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THE WEER.

AMONG our losses for the week is that of Sir
Albert Smith, who departed this life, at Dor-
chester, N.B., after a lingering illness. The
deceased was not & great map, but a good one.
He served his Province and country fuithfully
in several positions of importance,enjoyed many
of the honors of public life, and leaves to hie
only son the inheritance of a spotless name,

L

I7 is disheartening to see that the issues of
creed and nationality are still kept alive in the
Montreal City Council, and that in the distriba.
tion of public offices throvghout the Provinee
there is a persistent disposition to shut out **les
Anglais,” as a class not deserving of recogni-
tion. And yet withont *“les Anglais” where
would the Province of Quebee and the City of
Montreal be?

*
,» &

TaE Quebec Government are acting wisely in
withholding as many as possible of their busi-
ness tax suits sgainst public companies.

*
» &

Caxapiax example is bearing fruit.  Victoria
has decided to open nrgotiations with the other
Australian Colonies with a view to Confedera-
tion. Qur experience ia sufficient to encourage
them to basten the establishinent of 2 vew form
of government that will give thim, ay it has
done us, the rank avrd privilege of a distinet
nationality.

»
. &

Our Canadian ficheries are on the * boom."
Seventeen million dollars’ worth of fish were
caught by Canadian fishermen last year. During
the preseut year, larger fleets are eogaged in the
business, and the prospects of u still greater
yield are gcod.

.
. &

Ix the Province of Quebec schoal teachers are !

i

I~ the reconstruction of the ;Quebec Cabinet,
which is going on, spite of oflicious denial, care
should be taken to restore the original number
of two repiesentatives of the Euglish-speaking
minority. We wish we could do away eltugether
with these invidious distiuctions, but it seems
impossible to do so at present, and we are sorry
to add that the course of a certain section of the
majority makes the chance of such a consumma-
tion more and more remote.

L2
-

Lovis RiELis on a visit to Winnipeg, and, of
course, had to pass through the ordeal of an *in-
terview.”” Amoug other thiugs, he dees not ex-
actly believe in the future of the North-West,
limiting its increase to the next twelve years,
Our surprise at this vaticination is somewhat
tempered by the reflection that Riel is now a
permanent resident and land owner in the United
States.

é..

TuE recent gunpowder catastrophe at Winni.
peg, sttended by such lamentable resully, is
drawing attention to a very serivus source of
danger to all our large cities, where the storage
of this explosive is made in larger quantities
than the law allows, and altogether the handhing
is too loose.

Q"

JAMES CAREY is comipg to settle in Caneda.
Here is an emigrant at least whose advent is not
at &ll desirable. The wretched man conld not
have chosen a more ill-suited home, for while
Canadiaus have a horror of murder and mur:
derers, they have an equal aversion for in-
formers.

*
. @

A NUMBER of assisted pauper immigrants were
shipped back to Ireland last week, hy the New
York anthorities. We expressed our npinion on
this question in the last issue of the NEws, and
need only add that some of these same *‘as,
sisted ” families having reached vur city, within
the past few days, the Provincial Agent here
sees no difference between them and other
clagses of immigrants,

- »
-

Tue Count de Chambord still linmars at
death’s door. While his demise will have no
disturbing effect on the Republic of France, it
will strengthen, by solidifyingthe ranks of the
Dynastic opposition.

-
-

THE latest advices from the East ate to the
effect that the cholerain Egypt issubsiding, and
that, io any case, it will uot leap the barrier of
the Nile. The apprehensions first felt in the
different States of Europe has almost entirely
dizappeared. ‘

L
.

Marr1aGe with a deceased wife's sister will
doubtless be legalized mext year in Englund. On
itsthird reading, the otherday, notwithstanding
the most strenuous exertions of the Oppusitior,
the bill was defeated by the narrow majority of
five.

»
-

In cpite of the wise ccunsels aof the Iate
Philadelphia Convention, the Dynawite wing in
the Upited States is again to the fore. At inevt-
ings held in Chicago and New Yok, the wmost
outrageous sentiments of violence and destruc.
tion were uttered and applauded to the echo.

-
*

Nor ooly are the Mormons waging a regular
legal war against the United Srates, within the
limits of Utah, but Pulygamy is -t adily spreadl.
ing into the adjacent States,

. >
»

under sixteen years of age.

. .
.

GENERAL LUARD has been properly severe in
his review of our wilitmy camps. St. Johns

ed, aud the General prosiounced that canp the

At Levis, however, the improvement was inark-

best he had visited after London and Brockville,

l'I‘he battalions turned out stroug aund drilled
agitating for an increase of stipend. And well well. This was especially true of the 89th of
they may. Cousidering the work done, and the , Fraserville, under Colonel Hudon, four of whose
splendid resulta achieved, the pay of our teachers, companies mounted - the full forty-two.

eapecially the females, is wretchedlyinadequate. also asplendid band, under Captain Roy.

It has’

Ix spits of the varying forms of the weather’
the chances of a good crop are excellent. Hay
is unusuaily abundant, Al kinds of frait will
bein plenty. Roots are progressing {avorably.
The ouly rewaining fear is in respect of the
grain, which, however promises well.

» "
w

Tur demand for farm labonr is greater this
yvear than over it was, and, notwithstanding the
increased immigration, it caunot be at all sup-
plied. Farm labour is rising to the proportions
of an economic problem. espocially in this Pro-
vince, whete 5o many of our own perple go to
seek their fortunes elsewhere.

» -
-

We are pleased to sce that Prince Barberini
indignantly denies the arcuracy of the published
statement of his intention to sell his superb
palace.

SANITARY PROGRESS.

The first steps towards forming a Canadian
Sanitary Association were taken at Oitaws, on
the 6tk December last, by the Health Coufer
ence, reprosenting some of tha most intluential
and eminent men in the medical profession, both
from the Western and Fastern Provincees, who
assembled to advise with the Houn. 1. H. Pope,
Minister of Agriculture, in regard to the im-
portant question of Vital and Mortuary Statis-
tics. After thie Conference, a special meeting was
convened for the purpose of establishing » Sani-
tary Association, the objecta of which may be
briefly stated :

I. For the promotion of <anitary wducation
and ditfusion of sauttary information throughout
the whele of the Provinces —also, for endeaver-
ing 1o obtain education in cur public ~chionls in
the simple Iaws or hygtene, and the weans of
suppressing, and avoiding, these causes which
tend to propagate and spread infections and
contsgious Jiseases,

11. For using the inflience of its membars to
obtain joint legisiation between the Federal and
Provincial Governments, so0 2s to enable more
effectual steps to be taken, when necessary, to
check the spread of infertivus diseases.

tI1. For mutual en-operation with Provincial
and Municipal Boards ot Health, in orderto aa-
sist them, by its influence avd the poronal 1 x-
ertions of its mrmbers, in all matters relating to
the public health.

IV. To publish, in its Sanitary Jouroal, for
the use of achools, lectures ou the law: of
Physics, Hydrostatics, Chemistry of Sewage ;
Disinfectants and Deotdorizers ; Water pollution
and Analysis; proper metl.od of laying drains
and plumbivg ;: ventilation of dwellings and
public buildiugs, ete., illustrated by object les.
suns ; desigus of plumbing appliances and ap-
paratus ; &e.

In order to create a continned interest in the
Association, and give it an official organ, it has
been further proposed to found a journal devated
to the dissemination of information on sanitary
engineering, coustructiou  of  sluice-drains,
plumbing and veutilation. It i3 to be hoped
that this journs] will meet with suceaes.

Samitary Associations rank equal iy iwport.
ance with any associatious instituted for the
benefit of wankind. The members wre uuited
in self-defense to protect themaelves frow all the
discases that have their origin mn fith,  The

gers of these diseases ate carried abont the

person, horne on the wind from unclean places, !
i eontained iy water ceovtammacod with dwpari.
s nes, wl flated by mases trom drmns and
. SeWETS,

New York Fas just putan excellent strint. |
ive law into operation. 1t prohiltita the sale of '

cigarettes or tobacco i i inora ! : .
& co in any shape to minors i premature desth is often the saving ol .orrow | e pare s desetiptive colendar of the cortents of

. i
[t is also a country’s gatn and w0

Nothing but gool can procesd from such wo
Asgociation,  The raving of a single Ife fiem

aud poverty.
benefit to a commnnity,

Englawed  han her Souitury  [ustitute;  the

United. S1ates their  San tury  Association ;
fared badly, and Laprairie only a little hetter. | France her Sucietd 1) Hyy bne, il all eivitized

nations have associations for hiealth, The soveral
Provinces of Canada have nlrendy done much in
the same dirvetion, but n centralized, nationn]
movement is wanted, and that is what is ex.
pected of this new Associntion. A meeting will

tuke pluce at Kingston.in. September, where it
is to be hoped that the foundatious of a solid
organization may be laid.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tue WesTERN Froons.~The annual June
tise in the Mississippi was swollen this year into
a most disastrous Hnod, the river reaching &
higher point at St. Louis by Saturday, June
23rd, than had been known before for twenty-
five vears. The water continued to rise during
the early past of lust week, and by Tuesday the
bottom Jands opposite St. Louis for fifty miles
wers submerged, and the damage to crops
throughout this ecxtent of rich agricultural
country wus vstimated at over $1,000,000. In
this territory were situated the hamlets of
Madison, Mitchell, Brooklyn, Venice and
Numrecks, all of which were inundated, and be-
tween 2,000 and 3,000 families were driven
from their homes. Sowe of these imuplo sought
refuge in St. Louis, mauny found shelter in Bast
St. Lonis, mors weut to Alton, while a large
nwmber Hod to the blufls, vhete they lived
gy psy-fashion, waiting for the floid to nll}:ni‘ic.
Venice justilied its name, only a smull island
being lett in the tlood to mark its aite. At one
time the current swept through Brooklyn at
the rute of four miles an hour. The honses were
all deserted, and the calored people, with their
housrhald goods, their eattle, mules and dogs,
were hwddled upon the high ground in the
Fastern part of l‘lo town. Inthe northern part
of St. Louis hundreds of families were flooded
out, aml had to desert their homes for tents
ard other retnges.  Day by day the situations
grew worse, and the first stories of loss of pro-
perty were soon followed by reports of great sul-
fering among the vietims of the flood,  Owr
iinstration b prets o svenn on the NiKkansas
River, near New Guscony, whete the larnmers,
being driven out by the foods, clubbed together
and cuilt o unwber of 1afts or flat.boats, for the
purpese of removing, with their effects, to more
elevated gronnd, where they will be safe from
the Jure mundations.

Tur Syarve oy Geverat Lie,--Mr. Valen.
tine's recombeut statue of General Robert E. Lee
was unvetled with sppropriate ceremenies oun
the 25th of June, in the University Chapel at
Lexington, Virginia, The Lody of General Lee
rests in @ mansoleum attached to the chapel.
The Hoor of the mortuary chiamher is tessellated
in white veined marble and encaunstie tiles, and
the effect of the design is very impresrive. The
tecumbent figure is softly lighted through a
ceiling of semi-transparent glass ; and the whole
setting is well sdapted to display to the bhest
advantage t.e menits of the scalptor’s admirabla
work.

MISCELLANY.

Mes. Laxcrny, it is said, astonished some of
ner later audiences in America by playing the
classic 16le of Gulatea in white sstiu shippers
with high French heels, which cracked ivcon-
gruously as the animutel] statne descended from
its pedestal.

Ma. Manrix TererR ivahout to be preseuted
with a-eatimanial by his friends. It will take
the satisfactory torm of a pure filled with
guineas, to be presented on the great man's
seveuty-third birthday. We hopa the purse
will have hivld o bushel of potatoes in it before
the guineas go in.

Manase PATTis reception on Saturday night
at Covent Curden Iraves no room for doubt as
to her nnabated popularity. The house was
crammed with an aadience thoronghly repre-
sentative of all department of rank and fashion,
and with representatives of every branch of art
and literature, and the cherring and enthusiasm
were greater than they had heen before in recent
years. With all lr ditliculties end domestic
troubles, the alligiance of English opera-goers
has never wavered. There iz indeed & sugges-
tion that the sarprising sweetness of hor voicr,
which has always of itsolf taken the worll
by storm, is just brginning to show a falling ofl,
though the superabundant histrionic power
which she possesses somewhat distracts atten-
tion from the fact. The tie mast indeed coms
when we shall have to face the possibilities of
the retirement even of Madame Adelina Patti.

I't was reported at the apminal m eting of thy
trustees of Shakespeunre's Iurthplace, tecently
held at Stentford-ou-Aven, Vet the namber of
visttors who bad pail for glmission to the poet’s
house and Lo the porrenm during the padt year
was cloan npon thicteen thowsmed, 1t was un.
auimous'y re; olved to thtaw open free of charwe,
theew odoys in eacit w rk, New Phue, where
Shuakesprare hved and died, The offerof Mi.
Hatbwell Phiihips to antoty pe the Shakesperae
docmnents und reconds in the museum yiss ue-
ceptest with thanks, aml it was also decided to

the fibrary and mnseum,

Tuy, anthoritiea of the Sonth Keosinglon
Mu~eum have seenred from the sale of the Blen.
heim collection. of Limoges enmmels the well-
known + wer puinted in translucent enamwels by
Suzenne de Court; an oval dish  paintel in
grizaille by dean Courtois ; nud a pair of salt
collers alro painted in grizaflle by an artiat
whose name has not yet been traced from what
are probably his iuitinls, namely, S.V.V 8.,
wlieh appenr on each of the medallions decor-
ating the saltcellers. These specimens are of
greal importance oven to so woll supplied n col
lection of exawnples of this branch of *‘art
wanuficture’” ay hat already at South Kensiug-
ton.
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RIFACIMENTO.

I built me & pleasure houso one day,
In the poot’s land of dreams,
And over it clouds of smmmer lay,
Whilg about it rau gurgling stroams ;
And thelittle birds cnine and sweotly sang.
And a benutiful rose to 1ny window Aprang.
1t peeped through the lnttice and fell at my fest,
And the room was filled with its fragrance sweet.

But & wind came down lrom the lund of snme,
And the roses died in n night,

And the stream wax frozen and censed to flow,
While the birds took a sudden flight :

O’er the sky an ashen pa)] waa apread,

And wy bosutiful youth lay before me dead.
I cursed the wind as I hurried forth,
To seck for death in the frozen north.

I built me & hut in the far north lund,
Of ice frozen fast with snow :
1 reared the walls with w stemdy }mnd.
‘Then crawled through the antranée tow ;
[ had left no chink for the summer sun,
And | snt and brooded o'cr what was donr.
Derpmir and talked with bated breath,
Of the near upproach of her kinsanun, Denth,

Through the cold and darkness I felt a thrill,
Aud a sound as a rutning brook

H

All the instinet of life was within me still,

. Avd Lerept to the door to ook ;

Tho fiend Despair tried to hinder me,

Bul'l struck {mr boldly and hade her Hee.
The stars shone the brighter when she took fight,
While the eastern sky blazed forth with light.

I was moving on with the current of hope
That wag lowing toward the sea;

! had built my hut on a glacier slope,
Aud tho spring-time had sot e free

I was drifting on, and I knew not where,

[ was drifting on, and I did not care.
My life camo back, not a dreamy life,
But u promise of toil as n busy wife.

We build & house iu a sunny land,

tund where the frost cones too;

But what doos it matter, when hand in hiod,
We work with a purpose true?

And our houso shali r)«: happy i sun or min,

We will share all joy und divide all pain,
And never far from that nad we'lt roam,
For love loves best to retanin at bome. "

ManGaner Covpron.

A REMINISCENCE OF SARK,
HY NELLIE ROBIN.

We were alone in the world—fince and 11—
does that sound sad ¢ But we were accustomed
to be alone, and were happy, alwavs. Owur
parents died when Lance was only fifteen, and |
seventeen, leaving us fairly well to do. True,
I gave morning lessons, but that was to enable
me to get luxuries, such as Lance cared for—
fruit in winter, and good old wine. My brother
had been an invalid from a child, and needed
great care and watchfulness to keep him in
tolerable health. There is not much to tell
about myself. 1 was plain and shy, and though,
like most girls, I had fancied myself wany a
time deeply in love, no one had fallen in love
with me.

So we lived our life : all in all to nne another,
Lanes had a good number of scquaintances of
all grades.  He was a real cosmopolitan in dis-
position : grave, philosophic men ; fast, agree-
able yvoungsters, and quiet, steady fallows, all
found a charm in the society of my handsome,
clever brother. As the years went by, Lance
grew no better. Careful nursing and frequent
change of air seemed of no avail.  But one sum-
mer he was particularly weak and low, and our
medical man ordered us out ot England : sug.
gesting, as a good retreat, Swrk, one of the
Channel sles. My ideas of the little island
wers very misty.,  But onr good doctor gave me
full and clear directions as ta the toute, sic,
and ons hright morning we started, in search of
health and amusement.

Duriug the journey my eyes and thoughts
were completely occupied with Lince,  Even as
we entered the weirdly, beautiful Sirk harbonr,
all L could give it was a passing slaves of ad-
miration.

Wao lodged in a small, prctty house, called
Rose Cottags,  The front windows commanded
a view of green fields, stretching out till they

- reached the clitfs.  Beyvond the olitls lay the
wen. Blue and clear us a sapphire ; green and
deep as an emerald D or grey and restless as
troubled eyes.

Slowly Lance mended.  Fach day onr walks
grew longer.  Far into the heart of the island,
ar right out on to the breezy cliffs, where Lince
_could He and drivk in the frash, salt air, and
the strong, rich smell of the golden gorze. We
malde no acquaintance, but took great interest
in watching the pretty girls and children an
the handsome or ugly voung men, who haunted
the green lanes, and frolicked on the sands. Of
course Lance took most interest in the givls, |
was a confirmed old maid of twenty-five, and
like best. to entice a group of children to my
side, and induce them to be friendly.

But in my seeret beart, there was someone
about whom 1 conld not help feeling curiouns.
That ** someone™” was a tall artist and evidently
A hard-working one.  Wa used to enconnter him
at sll hours, with his sketching watorials under
hix arm, © A look of wark in hix strong, manly
lace. Ho was not handsome, or even good-
looking. Buu I was not « girl any longer—to
be attracted by mere beauty ; it was the trust-
worthiness, and goodness, of the face that |
liked.

When we met he never glanced at me, but
always looked intently at Lance, as if he wished
to speak to him.

One afternoon lLance was very tired ; and de-
cided to stay at home, and work off his fatigue
in a good sleep. He made me promise to spend
the long, sunny aflerncon out of doors, saying

that I must take a *‘real stunning walk,” and
come back with roses in my cheeks. After [
had made him comfortable, [ went out, Where
should I go t Such an emburras de richesses as
I haid ! The lanes would he lovely in the mellow
glow of the afternoon sun. The hays would he
like dreamland, with the little tran-lucent
waves creaping in and covering the silver sand,
jut the chiffs would be better than all ! Fringed
as they were, with dark recks and  parple
shadows. Ko to the cliffs T went ! Past the
mill, down n shady lane, where i the pound that
l.ance snid was like “hazel-eyes” Through a
white gate, and out on the clitfs, A sudden
thought strack me. | was quite near the
Gouliot Caves, and the tide was very Jow,
Should 1 visit them 7 [ had been ouce before,
but that was with a crowd nf noisy tourists.
Without another moment’s reflection, | started
off, rununing till [ reached the little path, lead.
ing to the caves. Then | began to descend.
Being a Londoner, it took me some little time
to got down. When | was fairly inside, the re.
ward for my scrambling was il that heart and
eyes could desire. As | stood near the mouth
of the larger cave, rocks flung all ways in care-
less strength rested at my feet. Stretching be.
vond them lay the sea, to.day calm, blue, und
untroubled. [le des Marchaud rose fair and misty
against the horizon —like the island of Jean
Ingelow’s poem. All this beaunty was frareed
by the dark, arched entrance of thecave, Wheuy
1 had guzed my f{ill, | turned and wandered
back, carefully picking my way, for there were
treacherous holes in these fairy caves. 1 grew
quite absorbed, being absolutely fearless alone
with the great Mother. So absorbed, that 1 did
not notice the nearing rush and swirl of the re.
turning tide. But when at last I heard, and
stumbled quickly to the entrance,...........
a sea of foam greeted my terrified eyes. Back—
back—with flying steps to the other opening---
a pitiless sea of foam just breaking into the
mouth of the cave. Dumb and almost breathless
with horror, 1 stood still.

As the waves wotted my foet, the cold, fresh,
water scemed to inspire me with a thrill of
vigour, [ ran back into the cave, and looked
carefully round for a ledge on which 1 conld
clirab.  There was ane~—lippery and uncertain
~—-but ““a drowning man catches at a straw.”
iy a great efiort and after many falls, | crawled
on the ledge, and cronched close against the
cave-wall. Hollowing my hands round my
mouth, | called long and loudly.

A thousand echoes woke from the sleeping

caves. A thonsand echoes from the dreaming
cliffs.  But no answer from the sweetest of

sounds——a huwan voice.

My voire grew hoarse with blinding tears. 1
covered my face, not to see the green, deep water
rising dearer and nearer. Then I listened, and
once more called alond. 1 held my breath. Ob,
my God ! The splash of an oar! [ cried and
sotibed like a baby, as | strained my eyes, to see
a small boat making its way through the foam,
and into the cave. A cheery man's voice called,
“ Be very careful, and when I bid you, lean
down, and hold me firmly round the neck."

It all happened in a minute ; how, I eould
never tell, One sixty seconds | was cowering
in agony on the ledge. The next found me
seated in the boet, borne bravely out of my
terrible prison by the strong arms of my un-
kuown artist.  After my few broken words of
thanks, we were both silent. We Janded at
Havre Gosselin, the nearsst bay.  After helping
me to ascend the winding clitf paih, the artist
kept at my side till we reached Rosze Cottage.
Liuce was seated in the frout gardeu, looking
vefreshed wnd bright after his sleep.  But I sup-
vase [ nast have looked stewnge ) for when
Hmnrc saw e, he said quickly @ ¢ Whatever is
the matter, Dorothy * | tried to angwer, bat
could not ; a wave of feeling swept over me-—a
wave of thankiuloess at seeing my brother s
fave again. When [ looked round for the attist
to explain, he wus gone, Ry degrees | told
Lance the whole story. The next day 1 was
quite my sober self again | but felt as ~ager as
L.ance to ses the artist ouce more,

Of coursa we did not encounter him for near-
ly a weak ! Ou the Sunday, as we were return-
ing from chureh, Lanece caught hold of my arm,
aml drew me agide : ““here he 155 hide ; or else
he'tl go a different way.” 1 was ignominously
hustled inside a red gate. Lance stood near,
ready to pounce vpon the prey. )

The artist came sanutering along, blowiog
Jazy whills from his cigar.  He had tust passed
the gate, when Lanee, pulitug me after him,
came quickly forward.  Betore | had tuae to
spoak, e was in the thick of a very hurried anl
confused thanksgiving to my prserver, To-day,
the artist was quite talkative-~to Lance ; and
it wis my brothet's bright, deficate tace at which
he gazed with such evideut pleasure. Afier thut
Sunday, we grew quite friendly with Mr. Bean-
mont.  Dischssed art, books, scenery, othies,
religion, original sin, and eternal hopa. Every:
thing and aaything; except our own privale
affaits.  Our new nequaintance was a resorved
as ourselves. Mr. Benumont chatted and langhed
with me ; bat with Lance he was tender, nay,
almost Yoving., How kindhearted to pity wy
invalid brother, and be so gentle with him{ O
course 1 was cot in love with the artist ; the
little god comes not so hastily to me. . Lance
grew stronger each week, Ry the end ol Sep.
tember we left Sark,  Mr. Beaumont travelled
with us, for be, too, was a Londoner. All
through the journey, he was in woudorfully
good spirits. When we neared Loudon, he grew

very vestless; sud as soom as we renchedi

Walerloo, he gazed out of the window with a
dark flush on his face. No douht he is looking
forward to seeing his artist friends, I thought ;
and busied myself wrapping Lance warmly in
his overcoat ; for the evenings wers growing
cool. The train stopped. Qarselves and our
parcels were onee more on the old, familiar plat-
form. 1 turned to bid Mr. Beanmont good-
nizht, and to hurry Lance into a cab. Lance
touched my arm : *‘I sav, Dorothy, whoever can
that be talking to Mr. Beaumont 7 What a stun-
ning girl.”

[ 1ollowed my brother's eyes : [ saw the artist
coming towards us, with a girl of about Lanye's
age, and with the same style face-—delicate,
dark, and bright, “ Mr. Beaumont's sister,”
was my first thought. | had no time for a
second, for with a smile of pride, he introduced
ce.f my wife,”

Then | knew that 1 had been mistaken —and
that | was in love with the artist.

NOEFOQUR MAREIAGES.,

The inbabitants of the Island of Noifours in
the East Indies have many singular traits and
customs.  As is usual among primitive peoples
marriages are not made according to the incli-
vation or by the free choice of the young
people, but at the wish of their families, who
consult their convenience alone when they
affiance their children — most frequently at a
very tender age. When the arrangement is
completed, the betrothed are forbidden to asso-
ciate with rach other. The etiquette which
regulates the affair is very rigorous, and presses
heavily upon the little fiancés. They are for-
bidden to look at each other, and it is enjoined
upon the young girl so to arrange matters that
her future husband cannot see her. When they
wmeet each other on the roard——ap accident which
cannot fail to occur occasionally—the girl, who
rarely goes out alone, being warned by her com-
panions, is bound to keep herself hidden behind
a tice or bushes fromn the time that her future
lord and master comes in sight till he has pass-
ed by, It happens often that the two are of
the sume company — for instance, when they
cross from one island to another in the same
baat. Then the childlike and simple courtesy
which gives the law in these regions demands
that they turn their backs, and iook steadfastly
in opposite directions. The betrothed must
also avoid all contact with members, both mas-
culine aud feminine, of the family iuto which
they are about to enter.

In Germany when lovers are obliged to sepa-
rate, they agree to look at the moon at certain
hours from their respective places. The Noi-
fours bave an analogous custom. At the first
quarter of the moon, the moment when she
appears after an impatiently endured absence,
they assemble, and each one gazes at her, while
all shout together in concert, with joyful cries
and sonorons howls. It is to encourage and
fortify the crescent moon?! Surely, and still
morea to streugthen the hearts of their friends
who are travelling, and those who are weary,
dejected and in need of aid. All the Noefours
gaze at the moon simultaneously : and all these
looks, all these cries, accumulate in her a
reservoir of superabundant strength, which is
afterward poured out through her beams upon
the community, but especially upon those who
are sick and feeble. If any one ix taken il],
aud is going to die, the blame is laid on those
women who, they say, have not danced or sung
enough to the new moan - a daty which, 1
must be said to bher credit, thay perform wmost
conscientiously.  Marriages in Noéfourian high
life are not celebrated withont splendor and par-
ade, although their wedding ceremonies are
characterized by a reserve and modesty very re-
wmarkable in a savage people of the tropics.
Acdorned with the most beautiful orsvaments,
the bride is conducted through the village.
One womn, haviug seized her by the Jegs,
catries et ou her baek, while another hinds her
arms, as though she were a captive, and leads
her by a rope to the home of het betrothed. It
is a symbol of slavery —a souvenirof theancient
servitwle  which  the aristocratic  class, every-
where conservative of the traditinus ot the past,
has  presorved.  Marriages among  the lower
classes are differeutly conduw t=d.  In this case
the proceasion starts from the house of the
bodegronm, who leads o crowd of relatives and
friends, each oune beariug a present.  The pro-
cussion bogins to marel at nightfall — for it
must he made with torches, vlassical emblem of
the hymeneal fies. Ou veaching their destina.
tion, the Widegroom is presented to the brude's
velatives, who lead him intn her chamber,  She
awaits him with her baek turned — indicating
that she does not. dare to meet his conquering
waze. The youug man approaches till within
two feet of fer, turns on his heel, and then they
ara back to back, in the midst of & numevous
assembly, the men ou one side, the wowen on
the other. A missionary, whe was pressnt at
one of the ceremonies, relates that an old sor-
eerer placed the right hand of the youny man
it that of the girl (still with their backs torn-
ed 1) minmbling an fncantation, to the purport
that no wagician should throw a spell over them
and that vo tor should take their lives, with
more good wi-hes of the like kind, after which
& woman took some pap and put it in their
months three or four tunes.  Then the wission-
ary was entieated to fire his pistol aver their
heads — which he did willingly, probably ot
suspectiug that he was lending his aid to & wa-

gical operation. At the feast the behavior was

dignified, almost stern, the songs and the

danres, which this people love passionately,
being excluded from it. FEvidently the Noe.
fours are of the same opinion as the sage who
said that death and marriage are the two mosat
serious events of life. After the entertainment
the bride is Jed into her own room, still not
daring to meet the terrible glance of her hus-
band, and keeping her back turned to the door;
seeing which, tha hushand also turns his back
upon her. The whole night is spent in this
manver. They sit there motionless, having
some one to brush away the flies, and without
sgeaking a word. Jt isa veritable watch on
their arms. If they grow sleepy, some one of
the assistants, who take turns in doing this ser-
vice, nudges them with his elbow ; if they keep
wide awuke the bridal pair are assured of long
life and a green old age. In the morning they
separate. still without looking at each other, to
refresh themselves after the fatigues of the pre-
vious night, in order to repeat the performance
the second night, and the third, and even ths
Inurth, without being permitted to relinquish
the siege.

On the fifth morning, with the first rays of
the sun, the younyg people at last look each
other full io the face. That suffices : the mar-
risge is considered accomplished, and the new-
ly-wedded pair receive the customary congratu.
lations. Not till the following night do the
watchers leave them ; and then the husband is
bound in honor to slip away before dawn, since
his bride cannot be expected yet to endure a
second time in broad daylight his terrible look.
She will not dare to meet his guze until after an
interval of four more days and nights. Seo
much modesty would not besuitable for slaves.
They throw themselves into each other's arms,
and all is done.

The wife is the property ot her husband, and
trespass on his rights is punished by fine. How-
ever, this fine is payable 10 the chief, acting in
the name of the state or impersonal justice ; for
the offended husband would think himself
dishonored if he received the price of his shame
—therein being less civilized than Europeans,
who often estimate conjugal infidelity in pounds,
shillings and pence, and who, witheut blushing
prosecute the lovers of their wives for damages.

Among the Nokfours, as in many other conn-
tries, the young girl is not supposed to have
wholly lost her virgin estate so long as she has
no children ; and it is not ustil after her first
continement that she is gratified by the hono-
rable title of laititre. She then loses her
maiden name, and receives a new one. Still
greatly astonished at the discovery of language,
which they consider the highest act of intelli-
gence, primitive peoples do not distinguish
clearly hetween the soul of the individual and
his name. The savage who hears himself called
trembles in all his being, as if under the charm
of the most powerful incantations. Itis alse
unbearable to him to have his name taken iun
vain by some vulgar mouth and in trivial cir-
cumstances. The young mother must not only
pass through a new baptism, but through a new
birth — a delicate crisis, a moment full of dap-
ger, so that during the whole coremony  she
must keep herself carefully concealed behind a
screen, in order to escape from observation.
Oune malevolent spectator alone could «do hat
irreparable injury. She no louger dares say one
word. Certain kinds of food and drink are
brought to her surreptitiously, and while sbe
swallows them drums are beaten -- doubtless to
scare away a crowd of malicions spirits.  She
only leaves her hiding place when her new name
has been inangnrated with all the necessary
soleamnity,  Her friends receive her juts then
cirele, anid make her walk te and tra, whiie they
waiva 4 pires of blus cotton over her hesd. Bur
the mother must not go over the thrashold an.
til the child, for whom she is bound to preserve
all her steength, begins to walk alome. 1t <he
tires hersel for one day only, it s feared that
the child will have weak legs all its Jife. We
know that our own country dures have some
analogous superstitions, and even worse ones.
When at last she is permitted to go ont, she
covers her head with a large hat or a piece of
cloth : tor if the sun should shine on her, its too
powerful rays might have a fatal etfect npon the
baby.

TrE entry of the dude upon the stage was of
course inevitable, and an enterprising New York
mauager has introduced info his show acom.
rauy of young women uttired as dudes, whe
act and sing in the tived and lah.de-dah style of
that languut type af modern dandyism, The
travesty is very successtul ; espreially effective
is a chorus by the young ladies as dudes | ir
may be described as timid warbling. The voices
are faintly piano, and apparently tsue from »
jelly-fish race of beings, whe bave not vital
power ensugh in them to do more thas whisper,
even at the very height of their emotions.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician. retired from i)mn}uco, having
had placed in his hands by an East Indiz missionary
the tormula of a simple vegetable remedy for the
speedy and permanent cure of Consumption, Bron.
chitiz, Catarrh, Asthma and ail throat and Lung
Affections, also o positive and radinal eurs for Ner-
vous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, atter
having tosted its wonderful curative powers in thou-
sands of cases, has felt it his duty to make it known
to his sufforing fellows, Actuated by this motive
and » desire to relieve huwan sutfering, 1 will send
tree of chargo, to all who desire it, this regipe, in
Gorman, Frenoh, or English, with toll directions for

l Power's Blook, Rochester,

preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing
with stamp, naming this &M{ﬁr- W. A. Noves 49
N.Y . 0w
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HOME AT LAST.

Mr. K. 8. Chilton, United States Consul at
Godericl, Oint., who wrote the original inserip-
tion for the wonument placed on the grave of
John Howard Payne, at Tunis, read the follow.
ing beautiful lines at the final interment of the
suthor of “Home, Sweet Home,” at Qak Hill
Cemetery, Washington, recently :

The exile hsth returned, snd now at last
Iu kindred varth his sshes shall repose.
Fit recotpense for all his weary past
That herw the »eene should elose—the drams close.

flere, where hig own loved skies o’erarch the sput:
And where tamiliar trees their branches wave :

Where the dear hame-born lowers he ne'er forgot
Shail blovin, and shed their dews upon his grave.

Wiil not the woad-thrush, pausing in ber tlight,
Carvl mope sweetly o’er this place of rest?
Here Linger longest in the tading light,
Before she seeks her sclitary nest?

Not hix lofty Iyre, but one whoese strings .
Were vently toached to svathe our human kind.—
Like the mysterions harp that softly sings,
~Nwept by the unseen fingets of the wind.

The howne-vick wanderer in a distant land,
Liztening his soul hath known a double bliss <

Felt the warm pressure ob a father's hand,
Atd, seal of seals ! a mother's sseved Kiss,

In buwble cottage, as in hall of state,
His truant tuney pever ceased to roam,
ter Luckward years, and—ireny of fate !—
h 1o Lo suny whe pever Tound s home !

Nut even i deatk, peor wanderer, till now :
Fuor long his ashes slept in alien soil.

Wil they nat thrll to-day, as round his brow
A Stting wreath is twined with loving toil”

Honar and praise be his whose generous hand
Brought the sad exile back, no more to roam
Back 1 the besow uf his own loved Jand—
Buvk to his kindred triends, his wwn “ Sweet

ey

Huane !

A TRAGEDY IN A PRIVATE
LIFE.

EY NEL P. MAH.

——

IR

1i the old adage, ** Happy is the bride the
sin shines on” were a sure axiom, then Hetty

Meredith’s married life was destined to be happy
one : for no brighter day, no wore brilliant sun-
shive, no balmier zephyrs had ever been, then
shed lustre op, and refreshed, and tinged with
a brighter #lush the delicately tinted cheeks of
tiide and bridemaids on Hetty Meredith's
wedding day.

Yet she unsubstantial pronuise of the sunshine
wus not the only voucher for the future. The
watch, the village gossips said, was a true love
mwateh. A handsomer couple had never—szo all
eye witpesses averred—crossed the threshold, or
passed the porch, of the quaint little church at
Hamblemeer. With heslth and beauty, with
hope, and pluck, and the strength of unity,
with youth and good prospects, with the love,
and esteem, and good wishes of all who knew
them, what might not this young couple accom-
plish. There was not a cloud, no, not so large
as a muu’s hand, upen the horizon of their new
life.

So said, in other words, the village gossipa.
So thought, each after his fashion, but still
arriving at the same idea, the venerable grey-
Leards who doffed their hats with muttered
blessiugs © so thought the envious maidens who
gszed, with a jealous awe, upon the bride : so
thought the voung men who wished they stond
in  the bridegroony’s shoes that day, that his
chunces were theirs, always provided, however,
that their especial brides elect wore the satin
slipners of the bride : o thought too, the happy
wives and husbands, who realised how much
happier still their lives might be if they might
change their toilful lot for the smooth path of
those they gazed upon: so thought, even, the
wives xnd husbands who were nat happy, for, if
they had not drawn prizes in the lottery that
was o reason why others should draw blanks.

Even the children locked on with wondering
envy. ** When we are big enough we will be
married too,” said they.

it is a mersciful thing that we cannot, a3 we
all have, daubtless, sometime longed to do,
withdraw the curtain from the future. It was
un especially merciful thing that Hetty could
pot, oa that day, lift the veil that shadowed
with mystery the coming years. Could she have
done o, could she have known how fulse the
omen of the sunshine, how illusive herhopes,
how unworthy of her trust the man to whom she
clung with all the confidence of & bright inno-
cent nature : she would have Jost twelve whole
months of happiness—the one sweet oasis in the
desert of her life which was all she would have
to repay her for the lonely years of her child-
hood—for the more terrible misery of after
years,

If yon please, reader, we will not anticipate
either. Let uy, in imagination, enjoy the ex.
hilarating saushine, let us join ia the aniversal

gaiely, let us giggle with the Lridemaide, laugh
with the guests, sympathize with the radiant
happiness of the bride, share the pride which
the hridegroomn, in a woving speech, declared he
feelt at possessing sach grace, and beauty, and
worth ; let us participate in the merry jests, the
tempting delicacies, the foaming champagne of
the wedding breakfast; and let us even, in
wilfal ignorance of the terrible future, fling the

traditional old shoe ofter the carriage of the
departing pair, as they start for Germany, and
wish them luck.

.

It is a pretty fable that teaches that every
ove of us in atterded by his good and bad angel,
by a guardian spirit and 2 demon, who are for
ever at war, When we do right our good angel
conquers ; when we sin, the bad spirit has won
the day, aud wasserts, in trimmph, his baneful
inflaence.

Sometimes incidents in real life bring this
fable vividly home to us.

Hetty, Harry Burton told himself, was his
guardian angel.  Cora Roseukranz he felt to be
his evil genins.

The two women were as different in their ox.
ternal types a8 in their inward natures.  Hetty
was bright, golden haired, blue eved, simple in
her tastes : innocent, pure, confiding : so s‘ight,
so unearthly, so ethereal, that had she suddealy
been discovered to possess a pair of snowy
pinions, 1 doubt if the world would have mar-
velled greatly. Cora’s beauty, on the other
hand, was intensely of the earth, earthly. it
was terrible iu its power, fascinating, irresisti-
ble. She was a large, pale woman, with a com-
plexion like marble, with eves like basilisks,
and a form like the work of a classic seulptor.
Her bhair, which writhed sud twisted in great,
glistening, serpent like Tresses, was intensely-—
as everything about this woman was intense—
dark as with the blackness of night. Those who
loved her were never made happy by her love :
there was something so enslaving in the passion
she aroused, that they trembled even as they
worshipped. Her costume was costly even to
extravaguuce : her jewels, heavy, large, and
dazzling. Her manner commanding and full of
queenly grace—her language wit, satire, cyni-
cisr,

When Hetty and Cora Rosenkranz first met,
Hetty felt an instinctive antipathy to this wo.
man : but it was only the instinctive antipathy
of an uncengenial natare; she did not then
dread her as a rival. 1 suppose that, having
implicit trust in her husband, and judging his
nature by her own, nay, having always looked
up to himn as possessing a nobler nature than she
possessed, in which her wesk virtues were
strengthened by a masculine strength, she may
have thought that he would have telt a repug-
pance much greater thun her owu.  Pesides,
Cora was a married woman, aud the idea that a
married woman could seek to captivate any one
but her hushand, never entered the inunocent
child’s head ; for Hetty was but an innocent
child, she had not vet reached her twentieth
year, and had been Harry’s bride barely six
months.

It was not uutil months atterwanly, nutil
after a little one had been born to them, which,
bad it lived, might possibly have arrived to
divert her thoughts fromn her terrible agony and
hase averted, or at least have alleviuted the
horrible doom which awaited her, that she be-
came sensible that her husbagd's manner was
changed towards her @ that his smile was less
bright, bis gaze less ford.  And the poor child
thought that the fault must be her owyn aud
vexed herself to find out wherein she could have
offended : and, recognising no change, Ler life
becume a burden and a misery,

‘“ Cora," said Harry Burton, ae the pair wan.
dered throngh the grounds of the ancient schiusy
by the river's side, where the light fell chequer.
ed across their path through the toliage of the
grand old trees : while the white swans crowded
to the ruch fringed vdye of the stremm, expeetant
of a boortfin}l shower of dainty crumbs o
wheaten bread, which they were not, buwever,
destined to receive, for kindne:s to dunb erea.
tures Wuy not oue of the weakuesers of Cory's
nature. *Cora, yun and Hetty between you
are making my life u misery to me.”

** Pray,” retarned  the enchantress, with a
flash of her great eyes, ** which is it, lor Hetty,
that makes you miserable? [ was not aware,"”
she continued with a passienate glauce, * thut
my companionship was 30 unatiractive as to
afflict people with enuni.”

1 am not tired of your society,” he suid,
nor are your charms one whit less powerful in
their magnetisin.  But my wife is wasting away
before my eves, and you are responsible for the
neglect that is killing her

*Of course,” she cried, * throw all the Llame
on my shoulders. What a baby this wife of
yours must be.  Does she expect you to te tied
to her apron striigs every moment of the
day 1”

** You must remember,” e said, “ that she
is little more than a child, uod as ignorant of
the world as if she were a child indeed. [ can-
not live hiere and see her miserable. | cannot
live this acted lie from day to day. 1 cannot
enll up the old bright smile to my false lips, |
cannot school my false tongue to utter the old
affectionate words, And the poor child wonders
at my coldness, at my preoccupation, and vexes
herself to discover rotne fault in her own con-
duct, to win me back with a more complete de-
votion. Oh, it i« pitilul to see her hide her
misery under u false aud ghastly gaiety, Iu a
word it is more thon | ean bear. Cors, will you
fly with me? You have told me a thonsand
thnes how distasterunl 1o you isyaur home where
you are domned tothe importunities of a grey
Learded bookworm wham yon connot love,  Let
us seek some other land, where, fur from al)l who
kuow us, we may find s peaceful refuge:
where——""
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4 Pshaw 1" she eried, ** you are talking non-
sense, child. Why shonld we create a seandal )
Wae are happy here. | have a rich husband who
Joads ma with jewels and is too blind to notice
my little amusements.  Why should 1 leave a
comfortable home to share with you a hut and
your heart ¥’ sheo laughed. ** Such romantic
folly iy very pretty in story books, it will not
wash in real life,” Why should we maks fools
uf ourselves, and bLlazon our fully to the world 1

“For my sake, for my wife's sake——" he
began.

Corn smiled a cruel smile.

“ Faugh ! she thought, * what is she to
me ! The baby faced, thin blooded doll. What
can men see in these wilk aud watery women?”
But she ouly said, **1 think you men are all
like great children., Have you no patience, no
tnet ! Is ot my love worth some small saerifice
to vou? If vou love me as 1 deserve to be loved
vour wife can be nothing to you: but for forin's
sake you shonld bear with her, humor her, let
her perceive no difference in you. Surely you
have sutlicient talent for that, clumsy one "'

They had wandered from the public path lest
some chance passenger might recognize them,
They stood bieneath thearching boughs as Adam
might have stood with Eve in Pamdise, alone
with Nature. But haw freely had these two
#aten of the tree of Knowledge !

There was a rustle in the bushes, ** Hist®
did you hear that,” cried Burton. ** We ure
watched.”

“Nousense ! Ttwas a bird thi. sought ity
nest: a snake moving in the withered grass. 0
vou timid boy ! she cried, taking his head be-
tween her two hands, looking into his eyes from
the dark, passionate dreamy depths of hers,
drawing dowun his lips to hers, and kissing
him ax npo other woman had ever yet ki8583
him, and as she ay yet had kissed no other
man. ¢ Cannot even such a love as mine raise
you above these weak fears

1.

It is proverbial that the last cars which scan-
dal reaches, are the ears of those whom it con-
cerns. But it does reach even theirs sometimes.

That day Kammerherr Kosenkranz called his
voung wife to his study, and put into her hands
an anonymous letter.

** Read that,”’ he said, T need not tell vou
that { do not believe one word of it, and that,
if I diseover the suthor, he shall not go unpu-
nished."

Cora's lip surled.  Believe it " she cried.
‘“1 do not fear that it should gain ecredence,
All who know the discrimination of my own
dear Kammerherr must be assured that be wonld
not matry a wife on whose virtue he could not
rely "

*My beart ! said the grey haired child,
glaring beniguly on bis beautiful wife through
his glusses, ** 1 do rely upou ber virtue, most
implicitly.”

She rewarded him with & kiss upon his
wrinkled forchead, aud left the room — raging.

“Hurry is right,” she muttered, ** To stay
Leve sy subjrct us to  endless anpoyunes,
Ferhaps, poverty and puace sy be best after
sll. At any rate stis worth trying.”  Aud she
roight an interview with her lover,

* Harry,” she said, **1 have chinoged my
mind. I sm a ~onvert to your view of the
question. 1 meekly subunr, in deference to
your better jndgement, to share 2 hut and your
fieurt,  There 15 bat oue bur,'* she sueered,
** where are the funds **

** Never fear,” he satd, **buat [ will tind
thets.  Arve you siucere in vour decision, will
sou be true to the barguin *°

** As tiae ns steel,’” she said.

V.

ObeiKasserer Lindort! was the son of a \lep
wanh father wind an Buglish wother, and owed
his position to the influenes of Ly maternal
uncle who was eugineer-in-chiel of an Enghsh
company engaged in building o system of nal-
wayy tof the German government.  Harry Bar.
ton wus lix assistant and secretary.

Oberkasserer Lindorfl' waid that *“building
railways broadened o man'’s 1deas — he got used
to doing thiugs on a large seale.”  Aud as if in
the eudeavor to illusirate thiy truth, he certainly
did evervthing on uy large o r¢ale as possible,
Physically, he was on o lurge seule himself, o
corpntent giant.  His clothes were made on a
lurge seole snid hang lovsely on his Brobdigna-
gian frame. Tt is remarkable,” said his talor,
* what n monstrons quantity of cloth it takes to
meke « suit for the Herr Oberkasserer.” e
drank wine on a large scule, he ate on s luge
geale, he smoked on a large scale, and, empha-
tically, he swore on u large veale,

Oberkasgerer Lindorfl sat in his arm chair,
(which was of necessity on o large scale to admit
him), opening his worning correspondence,
Trademen’s ueeonnts, invoices, bills of lading,
tenders for the supply of muterial, applications
for situntions, soon scattered his desk in most
approved confusion.

*Abl, hee,” cried the Oberkasserer at length
—he prided  bimself on his imiation  of the
English menner and the facility with which he
adopted the Eaglish idiom — ** iy what imme-
distely must to-beseen to, Burtou, my jolly-
guod-tellow, you will take, when you will be wo
good, ten thonsund thualers trom silver, and live
thousand from bank notes, and drive with them
w & Sireschke o the post oflice, and to-send
them the cushier at Kleinstadt, Lack-bringing
me ope receipt.”

““Would it not be better, sir,” suggested
Harry, “to send the larger amount in bank
notes, reserving our silver for the more remote
districts, where change is less ensily proen.
rable 1"

“You have right, belove Burtou, vou have
right 1" exclaimed the chief cashier. ** You will
take, then, from the bank note, ten thousand,
und from the silver, five : and you will write
for me une letter to that purpoese, which 1 shall
sign.”

Jurton seized n quill, and wrote—

‘¢ Mr. Smith,
o Kleinstadt,
** Dyear Sir,—Herewith please fiud,

Bills, 10.000 thes,
Silver, 5,000
15,000 thalers,

** Yaour receipt for which on account of works
will oblige.”

He theu handed the concise epistle to Lin-
dotif, who scrawled, on as large a scale as the
space allowed him permitted — for Harry, iu
deference to the Germau proclivity for titles,
had duly circumscribed the spree by the addi-
tion of his oflicisl rank — hin signature, Alfred
Lindort!, at the foot of the page, nnd the docu.
ment wus complete.

Then Harry, calling the messenger, seot for a
cab, in which five bags, each containing one
thousand thalers, were duly deposited.  The
ten thousand in bills, together with the letter,
being entrusted to the safe keeping of a huge
official envelope, and thrust into the depths of
Harry’s breast pocket.

Slam  went the door of the vehicle, ceack
went the whip, and Burton was whirled rapidly
to the post office, which was in the same build-
ing as the railway terininus,

A tremendous increase of pace, resulting in o
sudden a pull up that Harry. grazed his nore
sgainst the frame of the front windows, and a
crack of the whip that resembled the report of
a pistol, announced his arrival at the office of
the Roynl-lmperial post.

The driver opened the door with a flourish,
snd  Burton, leaping out, presented his pale,
melancholy, anxtous, yet withal handsome face,
and a highly flavored La Putria at the swmall,
square orifice, which the mising of a glass al-
lowed for the transaction of business with the
blue nnimfcrmed oflicials within.

**Ah ! good morning, Max,” he cried, recog-
nising the compsnion of a receut evening st
bassztte, **1 have not a very large consign-
ntent,’* he continued, in reference to the heavy
bags the cabmanu was busily depositing in the
sacred precinets, ' to entrust to you to-day.
thnly five thousand to enable Smith to hold on
til} we can send him more.”’

And as Max turned to the right aboat to veri-
fy the amount by the bags, Burton’s lean hand
stale out of the tolds of hux lnveruess cape, and
clutching between two white and taper fogers
a couple of the printed receipt-forms which de-
pended from a string incauticusly neur the little
confessional like window, hastily resumed its
place beneath the heavy tolds of the cloak.

Huving daly counted the five bags, and noted
thut the labels intimated their contents to tw
one thousand thalers each, Max turned agaiu
towanis his visitor, detached trom its fyle and
wade out the ususl receipt, and handivg the
same to Burton, parted with him with a joke
un the good fortuue of their last attempt to win
the siniles of the tickle goddess.

Then Burton, saying to the man who stood
at the door of the Droschke respectfully await-
tug his orders,  ** Drive me back to the otfice.
Your horse looks a little blown from coming up
the bl ;) you veed'u’t hurry,” resumad his seat
in the vehicle,

As the drver turned into a narrow by street
used by few psssengers, und on one side of which
was a high dead wall, Burton drew forth the
black receipt foruss which he had stolen, took
from his pocket a sinall travelling iakstand, and
pressing the slide which produced « pen frow
hiy silver peucil case, trace carefully, by placing
the blank over the receipt which had beeu tillea
up vy Max, upon the window of the cab, the
signature of the post clerk.

He had arrivea successfully at the penultimate
letter, when 4 severe jolt, caused by a hiatus in
the paving stones, made the clever forgery ter-
winate in w series of 1legible bieroglyphics.

“ Curse the Inek 1" eried Bacton, but he had
uo calse o repent Lhe expletive, for a heavy
wagon standing  ut the door ot u warehouse-
blocked the way, sud, duriug the stoppage ue,
cessary for its removal, he had suificient time
to muke a clever copy of Max. Bjovnsen's auto-
graph upon the second blank with which he had
tortunately provided himself.

The figures were of less moment. He could
immiate them easily, with suflicient accaracy to
dety datection.

Chuckling to himself he closed his inkstand
und pencil-case, and luid the receipt upon the
opposite seat to diy.

In high spirits he rewarded the Jehu with o
liberality that nstonished that phlegmatic per-
sonage, entered the office whisthing, deposited
the two receipts upon the fyle upon the chief
cashier’s dusk, aund, resuming his own seat, pro-
verded  as coufly  with the day's routue, us
though no ten thousand thalers of stolen inoney
lurked 1o the breast pocket of his eminently
respectable broadeloth cont.

‘I'uwards evening, howsver, he complained of
feecling unwell, and his last wonls to Lindorff
were :—
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*1f 1 am not up to time to-morrow, you win

excuae me, | am sure,
well."”

“* My good friend,” said Lindorff, ple
_ 1 . cased Lo rat fe Z i i
have an ovportunity ta exhibit his l,urlge seale of top Mepe % end handsomest wman i Baius
!llnlx:n‘nthrophy, “if you want rest, then tuke
M. Taks one, two, three days if you will, We

ure l’x'ot yet so busy but we can spare you.”
With u hearty handshake the men purted.

Little did the Oberkusserer think that was the ing, neck or nothing Hirtation would do e

lust he wonld ever see of his clever assistant,

V.

Hetty wuy surprised, charmed, filled with
wonderment that night, at the changed manner
of her hasband, Never hud ke seemnd more devo-
ted, more tender, She overwhelmed herself
with reproaches,

“ He hus never ceased to love e, she
thought. ““ Tt is only my imaginution, vrompted
by the {'vulunn lears of muy own fonil, foolish
heart, thut pictures him cold. How weak of
me to allow my judgment to be sy warped—to
litel him even v my thoughts."

e told her, breaking the news witha tender
consideration that had long been foreign 10 his
manner, that he must leave on business of im-
portanee by the night train : and  a clond fell
agaio upon her new found sunshine,

Wavering twixt smiles and tears, she busisd
herself about the requisites of the journey. Soou
vulise and dressing bag were deftly packed, aud
shie saw by the little time piece ou the mant-],
that the honr of his departure was near,

*1 am 1o sorry that you are going nway,” she
said,  *¢ ] seem 1o see 80 little of you now, Do

you know, riarry, «2zt 3 deve faneied vou so
altered lately.  You don't seem to care half so
mach for your little wife's society as vou u-ed
to do. | know 1 ust be very dull aud simple,
and not nearly such good company av -- usl
ougiit to be, you know ! But te-night you have
been so kind and thoughtful, and so much like
your old self agaiu, and now 1 am to loge you.
Mind you hurry back agwin, aud, before you go,
may 1 ask you ove little question?”

“ A hundred if you wish 5 but be quick, for
the time is short !

Fam not feeling nt all | fduy dchatey with w

Yatchelor frinnda,  Tall me, who j5 the special
us tley v hom 1 saw you just now 1°
That,” said 1, *is Harry Burton the plea-

sur Mer,”

HYou mast give we an introduction,” she
suid,  ** Bring him here and let bim make Lis
bow. 1 wm dying of ennui, and & good, rous.

good. I give you my word, it shall be perfectly
harmless — nay, 1 pledge you my honor 1 wiil
ask my husband's Jeave before 1 commence con-
quest.  Will you gratify my whim and present
e Lo i —just for fun

I never thought—nobody ever did think — of
refusing Mnriel Montague her slightest wish.
But 1 said, jeatingly, **1 wn sfraid what will
be fun to you, may prove death to him. You
undervalue your awn charms. You do uot
know how dangerons you are.”

“ Bah 17 she sabl, witha pretty moue, “Wag
! 3 hondred fold more dangerons, he is proof,
Dan't you think | konw a lady killer when }
see him b | tell you there is au ces tripler of
vaunity, of boancs furtunes, and of experience
aroutsid that breast.  Honest Indian,’’ she
eried, *'jt ] were nut married the odds would
be an his side.”
1 sauntered off to tind my friend.  The intro-
duction ways effected.
They were evidently mutually delighted. In
a few moments, a lively strife of banter and
repartee sprang up between them, and my
society was evidently no lenger required.
Somewhat piqued, 1 turned aside, began to bet
right and left, and lost a hat full for money.

I saw but little of Burtan for the next six

He followed her, with a step proudly elate,
10 the very centre of of tha =alou around which
the guests were resuming their seats. Al eyes
tarned upon the hostess and her handsome
escort. Muriel took a few steps from him to-
wards the upper end of the roow, turned, and
faced him. She was ns pale as marble.

** My friends,” she said, speaking calmly in
& Jow clear voice, articulate to the remotest cor-
ner of the room. ‘¢ You see this man before
yout Mark him well. He has told me to-night
that he loves we. He has told me so, be‘ore,
repeatedly. Some years ngo he said the same
thiug to iny sister, and she, poor child, believed
him.” He deserted her,—left her, heart-
broken and alone—for her grief to kill her.
Unhappily she did not die. She waited and she
watched, till she became insane —that waa sll
Aud I have listened eagerly to the vows and
protestations whicli, once made to her, he has
repeated to me, knowing that I would one day
tell him here before you all how | scorn and re.
pudiate and abhor him—knowing that 1 would
one day brand him as a villain in your eyes—
that lie should move before the world with the
mark of Cain upon his brow,”’

_ When she ceased, he neither moved nor spoke,
1t was not till sheadded with a queenly gesture,
““ You are at liberty to quit this, sir. 1 have
finished,'" that he bowed low, and with au awfu)
look of unutterable, hopeless, blauk despair, yet
not without a certain dignity which is ever the
offypring of intense emotion, turaed and left
the room.

‘1 hope you are satisfied,” 1 said, roughly,
““for, by heaven, you have dealt himn his death.”
and I hurried after my friend.

et

. Muriel engvossed him, e was eon.
stautly riding out 10 Hosedale, where she joined

Joying nu entrancing téle-u-téle in the jalousie-
shaded salon, while her neighbor, old Madame
de Courcy, played duenna over her never-ending
tapestry, or watching the sun set far out at sea,

trees.
{t. was near the end of the sixth week that |

Lim, and they went for a gallop on the cliffs. Illxz;lte:iom:::d' tAts l])xssued ’tr‘:;n :{fe gu_w:,hf
Even in the evenings he was often with her, eun- had takaeu mﬁnwa: uel?:::li?ul ,t‘;g}::efiltlo}?y :
. ]

He had mounted his horse and ridden off, as
Ventared the couryvard, Ileaped upon my mare

the stage were all so *‘mighty fine,” his tapestry
was g0 priceless, his chair-furniture was so
showy. - it waz a treat to go to the Prince of
Wales Theatre—at least, so thought Sir Ger~
gius Midas, his wife, their daughters, and their
equally estimable fciends. But the list of old
English dramatic certsinties is capable of ex-
haustion, so Mr, Bancroft—ever on the safe
side—went over to France and bought the pliys
of Sardou, whenavar it was possible ; playa that
he eould study till he could almost reduce them
by a process of his own. Hence the success of
“ Peril,” ““Diplomacy,” “Olette,” and “Fedo-
ra.” What matter if connoisseurs thought they
were but electro-plate as compared to the origin-
al silver ¥ Thus by making a répertoire of cer-
taiuties, Mr. Bancroft made a fortune for him-
self and his clever wife, who has Leen the mzin-
stay of his success—and now, like the indas.
trious parson, he can go on preaching his old
sermons to new congregations. Certain very
clever people ventured to think that Mr. Ban-
croft was making a hideous mistake when he
tebuilt the Haymarket Theatre and abolished
the pit, Theatrical conservatives ross up in
indignation snd denounced the folly. The
manager had a mauvais quart d'heure when the
curtain drew up on the opening night. Bat
what cared Mr. Bancroft? He knew his own
business vastly better than the quidnuncs. He
knew that the pit and gallery would not pay
alone, but that the ten-shilling stalls (for which
Mr. Baneroft is responsible) paid him extremely
well.  He argues that it was bad pelicy not to
give the best seats and space to the people who
paid him best. Tue argument was unaniwer-
able. Mr. Bancrofc is 2 good friend, a genial
fellow and a hospitable gentleman. He is proud

from beneath the shadow of the giant chestnut Mer. 1 had not gained a length on bim, whea

brilliant moon, nearly at the fall.  Gaizing over
the turf of the cliffs, I saw him scudding across
the sward in a direction opposed to Buains sur

it became evident that he was heading for the
highest poiat of the cliffs, where the precipice

of the position he has made at the comparatively
[}

“‘:";1-‘;":. ¢ fartotwn  and has reason to be
proud.

FVARIETIES.
Ix these days of book-making, there are pro-

bably few establishments which can compete in
the number of their issues with the British and
Foreign Bible Saciety, whose annual tale of

work has once more been brought before the

*‘Then, Harry, hay anything dis; leased you
lately—~-in me, } mean ¥ Huave [ done auything
that you have not approved 1"

** Nothing, Hetty.  What could have put
such « thought into your head, chikl? 1 don’t
think it possible my Hetty could do wrong."*

**Then why hss your home been less attrac-
tive ! If there is nuything you could suggest,
ouly tell wme, aud —---"

“Say no ware, my darling, for Heaven’s
sake! | kuow you love me ten times better
than | deserve, and are a thousaud times too
good for me. 1t is not in you that the change
should be, but in e, if 1 should ever be worthy
of you. Don't mope while } am away. Let the
ruses bloom again, and dismiss these pale lillies
from your cheeks "

“I'will not allow myself to mope : for | will
suy to myself— ILis wiong, Harry does not like
it—and 1 will ouly lovk torwand to your coming
Laek., And you will try to put up with yeur
poor, dull litthe wife, and to love her a wee hitt,
amd to think of her sometimes

“ Hetty, § shall think of you always s an
angel — xs a star bigh up o the henvens, too
pure, too bright for me ever to reach the alti-
tude in which it shives !”

“ Nonsense ' she  cried. ¢ Romantic non-
sense ! You know 1 am nothing ef the kind !
Hut there are those eruel wheels aiready.”

With an embrace as temder as thase with
which they used to part in the old days of
courtship in her Foglish village bowe, they
parted.

And Hetty stood at the window and watched
the cab drive down the quaint old street—now
Jost in gloom, now reappearing tu the dim light
of the gas lamps--till her eyesight was blinded
by the gentle, tender tesrs that rose like an
overflow of huppiness 10 her eyes. It was
mouths since she had been so happy — perhips
never in her life had she been so happy as now
—Tfor her recovered happiness came to her with
a keener zest afrer her misery.

Dream on, Hetty Burton, of happiness and
jove?! For, from that dream, the awnkening
will be rude.  And when it comes, there will
be, for you, no motment wmore of huppiness on
eurth.

Vi,

tt was } who introduced Harry Burton to
Mrs. Montague. | thonght that in procuring
him the scquaintance of & woman, young, benu-
tiful, and clever, | was doing him the greatest
benelfit in my power. Little did 1 imagine that
| was assisting st the prelude of a terrible tra-
gedy.

That is how it came about.

Yeurs after he bad deserted Hetty, and some
months after Cora had tired of and deserted
him—of which episodes of his earlier life 1 was
completely ignorant — 1 was sauntering with
Burton in the intervals of the races, among the
carriages which lined. the course at Buins sur
Mer.  As my companion turned aside to grect
some acquaintances, | caught sight of the well
appointed pony equipage of the little Euglish
ln(ly, and emboldenod Ly her gracions salute,
advanced to the wheels of the vehicle.

* Why do you mever come out to the cot-
tage,” she said. 1 am dying of melancholy.
Too bad to desert me when Charlie is away, 1
suppase he was the only attraction at Rosedale,
and now you are eamgrossed solely with your

Burton and Mrs, Montagne were advancing,
arm in arm, to the verandsh as | came up. The
lady gave mo a welcome which, she declared,
was heartier thau ! deserved. Then tarning to
her compunion, ** Harry,"" <he said, ““] have
left mv fan where we were sitting.”  He turaed
to seek it and she came close upto me and said -
' Mr. Maly, 1 hope we shall see wmore of vou
now. Charlie will be home on Tuesday.”
“\ill he iudeed.”

* None too soou do you mean by that grave
face " she asked. “*Charlie knows aud approves
my intimacy with Barton— yun need not look
like a sour old grandmother on that score. When
Charlie I8 home we are going to have o few
friends. Come, and you will see the seyuel of
a mystery.”

Burton returning, prevented further coufi-
dences. 1 tied my horse to the gate, went in
with them for awhile, and rode home with my
friend.

The appointed evening arrived.  Burton and
1 rode out tugether to Rosedale as Mrs. Montague
Lad insisted. Yo the shadow of a curtain |
watched their meeting,

She came out from the salou where the dancers
were tripping joyously. Cume out with her
sweetest smile—with the smile he believed she
kept alone for him.  Cnme out with both hands
extonded in welcome. Came ont swiftly, with
the empressement that tramples ou 1l thoushts
of mere propriety, and evidences that ewotion
trinmphis over les conecnances, In her face, in
her whole movement, there was the {rank ex-
pression of the unalloyed pleasure of one who
weleonies a long expeated guest who occupies an
jnmost shrine in the heert.

* At last,” she said in tones which must have
thrilled through every nerve and fibre of his
body—and it was no mean thing to have been
longed for by such & woman--younger men than
than he would have given their existence for
that welcome; rticher men would have given
their fortunes. She bent forward, exhibiting a
bust that shamed the whiteness of her dress,

owned by the one rose in the centre of her bosom.

openly to our guests in jour true charneter—

intimated the conclusion of the dance, * now
is the fitting time to make your entrance duly
sensational.’”

It was, doubtless, the prowdest moment of
Harry Burton's life—the proudest, and the
happiest. Never before had he felt so fally &
man, never before had he felt so strong in the
sresent, so hopeful for the future: for never
efore had he truly loved, This grand passion
for Muriel had elevated and enuobled him as the
pure love—for 1 lielieve it was a pure and guilt-
less Jove.  She had never told him that she was
not a widow, sud it had uever oceurred to me to
enlighten him on a subject, his’ ignorance of
which 1 did not know—fur an elegant and re-
fined woman alone can elovate aud ennoble. 1t
had choked ail the bad iu him ; it had educed
and amplified all the good. 1f the companion-
ship of such a woman had besn permitted him
through life, to what high jaims might he not
have soared ; to what ambitious heights might
he not barve yot attainad.

was riding, one evening, past the cottage. ran sheer down to the sea, and his deadly par-

pose was made clear,

but small hold to the polished iron of his shoes

the vengeance of Muriel Montague.

A MILIIONAIRE MANAGER.

tunes. His name is Squire Bancroft Bancroft

of late years done less for Euglish authors than

He came to Londou an unknowan man, and mar- s 5 ! -
ried the manageress of the theatre in which he | 500 ; 42,000 a year to the present Earl Rodney :
was engaged, one of the cleverest and most
popular aciresses of the day.  He associated his
rare business qualities und intense application
with his wife's art aud huwmor, and by dint of
perseverance and tact, has managed to amass
the largest fortune that has ever fallen to the
possession of nnyl nctorlor actlrc:_ss il’:‘thi;or aug'
other century. It is claimed for Mr. Bancroft s . 3 . .
thut he was %ne of the first to reduce the art of granted by Charles 11, to the Earl of Kinnoull ;

management to o certainty. No maunager has

public. From the report it is learned that the

. . ceipts from the sale of Scriptures in England
As he gpeared the brink, his Lorse, theagh recelps : ! i
nrged by a relentless hané, evidently’l strove, and a‘l’)ruud d_x;nng _the 1}9‘233535 f“r? d£93,§i6nS,
with an iustinet of self-preservation, to check f’él"&g’é m,).ll tf.rea;ed.o ’l—-o{a ‘:) t.,h: totagl
its beadlong career—hut the slippery tarf give 3. ¢d. lor ladidu colportagh,

income from all sources reached £210,000, or

At the extreme verge, however, he appeared to £10.816 in excess of the corresponding totsl for
rear, und 1 saw Harry's arm raised in the ~°- ; ;
bestowal of 2 murderous blow between the poor | ¥ that proec‘_e%%d‘ it. The _expendltu}re
brute’s ears. Then steed aund rider vauished, amounted to £207,39, or to £1"0’9,I?b°‘te the
and when I reached the spot, nothing was visible expenditure of the previous year. The isanes
but the waves that broke mournfully at the foot | .°7, :
of the crags, as though bewailing the victim of 1,542,413 copies, and from _depots abroad to

1882, but only £1,098 above the more normal

from the Bible House in London amounted to

1,422,223, makiog a total of 2,964,636 copies,
or 26,091 more than in the previous year. The
returns showed a decided increase in the number
of complete Bibles and New Testawents, as
compared with portions. The issues of the So-

At all seasons of the year, with the exception | ciety from its commencement to the close of last
of eight weeks or so in the dull heat of the early | year reached a total of 96,917,629 copies.

autumn there may be seen in the neighborhood
of Regent street, Oxford street and Piceadilly a
victoria coutaining & comely und merry-looking
lady, and by her sidea goad-looking man with 2
long face and uu everlasting eyeglass. The man
with the everlasting eyeglass may iodeed, and
traly, be said to be the architect of his own for-

THE ** perpetual pensions™ wuow paid by
Eagland to the descendants of great men are
£4,000 per anoum to the Churchill who repre-
sents the Duke of Marlborough ; £4,000 per
annum to a Mr, Stewart, who iy the nearest
descendant of Willilam Penn; £5,000 per an-
vum to the individual (who is not a direct des-
‘| cendant, by the way,) representing lord Nel-
£2.000 a year to Viscount Exmouth, who is at
present 2 minor ; £3,000 a year to Earl Am-
herst, as compensation for an alleged grant of
land which George I1I. was unable to carry
out ; £984 per aunum to the heirs of the Duke
of Schomberg forever, because he was a favorite
of William 111, ; £1,200a year since 1674 to the
holder of the Earldom of Bath ; £676 per aonum

£343 granted by the seme king to the Duke of
Grafton ; two pensions of £786 18s. 64. granted

shaded with & more delieate pink than was | found favor with other munagers. Ile is ac-

* Hitherto you have been known to me slone. | theatre as a shop, and his mission as that of a

You have visited me by stealth, yon have spoken | shopkeeper, not that of a dramatic philanthro-
with me in secret. ‘Tu-night 1 will present you

money. This is not saying much for Engish
authors, though it speaks volumes for Mr, Ban-
croft’s judgement, as he has probably had the
first refusal of the very wmany failures that have

cused of having said that he looks upon the

. ‘ to Nir Piers Mostyn and Sir W. Eden in perpe-
Mr. Baneroft, and yet no one has inade more tuity as cormopeusation for the loss of offices.

There are also pensions of from oue to two
thousand pouonds sterling eack, which will
expire with the third life iu each case, paid to
Viscouunts Hardinge, Gough and Combermere,
Lords Keane, Seaton, Raglan and Napier of
Magdala, Sir W, J. Williams of Kars, and Sir
Henry Havelock-Allan. Taking the last nine
to average fifteen hundred pounds sterling a

;dst.. He wants to make money creditably and

ijonestly, not to benetit the human race or a year each, these pensions amount to an aunual

henceforth there shall "be no concealment. | cliqu - of dramatic suthors at the expense of his | 5% of pearly two bundred thousand dollars,
* Come,” she said, as the cessation of the music | gwn pocket. Mr. Bancroft's experience with

Tine educition of F. Marion Crawford, the

original plays by Diou Boucicault, Edmnnd | authorof ¢ Mr. Isaacs” and “Dactor Claudius,”
Yates and H. 3. Byron did not, in his estima- | writes & correspoudent of the Graphic, was com-
tion, justify any renewal of that experiment. | menced ic Rowe, continved at St Paul’s, Con.
Mr. Bancroft's plan has been exceedingly simple | cord, and completed at Cambridge, Fangland,
—quite childlike and bland iun its innocence.
It is as certain as the plan of the card-player at | Colonel Samusl Ward, was a gra
loo, who throws up everything but a winning | College of Rhode lsland, now called Brown
hand. First he looked out the plays that have | Uaniversity, aad served with credit in the revo-
pever failed of success—* Money,"” ““The School | {ution. He carried a copy of ** Horace'' through
for Scandal,” ** London Assuranes,” *‘ Masks | his campaigns. The love of * Horaece is in-
and Faces,” ** The Overland Route,” and so on, | herited both by Mr. Ssmuel Ward and by Mr.
and by mountiug them as they had never been | Crawford, who, by the way, is one of the leading

where hetook high rank. His great gmndfather,
uate of the

mounted before, he gave them all & new life, | Saunskrit seholars of the day, and in fact a thor-
and lined his own pockets. Tae stage was ouce | ough student and well equipped at all points.
the amusement of the cultured classes. It is| He way not know as much Hebrew as his accom-
now the distraction of middle-class atfectation | plished aunt, Mrs. Julia Ward Howe, but like
and plutocratic snobbery. Mr. Bancroft was| her he is familiar with Latin, Greek, Freunch,
sharp enough to see this at the outset. He | ltalian (his pative language, for he was, like
may have overdone things in the way of decora- | * Mr Griggs,” born in Rome), Spanish, ete. e
tion and detail, but it was exactly the showi- | inherits from his father, Thomas Crawford, the

kess and excess that bis audienca desired. His

sculptor, a certain perceptive power; only he

‘swclh were such terrible swells, his ladies on | clothes his thoughtsin words rather than in clay.
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THE LAST DEPARTURE~ALONE.

** Je mourrai seul.’ — Puscal.

The silent chariot standeth at the door,
_'The house iz hushed and still from roof to flour,
None heanl the sound of its mysterions wheels,
Yet each its presence feels.

No champing bit, nor tramp of pawing feet,

All dark sand silent up and down the street,

And vet thou mays't not keep it waiting there
For one last Kixs or prayer.

Thy words, with some strange Other interchauged.

Strike cold scross us like loved eyes estranged,

With :hmgs that are not franught : our things that are
ude like a sun-struck star.

And thou too werk and agonized to lift

‘'he cup to quench thy dying thirse, or shift

“Thy pillow, now without our help must rise,
Nor wait our winistries.

“Thon, loved and cherished, must go forth alone,

None sees thee fondly to the door, not one :

No head i¥ turned to see thee go: we stay
Where thouart not, and pray.

No panel bars thy white, resistless teet,
o walls are wist to thee : out in the steeet
It waits, it waits for thee, for thee alone :

** Arise, let us begune!™

Alone. alone, upon thy awtul way!

Do any show thee kimdness? Aoy stay

Thy heart! Or does the silent charioteer
Whisper. ** Be of good cheer 2

We know not. None mav follow thee afar

None hear the sound of thy departing ear.

uUnly vast silence like a strong, black sea
Raolls in "twixtus and thee.

Eruice Hopxixs,

THE SINGER AND THE SONG.

** For sale : One family ghost, with big bones
and plenty of them-—spiritnal outfit complete !
Auswers to the name of Joel Cardeck, and can
Le seen apy widnight on the Boxleigh hedge-
road with the head tucked under its arms, and-—
ehat did you say it was doing last night,
Livorge, deart

‘‘ Pointing at its throat like this,” illustrates
voung George, placidly, **and muaning-—so—
like a dog tied.”

“ 1 dou't see what more could be expected of
suy ancestor,” goes on Anune, practically. *“‘And
as the pablic ought to be pretty tired by this
time of misty waidens in Swiss muslin and
frathers, and moldy old male spirits who do
uothing tut prowl around and smell bad,
should think our enterprising Joel might bring
his weight in guld, and if only there were chains
—you are dewd sa.e you heard no phantom
chains, whose clankiog melody sounded like the
langhter of fiends in hellish glee, George, dear ™

‘“ It might have beeu only bones,”” ventures
treorye, cautiously, ** but it sonnded like chains,
rasty oues, all over blood, and the smell was
just—brimstone !”

“ Young people,” 1 observed, imyposingly,
‘“if you really appreciated the disastrous condi-
tion of the House of Cardeck, you would not—""

*“Spare us !” jmpiores Anne, who is lying in
a pink gingham heap under the willows, with
her arms dcubled like a jack knife over her
eves. ‘* We have had Geoffrey Cardeck with
our daily bread now, until 1 am absolutely
piniog for bim to take us by the back of our
uecks and fling us out, by way of a plensant
chaoge. Aiu’t you, George, dear 2

‘1 won't have uny mendling with my neck,
though,”’ announces the young heathen, who is
sprawled out ou a crust of bank, with his brown
legs dungling over the spring stream.

‘““Weare not & pack of thieves, | hope, in
spite of our looks,” continues my sister] in most
objectionably virtuons tones. **And if Boxleigh
venlly nud traly does belong to the interlopiug
Geaof- "

* Boxieigh duves not belong to Geoflrey Car-
deck,” I ery, ina gust of contradiction, “merely
Lecause the will is missing—-""

“But there was no will, Janet; remember
how suddeuly poor Uncle Joe was called
AwWaYy——"'

“Don’t tell me! Do you suppose for eue
minute thut Uncle Joe was the sort of a man to
willfally die of vertigo, and then go to heaven
in cold bloud before protecting us from want,
when he Inew that Geoffrey Cardeck would be
dovi on us like 4 hawk ——"'

“All right,” assents my sister, rising snd
stretching ker long young arms ; “*have it voor
own way, lady ; ouly, as I helped to ransack
the house from garret to cellar und then clean
back again, you will huve to excuse me for
keeping my opinion for my pains. 1 tell yon,
Janet, we might as well make up our minds to
be grateful to Geoffrey Cardeck for allowing us
w live here these last two years—unless we can
unction off George’s ghost and buy the old place
in.

That is just like Aane, winding op our daily
arguments with s distracting sort of craelty
that wakes me Jong beyond &l things to shake
her hurd |

*And I tell yon,” | exclaim, savagely, ““that
I n:ean to fight his right here every step of the
way. Yot submit. [ do not. Aloneas ! am,
withont vue friend —-—-"'

"'l)'ur's u big white yangel by yo' vide a flo’t'n,
N’ he’s wings am de colali ob de dawn.”’
“Uusle Gub'l mnst think himaelf ¢ real boran
robin,” lnaghs Anne, gayly, as the thres of uj
turn w watch him shoffling down the thread of
puth that winds from & cabin oo the hill top't
tha spring : '

2]

N ef youw'm got a burd’n you’ a tired ob a tot'n,

Des you ;&mp it 'u He'll kotch it sho’s you bavn

Zhit

“Mawnin’, chil'n, wawnin' 1"  'Pears ter me
dis yar spring am des’ de cooles’ spot on de
whole fahm—"pears ter me so”

A gauut, shriveled ol creatore, with a face
as brown as & cocoanut amd n temper as sweet
as its milk, Happing trousers of faded blue cotton,
amd a wilted shirt as white as a card —that is
Uncle Gab'l as he sets his tob on the shady
stones and dips his gourd in the spring.

“Uucle Gab'l,” straightway begins Anne,
with malice aforethought-—1 see it in her eyes,
‘Do you believe Georgie saw the ghost last
night, do yout”

4 A chile dat trows stones at de frawg dat
keeps the spring sweet,” he answers, slawly,
fishing from the patched depths of his pocket u
gorgeous thing in bandanas, with which he
mops his face, *‘am gwine ter see wus'n goses,
fo' he's done ; you heah me ™

¢ Of conrse, you have s.ep it,"” she goes on,
suggestively, for Anue dearly loves to wheedle
the old soul ont of his stock of storjes.

“‘Des ex plain’s | e you all chilern’ soitin’
heah—down in dat clamp o' cedars by de bresh
fence——now des watch dat "diclus frawg, hoppin’
so opeasy liks, same’s of 1 wasa't ole frens wib
ebry spot on his back. 1 clar ter de Lawd,
Marse (Giwge, honey '

“Oh, Uncle Gab'l,” comes the pathetic inter-
raption, *‘ do give the thing time to get over ity
jlumyps, and tell us about the ghost; please,
do 1"

“*1t takes » mounsus long time, chile,”” he says,
uneasily. ‘N de ole ‘oman’s & waiting’ twel
1 fotches her de water. Yo' Aunat Ria's done
got mos’ p'ticlar wib yo' po’ Unele Gab’l, chil'n
cawse he's soole dat she cawn’t trus'n himout'n
her sight—deed cawn't she.

He seems rather proud of this disastrous state
of atfairy, and in spite of Anne’s protests, pours
gourd after gourd of water in his tub till it
trickles down its cool, dark sides ; theun swing-
ing it to his head with s mighty grunt is tot-
tering up the path again, when something in
Anne's face—such a pretty face it is, with but-
tercup hair, and cheeks like the little pink
flowers that grow in the wheat —prompts me to
keep Aunt Ris waiting.

“Uncle Gab’},” 1 call after hiwg, ‘1 see your
tobaceo looks ready to cut .

“Leend am it 1" The dark face flnshes into &
chuckle as he turnsit cautiously —tub and al}—
toward me. ‘‘I'se monsus feard I'se got de bes’
crop o' bacea of any niggah clar roun ! ['se been
'lowin to de Lawd dis long time dat de ole
‘oman's hopes was sot on & two hogshead crap,
and dat dar was debts 'nuf fur ter eat up es
many ground leaves es He please Hissaf to gib
me “thout countin’ the par o' shoes er piece
we'm ablecgrd ter buy—'n spect’'n He gwine ter
heah my prar, Miss Janet, mney. I trus'n in
His word, an’ | turns de turkeys in de field
regl’r ter eat de wurms—'n 1 spee’'n de Lawd
gwin= ter heah ole Gab'l's prar!”

“1 wish, then, you would pray for Boxleigh,"
I say, with laughing irreverence, aud 1 am very
properly ashamed of myself when he set his tab
on the grass and answers, simply :

] duz pray, honey, 1 prays hard’'n | sings.
.ok at me, chil'n,” he goes on, turning around
s0 that we can get the full benetit of the patclies
that make vp his shabhy ouatlives, *‘des’ look at
yo' ole Unele Gab'l a staudin’ heah wib hix wiol
mos' white 'n he'’s skin es black es pisin!  You
knows he cawn't read de Gawspel., You sees
fo’ yo' awn se'T dat he goes bar’ foot ob a Run.
day in Safnmer time 'n dat he's chil’n 'm nuitia’
but a passle ob rusty niggahs! Now whar
would / be ef 1 didn’t believe in prar? Dou't |
trus'n His promis’ ter wash me whiter'n snow !
Don't | know Ise gwine ter hab wings ob geld'n
fedders 'n a yarp ! Now, min’ what { done tole
you, ef 80 be the Lawd gwine ter take the time
'n trabble to shine upa wufl's ole niggah critter
widout & cent in he’s pocket 'n owes tar de lan’
he libs on, why mout’'ns He do as mueh for
fus’ class white folks chil’ns like you'ms be—
dat’s de quesh'n I'm a axin' you, Miss Janet,
honey, *n now whars de answer ter match ¥

Emphatically there is none ! There is such a
wealth of belief in his homely words, such a

athetic faith in the religion he hak picked up
in his simple wayy, that 1 cau say absolutely
nothing i

1 guess grandpa used to pray hard,” men.
tions Anne, with the most startling innocence,
considering she knows, as well as the rest of the
county, that Ignatiuy Cardeck wus as wicked as
wankind comes.

Unele Gab'l, who has settled his tub on his
head again, pauses, Imts it back on the grass for
the cecond time, and 3ays, impressively .

“ Mos folks sot'n in Marse Nace down fur a
regalar Belzebnbn, but he had his pints 'n dey
was good pints. Lawd! you all chil'n ain’t
seen nuf'‘n—you des er lib'd afo' de wah ! Dem
wuy de times fur Boxleigh ; you alls ain't up
ter de trickv ob dis yar ’ceitfo) olo place, cawse
Marse Joey was allus des es peaceful es a litde
chile. Gawd in Heben bless 'in ! But when
Marse Nace afore him settled hisself down ter
his badness, he des’ uster make his ole fuhm as
lively, chil'n, es & fox a racin’ thro' the woods
wib he heall’s tail ou fish—now min’ 1'm a
talk'n' ! I was tol’'n de ole *oman des last night,

dat ebry time { heah de squinch-owls a.hollerin’.

it allus sots me stedy’n ob de night Marae Nace
got clar out’n he’s senses 'n staked Missie Rose
on de keard board—dars a wufl’s ole he squineh-
owl up in the pines yander—"

1, even §, Janet Cardeck, with my vengefal
heast and steady purpose, have so far forgotten
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my wrongs for the minute that 1 watch as
breathlessly as Anne while Unele Gab'l stretches
suspicionsly towards the tub—takes a lang drink
from the brown gourd that bobs on its surface—
and then, settling his old bones comfortalily on
the grass, goes on : .

“Dat squinches pezactly like the squineh-
owl dat squinched de night Marse Nace cussed
de squinch-owl, prrzactly ! 1t wus des er'bout
dis tite o' de yar, craps was growin' mad all de
same’s weeds, 'n de sun come down hot " yaller
on a pass'l o' black nigeah critters Marae Nace
called him own, Dar ueber breved a Cardeck
in my time, chil'n, dat eber raised o lash or sold
& 'oman, "n dar wus'n’t a slave in Marse Nace's
but what lub’d de ground he walked on, des de
same’s old Gab’l lubs you all chil’'ns heah.
Well'm, de houce wus chuck full o’ town gen'l'm
down fur de fish'n an’ de likes, "o in de lot way
a stranger pus'n come from clar’ ‘cross de seas
somewhars, 'n de wminute he sot'n hes eyes ou
little Missie Rase "pears like he couldn'v riz’'m
ol'n her, nowise-—lats yo’ maw 1'm tolin you
"bout, chill’n, yo' awn maw dat bawued you.
She svus’er purty little critter, Uke de posies in
de gahden and de robins in de tree, ‘n des es full
of good es a Chrismus stock'n’, but she had her
ways, mind you, "n one of 'eny wus ter up 'n hate
dat Eoglish’rman wus'n s busab’l of snxkes.
Bumby de gemmin arx Marse Nae> fur ter lot he
marry ber. Marse Nace he lafi'n say, *All
right"; Missic Rose she spunk up 'n say
No!’ Den ’long cuin young Murse (Gawge a
ridinj to cote Missis Rose, an’ she 'lows ter her
paw dat she mean ter marry her cousin or die
in de ‘tempt—cose Marse Nace gib in lubin
‘nutl arter dat, cawse dar warn’t mor'n a top
sile ' badness oun hes heart, de roots wus all
right, "u he let dat English’'rman hufl he's sef’
of quick, now I tell yon. But des er'bout de
time o' de wed'n heatr he cuwm ridiu’ back es big
es life, an'—itg & fac I'm tol'n you, chil’'n—
Marse Nace he sot'n hissef down at dat 'ar keard
bode n—arter losin’ ebry head o’ nigigah on de
fahm * Boxleigh in de barg’n—dat devil Kag-
lish'r suy, 80 woax’n, put Missie Rose up, 'n
mebbe he win "em all back ag'n—see ! Fus’ yo'
gronpaw look'd same’s a thunder-clap souns’ den
Lie cus'n ens’n de squinch-owl out’n de bushes
he squineh ‘o squinch—den Murse Nace threw
de cawds on de table 'n holler out: * It am de
las’ thing in Gawd’s worl' dats lef’ we, so——""

““ But he nebber spiled he's wouf wib de rest
ob it, honey, fur de black niggah eritter dat
was'er waitin’ on de gem’n laid his paw ou de
keards and say :

“ Marse Nace, houey, ain't you clean forgot
me " )

¢ Get out’'n my sight,) bawls yo' graupaw,
‘“or I'l{ brain yer, do you heah 7

“ ¢ Yes, Marse, I heah you," said that wufl's
critter, *but | cawn” stan’ reun’ ‘n see little
Missie Rose sot up wus’ a slave.  When 1 sabed
yo' life on de Missersippy you «ib me my free.
dom fur pay, &uf if dem paper's gwing ter stan’
‘tween Missie Rose 'n shame, why—heah, 1 is,
Marse Nace, honey, yo' own slave, safe 'n
sound.’

“ Ay, chill'n, dat fellow he Jamp clar ‘cross
de roow to de little drawer under the mantel
whar Marse Nuce lem his tree papers stay, 'n he
tored 'om up’n he fung de seraps on de flo’ 1

“Aud did he play, and Jid he win 7 eries
Anne, in « gast of excitement,

“ Dil he win! " exclaimed the old creature,
witha superior sort of chuckle, * Cose he wins ¢
You all nebber see de likes o' dat uiggah far
luck, ef "twor treein’ possums, or trappin’ hars,
or cotin, or anythiug—cose s win'd 1"

** And what was his nume 1

“Gab't —Gab'l 1Y

* 1i, chil'n, dars da vle "ommn “vitin up dis
witer she sont wme ter feteh—omin', comin' 1"

** But Unele Gab’l, wait.  Who wax it—"

S Qaltl—Gakl "

* Lot get de ole man a lammin, chilern, fur
de Lawd’s vake!  De ole "oman’s s wousus tuff
hat’ at a fus’n—comin’ Ria, chile, comin’-—
comin’. Dar's u big, white yangel by vo' side
a flot'n, 'n he's wings am de color ob e dawn.”

We are dawdling along the shady footpath
to the honse, when George, who has rolled out
from his grassy nest and scampured off o good
ten minutes bofore us, comes tearing back like
mad with a square of white paper. .

And just to think, with all my cleverness, 1
never once thought of the little drawer under
the mautel !

My ouly comfort is that Anoe did not either!

MR BEECHER'S SEVENTIETH
RBIRTIH DAY,

Henry Ward Beecher reached the end of his
seveutieth year on Suuday, Juue 24th, and the
svent was celebrated on the evesing of the fol-
lowing day by a public celebration in the Brook-
lyn Academy of Music. The eccasion was in
every way & notable one. There was an im-
ense aidience, and the interiorof the Academy

was haudsomely decorated. Streamers of red,
white and blue stretched (rom a central point
up among the files to every quarter of the stags
below, Each box was aidorned with the national
colors and with 8 shield bearing the coat-of-
arms of some State of the (Union. The gullery
frout was wreathied with bunting vnd flags, and
vases of plants swung from the balecony. On
the stage was a rich floral display, a bed of
blooming flowers, with lilies, vroses and pinks in
profusion that fairly obscured the central spot
where Mr. Beecher and the speakers of the even-
ing occupied seuts. Flaukiog this display were

pots of tal), nodding grasses that added. to the

goneral beauty of the sceme. The stage had
been erowded with chairs, and they were occu-
pied by men distinguished in nearly ull the
walks of life. The private boxes were filled
the ladies of Mr. Beecher's family and the wives
and danghters of some of the committesmen,

Rev. Dr. Charles 1. I1cll acted ay presiding
oflicer of the occusion, prayer was oflered Ly
Rev. Dr. 1. O, Peck, and » number of congratu.
lasory letters were rend, smong them being a
characteristic one from O. W. Holmes. The
addresses of the evening were then begun by
Rev, Dr. Thomas Armitage. Near the close of
his nddress he referred to **Uncle Towm’s Cabin,””
which called forth immense cheering, and the
sudience could not quieted until Mrs, Stowe,
in response to this ovation, arose in her seat and
bowed her ackuowledgments. Addresses were
also made by Rev. Robert Collyer, Rev. Justin
D. Fulton, Mayor Low, and Johu Barry, M. P.
for Wexford, Ireland.  Dr. Hall then presented
Mr. Beecher. The scene as he rose from his
chair to addres his friends and admirers was
stmost bewildering.  The audionce, which had
been anxiously waiting for having the opportun-
ity to express its feelings of regard, rose in a
mass and give way to a spontaneous outhurst of
enthusiasni ; wowen waved their handkerchiefs,
men jumped upon their seats and waved their
arms und all helped to make the applause en-
thusiastic and sweeping. Cheer upon cheer was
given. Mr. Beccher stood apynrcmly calm in
the sea of welcome which rolled around him,
and waited for it to subside. It partly died
away, and then sgain broke out in redoubled
force.

Mr. Beecher's address was in his happiest
vein. He deprecated the commendatory toue
of the previous speakers as to his agency in the
})rogress of the age, and sakd : ** All the way up
rom iy childhood the world has beeu moving,
and | have been moving simply becsuse I was
one of God's passengers. He was carrying the
whole world aloug, and 1 could not aflord to be
hield behird. But to sappose that | had any-
thing to do with it, and that it sprang from my
brain, genius, purpose, is almost blasphemy to
wy feelings.” A little farther on he ssid : *¢1
accept, then, in some sort, this gathering, not
ay a testimony to me, but ax a testimony to my
Lord and my Saviowr. Whatever fault hus
marred the symmetry of wy life is my own, aud
wh atever thing thing has helped you or helped
other men is the Lord's, whose servant 1 am,
amd whose shoe-latches 1 am not worthy to un-
loose. 1 would pot have you think that 1 take
ull the compliments to myself that have been
uttered, and yet 1 do take that love that led
you to exaggerate the truth aud the weasures
and the proportious of praise. 1 love men so
much that ll like, above all other things in the
world, to be loved.”

He closed with warm words of greeting to all
who shared in the testimonial to him, sod dis-
wissed the andience with the benediction.

PrestvenT Erlor ox Puvstcians —From
certain public discumions, suys Yresident Eliog,
of Harvard, which bave attracted popular at-
tention during the past five mouths, it would be
easy for hasty or ignorant people to infer that
the wmedical profession wag thoughtless of the
poor, inditferent to their sutferings, and careless
of their fate. 1 say that hasty or ill-formed per-
sons might easily infer (rom recent discussions
that the cducation and daily work of a physician
tenided to make him hard-hearted and irreverent
toward common humanity, alive or dead. Let
me bear my testimony that the facts are all the
ather way. 1 helieve that the medical profession
in these days, in city and country alike, renders
more direct peronal service to the pour and
friendless, for ciear love of doing good and of
learning to do more good, than all the other
professions put together.  Who give daily ser.
vices without recompense to sick nnd wounded
poor people in thounsands of hospitals and dis-
pensaries all over the civilized world T I'hyaicians
and surgeons.  ‘The poorest nud most friendless
muu in this city knows that if he meets with 4
serious accident or is attacked by a grave disease
he is suce of the prompt services of the most
skilful surgeons or physicians in the commuuity
as soon as he is carried to a hospital. Who care
tenderly for friendless mothers, sick children
and deserted infants, patiently exerting their
best skill to save lile, mitigate suffering and
restore henlth? The physicians of lying-in-
hospitaly, children's hospitals and infant
asylnins.  Who astablished in Boston those
sdwirable nurseries for the babies of poor work.
ing women t It was young physicians not leng
out of the medical school,  To whom does
soaiety owe it that every insaue pauper is more
humanely and rationally treated to-day than
the king’s daughter would have been, if insane,
two centuries ago? Not immedintely to the
dactory of theology or of law, bat to the doctors
of medicine. Who has delivered modeérn society
in great measures from those horrible plagues
and pestilences, like the black death, the small-
pox and the Asintic cholern, which periodieally
desuvlated Enrope, but o few generatious ago !
The Medical profession. This immense service
has not been rendered for pecuniary rewards or
to the rich sud great alone, but freely to the

wor and humble, and chiefly to them. Indeed,
if thers are any ‘portions of modern socioty
which have especial reason to be grateful to the
medical professiun for services already rendered,
and to promote the advance of medical solence
and the improvement of medical education in
the sure hope of ntill greater benefits to come,

it ia the poover and less edacated portions.
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THE CURSE OF EMPTY HANDS,.

At dawn the call way heard,
And husy respers stirred
Along the higliway leading to the wheat,
“ Wilt thou reap with us 7" they said,
1 smiled and shook my head.
* Disturb e not.”” said T, ** wy dreninus are sweet.

I aut with folded handy
And saw across the lands
The waiting harvest shiniug i the hill
I heard the reapers sing
Their song of harvesting,
And thought to go, but drentsed and waited still.

The day at lnet was done,
And homeward, one by une,
‘The reapers went, well Inden s they pusved.
Theirs was no misspent day,
Nut loog hours dreamed away
Tn sloth that turne to sting the xonl ot Inst.

A reaper lingered near.
“What ! ened he, * Bdle here ?
\\-’he{rc arc the sheaves your hnnds have buond (a-
auy ¢
“Alus UV T mnde reply,
“ 1 let the duy pass by
Lutil too tate to work 1 dresmed the hours swav.'

U foolish vue ™ he suid,
Aud sadly shook his head.
*The dreaming soul is in the way of death.
‘The harvest voun ir v'er.
Rouse upand dream no more!
Act! for the summer fiuleth like s breath,

“ What if the Muster came
Tu-night and ealled your name,
Asking how many sheaves your hunds bad made
Ifat the Lord's enmuminad
You showed bnt enp! v hands,
Condemnned, your Gresming sout woubd <tend dis
mayed.”

Filled with strange tere or then,
Lest change cotne not ay vin,
Usought the whent-fields while the atheis shept,
* Perhapy ere break of day
The Lond will come this way,™
A vaice kept saying. Gll, with feur, 1 wept.

Through all the long, =till night,
Among the wheat-tields white,
1 reaped and bound the sheaves of yellow grain.
| dared ot pause to rest,
Sueh fear pogsessed my breast,
Ne for my dream [ paid the priee o jain.

But when the morning broke
And rerted reapers woke
My beart leaped up as sunrise Kissed the bunds,
For came He 2oon or e
The Lord of the evtate
Would find me bearing

et the eurse of vinpy
hande.

CHILDIE.

*Good-by, dear.  In a little while 1 shall
come back to vou.” Childie had stayed loug
below ; the night wis damp, and she was a fool-
ish child, indeed, to stand, in her thin dress,
wasting words upon the porch, What ueed of
itt Surely it could take but u moment to deli-
ver my brief message, and---

Why did he not stride away quickly, as ! hald
expected ! Twenty minutes had passed, und
still he staid, nud she—for what 7

So surprisedly, vexedly, 1 was musing when
these words loated up to me.  They tarped my
thoughts entirely ; cansed e simply to stare
out in honest wonder whence the voice had
come. Surely one had spoken to me; wne, my
own lover, ug on the yesterday, ere this trouble
caine betwern ug !

Nosight, na sound save the steps dying sway
on the winding path.  They were sharp remind-
ers.  That wasonly « fauey, then--this only—
Ralph Hare walking away from we for ever. |
fought, us best § could, the fresh pang wmy pride
had brought me. It grow apwee, us 1 had not
dreamed 1 it grew insupportable ; saddenly wy
fingers clivched, and the nails pressed rathless. |

fClare

A sweet voice broke the spell. 1 turned con-
fusedly to see Childie gazing at e,

“1--1 have something to tell you, Clure,
Guess what 1 have been doing down oo the
poreh to-night 7

* Flirting with the roses, makiog love to the
honeysuckles, deur ¥

We talked this toolish way to Cluldie. HBut
the question was mechanical ; 1 was too ab. |
sorbed even to note her shamed, blushing face.

“1—1 have been getting rugnged, Clare."

‘ Engaged, Childie t”

“Yees, 1 don’'t wonder you ure surprised ;
1 can't quite think how it came about wyself.
Of course 1 hadn't an idea of it when 1 went
ont there, but, samehow, all ia a little minute, |
I was in-—in his arms, and he wus usking me to
marry him, and telliog wme what a dear little
wife I would make ; and I-—1 was "

** Da you menn to say that yon are engiged
to Ralph Hare?"

A scornful laugh broke with the question
fram my lips. Whatever of soul lit my face was
evidently spared her, for she only regarded me
8 bit more shamedly, while the fush decpened
on her cheek.

*You do wot believe me, und | do nut wan-

der, Clare. Only to have seen him twice, and
things to como to such a pass ! It iy dreadful,
1 know, but | guess love eomes to a girl —don’t
itT—jurt when some man nsks her to marry
him. 1 kuow § am loving him, loving him—it
geems ny though | have heen loving him all
my lifetime, since that one littte minuts,”

Her blue eyes wandered dreamily off in the
direetion be hiad taken, while | stared at her,
dumb in the crushing presence of a trath de.
fying disbelief.  Suddenly she turned hack
again,

¢* So atrange, Clare dear! lla is not at all the
wman. | have dreaxmed that I should marsy ; not

lmm!some, nor brown-eyed, nor tall. But—my
precious flowers are already wilting : I must—
oht 1 forgot, Clarrie ; he was sorry for your
headache.”’

She  hnrried away, unnoting the ery with
which, nt the‘ﬁrat realization of the roses on her
bosom, | hed started to my feet. The flowers
hc-,l}ﬂd brought ; the tale of love; to—to——

lo give to Childie, to whisper in her ear!
1 hnd contained myself till now, but now-—-—

Fur the moment 1 could only sink back in
wy chair bewildered from the weight of pain.
And then T ssw things clearly, He had asked
her to murry him—this girl from boarding-
school whem, until two days ago, he had never
scen.  And out of his very trouble, his very love
for me, he had done this thing. Truth the
more maddening {  What if it were my fanlt ¢
What that she was the sole innocent in this
little farce of hearta? It was all naught to me
that moment. I did not blame myself. 1 did
not blame Ralph Hare ; my heart swelled only
with a sudden hatred towards Childie—little
Childie I had loved 80 long.

She was to me, thut moment, only the girl
who wore my roses ; the girl who, outwardly
at least, had usurped ay right iu Ralph Hure's
heart. Staying in the same house with her
grew suddenly insupportable ; 1 trembled lest
she should come again, and with an impulse,
wmost of terrar, 1 started up and went down the
stairs,

1 prused in the hall for one of those common.
places the greatest griefs sometimes do not ig-
nore—10 take my hat and shawl from the rack—
and hurried out the door. I had no thought,
no plan, only to get away from Childie. 1
turned into the pretty woodlund path where we
had walked together so many times ; where our
tender vows were plighted, and where we had
quarreled, too, two davs ago. Some trifle, it
matters not ; but 1 was right and he was wrong,
of course, and 1 was angry with him ; I wouald
never see him again, [ said.

i had kept my word. Even this night, when
he had come for his good-hy kisses, little fear-
ing wy proud words. It ecame to me with fresh
force as 1 walked on down the path. All my
own fault—my pride.  What would pride avail
me now? What comfort in the loug, dreary
days | saw ahead? But 1 must dwell with it,
perforer ; feed on it ; tack wy all to its empti.
ness, this monster I had wooed to me.

A hard punishment, but 1 had degerved it.
| prew suddenly humble; a strange impulse
moved me ; a conceived power, even, to endure
wy fate. Just as fate brought oue around the
curbing roodway, face to face with me.”

“Clarrie

Ralph Hare, traveling.bag in hand, going
away-—uawry from me. It wax more thau I
could endure. | turned cowardly to flee, but
the one word held me spellbound.

“ Yes, Clarrie,” 1 answered, faiutly, scarce
knowing what Isaid.  *“1-—1 wanted to bid yon
good-by, and to-—cougratulate you on yowr en-
gagement, Mr. Hare.”

A laugh broke from his lipa.

¢ Then, in return, 1 suppose | should thank
you tor my happiness 7

So very sweet the bitter in his words ' He
was my own lover still ; the Howers were mine ;
the tender tale for me, for me. A moment ol
exultation to weet a pang the deeper.

“How could youdo it?" Pride was little,
now ; the words burst passionately from iy
lips, w1 looked upat him with my full heart
i my tace,  “ How could you do such a foolish
thing ¢ And how will you ever murry Childie
when you love only me t”

I saw the light Hash in his eyes, but he laid
his hund even fiercely un wy shoulder.

*Why did you send thut pretty child to we
with such i tiessage ¥ That way what maddened
twe. | looked in her sweet face, and 1 vowed |
would not go away without » womnan's love, a
woman's kiss to chiver me; i1 could get them
fiom her,  How will 1 ever murry her, you say §
I swear tu you | never will."”

“ Youwrwill not wmarry Childie ¢

Shie was yet only the girl who wore tny rases
teverthelesy, §sliversd w bit at his words.

* No; never after the face you show me, But
} see there, *What of Childie? What of
Childie, indeed £ What should matter such au
engagement toany one? She will forget it in
a week's time, and be ready to love another
wan.  And—and 1 do not care, this moment,
whether she does or not.  For onee | ain mean,
dishauorable, coutemptible~-all, so thut 1 guin
wmy ends. | will maery only yeu, Ularrie,
wtped— —"

Invohintarily his hand tightened on wy
shoulder.

**} am going to marry you--to-night "

“ Pa-night ' 1 could only echu thie startling
word aud stare at him.

*Yes; come with me now, Clarrie.”

His tone softened ; hie took me 1 his arms
and kissed me the old tender way.

) am alittle strange, you think, my dur-
ling, but | am dvq}n-mte ; 1 eannot go und lexve
you with your foolish pride. It would surely
work mischief again between us. Cowe, dewr,
or we shull tose the train.”

Pride had risen & little beaeath his poremp-
tary nianner, but it sank under his tenderuess.
Une thenght, one mastering impulse that wo-
weut ruled we—the preciousness of the love 1}
was so near Iosing, the great joy to win it for
ever now,  Without a word 1 put my ann in
his and wilked towards the station,

Those bhssful moments—the lirst | sat in the
car, clasping my lover's hand while we jour-
naeyed towsrds the nearest town. 1} could but
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smile as | realized the shabby shawl and bonnet
---0dd wedding garments, truly, for ss proud a
maid as Clarrie Vane. But 1 did not care;
pride aud 1 had had a falling out, and | could
well afford to laugh at it. What matters anght
now, so near the grent joy

How strangely they flashed in amid my bliss.
ful dreaming, the shamed, blushing face of little
Childie, tht tender rhythm of the words:
*Laoving him, loving him, loving himn my life.
time, since that one little minate.”

It was all foolishness, 1told myself. Sach an
engagement could not matter to any one, would
not matter at all to Childie. Bat, try as ]
might, I could not shut out the pretty vision,
nor cease from hearing the tender words. |
began to feel a guilty thing; to shrink each
moment the more from being mean, dishenor.
able, contemptible to gain this happy end.
Involuntarily my lips parted to urge to Ralph
Hare a better way in this mad business when—

The train came to a suiden stop, and he Jeft
me to juquire into the detention. The charm
foosed alittle ; | lived one moment with honest
self. [ saw it vain to argue; passioun ruled
Ralph Hare this night, and he would not listen
to me. | was helpless to withstand him, and
yet—liow could I stand up to marry him in
Presen(:c of the shamed face of little Childie,and
rer simple haunting words |

Some way I must escape it !

The whistle of a return-train broke in upou
my reverie. One moment | sat trembling,
breathless ; then, with a sudden overpowering
impulse, 1 arose and went swiftly down the aisle
out into the darkness, away from him.

- - » - 3 -

I never knew just how Halph Hare met the
mystery of that night. A keen regret followed
my impulse as | sped backwards on the other
train. It died a bit at the sight ot little Childie
asleep, with a smile upon lher face, and a spray
of her lover's roses clasped tight within her
hand ; but this did not dissuade me from writ-
ing that same hour the explanation which
would surely make all right again between us.

My answer wag the single line :

*“ Since you could treat me thus, it is better ]
fulfill my last engagement.'’

The same matl brought a letter for Childie.
Sn it was all over, he was thoreughly angry
with mne now ; thie face | had shown was no-
thing to him, never would be again. [ was
dumb beneath the blow ; ] resolved to tike up
life as best 1 could, guetly, uncomplainingly-
For it was all my own fault again, sll now
through a foolish sentimentality for Childie.
It was not strange, perhaps, that 1 bated her
afresh in the coming days.

The coming days so bright with love and hope
for her! Letter after letter came to Childie,
always to light her eyes aud paint her fair
young fuce. Till one day, to my astouishment,
she met one with a frown, and, after a scant
perusal, tore it impatiently to bits.

Au hour later she came to me with a quiet,
swiling conntenance,

‘1 have judt done what 1 ought to havedone
long ago,” she said.  ** Broken my engagement
with Ralph Hare.”

“Child —~—"

*“ Rather, undoue what never ought tu huve
been at all.  What u ridiculous atiir it was !
'To engage one’s self to & man one hias never seen
but twice ; how could « girl love a lover all so
quickly ? Besides, vou know be never was my
iderl. Not handsame, nor brown.eyed, nor tall,
I have been thinkivg, Clarrie, aud all these
must my lover be.”

She was openly in earnest.  But, strange as
it all was, 1 uever questioued her | 1 never sxid
wote to ler.  What was it to e anyway!
What, sitce ull the same, my love was nothing
to him, never would be wgain 7 | lived my life
still duwbly, though a bit sometimes | paused
to wonider it the knowledge of tes such womeu
did nut trouble Raluh Hare a little.

I was ill-prepured for the letter that came
that Summer evening that wad burst of love,
regret, entreaty, which he had sent to me. Bt
from such shocks one rallies lightly ; it was not
wany minutes betore, with glowing eyes and
burning cheeks, 1 wus reveling in love aud the
blissful future as wildly as any day in Lif . For
pride was quite dead 1n me.

1t seemed only embarassing the thonght of
telling it tu Childie. Bat it must be over with ;
and that very night | told her all that was
essential of thix matter,

** Why, | see it ull now, Clare,” she answered,
quietly, &3 1 finished. **‘This 15 the very, the
ouly, reason Ralph Hare proposed to me."”’

The words, the manner, would have eteruslly
banished any doubt oue might have hedged of
Childie. But | had uone, aud 1 oniy swiled at
her. The next days were perfeet days.  Busily
I sewed, for we were to be marned, it was
decided, as soon as Ralph came home., And
Childie helped—oh 1 so indusiriously, and so
swegtly,—on the wedding-dress; and, at lut,
wll waus ready within two days of the wed iiug
day.

{h: ws coming to night—comiug home to
me.  How sweet it al)l was, how much sweetr
even for the troubies we had had 1 [ sat s the
little upper room with Childie, wuiting, watch-
ing, 1 never can gnite recall——

Sowme one came i, I know,  Taere were sotne
words about an aceident on the raitroad just
below.,  There were aother words, ut which
Childie shrivked, but which 1 could not remem
ber. And then ! sat and looked dnlly out at
this strange thing coming up the path.

It was—my lover. Up the path, up the stairs

he came, but his feet did not turn to seel_c me;
without a8 ward or look for his plighted wife, be
passed on to that other voom. .

So lie came home to me!  Yet in time for his
wedding-day. This was the fancy in my seeth-
ing brain as when at last I found myself alone,
[ stole away to that death-chamber.

I paused involuntarily on the sill. One was
there before me—a little fignre with blue eyes
and golden hair, talking, not uato herself,

¢ It was foolish, I know, dear, but I guess
love often comes that way, 1know I have been
loving you, loving you, oh, so tenderly ! since
that 'iittle minute I  And yon thought, ale
thought, 1 did not care ! For, I remember now,
I lied to you both, You see the neighbors
talked, nnd Clarrie talked a little in her sleep,
dear, and things I heard made me faney yon
did not love me, and so 1 lied for yours aud
Clarrie’s sake. How could I fancy, how could
1 do such a thing! Oh, forgive me! lorgive
me! Bat-—-but | am remembering. You can-
not speak, you cannat hear! [f you could you
would be sorry to hear me talkiug so. Ohb,
then, forgive el forgive me! Bat, for all, I
eannot help feeling glad, this little minute, that
you came this way.”

“ For al}——""

The words sank lower, and 1 could not catch
them. Bat somehow, as | stood there aod
watched her - somehow it seemed not qnite 30
80 hard to bear.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Pauis, Jone 23,

Tue France states that the Deceased Wife's
Sister Bill having been opposed first by the
House of Comamons was then submitted to the
Lords, who rejected, despite the part played by
the Prince of Wales.

OxE of two journalists committed the most
horrid pun of recent ti nes the other day, when
he met a confrére who had, like himself, recent-
Iy been in Moscow. ¢ He said,” extending his
hand, * we saw one another last in cettr rue-¢i.'’

A voNTRACT has been entered inta by M.
Henri Garvex and M. Carrier Belleuse, to pro-
duce within two years a panorama representing
incidents in the lives of the most celebrated
men of the age. It is expected to cost £20,000.

THeRE is an Anglo-American church build-
ing in the Avenue d'Alma. At least the dual
nationality must be suspected from the munifi-
cence of the English towards the edifice, which
has been else said to be a purely American con-
venience. Au English gentleman, for instance,
gave no less than £13,000 in oune lump towards
the building fund.

AMoNGsT the attractions iu conunection with
thie national festival of Ju'y 14 will be the visit
of 100 Hungarian literary men and s=veral ladies
belonging to the guild of letters. They will
arrive here on July 1st, and will be met by s
committee, the president of honor of which is
Vietor Hago.

Fok some time a project for a riilway —simi.
lar to the one on the Rivhi—running from
Monte Carlo to La Turbie, has been under con-
sideration. 'The project is about to be earried
out. The works will begin in July and it is ex-
peeted that the railway will be ready in February
next. This is the firat instance of 3 mountsiu
railway being bult i Fravee,

A sprgtors Napoleon 1V, has Jately deceived
a good many people at Turin. He was a yonng
Italisn weaver of very good address, and deci-
dedly handsome, aud for some time succeeded
in keeping up his pretende ] position as the late
Prince [inpanial, who he declared hid not been
killed in Zaluland. His money having come to
an end, the pretender took to highway robbery,
and when caught so louily declared bis Napo-
leonic pret-nsions that he was treated as a mad-
man and sent to an asylum, from which he
escaped and practised his ol tricks. Being
caught again, the jury were less lenient, and the
false Napoleou has been sent to the galleys for
twenty oue years.

Thr devation to sport and the pigskin has
seiz:d upon the Pansiun belles to sush extent
that many of th= fair Amazous of the Bois de
Boulogne have agreed to travel to their conntry
chiteaux Leithar by boat, nor railway, nor yet
en poste, but to ride thither on horseback, limit.
ing the feat toa certaiv nu-nber of miles a-day.
Tae wost eonspicnoas of these daring horae-
women is the Comtesss de Coambron, who pro-
poses to ride all the way Irom Nice to Luchon
mounted on the little white Arab which she has
riddeu during the whole season in the Bois. Tae
Countess will be aceompanied by a joyousescort
of gay bachelon—aul return to Nice in dne
ERHEICHN

DONT BE ALARMED

at Bright’s Dises<e, Diabetes, or any disease ol
the kidneys, liver or urinary organs, as Hop
Bitters will certainly sud listingiy cure you, and
it is the only thing that will.
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’ | Jouy 14, 1883.

Cotton Steamer unloading. 2. Cottoﬁ and and Sheds. 3. '\V(‘:ig}ixng nnyd ‘Samplipg.”: 4. Steam Preat
) . Cuirtre. On the Cotlon Levee, New Orleans.

COTTON CULTURE IN THE SOUTH.
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S ONG OF THE WHEEL.

MY BICYCLING FRIKND.
(A Sketeh.)

Ho's tall, well built, has golden bnir,
You'd surely call him * light compoected :*
Upon his lip ~waxed out with eare—
A fatnt moustache can be Jdetected.
His eyeo are blue, his mouth a bow—
A corl-tinted are of Cupid:
Qutside of "evcling things ho's stow,
In fact I've heard some one call him stupid.

He's versed in wire and nickel ivlute.
{n rubber tirvs and hubs sod haudles,
In pigskin seats, in tolling rate,
In tamps. and patent sperm oil candles.
He knows what moads are in good shape—
The beat hotels tu country places:
= Hene'ergets mad when calied an ape
By youthful ** vags,” with rare grimarces.

Whene'er hie rides he makes a ™ mash”

The girls all zay ho'squite s dundy :
They wonder if he's lots of eash,

And whether he'il** put up’ much eandy.
He's been engaged 3ix times or more,

To girls he's ne'er been iniroduced to.
But as he's only aged a score,

Why ! marry he ean’t he induced to,

His talk is all of ‘cyveling things,
Of trikes and bikes and paths of cinder.
He calls his wheel a brace of rings.
And says he can naught to hinder
An age when all on earth will go )
On wire spoked wheels of some deseription:
He's up to every wheeling zhow,
And knows for hurts the best preseription

He wears eve-glasses on his nose:
His tone of voice : z0ft, lowand lazy :
His boots have very pointed toes—
[ know he thinks himself a daisy.
He's full of eycling yarns and songs,
And bringd them out without mach caaxing:
To air his knowledge much helongs.
And often tries his hand at hoaxing.

My “eyeling friend nay not be smart,
Butstill I like his cheery waaner,
And love him for bis kind. warm heart—
They give to him a ** Welcowe !'" banner.
He 12 & flirt, I grant you that,
But I've seen many a worse than he is.
Aund though not sharf‘ he’s not the ™ flat™
That people say full many a zhe ix

W, €. Nicnot.

TOPICAL TEACHING.

RY LOTLIE .. VOIGT, BRIDGEWATER, Mass,

* This is the house that Jack built.

Thisis the malt that Jay in the house that Jack built.

This is the ra¢ that ate the malt that lay in the house
that Jack built.

This is the cat that caught the rat that ate the malt
_that lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the dog that worried the cat that caught the
rat that ate the malt that lay in the house that
Jack bailt.'”

As sarely as the delicate tracery found in the
hard rock, far below the surface of the earth,
indicates the existence long sgo of the fern,
whose graceful ontline is now all that remains,
so surely do these lines bear record of theic ori-
gin; aod that origin was topical teaching.
Every element is here. Obserre, — This is the
house that Jack built. It is very evident from
the way in which the facts are stated, that Jack
wes already a well-known personage. The
teaching begins with, and takes for a founda-
tion, that which is already kuown.

Procesding,—The first new idea introduced is
the house, aud here, at the very outset, the
thing itself is presented to the mind. Not,
* Once upon a time there was a house that Jack
built,” after the manner of the old story-tellers ;
not a picture of the hounse, nor a plan of it, nor
yet a long description ; but *“This is the house
that Jack built.” Here it is ; look at it; ob-
serve it ; go all over it from garret to cellar.
‘“This is the malt that Jay in the house that
Jack built.” Here, again, the *This is'’ ; and
we acquire this idea by precisely the same
method as was used before ;—by examining, stu-
dying the thing itself.

So we go on, step by step ; individually and
severally the rat, the cat, the dog coms under
our ohservation, till wa reach the ultimate ob-
ject of our stndy in this direction, and trium-
phantly announce, “Thisis the cow witha
crumpled horn that Lessed the dog that worried
the cat that caught the rat that ats the malt
that lay iu the house that Jack built.” And to
any dnubter who nuestions the important bear-
ing of this kuowledge on some science of the
olden time | would reply, in the worlds of the
oracular Jack Bunsby, ““Wherehy, why not 7 If
a6, wiat odds? Can any man say otheiwise?
No. Avast, then!”

Up o uus point we have beey placing our-
sulves in the attitude of the scholar ; have fol.
lowed his train of thought, and observed the
working of his mind. Let us now station our-
gelves hy the side of the teacher, und view the
thing from his standpoint. The scholar has
simply to concentrate his energies on the ohjects
that are presented to his mind, ono by one, and
by =0 doiny he hay st lant, as we have seen, dis-
tinct and connected ideas, not only of the
individual objects, but also of their connection
with, and relation to, each other; but the
teacher’s work is fur more comprehensive. e
has to know the things thermselves, in their re
lation and order of dependence, and also to ar-
range the work so that they shall be brooght
before his pupils in their natural order, He
has, gerchauce, to tramp through’ meadow antd
marsh, through brake and brier for his delin-
quent bovioe ; aod to brave all sorts of dangers
before he has his procession of the cow, the dog,

the cat, the rat, tge malt, and the house ‘(with

Jack in the background), marshalled ready to
present to his class, For let mo tell you, this
obtaining and preparing of illusteations is no
small item in the teachor’s work.

Suppose the teacher, omitting all the careful
preparation, comes down on his dofenceless
pupils like a thanderholt with, * This is the
cow with a coumpled horn that towsed the dog
that worried the cat that caught the rat that ate
the malt that lay in the houss that Jack buiit.”
And teachers often do expect pupils to learn
staternents fully as complex as this, with the
additioual difhculty, that the terms used and
the thoughts expressed are more abstruct and
puzzling to the pupil than those in the illustra-
tion | have taken. What wonder, then, that
the unfortunate scholars are simply paralyzed
by the avalanche of wonds, for to them they
will be, can be, nothing but words! What
wouder that, not knowing where to begin nor
what to do, they ofteutimes do nothing at all.
They mayv have a confused idea that the lesson
has something to do with a cow, and arat and
a dog, and malt {and the chances are two to one
that they will not have the fajutest glimmering
of Jight on the malt matter); but, as to their
carrying away any definite ideas, that is utterly
out of the question.

There is a mistaken idea prevalest among
those who have not studied the matter, a3 to
the meaning of the wonl topics. They sy,
“They may do very well for some grades of
schools, bat in the primary schools you cannat
use them.” Why not 1 Tupics are simply dis-
tinet subjects of thought. Surely the teacher
may give the child his lesson in distinct sub-
jeets of thought. The child no more needs to
kuow the systom and method by which his
mind is built up and developed than he needs
to know the chemical and cohesive forees acting
in the food by which his body is nourished.
But it is important that in the pritnary school,
of all places, the habits of thinking, feeling,
and acting that are forming, and that are to be
the basis of the future character, shoald be
right habits. )

Although the tendeney of all teaching at the
present day is in the direction of this method
in substauce, if not in name, yet the fact re-
mains that there are some, and not & few, who
practically condemn topical teaching. They
usnally belong to one of three classes: First,
those who have trivd to teach topically and
failed. Second, these wio haven't time to
teach from topics. Third, those who thiok it
is too much work, and doesn’t pay for the
trouble. .

What grouuds have those who have tried
and failed for their objections! ‘* Good
ground,” they say ; ** we know whereof we al-
firm. The system has been ¢ tried in the ba-
lances and found wanting.”” That is their tes-
timony, honestly given; and why?! [Imagine
such a teacher, fresh from the precincts of a
Norinal School, fully persuaded that topicsare to
be the basis of her teaching. She has topic-
books, — yes, indeed, -— topic-books by the
dozen ; and the aifection of the average normal
pupil fot his topie-hooks noue but a normal pu-
vil can comprehend, not even those who have
heard some despairing mortal mournfully ex.
claim, ** Everything [ knew was in that topic.
book, and now ’ve lost it ! The teacher be-
gins her work. The priceless topics that
beguiled many an hour of solitude for her must
surely be just what the children need; so they
are introdnced into her school, verbatim !
literntim, without regard to the age and intel-
lectoal capacity of her pnpils. OFf course her
way of teaching is a failure, not through any
fault in the theory, which she atteinpts to fol-
low out, but through her own inability toadapt
the topics to the needs of those particalar
scholars.

Then, too, there i3 another error into which
the teacher nay fall. It is. possible for scho.
lars to learn topics jnst as they wonli any
statement given them in the text-book. That
they can tecite topics and whole outlines, and
give definitions and statements glibly, proves
nothing beyond the fact that they can learn
words as easily in one place as in another,—
from the board, or the slate, or the book, writ.
ten or printed,—it makes no ditference,  Thess
things the teacher must do if she wonld be sue-
cessfnl.  First make snure that the topics are
tharonghly undscstond ; afterward, by question.
ing, by applicutions, by requiring it.in very
possible farm, fir 1hs thought, as well as its ex-
pression, firmly in the mind.

But what of those whose plea i3 lack of time ;
who have su mauy scholars, so many classas,
that they cannot use topics, although they
wauld like ta? Their very exeuse i’ the
strongest argument that could he addueced in
favour of topical teaching, If there are so many
classes that the teacher cannal find tims to teach
in the right way, obviously the first thing tn he
done is to rednee the number of classes. The
school can be nost easily regraded hy arranging
the work in outline, and giving lessons in dis-
tinct subjects, rather than in pages of the book,
This topical teachivg prepares the way for it.
self ; and sinee it is often impossible, on acconnt
of the number or varying uges of the pupils,
for the teacher to reduce the classes, so that he
can have all the tume that he feels he needs for
each recitation, there is the more need of hav-
ing every lesson arranged belorehand, that
none of the little time he has be wasted.

The samna reasoning applies to the ¢lass whose
excuse is, ‘I have just so much to accomplish
in the time the class isin my charge. The
teachers from whom they bave come teach from
the book ; the teachers who come after me use

the book. [ have barely tima to get them
started in the right way ; and in the examina-
tions at the end of the year they will ba behind-
hand.” Try it, and see. [f thereis a right way
to teach, and you kunow that way, no mattoer
when or where, nor for how short a time you
teach, toach in the right way.

There remains yet another class of teachers,
—those who say, “It {s so much work ; this way
of teaching pnts all the work upon the teacher,
and leaves the scholar nothing to de.” They
maintain that sivce the use of topics does awny
with books altogather, the teacher's time is
taken up with devising ways and meaus to keep
the pupils busy.

To begin with, topics, so far from supple.
menting books, tenc\l the pupils fowe o wse
looks, 30 as to derive the greatest benefit fromn
them. Then, as to the teacher’s work in find-
ing employment for his pupils, even if he uses
the books wholly, lessons that would keep the
child busy all through the school-hours would
be much more than he is capable of taking in at
one time. The usual way, with snch teaching,
is to assign him a lesson of moderate length,
which he will loarn (if he learns it at all} in a
very short time, and then he can, and will give
his undivided attention to mischief if he is a
“‘bad little bov,” or sit discousolately idle if he
is a “good little boy.” Other employment
must be provided for them with either systew;
so that objection falls to the ground.

The real reason for their being so ** hackward
in coming forwand” in the work is lInziness.
Was thers ever a good teacher who did not
work, anad work hard?! In the very nature of
things this must he so. In every age the de-
gree of lasting success attained in auny under-
taking is measared by tha earnest, honest, hard
work put iuto it. Why not in school-work as
well as elsewhere ! The teacher, who, seeing
and acknowledging the right way, will delibe-
tately sit down and say. *It is too much
work, it does not pay to o it ;" who is content
to be a mere machine, without one atom of
originality or one spark of eunthusiasm ; who is
willing to hear her scholars drone on day after
day, mere empty, meaningless words, foeling
all the time that they are but words, making
no effort to interest or to inatruct, is unworthy
the name of teacher.

And now, what can we do to prors that the
system of topical teaching is what we claim for
it? There is one way,—only one : ** Do men
gather grapes of thorns, or figs of whistles !
Wherefore by their fruits we shall know them.”

FKCHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, June 23,

We hear that the Coveat Garden Theatrs is
ere long to be lit with the electric light.

Tur authorities are in treaty for Ths Rover,
Lard Eglington’s spleudid yacht,

THE Awerican amateur actors intend to erect
a theatre for themselves in New York, which
will be of soms maguificence,

A LARGE ‘“gathering of the clans” takes place
to.day in honor of the immortal Burns. Chiog-
ford is the rendezvous.

Tur Coventry Cinb has retained the services
of the Hungarian band for Sunday evening sar-
vice. No douht it will provea great attraction.

Earty next manth the Agricultural Hall will
give an exhibition of engineering of almoat
every descriptinn. It will be interesting and
instructive,

A commenermont will sonn be made with My,
Wyndhaw's tneatre in Northumberland Avenue.
The plans are “throngh.” it is difficlt to
raalize, but they are.

Wg naderstand that the smallrst pretues ex-
hibited at the Boyal Acalemy this year hy Me.
Lobert: Page {vonngest son of Mr. James Page,
of Great Clacton), has been sold ther {or 100
guineas.

Mg, Invine Bisnor will give no more per.
formances or take part in o mare divinatinag
in Lonidon, at least, not for the preseot, Hoe s
going ou a farewell tour through the provinces.

Severat, of our largs bookmakers are auxions
to lay fuir odds, from s ** pony" np tea ** thou.
gand,” against Mr. Bishop’s knowing the num-
ber of a bank-note which they are prapared to
deposit.

Tup. cellar of wina of the late Mr. Walter
Powell, M.P., who was lost in o balloon, is to be
sold by anction, at Messrs, Christie & Manson's,
in about a week’s time. The deceased gentlo-
wan was futnous for his choice wines.

ALREADY thers is a report that there is to be
a grand sportsmaa’s exhibition next year in
London. If donein a thorough way, and woe
have not seen that attained yet in any exbibi-
tion, it ought to be an event of excoedingly
great interest.

W have received this statement :—¢ As a
dosire was -expressed by the Dean of West.
minster to purchaso the liceuse of a public-house
for £3,000, a thousand pounds was immediately
subseribed and presented to him."” Tmagination
is left to its full play.

CERTAINLY not before it was wanted, a new
kind of sea bathing-machine has been invented
and patented. It is the production of Mr.
Westman of Birmingham ; it is neat in appoar-
ance, well lighted and ventilated, commodious,
and woll appointed. * The old machine on the
coast is, at best, a very tilthy alfair.

It is gratifying to find that the loternational
Fisheries Faxhibition promises to be a linancial
succexs.  [pwards of £600,000 has already besn
taken.

A sweev thing in the exhibition way has
been opened at Heidelberg, namely, an exhibi-
tion of confectionary of all nations. One hun-
dred and tifty German confectioners, besides
Freuch, Swise, [taliap, English, and North
Awmerican, bave gent in contributions., Some.
thing of the same kind would suit Loodon
taste.

Tiere 18 some probability of one or two of
the dramutie critics accompanying Mr. Irving to
America in the character of special correspon-
dents. The tour will, in fact, be conducted al.
most on the scale of a hostila expedition into an
enemy’s country, and some record of its progress
would be jateresting at hotwme.

Iv is understoml that the artificial arrange-
ment by which Italian Opera is excluded frow
Drury Lane and pantomime from Covent Gar-
den is about to fall through. We may, there-
fare, look next season for a renewal of the time-
honored rivelry between Drury Lane and Covent
Garden in the matter of pantomime.

Tur latest acquisition at the British Museum
is a colossal marble female head, discoveredina
temple at Sarotis by Mr. Denuis. The head
measures over four feet in height, aud is sup-
posed to be that of the Empress Faustina. Tha
entire figurs must have measured about 21 feet,
and was probably seated. The head is interest-
ing from its enormous size, and the placs in
which it was found, more than from any actoal
beauty in the work.

Tue Scottish American raises a note of warn-
ing to intending emigrants from the mother
couutry. ** We wish," 1t says, *“ to inform them
that the present year is not propitious for
persons sertously propusing to come to America,
at least in 50 far as regards the United States.
Thos far the year is without a parallel in his.
tory for floods and cyclones, calamitous in near.
ly every State,””

Tur London Swimming Club bas parfected an
apparatus, very inexpensively, whereby the
novice is sustained upon the water whilst learn.
ing, and with or without a tutor can take the
preliminary lessons without fear of immersiug
the head ; it enables them to lay calaly on the
breast or buck, and thus discard all fear. The
a}\pamtua can as easily be put over a pool of
of water as iu a bath; thus gentlemen who have
ornamental water in their gardens or grounds
can add this attraction to their suburban re-
treats at a small cost.

By an odd coincidence Captain Molloy, who
on Friday night came iuto collision with the
coping stone of a building in or near Fleet
street, had a question on the paper with respect
to the collision of the Wrre with a French lug-
ger in the English Chaonel the other week. The
gallant captuin wag not present to put this
iuestion, but in return thers were many inquir-
ins o the state of his health after his acci-
dent.  [u the absence of Captaio Molloy Me.
O Donnell put the quostion.

Tur time is fast advancing for Lord Coleridlge
anid hig suite of barristers to visit America, aud
bwa are aure they will have a hearty wish for
i their safs arrival, We have seen this remark
before, in plagiarising it, we will add, and safe
return, which we observe was forgotten.  Tha
legal protession is powerful in every country, but
it seems to be pamnount in the United Statea.
*in e conatry in the world,” «aid Burke fully
A century sgo, with reference to Americr, *“18
law 40 general a study 1 and this remark still
holds good.  Law is, and always has besn, re-
garded there as a road leading to all greatness.
Usually about two-thirds of the members of
Coungress are lawyers. They swarm in journal-
inme, They become *‘railroad men™ or great
finunciers.  They pull the wires, organize par-
ties, and play a political part altogsther out of
proporlion to that which belongs to the sama
clags here,

SKiLL N tHE Worksnor.—To do good work
the mechanic must have good health. [f long
liours of confinement in close rooms have eu-
feebled his hund or dimmed his sight, let him at
onee, and before soms organic trouble apprars,
take plenty of Hop Bitters. is syatem will be
rejuvenated, his nerves strengthoned, his sight
become clear, and the whols constitution be
built up to a higher working condition.
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A. MOTHER'S POWER.

Mothers, yo that toil uncensing,

More with hond sand heart thrn hand
Seoking daily for new wirdowm

Safe to guide your little band.

I would fiin bring yon o messnge
That conld cheer and hielp you too ;

But my words seem wenk and uselesx
For o caure so yrand and trua,

If st night your heurt is heavy
With tts load of petty enrex,
Do not mourn the day ng waated ;
Buds way blossom unswares,

Though the children spem (o hewed not
Your wive counsels and communds,

Good rood sown will ;ome day ripen ;
Guide them on with Joviag hawds.

Often when they xen so careless,
Thinking only of their play,

T their hearts they feel repentanes
For the faults of yostorday,

Their young eyes see very keenly,
And their fuith in yon i strong ;
[ot them tee "tis love that eliastens,

* Rule by patienca,” suys the song.

Oft the dayvs nre one fong battle

To keep peace nnd du the right.
But the strife ia all forgotten

When the daylieht tades from sjght.

Then, with tittle hauds vloge folded,
Or with head on mather's breast,

Tirad voice murmurs * Now [ oy me'’ -
But the angels kunw the rest.

Mgthers, do ye know your power?
‘Nrcnxlh is yours ;. then still enduoen,
For the hand that rocks the cradie
Rules the world and keeps it pure.
DELL Fraxers Prosaw.

STORY OF 4 DIAMOND.

The famous Orlov diamond which adorns tha
imperial sceptre of Rusein his qnite & romantie
history. In its rough state it tormed the eye of
anidol ina temple near Trichinopoli, wod was
abstracted by a French renegade, who escaprd
with his prize to Persin.  Here he wandered
from town to town, trying to dispose of it fora
moderate snm, but auly meating with distrust
and suspicion. At length, when the news of
the theft bl ypread over India and renched Per-
sin, fearing arrest, h» accepted the offer of a
Hebrew merchant, and surrendered the diamond
for ten thouswnd dollars. Mesntime the 8hah
was informed not only of the robbery, but also
that the thiel wax reatding in his territory and
had offered the stone repeatedly for sule. At
ance bis highness gnve orders to nrrest the mau,
dead or alive, and to seize the dinmond ; ‘whe-
ther for the purpose of restoring it to its right.
ful owners, or in otder to retain it for his own
dslectation, it is now impossible to say. ‘The
Jewizh werchant naturally became alarmed for
the safety of his new acquisition, as well as that
of his head, and gladly sold the stone to an us-
tute Armenirn merchant named Shafeas tor
sixty thowand dollars, The magnificence of |
Catherine the Great and her court was 4 by
word in Armenia and Persiz, and Shatras knew
right well that if he could reach St. Potersburg
with his diamond he would be able to dispose of
it at a handsome prafit.  The greatest diflicnlty
was to secrete the stone so thoroughly about his
person that in case of his arrest it should not he
discovered. 1t wos too large for hin: to swallow,
50 he solve the problem by making o deep inei-
sion in the calf of his left leg, inserting the
stone and sewing up the wound with silver
thread. When the cut had cieatrized sulliciently
to allow the removal of the wire, Shafras began
his travels toward Russia.  Had he koown on
atriving at the frontier that the dinmond had
bicen traced to the Jewish merchant, and from
him to an Armenian, he would prabably have
tried to concenl his natiouality.  But he boldly
proclaimed himself an Armenian serchant to
the Shah's inygnisitive oflicials, was arrested and
consigned to prison on suspicion.  Stroug eme. |
tics were administered ; but no diamond came ¢
to light.  He was stripped naked, pluugedt into |
a hot bath, and then examined from hewd to ]
foot, with no better success.  Even u little tor.
ture was tried, but Shafras was tirne; and in
the end he was bundled uncermonionsly over
the frontier—his petty cash, however, beinyg
retained. e reachol Orenburg, and  hera
some compatiiots advaneed him sullicieut money
to reach the capital.

Catherine the Gieat was short of teady mocey
when Shafras offered her hix dumond tor sale,
He demunded two bundied thousand dollurs for
it, but the empress coulil pot vav ¢ more than
one hundrad thousand dollars, wnd though she
olfered forty thonsanwd desstutius Co tour weres
anch) of crown Land in addition te s s
Sbatras refused.  Catherine was greauy cha
grined, and dild not bhide her wanoy.ee, bha
sl o was too noble o character to teaort tn the
coercive measnres which a Shalvof Persia wonid
have adopted without a moment’s hesitation, |
+ Shafras wag nllowed to depart unmolested, and @
betook bimsell to Anstertan to huve his diee
mond ¢ut.  Here it was that the famous Count
Orlov first saw the jewel for which bis imperind
mistress had sighed, sud he dotermined to lay
it as a gift at hor feet.  The bargein with Sho.{.
ras was concluded oftthand, for Count O lov
uever haggled.  [n exchavge for the dimnnwl§
{(whick. weighs apd hundred and eighty-five |

i
}

enraty, und is valued at ona willion tive Lun.
dred thonsand dollars) Count Oilov promised
Shufras, on his roturn to Russin, three hundred
and fifty thousand dellms down, an anauity of
two thousand roubles, and a patent of uobility.

The count kept his word ; Shafras, the ku-

pets (merchant), became Lazarev the dvorianin I

(gentlemen), cashod his bills at the imperial
treagury, and drew two thousund roubles for the
rest of hia life, which, as usual with annuitants,
was a very prolonged one.  Before he died he
becowe one of the richest men in Russia, With
the price of the diamond he bought mines in
the Onral, land in Besanrabia, and houses in
St Petersburg.  The “unearned increment "
thirty years mnde bim ten tiwes a millionnire,
and at the present day his descendants, nim-
bering huadreds, are all inmensely rich.  Loris
‘\lul.llmv, former minister of the interior, and
Delianov, at present minister of public instruc.

tion, are giandchildien of the Armenian La-
zarey.

(IR CITESS COLUMN.

All commnnieations intended  for  thi

o1 3 ende is

should b addressed to the Chess Edj '
TuLearkaTen News, Monteeal,

Coluinn
tor, Caxavian

- We have reeeived seversl communications lately
from Mr, Shuw, the wall-known chcssplay:\,r nfl.'\.ll:;rln)-
treal, who s at pre nttravelliug in Kurope, He ap-
bears, s fur ns { ible, to combine chiezs play with
sight-secing, au txall loenlities where there mny
be a chunce of mne ing with an adversnry over the
cheqnered board. The st time we heard (row bimn
he bl just vicited the Cufé de lu Regenes, one of the
st nated chess rexorts on the eontinent. o
. The renown attached to members of this club, both
in the paat und the present did not prevent our friend
from entering l.hr, lizts with an opponent, and we are
inchued o surmise from his rewarks that he wnin.
tained che credit of the Montrenl Chess Club, [t
tmust have beeu o great trent to Mr, Shaw to find
himsnlt plaving chess ot a elub which in pagt titnes
haasted of such eolobrities ax LaBourdonnnis, Des.
chapelles and St Awant as members,

v

Annexed will be fonnd the final seare of the Jutes-
national Tourney, and alse r it of the prize winners.

FINAL 8CORE.

Plavers, Waon, Tst
Zukettort ..o o H
Steinity ..o L 19 7
Binckburn ..., 163 kYl
Pachigopin ... .. ... L. 16 n
Englisch .......... ... 138 10}
Mason ... L. 15! 10
Mackenzin 151 ing
Razenthal.. . . 1 11
Winawer. 134 123
Birl.. . 12 i
§vm. e BN W 164
Selhnan ..o L L. Al 193
Mortimer ...... | 3 ial
SKkipworeth . ... 3 A

PRIZE WINNERS,
ZuRertort oo L & prize oL 2300
Steinity .. nd ot . 175
it A 1540
ith L .. 120
Eugliseh. ... oAk oy Dividd 120
Mason,. CoNth . St
Miuckenzie ] R | Faanlly. \ S

senthat wins the special prize of £23tor the best
Senre i RS the prize winners,

[am zbud to anvounce that eards have heen issued
asking for snbseriptions of one shilling to the Cecil
de Vera Tablet Fund. The ohject of the fund iz to
buy the round and erect a tablet over Ceeil de Vere,
whio now rests i u temporary geave at Torquay. The
st of £15 §s required : abont £7 have been slresdy
subseribad,

The Treasurers are Carslake Wood, Esq., Torquay,
:Ix;nll Misx FU 1 Beechey., Dovedaly House, Matlock,

nth.

Moars [revmntie Nows, June 16, 183,
HAMILTONTANS ARROAD.
Buflulo, NV duly 2~ Henry N Rittaon, W, |

codndd, Beney Stephens and Lane Ryadl, of Hamilion,
Stnd being in this ety foed o friendly chess contest

with the wembersof the Buffals Clab, the result was
in luver of the Hasiitonions, The visttors were
hatdsomely entertained ot the Acasia Club,
— Toimntor lah - Inly o,
Weo cougratulate the Ontario pluyers on theiv sue-
coxs,—Chess Flitor O, .

PROBLEM Nw.o il

By Frite Petpors, San Franeiseo, Cal
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White to play and mate in two moves,

SOLUTLION OF PROBLEM No. {30,

White. Blaok,
1 QtoQBS PP Q
Qo7 2 Anything
3 Q muites

Therve are other defences.

THE INTERNATIONAL TOURNEY.
GAME 5671,
A MOST BEAUTIFUL GAME:

Played May 21. Score and notes fgontributéd
Turf, Field and Farm by Mr. Steinitg: :

Watte.—~(J. H. Zukertort.)

1 Ktto K B3 1 PtoQ4
2PwQ4 2PtoK3
3Pto K2, IPtQB{

4§ Bto K2 41 KttoK'B3
A Castlex 5 KttoB3
6PtoQ Ke3 6 Bto K2
7Bt Kt2 7 Castles

8 Ptold 4 R B I’ takes P
9 K P takes P 9Pkt 3
10 t}{Kt toQ2 10 Bto Kt 2(n
11 Rto B sqg 11 RtoBsq
12Bte3 12BtoR 4
IBRtoKsng 13QKeto R
HQtoK2 18 Bto Kt 5
15 PwQ R3 I BthQ3(e)
16 PraBB5 (h 16 B 1akes B
17 Qtakes B 1TRwBS
1S Rio B2 IR KttoB3
10 PtoQ Ked 0B te Kt sn
2 PtoKta N KitoK 2

N PtoQ RS 21 Ktto Kt s
22 P takes P{s) 22 Q takes P (4
23 BtoR3 LBoQ3

2 PtoR5 28 Qo Kt sq
25 BtaB 5 25 l\(ll)({‘.!
2K Rto Q Bsg P RKitoK 2
27 Ktto Kt 3 2T K Rto K aq
2P to K is iy B PioKR3
2 Btakes B 20 4 takes B
W Ktto B D KLto B eq
31 Ktto K5 51 Pto B3

2 Kete Ba 32 Kt takes Kt
A Keto Kt 7 Qo Kta

31 P takes Kt HPlokK

B RS> 35 P takes P
HKtoQs 3 Rto K Sceh
37 R tukes R 37 Q takes R eh
B K to K2 WQ K2

30 Kt takes R 39ty tnkes R
0 Qo R6 WP e Q6

11 Q takes QP
42 t]i', to K7ch
147 Wt takes P
4Pl 7
H PtoB3

i Qg takes BT
2o B2
BQBit
H0Qwh3

15 Rtio K3

44 Qo Kt o K to K 24 (5
1T wkesth 17 Q takes 1)
i3 P queens ch R htoB2
44 Qtakes Kt ch 10 K takes 9
S htte B7ch M KtokK ¢
Al Kt tnkes Q Al Pto R
A2 PtoBdch S2RtokK o
S KrtoQhch M KtoQs
51 Ktto Kt 7 A Ktohs
W PtoBBS M KtoK7
5 Pro ket 4 MK iwKs
A Kto Kt 3 A KteK7T
M KitoRS M RHtoKb
M RKtto Kt 3 M Ktol T
80 Pto R3 ) Kto K8
61 Pto R 8t Ktok7

2 KtoB4
63 Pto Ke s
64 P takes b
i K1t BA
Kt takes P
67 Ktto B 5
6K to Kt 4

2. KtaB 7
M ProKRY
64 P takes P
65 W KT Gny
M KtoRa
i K takes P
Resigns.

NOTES.

() Su tur we agree with Black's mode of develop-
tnent, hut here we shonid prefer I takes P, {ollowed
by Bto R3,

‘hy Waste of time, and, 1o faet, promoting White's
uttack.

fey Worse <till 1 haviug onee commnitted himselt, he
ought to have taken the Kt toliowed by exchanging
Pawns.,

{5 Finely played, Biack ennnnt, after exchanging

Bishops, capture the P iwice, or else he would lose a
piece by Pro Q Kt 1

o) Mr. Zukertort had obtained the winning posi-
tion, which he now greatly weakens by this ex-
change. 11~ ought to have nuraed bis advaitage by
Bt R3, hllowed by Kt to Kt 3, and donbitog the
Rooks on the @ B tile.

n Bad judgment. P tukes Powas obvionsly better.
White now ohtains the desieed commad of the poing
at Q to B 3. which he ean vecapy with his minor
preces until bi- e cotnes vipe tor @ Stronger al-
attnek.

() Providing sn ontlet
exehanges,

thy Qto B 7. threatening ch nt K 5. was much more
b the purpose, as Rlack conbd expeet to wore than
a dreanw which he could ulso secuve by Kt to K 3.

‘h'l Necessary, or White would win at aonee by Q to
[0 2N NN

<

tor the K hefore effecting
.

f4 hamedintely Yatad o bat the zame was fost any-
how, 146, Pro Kt 2 hite proceeds with 47, Q to
Q3. tollowed by 5. Kt to K7, in repiy to K
to Kt 2 winning,

() Most benutilul, We ive n
fine pasition,

duinzevn o this

aLACK.—Englisch.

T

FOOT NOTES.

Our Revolutionary War, to the prosecution
of which Lord Cornwaliis personally was strong-
ly opposed, must have been all the more odious
to him, since it not only left him with the re-

‘ cord of surrender, but alyo cost hiwn his wife.

He first came over in Febraary, 1776, and re-
turned in Japuary, 1778. During his absence,
she pined in seclusion in Suffolk. He left again
in 1778, when she returned quite heartbroken
to Ailford, and rapidly declined. He threw up
his command, and joined her afew weeks before
her death. She told a confidential friend that
she died of a broken heart at the separation from
her husband, and begged that a thorn-tree;
significant of her sorrow, should be planted as
near as possible over her heart, bat that pe
stone should be raised to her memory. Her
wishes were complied with. The thnro-tree
was removed in 1855, in consequence of altera-
tions, bnt carefully replanted. It died, however,
within three years past. Lady Cornwailis waa
a daughter ot Colonel Jones by a daughter of
General Tuleken, a Dutch officer who came over
with William II1. Lord Cornwallis, who never
married again, thenceforward sought distraction
in public life, and died in harness in India. At
her death, he was forty-one years years old. It
was the death of an idolized wife which about
the same period sent the renowned Geaham,
afterwards Lotd Lynedock, into the army, thus
bearing out Byron's lines :

“ Bomne seek devotion, toil, war, gond, or crime,
According as their soule are made to sink or climb.”
It is even averred that but for his disappoint-
ment in an afiire de coour the name of Charles
Stewart Parnell wounld not be a household word
to-day.

AvyesLey Hawy, the homwe of Byron's
““ Mary,”" now belongs to her giandson, Mr.
Chaworth- Musters.  His father, a coarse, hard
country squire, known through England as
““Jack Musters,”’ soon dropped the name of
Chawnrth, which he had covenanted to take nn
his marriage, and, deserting Aunnesly, lived ai-
most entirely at Colwich, his own seat, near
Nottingham. There his wife died, having uever
recovered from the shock and exposure cobse-
quent on a precipitate departure from the Hall
when the rioters in the Reform il agitation
period threatened a visit to it. Her eldest son,
inheriting the melancholy of his mother, died
by his own hand, leaving the present squire,
Commander Musters, the Patagoniau expiorer,
and a daughter married to a member of an oid
Leicestershire family. Annesley, rescusd from
decay, is now the constaut home of 1ts uwner, «
notable fox-huuter, who is marriad to tue nioce
of Lord Sherbrooke, better ‘kuown as *‘ Bob
Lowe.,” XNewstead was again in the market last
year, but we believe taile1 to fiud a purchaser
1t lies low, and s not a very desirabie residence.
The present Lord Byron bal not the means to
buy i1, even if he had the desire.

TuE swearing in of Colonel Curzon, who took
his seat this week in the room of Gen. Burnaby
as member for North Leicestershire, adds an-
other tall member to the recruiting which has
recently takeu place with marked success. Mr.
: French Brewstear still bears the pali in respect
to inches.  But Colonel Curzon is taller than
Mr. Chaplin, who was one of his introducers,
aud who, up to the present, ranked among the
tallest men iv the House.

Tur Criterion Theatre, which was s0 severely
and practically condemned by the powers that
be, will, 1t appears, rise, Phenix-like, frow iis
own ashes, and turn out to be oue of the safest
in London. The proprietors, Messra. Suters &
Pond, of whom Mr. Spizrs alone remuains, are
sparing no expense and pains in effecting this
object, so that about October the coudemued
theatre will once more open its familisr duors.
The plans provi e for several modern improve.
ments, in addition to high-class ventilation anl
commodions exits as well as tha elecine lighr,
and pleasaunt lounging rooms,

whitk.—~Zukertort.

) P toQ R4 wasa trithe betters but the game
conld not be suved ngaionst proper play on the other
side,

{my Zukertort’s splendid contduset
leaves Black no chanee now. Mo
aseless, e.g.:

of this endinge
IRt was equaltly

G321 o R
R to KT
87T Pto RA
65 ProRe
80 K toQ 7

TN to B A

66 Ktto Kt dch
687 Kt takes I
™ KttoQhs

60 Kt to Kt 4
0 Pto B

T P o BT and wins,

l( CARDS all lap-curner, Gilt Fdze, Glass, Motto
U and Chrowo, Love Letterand Case naaie in gold
WESET & COL WESTVILLE, CONN

and jet, 10c,

¥ IR';‘ﬁ = Aagnn A
: O LA SCOUGHSEGOLDS |
Bl o GREY sown e aLLoruseisTs (D

CASTOR FLUID =

A delighttully rofreshing preparation for the bair.
Shonld be used daily. Keeps the sealp healthy, pre-
ventz dandraff, promotes the growth. A perfeot hair
drossing for the family. 250, per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Sole Manufacturer,
144 8t Lawrence Main Street.

‘ MAY BE: FOUND ON
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ROWELL & C0'S
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:f‘.,é.mencm Inst; M.E.) Professor of Givil Engmeenng

JuLy 14, 1883.

o

Canadlanjylagaz'nﬁ I

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Eprroe—~Hxxey T. Bovgy, M.A. (Camb.), Associate
Memb. Inst. C.E.: Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Bng.) and

and App, Meche., MGl University: -,

Every effort will'be made to render the pnh-
tication a ‘useful - vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting fhe latest progress in
*Science and the Arts.

1t is hoped that the Macazise will also be a
medinm for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its varicus branches,
Architecture, the Natural Seiences,. ete., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
“on these and all kindred subjects. Any illus-
trations sccompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reprodoced with the utmost
care.

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumés will be
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PaTENT OFFICE RECORD Will continue to
be a special featore of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The Illustratlons, however, will Ye considerably

" enlarged, so that each. invention being wore

easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the geneml reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en.
gineers, manufacturers, and to 'all persons in-
terested in the different trades. .

.« In view of these great improvements the mb;

w

" seription price will bg 82.50 payable .in

advances snd it is coufidently anticipated-&hat.

 a large increase will be made in the mumber of

subscribers,

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canads, must in a
great measure, depend upgn the hearty co-
operation and rupport of the Public. -

N on.—é;ll. communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the

- Edltor, 31 McTavish 8t., . Montmsl
Al B&nnesa commumeatwns, -subseriptions, | -
_‘ents t0. boaddmaed G. B. BURLAND, |

Btmmum Lr‘moowmc Co., 6&7

. Bfmry St., Montreal,

Advertining rates will be given on npphwtwn
to tbe Office of the Company. S ,

ﬂ’" Azenm Wanted ln wery Town and
City  in ‘the. Dominion 10 solicit SBubsecrip-
tions’ and _Advertisements, for whicll liberal

eomminaiona il ve pam. . |

thus—

Stoppe

In consequence of Im:lafwmcy' THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated fo decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo- requess
ihat Purchasers sce that the Label on every dottle béars lbnr Signature

44,#’ :

PR GWSTEJ?&HIRE‘ SA UGE o
: ,t}gmume 1
Ask Sor LEAM PERRIJVS’ Sauce,
r.«"" Wholesale and for Export
Blackwell, London, &., &¢.; and by

To be obiamod ar =

Messgs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; MzesEs, URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

and ut Nuame on Wrapocr Label, Bollleand
ke Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
m and 01'Imm l/zroughout the World,

wnd debili

To bé had ot all Swrekeepers. Grocers, and Ch
4. David & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avenue, London, bnglu

LIEBIG COMPANY'S

An mnhubie and pslatable tounic in ald cases of weak digestion,

“isa snccess and a booa for whieb Nations nlmnld {ee] gratefnl.”
~8ee Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, d.‘c.g“

enmis
Bole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale only}) various oheap and inferior mb-

EXTRACT
OF MEAT.

FINEST AND GHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's 81{;;.-
ture in Blue Ink scross Label ']
owing to

Caution is necessary, .

stitutes being in the Market.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL, ‘

‘Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

3413 NOTRE I_)AME STREET,
{Opposite Exchango Bank).
C. H. S-mx}fzvs. ! Ww. Domv memu.

“THE COOK’S FRIEND

~ BAKING POWDER
Has become 3 Housxxoro Worp in the land, and is o
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Economy and Health are studt

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Roll:, P:g-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortemng, and make the food more
digestible.

¥ THE COOK'S FRIE'

SAVES 'I'IL'E

1T SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers throughout th D
wholesale l;byythe ma:?facmra. ¢ ® Qominion and

W. D. McLAREN, Unrton MiLLs,

19-$3-360 F1 Collg;i Street.

THE ‘' SKREI"
Cod Liver 0Ll

Pure, Pale and almost

tasteless, No other Oil to compare with it,
KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

(Under the Direct Patronage of I1. M. Government,)

JORNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been ypro-
nouncedby lead-
x n rolentists
physiciana
overywhero to
bo the moat por-
fact form of con-
centrating nour-
“ishment at pre-
’ & " sent known,

It §s rapidly
nuperaedmg'l‘m and Coifoc in the colder Buropean
coun'ries, and is served hot on dmukhc in tho aah-
ionablo Saloonsand Restaurants,

Ag a Winter Bevernge it is simply perfeotlo:: sup-
plying heat in its nnatural state; stimulant In a
thoroughly innosuous form. conoontrated nourigh-

BELLAMY’S

Healing Samaritan Ointment

HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxton, of Montreal.
Ringworm for J. M. Watson, of Morrisburg.
Barbor's Itoh for Y. . Jackman, of Toronto.

Sealﬁ Itchmfs and Dandruff for Rov, T. Piokett, of
rockville.

Use for n\l kinda of gkin dueusos and sores,
Price 25 and 60c. por box. Sold by all first-clnss
wholesalo nnd rotail druggists in Canada.

H. H, BELLAMY Propﬂetor,
’ BROCKVILLE, Ont.

British American

A ot Cﬂ’ﬁrﬁ

Oapltalv #$100,000.

ﬁe’n&ral Bogeavers & Printers

| Bank Notes, Bonds,

Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenus Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,

DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Exvocuted in the Best Style of Steel Plats
Engraving.
POrtralta a Specianlty.

G. B. BURLAND,

President & Mavap-r

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOXPANY

(LIMITXD)
- CAPITAL szoo 000, .
| " GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Pintr

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5, 7, 9 & il BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has & capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab-
hshmantoftha kindin the Dominion of Canads,
possessing-all the latest improvements in machi.
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, printand emboss envelopes. by ouve oparstion,
1} PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINB,
1 STEAX POWER BLBCTRIQ MAQHINE,
=9 PEOTOGBAPm(i MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING ‘MACHINES, - [ ... -
Alwo QUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING,EM-
BOBSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and a)i other
Machinery required in a first class business.

A1l kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOORAPHIRG, RLEO-
TROTV"ING ARD TYPR PRINTING sxecuted IN THB

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

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

The Company ‘are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED KEWS, -

L'OFPINION PUBLIQUR, and
: BCIENTITIO CANADIAN,

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men {n every Department.

Orders by mall-attonded to with Punctuality; and
prices the same asif given personally,

g. B BURLA ND,

M.ANAOEB.

CANVASSERS WVANTDD.—-TO
solicit subscrlptions -and- -advers
tisements  for.
MAGAZINE . OF .. bOI.E\ICE
THE  INDUSTRI ARTS,
whom liberal 'comn ssions will be
pald. Iuteluft,nt young women
would find.th ngrecab)e and pro-
fitable emplo mont. ,

Address, G.. URLAND 6& 7

ment, rondennf languid renction impossible ; and,
above all, furnishing tone Lo the nerves, and sub-
stantial food for brain, bone und musele,

Bleury Street, Montreal. R

the OANADIAN
ANU
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