
gave Philip a look to follow me ; but aunt Mary
has checkmated me here, for she hands me my
wrap and then takes Philip’s arm. A he puts
ne in the carrviage he says,

'

T — )

‘“ Write me an answer in time to let me come
and see you to-1morrow before 1 leave C'oolmory.”’

I nod assent, then lean back, cover my head
over, and preteni to be asleep.  Why could not
Philip have remained my friend? ~ Why does
he want so much more than I give !

When T get to my room [ take out my desk,
and write a%etter to Philip. I want it to be kind
and friendly, but I wish him to understand
that 1 have no love to give in return for his.
First, I write a long letter, telling him he has
mistaken friendship for love; but I feel I am
wronging him by such a supposition, so I tear
it up, and write just what I should have said
to him had time allowed : )

¢ Dear Philip,—Forgive me if 1 haveever led
you to believe my affection for you was any
other than that of friendship. 1 am so sorry
that you love me ; for I have no love to offer you
in return, but shall always remain, dear Philip,
your true friend, Lo’

It is broad daylight before I have finished this
short epistle, so I do not attemgt to go to bed,
for I seeit is six o’clock ; but I change my dress,
and run over to the rectory with my note, drop
it into the letter-box, and get home again long
before auntie is down. After breakfast she
orders the carriage around, and asks me to go
but for a drive with her. 1 see her reason ; she
is afraid Philip will come over, and that we
ghall go out for awalk. I know that he will not,
so I assent readily. As we are on the way home
we meet the rectory carriage returning from the
station, and I know that Philip Graham has
gone. 1 am very weary and go to hed early.
Auntie wonders next day why Philip does not
not call, and 1 tell her that he has left Cool-
mory, and is going to India. She replies that
he might have been polite enough to have
called to say good-bye ; and then severely
censures him for his inattention. This I cannot
bear, for I am very fond of I’hilip, and will not
hear a word against him. I feel weak and
hysterical, and burst out crying in a foolish way ;
then rush out of the house down to the river,
where we had so often been together. I throw
myself down on the grass, and have a good cry ;
then wander about to all the places where 1 had
been so happy, and remember every word that
Philip said, and everything that T had done,
even to my romp in the clover-field.

Everything is the same; but the country
seems to have lost its charm. The sun is just
as bright, the grass just as green, the river just
as rippling ; but I want to go home. Iam long-
ing to see mother and the girls, and to have no
time or opportunity to think of the past month.
I am pining for vhange, for nothing seems
pleasant to me at Coolmory now ; but most of
all T am louging to see Philip again. If [ could
only see him down by the river once more, only
have time to tell him that my letter wasa mis-
take, and that I love him more than life !

1t is too late now, and I only looked forward
to seeing Barbara and Helen, and trying to for-
get my summer holiday. I never thought how
golden the days were, or what made them so
bright to me, until Philip left ; now all the gli vy
of mf' life scems to have departed with him, and
1 feel as if the beauties of Coolmory are mocking
at my misery, and I desire as much to go home
as 1 longed a month ago to come down to auut
Mary’s.

CHAPTER 1V,
** And tell me how love goeth.
"That was not love which went.”

| have been howme some. months now, and
everything is the same as ever. Mother is just
as busy about getting us married as she was last
season, only that she seems to have given me
up altogether, and I am allowed to aceept or re-
fuse invitations at my own sweet will. We spent
the autumn at a semi-fashionable watering-place,
and made some new acquaintances--—-among
others a Mr. Jerome Beauchamp, who is very at-
tentive to us all. Mother has great hopes of his
ultimately making one of us Mrs. Jerome Beau-
champ; but I have my doubts on the subject, aud
look upon him as yuite a confirmed old bachelor.
Heis an amusing, clever man, and does not bore
we in the least, consequently we get on very well
together. B .

‘have never told any ene about Philip Cira-
ham, nor ever asked aunt Mary for news of him.
When I first came home I tried to forget him ;
but every day I think of him, and wonder if 1
shall ever again see his grave serious smile, or
hear his melodious laugh.

1t is nearly a year since 1 went down to Cool-
mory ; and we have again glorious summer
weather. The season is in full swing, and we go
out a great deal. | seem to have lost all my
girlish whole-heartedness, and enjoy nothing
with the old joyousuess ; but I go out, and my
thoughts are distracted while I dance and talk;
but when 1 come home I feel weary of it all,
and then think how happy I might have been
with Philip if I had answered his question
differently that morning a year ago.

I often wonder if he is still in India, or if he
returned home at once ; and also if he met any
girl on his voyage there or back who has made
him forget me. I feel that I should be happier
if I knew these things coucerning him ; and
then Largue with myself that he is nothing to
me now ; and my stock of logic is lost in the
conviction that he is dearer to me than all the
world.

Lam in this frame of mind one morning when
father sends for me, and when I reach his study I
find mother awaiting with him for me. Mother
islooking delighted about something, and father
is looking worried: They do not keep me long

waiting before I heard their reason for sending
for me, namely, that Mr. Jerome Beauchamp
has done me the honour of proposing to father
for my hand and youthful affections.

Father goes on to tell me that both mother
and he approve of the match, and that they
have given Mr. Beauchamp permission to plead
his cause with me. I listen silently till father
has finished speaking, then break out into a

passionate refusal to see Mr. Beauchamp, much !

less to hecome his wife. Father looks quite re-
lieved at my answer, but mother seems disap-
pointed, and I wish it was in my power to pass
Mr. Beauchamp's offer of marriage on to Bar-
bara or Helen.

After this little episode my life seems even
darker ; for Mr. Beauchamp used to lend me
clever books, and his conversations were always
brilliant and amusing. Now my refusal of him
has vexed mother, and nothing I can say or do
will please her. Evidently Mr. Beauchamp will
not take father's answer as a decided one, be-
cause this morning I received a letter from him,
in which he begs so earnestly for my love, and
promises to make life so pleasant to me, that for
ofle moment I feel inclined to let *the dead

ast bury its dead,’’ and to become his wife, if
Ee will have me when I tell him all my love was
given long ago to Philip Graham. But I re-
member Philip's words, and that he considers
me true and worthy ; so while the others go out
to the Park I stay at home, to have a quiet after-
noon to answer Mr. Beauchamp’s letter, and to
tell him that I cannot marry him.

It is a brilliant warm day, and T am writing
in father’s study. 1 am very puzzled what to say
to Mr. Beauchamp, and my thoughts revert to
that other letter I wrote to Philip this time a
year ago. 1 pass my fingers through my hair
with a vague idea that that will help me what to
say, when I hear the study-door open and close
again from the outside ; then I look up to see
who has entered, and can scarcely believe my
eyes, for it is Philip Graham.

In that one glance I can see that Philip loves
me still, and that no one has come between us.
That he loves me with the same passionate
longing is evident ; for before either of us has
time to reflect he has caught me to him, and {
have thrown my arms round his neck, and can
say nothing but ‘¢ Philip,” while he smoothes
my hair and murmurs,

““ Lois! my little Lois !”

Then he puts me from him, while he says,

¢ Lois, I should never have intruded on you,
but I came to see your father on business, and
they told me that no one was at home.””

Here 1 cannot help interrupting him with my
exclamation of,

‘¢ O Philip, it is what I have been praying for
night and day.”

Then 1 break down, and cover my face with
my hands, as I remember that he has said noth-
ing to me that has given me any right to vevert
to old times.

At length 1 look up, and tind the same foud
old smile on his face as he takes my hand, and
says,

** 8o, Lois, you do love me, though you wrote
that letter, which has kept me an cxile for a
year ?”

And my eyes answer for me; for in another
moment I am in his arms again, and he is press-
ing his lips to mine.

““1 came on here from your father’s office to
get him to draw up an agreement for a partuner-
ship with Mr. Drewitt ; but now he will have
to give me a deed of gift instead ; for I shall
not give you up easily this time, little Lois.”

Before the others come in we have settled
everything ; and Philip and I are looking for-
ward to spending many golden summer days to-
gether.

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

“ How came you to be lost ?”" asked a sym-
pathetic gentleman of a little boy he found cry-
ing in the street for his mother. *Tain’t lost,”
he exclaimed ; ‘“‘but m-m-my mother is, and 1
ca-ca-can't fiud her.”” 0

Now is the time for lovers to get spoony over
ice cream, she taking a few pretty dabs at his
vanilla, and he borrowing a taste of her choco-
late. This process inspires confidence in the
day when they will be throwing beef and cab-
bage across the table. -

RoLLING-PINS were not used in New England
till 1810, and flat-irons were not in vogue till
1810 ; and the question how a woman expos-
tulated with her husband before that time has
become a matter of great speculation and his-
torical research.

A FEW days ago a party were enjoying the
evening breeze on board a yacht. ““The wind
has made my moustache taste quite salt,” re-
marked a young man who had been for some
tine occupied in biting the hair that fell over
his upper lip. *‘Iknow it ! innocently said
a pretty American girl, making use of an ordi-
nary Yankee phrase. And she wondered why
all her friends laughed.

THE reputed scareity of young wien at the
watering-places this year is confirmed by the
testimony of the young men themselves.  One
of them says he entered the hotel at a place
which shall be nameless under the fire of thirty
or forty pairs of covetous female eyes. * Pm
not a singy man,’” he adds, ““yet the unspoken
sentiment of my heart at that moment was, —
‘ Thank you, but there isn’t enough of me to go
round.’ "’ ‘

A VERY curious baby story comesto us. A
mother and a daughter were confined on-the

same day, each having a little son. In the
bustle of the moment, both babies were placed
in the same cradle, and, to the confusion of the
mothers, when the youngsters were taken from
the cradle, they were unable to tell which was
the mother’s and which was the daughter’s son
—~-a matter which, of course, must ever remain
a mystery.

“You boys ought to be very kind to your
little sisters. I once knew a little boy who
struck his sister a blow over the eye. Although
she didn’t slowly pine away and die in the
early summer-time, when the June roses were
blowing, with words of sweet forgiveness on her
{)allid lips, she rose up and hit him over the
head with the rolling-pin, so that he couldn’t
go to Sunday-school for more than a month, on
account of not being able to put his best i
on !”

THE other day a country lady visited South
Hetton, and seeing the churchyard gate open,
ventured in and saw the sexton busy cleaning up
the walks. She enquired where Mr. Howell
was laid, when the sexton kindly informed her.
She dropped a tear over the grave, and said
‘‘She would sit down beside him, poor fellow.”
There happened to be a dead thorn in the grasa
where she sat down, which cansed her to jump
up again. ‘“ Ah, Mr. Howell,” she cried, ** yon
have not forgotten your old tricks vet-—just
like you, Mr. Howell.”

A voune lady whose personal chars give her
the right to be disagreeable, was present a few
days since at a party, during which quarrels be-
tween husband and wife were discussed. “‘1
think,” said an unmarried elder son who wis
present, ‘‘that the proper thing is for the hus-
band to have it out at once, and thus avoid
quarrels for the future. J would light a cigar in
the carriage after the wedding breakfast, and
settle the smoking question for ever.”” ““[ would
knock the cigar out of your mouth,”” interrupted
the belle.  ““ Dou you know, 1 don’t think yor
would be there,” quietly remarked the elder son.

Hris Fikst OFFENCE.—““James W. Miles,
you are charged with being drunk,” said the
Justice in the Fifty-seventh Strcet Court ve-
cently.

“ First time, 1 assure you, Juldge ; first time.”

““And with being noisy.”’

‘¢ First time, your Honor.”

‘¢ And with quarrelling in the street.”

‘“ First quarrel, your Worship."””

*“ And with blackening this man’s cye.”

““ Ordinarily quiet. First time, your Rever-
ence.”

““ And with using your teeth on him."

“Well now, even if I did, "twas the first
time, your Honor.”

“ And now youw'll have three months’ rest.”

“First—-,” and the door closed behind
him

e @b e o

“*Throw physic to the dogs.” —Shalcspeare.

There is no science in which discoveries have been
made, and aguinst which more strennous opposition on
its introduction bus been raised. than those which per
tuin to the human system, its ailments and remedies.
Among vames which may be specially mentioned are
thuse of Harvey, Jenner, and others, whoke theories at
the time were the scoff and jeer of not only selt sutlicient
empirics, but of men considered as authorities, whuse
names have since passed into obliviem. When we con-
sider the cinel martyrdom suffered by numbers ot our
fellow mortals, whose lives are a daily torture, und who.
drugged by ull sorts of nostrums, vainly look for relief,
the advent ot a new principle, grounded on common
sense, commends itself to those whe give it calm con-
sideration. Holman’s Stomach and Liver Pad is no ex-
perimental affair. Absorption being nature’s true law, it
is placed ou the pit of the vitals, Liver and Stomach, and
its efticiency is attested by a clond of witvesses, enthu-
siastic in their praise of its virtues. The testimony can-
not be gainsayed, it is conclusive. The names are those
above any cavil, standing high iu the comwmunity in the
neighbouring Republic. “But we need not go from home.
Short as the time has been since its introduction in Can-
ada, there are local letters attesting the wonderful results
from the application of this simple and valuable dis-
covery. The nanmes appear in our columnns to-day.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

197 Solutionsio Problemssent sn by Correspondents
willbe duly ucknowledged.

Al sommunications intended for this department to
beaddressed Chess Editor, Otice of CANADIAN ILLUR-
TRATED NEWS, Montreal.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

M. J. M., Quebeoc.—orrect solutions received of Pro-
blems Nos. 132, 133 and 134,

Student, Montreal.—Correc! solution of Problem No.
135 received.

J. B., Montreal.—The Problem is correct.

H. A.. Quebec.—Letter received. ard answer will be
sent by post.

THE ANDERSSEN JUBILEE.

The Leipzig Chess Congress in July last. seems to
have been a splendid affair, and reflected great credit on
the promoters. ’

At the repast, honors were thickly showered in the
shape of havdsome presents. letters and telegrams of
cougratulation, and diplomas of honerary membersbip
on the great Chess player, Anderssen, who richly de-
serves all that his admiring countrymen may do to show
their appreciation of his talents. X

In the Tournament that took place at the Congress,
twelve competitors entered the lists. The score at the
end of the fight gave L. Panlsen 9 games; Anderssen
8%. and Zukertort 8§. The tie between Anderssen and
Zukertort led to another game between these gentlenien
in which Anderssen was victor. The final result, there-
fore, gave Paulzen first prize, Auderssen second, and
Zukertort third.

The Tournament was concluded by u cousultation
game with Panlsen, Dr. Goring and Herr Metzer on one
side, and Anderssen, Zukertort and Dr. Schmidt on the
other. In this encounter Anderssen and his colleagues
were victorious.

We subjoin the consultation game, for which and the
preceding account of the Congress we are indehted to
The Fiegi‘
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POSTPONEMENT OF THE DOMINION CHESS
TOURNEY AT QUEBEC.

We have been requested to state that the Chess Tour-
ney at Quebee will commence on the 28th of Augnst, in-
stead of the 21st, as already named.

PROBLEM No. 136,
By J.P. TaYLOR.
BLACK.

7

' v o
V///r///'// w 7///%7‘1 %
. KA A

880, &

N
A _
WHITE

White to play and wmate,in tvo moves.

AN .

2

GAME 196TH.

Pluyed in consultation at Leipzig last July, during the
Auderssen Jubilee.

(krregular Opening.)
BLACK.

A. Anderssen, J. H.
Zukertort and Dr.

WHITE.
L. Paulsen, Dr. (Goring
and Metzer.

Schmidt.

I PtoQ B4 Pto K3

2 PtoK3 Ktto KB 3
3L PtoQR3 PtoQB4
4. Ktto KB3 Ktto B3
s Ktto B3 PtoQR3
6. PtoQ4 PtoQ4

7. Q P takes P B takes P
B PtoQKt4 BtoQ3

9. PtoB5 () Bto B2
10. Bto Kt2 Castles
1. Qto Kt3 QtoK =2
12, Bto K 2 BtoQ2
13. Castles (K R) QRtoQsq
14. KR toQsq B to Bsy
15. QR 1o B sy PtoKR3
16. PtoQR 4 Pto K4
17. P to Q Kt 5 (b) P takes P
18 P takes P PtoK 5

% Ktto Q2 Ktto K4

. Kt to Bgq Bto Kt d(c)
<l Kt takes Q P Kt takes Kt
. B takes B KttoQ6
3. R takes Kt (/) P takes R

. Q takes P BtoK4

5. Qto Kt 3 B takes B
6. Q takes B KttoB 3
.BtoB3 KttoK 5

. PtoB6 P takes I’
29. P takes P Kt to Kt 4
: . BtoK2 R to Ktsq .
3l.QtoB2 KRtoQ B sy
32, Kt to Kt 3 Qto K4
3. PtoB7 Rto Kt 2
M. BtoR 6 Q R takes
35. B takes R (¢) R tukes Q
36. R takes R Qto R B (ch)
. Ktto B sq PtoKt3
3 PtoB3 QU K&

. BtoR & PtoR4

L. RtoQ2 PtoRS5
.PtoR3 KttoR2
2. BtoB 4 Ktto B3

. RtoQ4 Pto Krd

- Rto Q& (¢h) K to Kt2

. RtoQ B# QtoR 4

- KtoB2 KttoR 4

. BtoQ3 PtoB4

. K to Kt sy PtoB5

L PtoK 4 Qto R 2 (chy
N }g‘tog‘f Kt to Kt 6
. nB2 toR8
52. Rto B7 (ch) RioB s
33, Rto B 6 (ch) KtoKe®
54. Rto KKt 6 QtoR 4
35. BtoB 4 QtoQ B4
56. BtoQ3 KtoB?2
57. RtoQR 6 Pto Kt 5 (/)
38. R P takes. I’ QtoKB7
59. B to B 4 (¢h) K to B ag
60. RtoR 5 PtoR6
6l Ktto K 3 P takes Kt
62, K takes P PtoK7
3. B takes P Kt takes B

Resigns

NOTES (Condensed.)
(«) In our opinion White has now the best of the
game.
(b) Taking the Q P with Kt was obviously out of the
tll\_u'emon on account of B to K 3, after retaking first with

tu((:‘k) An excelleut move which gives Black a fine at-
h(d) The sacrifice was unavoidable. Had they moved
the R to B 2, the answer would have been Kt from Q 4
to Kt'5‘, followed by Q to R 5, or Q takes P,

(€) "The fine conceived sacrifice of the Q ought to have
secnred the draw. but White subsequently did not make
the most of his defensive resonrces. :

R (lf) This master stroke decided one of the most difli-
cult ending games that we have ever Comne Across with
in actaul play.

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. 134,
WHITE . BLACK.

L QtoKKt4 1. K takes either Kt (A
2 Kt checks 2. K moves‘ ¢ @
3. Q mates
1 ) P takes K

o ——— i. Ptakes Kt
2.QtoQR 4 2, K tukes Kt
3. Q mates

Solutionof Problem for Youny Players, No. 132,
WHITE.

BLACK.

. Qto K B 4 (ch) KtoQ4

2. Q takes R (ch) Q xn‘u%s
Q mates

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS NO.133.
WHITE. BLACK.
KtoQKt7 KatQKtd
RatK7 RatQR5
BatK B8 BatKkB2
Ktat Q Kt 3 PawnsatQ B 5

White to play and mate in three moves.

“ ABT—O'I‘ICE.

‘I'be Aununal General Meeting of the sharcholders of
the British American Bank Note Company, for the ¢lec-
tiou of oflicers and other business. will be held at the
oftice of the Company, St. John street, Montreal, on
TUESDAY, 4th SEPTEMBER, 1877, at FOUR o'clocx
P. M.

By order,
GEO. JNO. BOWLES.
Secretary.
Mountreal, 2ist August. 1877,

DR. WILLIAM GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE.
The Great English Remedy
will promptly and radically
cure any and every case of X¥-
g1 Nervous Debility and Weak- ¢
ness, result of indiscretions, 3
excesses or overwork of the
brain and nervous system ; is

N a perfectly harmless, acts like c
ok UL RWR magie, and has been extensi- “TT- RS
Before,raklné vely used for over thirty years or Takirs,

with great success. 777 Price: $1 per package, or six
packages for 85, by mail free of postage. Full particu-
lars in our pamphlet, which we desire to send free by
mail to every one.  Address :

WM. GRAY & CO., WINDNOR, ONTARIO, CANADA,

> ¢ Sold in Montreal by all Druggists, and by all
Druggists in Canada. 16-7-52-0%4

TRANSPARENT CARDS. with vour name
tinely privted, for 20 cents. RICH, RARE and
FANCY. 1000 AGENTS WANTED. Samples

3e. stump. No Postals. Address .\, W. Kinoey,

Yarmoutn, N. 8, 1675262 )

A wholesome vegetable compound, for ali
ses of the Btomach and Nervous Svs
em, D!‘Eepﬂh. Nausea, GeneralDel '?-
Vertigo. Languor. Loss of appetite, or {nf
uy case where a Tonic Bittersisrequired,
As a Beverage and Appetizer is unequal
ed, being free from the deleterious efiects
of Alcoholic Drinks, for which it is an an
fdote. No S8idedoard should be without it
is promptin action, Palatable to the taste
AndBraolng & invigorating in its e@eots
npon both Body and Mind. —DsrecTioNs
HA vine glassful as ocoasion may require,
[Nonezenuine except bearing signatureoff

For sale by MCGIBBON & BAIRD, DAVID CRAW.-
FORD. St. James Street, DUFRESNE & MONGENALS,
Notre Dame Street. and by Grocers generally throughout
the Dominion. 15-10-26-216

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POVWDER
Hax become & HOUSEHOLD WORD in the land,andisa
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
inevery family where Economy and Health are studied.
It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolle, Pan
cakes,(iriddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity nused
in Pie Crust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will save ha
heusualshortening,and make the food more digestible.

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion
and wholesale by the manufacturer.

W.D.MCLAREN, UNION MILLS,

15-17-52-249 35 College Street

APPROUVEES paLa FACULTE MEDICA

A Box will be sent to any address in Canada (post
paid) on receipt of 25 cents. DEVINS & BOLTON
Druggists, Montreal.

to sell
EXPEARTS PAID,

ME WANTED 7:op
Quusx Gty GLass & Lawe Worke, Cinemnnati, Ohio.

$85 a month.
$5 to $20

J. K. MACDONALD,

LACKSMITH, BELI. HANGER, LOCK SMITH,
&c.. 24 Latour Street, Montreal.
%> REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED T0.
. 15-18-52-338

to Mzxomante. NQ
NG frqm bouse to house.
Horei axp Traveune

per day at home. Samples worth 85
free. STINSON & CO., Portland, Maine

FIRE.
CAPITAL,
ASSETS, OVER

Unlimited liability ot
Shareholders,

W. E.SCOTT, M. D.,

Medieal Adviser.
JOHN KENXNEDY. Tuspector.

15-1-52-201

THE ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF LIVERPOOL.

LIFR.
$10,000,000
$16,000,000

Agencies in all the Principal
Cities and Towns.

H. L. ROUTH,

Chief Agcuts,
W. TATLEY,

OFFICE: 64 St. Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.

E. N. FRESHMAN & BROS.,
Advertising Agents,
186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, 0.,

Are authorized to receive advertisements for this paper.
Estimates furnished free upon application.
147 Send two stamps for our Advertisers’ Manual.

CHEAPEST AND BEST.

g
BT

AT e
] g

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
218and 220, 8t. James Street, Montreal.
Flectrotyping and Job Printing,Chromaticand Plain
cheaplyand neatly done.

E M PLﬂY M E NT We are offering good pay

« and steady work for one or
two enterprising men or women in each County. Send
for the most eomplete 1llustrated Chromo Catalogue ever

published. W.H.HOPLEL, 26 Bleury Street, Montreal.

THOS. CREAN,
M:RCHANT AND MI ITARY TAILOR,

(LATE MASTER TAILOR IN H.M.S.)
SCOTCH TWEEDS, and ENGLISH Sl’;RGESv
BLACK, BLUE, aud GREEN, for Suits, always on
hand.

No. 438, Yonge Street,
TORONTO.

25-24-%

2

OTTAWA RIVER NAV. CO’S STEAMERS,
BETWEEN MONTREAL AND OTTAWA. ?

Passengers by Day boat leave Montreal and Ottawa
every morning at 7 a.m

By Night boat leave Montrealand Ottawa at 5 pan.,
except on Saturday. Baggage checked through. i

Montreal, and at Office, Queen's Wharf, and Russell

House, Ottawa.
R. W. SHEPHERD,

15-21-26-259 President.

R. A. PROUDFOOT,
OCULIST AND AURIST.
Artifieial Eyes inserted. Residence, 37 Beaver Hall

Montreal. 15-8-52-290 '

ANTED MEN uew anbreskable glasschimneys and

lamp goods. NO PEDDLING. Salary liberai, buai-

to travel and sell 1o Dealers our

Tickets at 13 Bonaventure 8t. and at Railway Station, 1

uess permanent.  Hotel and traveling exucnses paid.
uosgroa LAMP CO,, 184 Main 8., qunnr;. Onso,

In consequence of spurious zinitations oy

LEA AND PERRINS SAUCE,

which are caleulated to decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing their Signature,
thus,

Lo XKD,

which 1s placed on every bottle of WORCESTERSHIRE

SAUCE, and without whick none is genusne.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS’ Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and Stopper.
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, London,
&c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World.
To be obtained of
MEssis.J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mrssrs. URQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL.

14-14-52-156

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,
OIL, LEAD, PAINT,
60LOR & VARNISH MERCHANT:S

IMPORTERS OF
English and Belgian Window Glass, Kolled. Rough
und Polished Plate Glass. Colored, Plain and
Stained Enamelled Sheet (lass,
PAINTERS & ARTISTS' MATERIALS, i RUSHEN.
CHEMICALS, DYE. STUFFS, NAVAL STORES, &C.

310, 312, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST.,

. AXND

253, 255 & 251 COMMISSIONERS ST.,
MONTREAT.
15-24-52-268
CAUTION.—A great ma-

ny Gentlemen buy their Shirts
ready-made with & view to eco-
nomy. If you really wish to
study economy, the best way
is to order your Shirts, which
will cost no more and will keep
clean longer than ready u ade.
Printed instructions und price
list seut free. Address:

A. WHITE,
TORONTO,

15-33-113-265

65 KiNG S1. W

a Week to Agents. 10 Owiht FREE
P. O. VICKERY. Amgustn, Muine,

$5510 871
$|2 a da

terms

at home. Agents wanted. Outfit aud
Tee. TRUE & CO., Angusta, Muaine.

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGATINE

AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has been much improved during the past year,
and now embodies within its pages the most
Recent and Useful information published
connected with Science and the different branches
of Mechanical Trades, selected with particular
care, for the information and instruction of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
columns is devoted to instructive reading, suitable
for the younger members of a family, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,

BUCH AS
FLORAL CULTURE, NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIES' FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,

ALSO

SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMBSTIC RECEIPTS, &o.

The Canadian Mechanics’ Magazine,

with the addition of the
Hustrated Family Friend

PATHNT OFFICE RECORD,

Oontains 18 full pages of Superior Illus-
ra and about 1285 ans of all
the Patents issued each month in Canada; it s
& work that merits the support of every Mechaunio
in the Dominion, whose motto should always be

“SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRY.”
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. 0O.,
PROPRIRTORS AND PUBLISHERS,

S and 7 BLRURY STREET, MOXTREAL.

¥. N. BOXER, Architeot,
Rilddor,
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S GREAT:
- CLEARING SALE
of Straw and Db,
- Stif and - Soft  Felt
Hats now goiug on.

L.arwe Stock and Floe
Goods to select from.

308 €. THOMPSON
¢ C0., -
418 NOTRE IDAMK ST
" rorner St Petar,
TERMS CASX.
ONE PRICE,
N. B.~Larwe Hats

to fit h\m- LA
16213273

14703 4 KINQS MONTREAL
, GEORCEBRUSH, |

3 3" MANUFACTURER OF e

ST ENEINES STERN BOERS

SI:AMPWPS Donkey ENGINES. .

8 7. CIRCULAR SAW-MiLLS, .
| GEAR WHEELS, SHAFTING, PULLIES,

NGERS,&C. —

8 v i POMERHOISTS,

BLAKE'S PATENT
STONEND ORE BREAKER

: c =~ AGENT FQOR
W TERSPERFECT ENQINEGGVERNOR
New Work of Vlta.l Interest
Post Free 12 Cenls cr 6d. stg.

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

2, mxscmu. STRERT, ABRRDEEN, SCOTLAND,
NORTH BRITAIX,

A-LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

CONTEXNTS:
aE 1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid.
R 2.—Approved Presariptions for Various Ailments.
3.~—Pbosphorus a5 a Remedy for Melsancholia, lnss of
Nerve Power, Depression, and Feeble Digestion.

4.—Salt Baths, and their Efficacy in Nervous Ailments.
5.—The Coca Leafa Restorer of Health and Strength.

14 £5-52.197

.~ ROBERT MILLER,
S Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufacturing and
o WHOLESALE STATIONER,

IMPORTER OF .

Wall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS,

397, No*rmc-DA);x STRERT, MONTREAL.

 WWTED

AGENTS to sell the MIRACULOUS
EN. Writes with cold water. No
aired. Ahny; ready. Lasts ope year, Selis at
Sample 10¢cta. ; 3 for 25 ots.. Address,
MONTRRAL NOVELTY Co., !

243, St. James Street, Montreal, P. Q.

2 week in

our own town. Termr apd 85 out-
free.

$66 H.HALLETT & CO., Poruand, Maine.

BﬂWNTBEES‘ Prizs Neial ROCK COCOA

@ pop nlarity of this Rich
nnd Nourishing preparatios is
‘due to the facts

1.—That it containa COCOA and
S8UGAR ONLY, withoutany
sdmixture of Farina. '

IL.—That the proportion of Cocoy
to. - Sugar is exceptionalla

IIL—’I&;! the Cocos used s not
E imbbed ol apy of its nourish-
NG. ng constituents.
Iv. ’ghat the delicate flavor of
‘the Cocoa Nib 1 not hidden
by uny olher fRavor.

B, Rowntm& (.,

YORK,

15-8.26. "1 4

rHE CANADA SELF-ACTING =~
BRICK MACHINES

: Ducrlptivc Circulxrs seat on nyplimtion " Also
* HAND LEVER BRICK MACHINES. -
244 Pazthenw.s St..Mantxea.l
15-17-52.232 "BULMER & SHEPPARD.

'J'.‘EE FOLLOWING
: 18 AN

EXTRACT FROM A LETTER

_ dabd 15th May, 1872, from an old inhabitant of
H Humlnxﬂum, near Wanninslor, Wilts :—

AW 1 mustalse bey 1038y that your Piils are an

oxcylleut medicine for we, and 1 certainly do

f enjoy éwd health. sound sleop and a'good appe-

48 tite ; thisis owing o taung your [‘illn, l am ri:]

enn old.:. .

f “Remalnlng.ﬂenﬂemen

Yours vary raspecimll) )

To tho Proprieton of: :

NORTON LR CAMOMILE PILLS. LONDON
H -6-52- 2w, -

: l[OLMAY’.\ STOMACIH AND LIVER P:\l).
A NEVER-FAILING CURE

Fot Fever and Ague, Damb AF"O l!cmilmnt. Intermittont ‘Fever, lndiges:
tion, Pain in Shoulders and Side, Periodical and Lito-long Headache, "Rheumas
tism, Liver Cough, often taken for Consumption, Heart Diswasa (not organic),
Kiduey Diffleulting, Femala Weakuessos, Bilicus Colio, Diarthow, Cold Ex-.
tremitios and Partial Paralysis. 1t is also o sure Preventive of Yellow Fever,
Uiptheris, Praamontn, Small-Pox, Soaclet Fever aud all Malarial and Mias:
wmntie Disedres that are developed in blood poizon.

The Pad costs but $2.50 and §3.50, the latter onl; used in old complicated
CUNON.

This is what they aay of Holman's Liver ad. Read the following tosti-
mouinls: :

MONTREAL, July 25h, 1877,

UNION MUTUAL LIvg INSURANCE (0., {
112 St. Frungots Xavier atreet,

Holman Liver f'ad Company.

GENTLEMEN,~I feel it my duty to give you the result of the Holmao Liver
Pad which T bunght ot you about a month ago. 1Thave been tr\mhlu{\rhh severe Dyspepsin and indigention, no-
companied with sharp paiu in the region of the Kidneys tar ubout & year, aod it finnlly became so troullesome that
1 conld not eat auything mmomlfn-a( suffering. | bad tried most of the popular remadies of the day, but with only
tempurary relief [ bought the Pad with Jittle or uo faith {o it, but {aw happy 10 g4y i has, | believe, cotirely
cured me after wearing it twenty-eight days, so that I ean vnce more vat soythisg without fMllng any il effects.
It is worn without sny inconvenience and cannot ba too atrongly recommended.

Yours truly, N. P, HARRINGTON.

Holman Liver Pad Company. LACHINE, P, Q., July 12th, 1877,

GRNTULEMEN,— 1, the undersigued, baving deen troubled with dyspepsin for » number of years back, 1 have
iried different preseriptions from severn! eminent plwnh ias, but without ebtaiviog much perceptible relief. About
oue month nge 1 commenced the application of ** Holman's Liver Ped,” asd ain happy to suy that sines then 1 do
feel & wieit relief, and that § can now digest s few urticles of food 1 did not dare tonch bofore.”

O. . ROBERT.
Holman Liver Pad Co. BUXLINGTON, ONT,, July Mnh, 1877,

DEAR SN, —With pleasure [ eommuvicate to you the benefit T bave reneivedd (o the use of your Fever aud
Ague and Liver Pad, Fram the first day 1 put it on the paig lett g, suid 1 oow feel comfurtabla 1 it also scted on
Wiy bewels like 8 ohatm, qoud 1 feel thanhtvl oy Hewveniy Father thut my attention wue dirceted to {t, and also
tu you. §have certainly beeume your wmissionary for your I ‘ad and Plasters.

Pleuse find enclosed £3, for Pad and Placters, and midress them to Mes. Hoggantb, Ingemall, Ont.

Y oure traly, JAMES C. BENT,

Conpudtutiond free al the Comphing’s (dgfice,
HOLMAN LIVER PPAD COMIPPANY,
301 NOTRE DAME STREET, MONTREAL.
Sold Wholesale by LYMANS, CLARE & CO., 4 uod 506 8t Paol street.
ALL LIVE RETAML DRUGGISTS KEEP THEM.

K GOLD.
NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC!

The Lngr vxng, Die Sinking, thho;.v:raphxng:,, Printin,r_t

THE SULTAN'S THRONE OF Mas8iv

and Pubhhhxng Busxnesx

Heretofore carried on at No. 115 §t, Francois Xavier Street, by the lute firm of Bu HLAND. l,APmLAl\' & Co., and at
319 8t. Aptoive Street, by (1E0. F.. DRSBARATE, being merged into the

BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY,

uas beeo REMOVED to thosa aubatantial, commeadions and spacicus prem:m arcoted for the Comp-ny u
- 3,5,7,9&% 11 BLEURY STREET, NEAR CRAIG, MONTREAL.

| The doublea farilities aciprired by the fusion of the two ﬂnm\, the muvmnencw mvklo-d
i economy and efliciency introduced by tha united mansgement, enable THE BURLAND- D
GRAPHIC COMPANY to execute urdem fur every kind nf

ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, TYPE PRINTING & ELECTROTYPING

AT SHORT \()T’l(‘L, IN THE BEST STYLE. A\l) AT LO“'EST PRICES
" Qur friends and the public are invited to leave thelr orders for every d«wﬂpuou ot

ENGRAVING, ll’[‘HUL-lh\l’llL\h .

DIE SINKING, TYPE

EMBOBKING, .
PLAIN, GOLD, & COLOUR PRINTING,
At the Office Bleurv Street.

PHOTO-T.1'T 11 ()GZR.A.PI‘I'S.’

To this hmnnh the attention of P‘N(Jlb KERS, 8URVP.YOR‘§ ARLH!'!’ECTB, &a e
‘the Company being prepared to reproduce MA I'S PLANS, and I)RAWINGS ln an lncro«u{:ﬂ
and at a trifling cont.

ENGRAVINGS, BOOKS, ILLUS'N(A'I 10\:3 &e km. rvproduc-d same sh.n ar mdnrad lo sny ucala
ILLUSTRATED (,A'I’A LOGUES for manufnetureu dOnn by this pmceﬂ at very cbonp rates.

the removal, and
SBARATS LITHO-

PRINTING,
FLELTROTYNNG ’
q'rr,m»‘orvmxc o, &c

A SPDCIALITY.

moulnrly requested ;-
short | space. of. tlma:

v - ; xu,m,mm'-:u THE Anmu«:ss, g
‘I'HE BURLAHDwDESBAHA‘I’S LITHOGRAPHIC COMPAHY
5 a.ud 7 BLEUBY BTREET MON'I'REA_L '

WILLIAM DOw &"‘cr

’BREWERS and MZALTSTERS
- '\I()NTR]‘aAL 3

Buperior Pale, ud Brown Malt, Iudh p
“.B'o ch};si);uh‘r and Single Stout h'#'m
ttles. pping orders promptly ex
gumliu l“:p J 7 mued

16-6.52.289 21

BELFORD BROS,,

PUBLISHERS,
60, York Sfreef Toronts, Ont,

JUST PUBLISH ED,

OTHER PEOPLE'S L!HLDR}.N ~8equal .
I}nblea by thn author of lelen' n’qﬂ:bi:: "(::r:lnb‘

Lty

SCRll'Teri-. (‘I.UB OF VALLEY REST

EVERYBODY'S NEIGHBOURS, Ly the nnl.horur'
™ Helen's Bables. Cloth, 75¢; papor,%o.
THE AMERICAN SLVAT()R by Asntnou

wuthor of the Frime M!nhwr. &a., &o.
EVERGREEN LEAVES, beiog notes from m

:o« 'k, by Toofle, Crown 8vu; oloth, §1 50’ P‘:‘P::] ’

y I‘muopo

This is a charmiag book of tmvel by & Torunto lady,

ARIADNE, by Quida, aathor of Strathmore; Ing Win.
l‘er C‘u i Chandos; Puck, d¢c., de. Cloth, $1.25;
00, .

All of Ouida’s Novels in prees

Be/ford 's Monthly Magazine,
AUGUST NUMBER NOW READY

CONTENTr :—1. An Adventure in Japan.—11. S
~I1i. Nicholas Mintorn.—IV. Ouly & y..mf,f::,‘
Duty and Pleasure.~V90 The anelnbdumpchm
polis Coffar Maker,~VII. Captare of Fort Detroit, A.D.
Bl2—~VIll. The Double Kvent.—IX. To Night—X.
An Oriental Pocshontas.—X1, What he Cost her.—XII.
The Urent St Berasrd Hospiow.~—~XJIL. Current Liter.
afure ~X1V. Musical,. -~ XV, Musie—The Lasd of loeg
Agu.

NINE FULL PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS.

e

TERMN :-—£3.008 yoar, in asdvance ; 30 cents s Number,
Published the 10th uf avery mooth,

The Fortnightly Review,
Canndian Iditlon.
l'mu.. Pra AXNUNM, $3.00.  SixXoLR Copirs, 50 Grns

f"u wanting o canvasm for the above Mag.
azives wi apply o
" BELFQRD BROTHERS, Pablisbers, -
60 York stroet, Toroato |

IN A FEW DAYS.

THE STORY OFP. THE GREAT FIRF IN 8T
JOHN, N.B., June 20, 1677, by Geo. Btewart Jr. 5u
Jobn, N.B.. with map and numetvas illustrations,
Axents wishin territory should apply at oace, Belford
Hrothers, Pubtishers, Toronto.

JAS. CLARKE d-' cO.
Agenta for Ostario, Toronto.
DAWSON BBOTHBRS.
Agents for Qu.ino. Montraal.

The abure works supplied by all bookseliess, by the
pubiishers, or by

DAWSON BROTHERS,
Agents for Eastern Ontarto, Quebec and the
Maritine Provinces.

. USHE
OR. J. ENERY GODERRE?

E‘XPECTORAT:NG SYRUP,

13-24-52.067

| /nfam‘s Syrupcﬁ Toni Elixir,

04. ST. DENIS $TﬁETT¢
- Comcrquorc)uuk'.

AND FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
15-19.54-225

3.37'7. ,
CALEDONIA SPRING::

The GRAN’D IIO'I‘EL At !bh populur summer resort
and sanitariom foratl .

- REET leTIC
comlenu wm be open from st May ml October. Most
Nberal terms and special {nduoementa Lo fawilies. Ample
accommodation, oomfort and regreation

Route by Ottawa River Boats, and M. & 0, Rallwa
Send for oircular . to GRAND HOTEL COMPA
Ottawa or Oaledonis Spﬂugs.‘ Ordcn for wmr sollelted
and Agents wanted. 20-13-258

Agents tod for * m-wry of Turkey and the
Wur.ln the ‘Mt.Pby Dr, Hammond.  Prospecios books

s ure ready.  Now is your ‘shance to make monay.

7 HOVEY & CO., PubUshers, |
No. 48 Klog 8t.; B, “Toronto, Onk

['ER‘MONT]I MADB BY. SELLI’NG

A.

‘our  letior-oop: n‘f book.” ' No press ov
water used.: l?; numgfor o toullm
() ol AL FLKIN
Biree ’Poronw. 1518 -52299

‘The Gamdi‘anlamtratulb’mlh min(adnndscblllhedv L

by. the BURLAND-DREBARATS HATHOORAFIIC QOREANT
{mrrml»)‘,- -1ts_oMoes,  Nos.'5" and -7 Dleur ueeh
onu’en B




