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All” correspondence of the Papers, literary
contributions, and sketches to be addressed to
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Apply to the MANAGER, BURLAND-DESBARATS
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City subseribers are requested to veport at
once to this office, either personally or by postal
card, any irregularity in the delivery of their
l)apl“l'ﬂ,
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Montreal, Saturday, Dec. 41th, 1875.

THE ONTAR1O LEGISLATURE.

From the well-halanced condition of
parties, the present session of the Ontario
Legislature is bound to prove of exeeption-
al interest. The subjects which it will
be called upon to diseuss arve likewise of
the highest moment.  The speech from
the throne foreshadows most of these
topics.  Bills with the object of further
improving the election laws as to voters’
lists will probably be submitted. The sys-
tem of voting by ballot being now in force
with respeet to all Parliamentary and mu-
nicipal elections, a bill will be offered for
the extension of the system to hy-laws re-
(uiring the assent of the rate-payers. It
is satisfactory to know that the expendi-
ture of the Province for the promotion of
jmmicration continues to bear good fruits;
a large number of immigrants belonging
to the elasses most needed have settled in
the Province during the past year, notwith-
standing the inducements and temptations
liekl out by other countries. The improv-
e system which was adopted last year by
the Domiuionand Provincial Governments
has enabled the work to be carried on
with inereased efticiency as well as greater
ceonomy.  There will be submitted a con-
siderable portion of the work performed
by the Commissioners to whom was assi-
aned the task of classifying and  consoli-
dating the Statute Law affecting Onta-
rio. The Commissioners have, during the
last vear, been continuing their important
Tabours ; and in the eourse of their work
they have had their attention called to
desirable amendmnents in various statutes.
One or more bills embodying their recom-
mendations will probably be brought for-
ward. The Chief Superintendent, who
has ably managed the Educational Depart-
ment for -more than thirty years, being
desirous of retiring from office, the 1egisla-
ture will be called upon to consider wheth-
er the time has not arrived when the
efficieney of the system would be promot-
ed by placing the work of the Department
in the hands of a responsible minister of
the Crown,

POST MASTER GENERAL'S
REPORI.

‘The long looked for report of the Post-
master General for the fiscal year 1874,
(but it is brought down to May 1st 1875)
has at length made its appearance. Tt
coutains information respecting our post-

“al system of very great importance. We
glean from it the following facts : The

number of Post Offices in January last
was 4,706, showing an increase of 254 per
cent, stnce 1870. The number of post
mitles of route at the same date was 38,087,
being an increase of 204 per cent in the
same period.  The number of letters and
post cards which anuually pass through
the Canadian Pozt Office now reaches the
large fignre of 39 358,300, being an increase
of 60 per cent in the period mentioved.
The postal revenue in 1874 was &1,476,-
207, heine an increase of 46 per cent since
1870. But the postal expenditure has

increased for $1,155,281 in 1870 to 81,
$95,4%0 in 1874, This deficiency, how-
ever, is light compared with that exhibit-
ed in the Report of the Postmaster Gene-
ral of the United States,  The amount
prepaid by postage stamps was &1,084,-
287.95. The Provinces of Ontario and
(Quebec  gave the chief revenue, the
amount collected from them heing $1,-
238,900.55.  New Brunswick gave $86,-
276.39; Nova Scotia $117,910.89; Mani-
toba $3,996.90 ;  Dritish Columbia %13,-
590.55; and Prince Edward Island %15,
53248,

The amount collected in Canada for
correspondence with the United States in
1874 amounted to $236,892.79 ; and that
collected in the United States in the same
year was $241,582.12, making the total
postage on letters with the United States
SETRH16.01T.

The member of registered Jetters passing
the Canadian Post Office was 1,562,000,
The list of casualties to these letters was
greater than usual, namely, upwards of one
hundred. The number of dead letters in
the same year was H08,160.

The amount of money orders issued was
%6,815,329.66.

IMPERIAL FEDERATION.

This is a subject which has been fre-
quently discussed in these columns. A
flood of new light has been thrown upon
it by the Hon. W, E. ForsTER, in a late
address delivered by him at Fdinburgh.
According to him, it cannot be denied
that if it be possible to replace dependence
by association, each member of the federa-
tion would find in the common nationality
at least as much scope for its aspirations,
as much demand for the patriotism, and
the enerey, amd the self reliance of its
citizens, as it would if trying to obtain a
distinet nationality for itself. But is this
federation possible ! There are many even
of those who desire it who think that it is
not. This opinion chietly depends upon
the difficulties of distance. If, however,
these difficulties have not prevented the
government of a colony from England,
why must they prevent association of self-

governing communities with England 1 4 |
prioré, it might seem probable that the

association would be easier than the direct
government.  Dut distance is in itself a
very different matter from what it was
when this opinion was first entertained.
The telegraph has made communication of
thought instantaneous with Australia, and
doubtless we shall  soon send direct
messages to New Zealand and the Cape.
And as regards the length of time requir-
ed to travel to the end of the earth, steam
and the great cirele sailing have diminish-
ed it more than half. Thirty years ago
the average voyage to Australia was four
months ; now we can get a reply to a mes-
sage in a day, and we can fetch a
man back in six weeks. But the geogra-
phical argument cannot be quite so easily
disposed of. It would not be stating it
fairly to make it depend solely upon the
length of intervening miles between the
several regions, It is said that the differ-
ence in loeal circumstances will produce
such a disagreement in institutions and
social arrangements as would make any
political connection undesirable. To this
remark it may be replied that, as yet, the
disagreement is not apparent; that the
enormous majority of colonists themselves
disclaim it ; and there is no ground for
believing iu any irresistible tendency to
its development. An Englishman or a
Scotchman or an Irishman and their
children remain English, Scotch, or Irish
wherever they be; or, if there he a
change, it i~ that the distinet character-
istics of the inhabitants of the three king-
doms tend to be lost in their common
similarity.

The fact is, English-speaking men and
women look at life and its problems of
government, with much the same eyes
evervwhere,  Slavery distorted the vision
of many for a time, but now there is more
difference hetween the German and the
British Monarchies, and between the
Freuch and the American Republics than
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there is between the British Monarchy and | Catholic Board of Education over which

the American Republic. Doubtless society
in the new communities is, and probably
for some time will he, more Democratic
than in  England,  Men start  more
equally than in the old country, and it
will take time before it will be found ont
that one man runs faster than another.
But are not the tendencies at home also
Democratic?  England cannot send over
to Australia a ready-made :\rvistocracy.
But England. too, has a Democracy, and
already it has been found convenient that
Australin tries Demoeratie  experiments
which help it tosolve the problems with
which it must deal. If any one thinks
that it is either probable or desirable that
any Anglo-Saxon community shonld de-
velop political ideas opposed to those of
our forefathers—-for instance, the Latin.
idea of an emperor ov elected despot-— it
would he guite consistent for such a per-

son to desire that our Colonial Empirv%

should be dissolved, in the hope that
emperors should be chosen by the new
nations. But believing that on the whole
representative government is the best
form of government—that by which
orderly progress is best secured-—we must
rejoice in the conviction that a common
preference for this form of government is
one of the strongest ties which bind
together all who speak our language.
o -l S -

A HINT FORSTATESMEN.

Mr. W. E. Forster M.P., England, has
addressed the Philosophical Institution at
Edinburgh on the future of the Colonies.
We might presume it to have been a sort
of preliminary examination for prime
minister, as the address was published to
the whole country in the columns of the
leading journal. We have no doubt there
was much ability displayed in the -prelec-
tion. A passing remark might take the
form of a suggestion to Mr. ForsTER that
the Dominion of Canada has arrived, by
grace of the Queen, at the point of manag-
ing her own finances and questions grow-
ing out of them, but if our able friend
would censent to turn his attention to the
great questions of passenger steamers, on
which so much of the future prosperity of
the Empire and her Colonies mnust inevi-
tably depend, we cannot but think the
diversion of energy likely to he highly ad-
vantageous to the vast human interests
involved—and when taken along with the
question of safety in other departments of
travel and labour, in which there is an
almost general community of interest in
civilized countries—that it should be suffi-
cient, if accompanied by a faithful persis-
tence, ultimately to install the member so
honorably charged in the delights and
toils of office, in a country so energetic as
Great Britain. Steamer construction is
the impressive, and, we may well add, ur-
gent question, but the subject, by way of
example, of a Telegraph station on the
Bird Rock in the Gulf of St. Lawrence,
for aid to vessels in distress, ably moved
by Mr. Speaker ForTIy in the columns of
the Quebec Chronicle and seconded by
J. H. Grant of Quebec—is one as impor-
tant to Englishmen as to Canadians. 1f
primarily an Ottawa affair, sympatheti-
cally, it is a London one also. We are
writing with seriousness, for we find our-
selves in the midst of a terrible cluster of
shipwrecks in the Gulf of St. Lawrence,
as 1s too often the case at this season of
the year. Captains, we are well assured,

-should not defer their departures so late

as they do, unless their owners will under-
take to make the ships proof against col-
lisions of every kind—but statesmen, ei-
ther British or Colonial, can hardly be
responsible for providing our seamen with
common sense. The Government at
Ottawa and Quebec have hastened to the
assistance of the suffering crews  and the
Tslanders deprived of their winter stores.

—— e @G —————

The Quebec Government hax introduced
a Bif to abolish the portfolio of Minister
of Public [nstruction in the Cabinet ' and
to place the educational affairs of the Pro-
vince under the control of a Superinten-
dent, who will have to assist him a Roman

he will preside, and in which he will have
i a vote, and a Protestant Board over which
the will also preside hut in which he cannot
| vote,
i T ————
£ A rumor is current in Boston that the
Cirand Tiunk Railway hopes to get a con-
trol of the Fastern Railroad, and gain an
outlet at Boston. It is claimed that En-
glisheapitalists controlling the former road
already have possession of above half of
the first mortgage bondsof the Eastern, and
hope to throw the road into hankruptey,
and eventually into possession of the
Grand Trunk.
—

Lokp Drrrerin’s enlightened  sugges-
tions for utilizing the old fortifications of
Quebec in such a way as to make the an-
cient capital an attractive and delightful
vesort for Tourists, while offering most
agreeable facilities for the health and
recreation of its inhabitants, have Deen
cordially accepted Dy the corporation of
the City.

QUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

INTERIOR VIEW OF THE ACADEMY OF MUsIC,
- Our sketeh of the interior view of this hand-
some temple of art will give a better idea of it
than any lengthened description by the pen.
The stage is large, roomy, and commodious, af-
fording ample space for the movements of a great
number of actors, and opportunity for the use of
the most elaborate scenic effects.  The scenery
is varied and wrought with high artistic effect.
The distribution of seats will be easily seen from
the sketch. The theatre can seat considerably
over two thousand persons, and one advantage is
that the stage is in full view of every seat. The
lighting and heating apparatus are admirable.
The central chandelier, lit by electricity, is a
superb and costly ornament. Montreal may
now pride itself on the possession of a fine
theatre where the fashion can display itself to
its heart’s content. The Company has proved
in its first two weeks’ performances that it de-
serves the endouragement of all classes of the
community. Not only are its members very
creditable artists, but the management is excel-
lent, and the plays are such as not even the most
fastidious can object to. We bespeak for the Aca-
demy of Music a career of brilliant success.

BONELL'S TANNERY AND COUK’S SAW MILL.

This is a sketch of Bonmell's Tannery and
Cook’s Saw Mill at Drammondville, on the South
Kastern Railway. Four hundred tons of leather
are manufactured at the former, and two million
feet of lumber sawn in the latter per annum.
The railroad, which is of great importance to
this part ol the Province, now connects Drum-
mondville with Sorel, and will, in about two
weeks, be completed to Acton on the Grand
Trunk.

ROLLER SKATES AT BOULOGNE.

While on the point of strapping on again our
silver sandals for gyrations on the icy floor, we
call attention, through a picture, to a species of
sport which we have frequently advocated in
these columns. It is the use of roller-skates for
summer amusement. We trust that our Rink
will be devoted to this diversion, next summer,
when the board-floor is laid down.

ALL-SOUL'S DAY IN ROME.

The day after All Hallows is consecrated in
(atholic countries to services for the dead, and
that day the graves are honored with flowers as
on Decoration Day in the United States. One
feature of this cevemonial is peculiar to Rome,
and that is the lighting of lamps and lanterns
over the tombs. The effect of this is wonderfully
impressive. To the stranger walking the streets
of the ancient city, the sight of this illumination
under the ilexes and yews of the churchyards
has an effect of melting pathos.

MEK. ALFRED W. BURROWS.

Alfred W. Burrows, of Winnipeg, is the fifth
son of the late John Burrows, Esq., C. E. of
Ottawa. The late Mr. Burrows came to Canada
on the staff of Col. By, R. E., with whom he
served in the construction of the Rideau Canal,
of which he was atterwards Superinténdent until
the transfer of the Imperial Ordnance to the
Government of Canade, when he retired on a
pension. The subject of our illustration is
perhaps the most prominently known citizen of
our North West. He first visited Manitoba in
the spring of 1871, when thg Prairic Province
was just emerging from the discords of the Re-
bellion. Attracted by the natural advautages of
the site of Winnipeg and the fertility of its
neighboring lands, he coucluded to explore the
country west npon which it would depend for
commerce, and spent a vear in the Bow River
and Saskatchewan countriee. Retwrning to Winni-
peg convinced of its invuluerable position as the
emporium of the North West, he made it his
home. During his stay in the far west and upon
his return, he wrote voluminously of its future,
for the papers, and imparted very important in-

formation to Lieut.-Governor Archibald, and
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strongly urged the suppression of the illicit
liquor traffic on our Northern frontier and the
connection of the surveys of the East and West
in advance of settlement, both of which sugges-
tions have since been acted upon. He has also
been a constant advocate for the opening up of
the navigation of the far western rivers through
Lakes Manitoba and Winnipegoosis, and hes
corresponded largely with prominent proprietors
and steamboat men on the subject, from whicha
tangible project woull have been evolved ere this
had it not been for the disastrous visitations of
this year. He believes that the attempted na-
vigation of Lake Winnipeg, which is hoth stormy
and treacherous, will prove disastrous. It is
his opinion, and that of many other authorities,
that for many reasons the others are the natural
routes of commerce in advance of Railways, and
must soon be resorted to. Mr. Burrows after-
wards acted as Chief Clerk in the Dominion
Lands Office at Winnipeg, nntil September 1874,
and administered its atfairs grcutfy to the ad-
vantage and convenience of the settlers. In the
winter of 1874-5 he visited Ontario and Quebec
for the purpose of interesting the people in Land
investients in the Prairie Province with marked
sieeess.  During his stay the prominent papers
were rife with intelligent statisties and inform-
ation respecting the North West.  Mr. Burrows
never does anything by halves, and since en-
gaging in property speculations in Winnipeg he
has built three miles of sidewalks and laid on
two Parks for the development of Real Kstate
also largely to the beneflt of the citizens general-
ly. It is safe to say that he has done more to
make the North West intelligently known thau
any dozen ordinary immigration agencies could
accomplish.  Mr. Burrows is 39 years of age and
a bachelor. I politics he is ¢ Manitoba First,”’
aud is deservedly popular in his adopted pro-
vinee, though too busy to take an active part in
public affairs.

OUR PUBLIC INSTITUTIONS.—IV. GENERAL HOS-
PITAL, GREY NUNS.

The General Hospital of the Grey Nuns was
founded by Sieur Frangois Charon de la Barre in
1694, The land upou which it was built was
ceded by the Seminary of St. Sulpice. TI
Community of Brothers Charon having been di
solved, the General Hospital was confided to
Madlame Youville and her community ou tho 7th
October, 1747, Their rights of property and ad-
ministration were confirmed by letters patent of
Louis XV, in June 1753. In 1871, the old
building on Foundling Street was abandoned for
want of space, and the present magnificent
edifices, shown in our sketelh, were and are
being constructed.  From 1747 to the present
day, the Hospital has cared for 1490 poor and
infirm men, 3240 women, 1914 orphans and
19,472 foundlings. The new buildings, as seen
in our sketeh, cover an innnense area, and with
the church, will form the largest establishment
of the kind in America.

REMEMBER THE POOR,

Everything unfortunately indicates that the
winter upon which we are entering will prove to
be of exceptional severity for a large number of
indigent personsin our midst. We present a
pictorial appeal to the sympathies of the charit-
able who, it they make their preparations be-
times, and consort together in intelligent co-oper-
ation, may do wonders towards alleviating the
prevailing and prospective distress. While we en-
Joy the warmth and luxury of our homes, let us
remember those who are exposed to the chill of
the winter winds and the pangs of winter
poverty.

‘The pine knots brightly blaze
And shed a cheerful heat in wealthy homes,

The lords of earth, immured in cosy rooms,
Heed not the wintry haze.

But in the dark damp lanes,
Where shrinks the pauper girl io filth and rags,
How dismally falls the snow upon the flags,
Athwart the broken panes.

With quick, convulsive breath
And hollow cough, the hopeless sufferers greet,
In cruel winter's ice and snow und sleet,

‘The harbingers of death.

THE FASHIONN,

We present a series of sawples of undercloth-
ing for the winter, especially in the line of wool-
len and worsted 8. h

"HON. V. I'. W. DORION,

This gentleman was lately raised to the Bench
of the %rovince of Quebec, in consequence of
the changes induced by the nominations to the
Supreme Court. He is a brother of Chief Justice
Dorion with whom he was long associated as
law partner. Mr. Wilfrid Dorion had a large

ractice and enjoyed the esteem of all his_col-
ﬁ'agues. Though an earnest political partisan,
he never succeeded ‘in being elected to Parlia-
ment, but all along retained the vespect even of
opponents. On' his nomination he was the reci-
ient of a complimentary banquet from his pro-
essional brethren, without distinction of party.
Judge Dorion is in the prime of life and, accord-
‘ing to all appearances, has a long career of
public usefulness before him.

<

THE VICE-PRESIDENCY OF THE
UNITED STATES.

In connection with the death of Vice-Presi-
dent WiLsow, which occurred rather suddenly
last week, the American papers comment upon
a very curious coustitutional y
prove of interest, even outside of the United

oint which will -
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States. It really scems that the death of
Mr. WILSON causes a vacancy in the Vice-Pre-
sidency which cannot be filled under any provi-
sion of law or the Constitution. The Senate has
the power to choose one of its own members pro
tempore, in the absence of the Vice-President,
who is the President of that body by authority
of the Constitution. The President p o tempore
so elected holds his position only till the return of
the Vice-President, so that as often as he huppens
to go away a new election must he held. Tt is
the custom for the Vice-President to take an
occasion early in each session to be absent on
purpose to afford an opportunity to the Senate
to elect a temporary presiding officer.  The
choice is made in a caucus of the dominant purty,
and whoever is thus selected is given the office
as often as a vacancy occurs.  On one of the last
days of each session the Vice-President usually
goes away, and the President of the Senate o
teinpore adjourns the session, and holds the posi-
tion till the beginning of the next session. 1In
this manner the Senate provides regularly against
the contingency of the death of both the DPresi-
dent and Vice-President, in which case the
Senator chosen to preside over the body would
become President of the United States. Last
session Senator Ferry, of Michigan, was chosen
President pro tempore, chiefly because he isu
very excellent parliamentarian.  He was elected
on the last day of the extra session after the
close of the last Congress, and he holds the posi-
tion now. He will call the Senate to order
when it meets next month, and will preside
throughout the session, and till the inanguration
of & President in 1877, unless the Senate should
choose some other Senator to fill the place, which
can he done at any time. Senator Ferry does
not assume the office, or title, or the salary of

“Vice President, but under the law if there should

be a vacancy in the Presidency he would assume
that office and exercise its functions till a Presi-
dent was again elected by the people.

FROM THE QEEEN CITY.

LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR'S BALL — OPENING OF
LEGISLATURE—SPEECH FROM THE THRONE
——ELECTION OF SPEAKER— MANUFACTUR-
ERS’ ASSOCTATION —DRAMATIC.

Toroxrto, November 27th.—TLhe Lieut.-Gov-
ernot’s ball came off and proved quite a brilliant
affair. A very large and fashionable concourse
of people was present, and T am told by one of
the guests that the display of dresses, headgear,
and jewelry was simply gorgeous. Every toilette
was an faif. Nothing occurred to mar the even-
ness of the entertainment, not a quarrel took
place, not a speech was made, but the gues.ts
danced, danced merrily, until past 3 o’clock in
the morning and then crept quietly home, weary
and disgusted. Sore heads were numerous and
many were the groans that tore out in the frosty
morning air as the over-refreshed gentlemen
slowly and falteringly groped their way home.

Last Wednesday was the day fixed for the
opening of the first session of the third Parlia-
ment of Ontario. At three o'clock in the after-
noon, his Honour Lieut.-Governor Macdonald,
drove down to the House escorted by a detach-
ment of the Governor-General’s Body Guard in
command of Capt. Denison. Onarriving on the
grounds, the Lieut.-Governor was received by the
Guard of Honour presenting arms, the Queen’s
Own band playing the National Anthem. The
Lieutenant-Governor, haviug entered the Housé,
took his seat. As no Speaker had been elected,
Mr. Wood, the Provincial Secretary, addressed
the members, stating that his Honor the Lieut.-
Governor would not declare the causes of his
summoning the House, until a Speaker had been
chosen to preside over the honourable body. He
concluded by saying that the following day his
Honour would be in a position to state the
causes of his convening the Assembly. The
Lieut.-Governor then arose and, having bowed,
lett the Chamber.

An uproar immediately ensued. Conversation
became general for a few minutes,when the Clerk
took the chair and called the House to order.
The business of electing a Speaker was then pro-
ceeded with, .Attorney-General Mowat rising to
propose Rupert Wells, member for the Soath
Riding of Bruce, as fitted for the position.
It will be remembered that the same gentleman
occupied the chair during the last Parliament.
Mr. Gow followed Mr. Mowat in & few remarks,
summing up Mr. Well’s good ‘(Hmlities, and con-
cluded by saying that he would feel hapﬁy to
view Mr. Wells again in the chair. Mr. M. C.
Cameron—East Toronto—then arose and said
that he was not at all pleased with the manner
in which Mr. Welis dischatl‘fed his duty during
his term of Speakership. He-—Mr. Cameron—
was astonished that the gentlemen opposite
should have desired the re-election of Mr. Wells,
and was of opinion that Mr. Hodgins, whose
Parliamentary experience was superior, would
have been a more proper person to fill the chair
than the gentleman who had been proposed. He
continued by remarking that the Hon. gentlemen
opposite, perhaps, found it suitable to them to
have a gentleman like Mr. Wells as Speaker, but
the Opposition had cause to murmur, at differ-
ent times, of the manner in which Mr. Wells
acted when in the chair last session.

The motion, having been put, was carried. Mr.
Wells then took the chair and delivered himself
of a few words thauking the gentlemen for the
honour done him. After which the House ad-
journed. The whole proceedings occupied about
an hour. On Thurs£qy, at three o'clock p.m.,
the Lieutenant-Governor came down to the
Chamber of the Legislative Assembly and pro-

ceeded with the formal opening of the House.
As on the day previous, His Honour was escorted
by a troop of the Governor-General’s Body
Guard, and was received hy a Guard of Honour
composed of the 10th Royals. A salute was
fired by the Garrison Artillery. Every available
space on the floor and bulconies of the House
was crowded. All the Justices of the Supreme
Court were present, also the Hon. Alex. Mac-
kenzie, the Lord Bishop of Toronto, Chaneellor
Spragge, and many other notabilities. Among
the ladies present were the Misses Macdonald
(daughters of the Lieutenant-Governor,) Mrs.
D. L. Macpherson, Mrs. Wm. Macdougall, Mrs.
Thos. Hodgins, &e.

Shortly after three o’clock, His Honour entered
the Chamber and took his seat. The Speaker
then advanced towards the throne and addressed
the Lieutenant-Governor, stating that he had
been  elected  Speaker and  remarked  that,
should he at any time fall into error, the
fault Le imputed to him and not the Assem-
bly. His Honour then arose and began to speak.
I will not dwell on his address as it has already
found its way into almost every journal in Ca-
nada, ere this.  After His Honeur had left the
Assembly, the Speaker took the chair and ealled
the House to onder,

Mr. Mowat then introduced a bill to provide
for the administration of oaths of office to persons
appointed as Justices of the Peace. The bill was
read a first time.  The House then adjourned at
4.30 p. m.

Ou Thursday and Friday last a meeting of the
Manufacturers’ Association of Ontario was held
in the St. Lawrence Hall here, to take into con-
sideration the present depressed state of the ma-
nufacturing interests of the country, and the
means to be adopted to restore those interests to
a healthy state. A large number of Manufactu-
rers from all parts of the Province attended and
good results arqexpected.

Amusements are almost at a stand-still. For
want of ** stars” the Grand Opera Stock Company
are playing a few old dramas which have heen
done over and over again until it becomes mono-
tonous to hear them. ‘‘Our Boys”—H. J. Byrou’s
latest comedy —was played last night. The act-
ing was very weak. The early reopening of the
Royal Opera House, under the management of
Chas. W. Couldock, is promised.

Since “‘ Doctor” Davis and his wife have been
sentenced to death for the mugder of the late Jane
Vaughan Gilmour, it was expected that they
would disclose the name of her seducer. Suspi-
cion has for a long time rested on Ex-Alderman
John Clements of this city, and yesterdny morn-
ing Detective Reburn arrested that gentleman on
a chatge of complicity in causing the death of
Jane Vaughan Gilmour. - More anou.

1. H. L.

LITERARY NOTICES.

Wing Awake for December is on hand. The
publishers evidently intend that each number
shall surpass its predecessor.  The numl er opens
with ““Kim’s Last Whipping,” a delightful
store by that favorite among the story-tellers,
Sophie May. Merrill gives the story an excel-
lent frontispicec. There are also two other
capital long stories, “Tim’s Partner,” by
Amanda M. Douglass, and ‘¢ Five Pounds of
Cinnameon,” by Holme Maxwell. Besides these,
Miss Farman and M. Quad have Thanksgiving
Stories, ‘‘ Out of the Frying Pan,” and *‘Mysie’s
Thanksgiving.”  ** The Bird's Harvest,” is a

athetic little sketch by Mrs. J. D. Chaplin.

ut it is one-of the poems which will especially
captivate the children; ¢ Silver Locks and the
Bears,’’ by Clara Doty Bates, with six irresist-
ible iilustrations, drawn by Mrs. Finley. There
are alsc articles by Ella Rodman Church, Rev.
Dr. Chaplin, and Dr. Tourjée, ¢ Parlor Pas-
times,” by George B. Bartlett, and poems by
Joel Benton, Ella Faiman, Marian Douglas, and
Holine Maxwell, while the ‘¢ Magic Carpet ” is
unusually entertaining. D. Lothrop & Co.,
Bostou.  $2.00 per annum.

““PARKWATER ; or, Told in the Twilight,” is
an entirely new work, by Mrs. Henry Wood.
This is the novel the New York Weekly is
making a ‘“big push’ on, under the title of
¢‘ Educated above her Station.” We anticipate
for ‘¢ Parkwater’’ as large a sale as * East
Lynne,” or any other of Mrs. Wood’s novels. It
is published in an elegant volume by Belford
Bros., Toronto, and for sale by Dawson Bros., of
this city.

The last of Miss Braddon’s novels is HostacEs
T0 FORTUNE, just published, with appropriate il-
lustrations, by Harper & Brothers, New York,
andd for sale by Dawson Bros.,, Montreal. All
the qualities of construction and delineation,
which have given this fertile author her reputa-
tion, are conspicuous in this work, which may
be said 1o have the additional merit of a more
sedate style, and & maturer jiusight into character.

@

AUTHORS' PECULIARITIES.

Mary Cowden Clarke, in her ‘¢ Recollections of
Authors,” says : In London I met Jefferson Hogg
author of ‘“ A Hundred and Nine Days on the
Continent,” with his dry humor, caustic sarcasm
and peculiar views of men and things. One
night, at Lamb’s house, Jetferson Hogg sat oppo-
site to Lamb, The latter fastencd his eyes on
the throat of his friend, and sudenly asked :
““Did you put on your own cravat thizs morning?”
And, receiving an answer in the affirmative, re-
joined, ‘“‘Ay, 1 thought it was a hogstye!”
There, I also met Henry Crabbe Robinson, that
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agreeable diarist and universal keeper-up of
acquaintance. I suppose that never man had a
larger circle of fﬁen£ whom he constantly visited
and constantly received than he had, or one who
was more generally welcome as a diner-ont, and
better likedasa giver ofsnugdinners than himself,
Now, too, I saw Bryan Waller Proctor, whom I had
known and admired in his poetry—in his ““ Dra-
matic Scenes’’ and *“Sicilian Story,” published
under his pen-name of “ Barry Cornwall,’’ and
subsequently knew in his poetically beautiful
tragedy of ¢ Mirandola,” and his collection of
lovely “ Songs.” He had a modest—nay, shy—
manner in company ; heightened by u singular
nevous affection, a kind of sudden twitch or gon-
traction, that spasmodically flitted athwart his
face as he conversed upon any lofty theme or
argued on some high-thoughted topic. I again
also occasionally met Godwin. His bald head,
singularly wanting in the organ of veneration
(for the spot where phrenologists state that
““bump” to be, was on Godwin’s head an inden-
tation instead of a protuberance,) betokened of
itself a remarkable man and individual thinker ;
and his laugh--with its abrupt, short monosound
—more like a sharp gasp or snort than a laugh,
seemed alone sufficient to proclaim the cynical,
satirical, hard-judging, deep-sighted, yet strong-
ly feeling and strangely imaginative anthor of
¢“ Political Justice,” *“Caleb Williams,” *“St.
Leon,” and *‘ Fleetwood.” His wonted snarling
tonic of voice exacerbated the effect of his sneer-
ing speeches and cutting retorts. On one occa-
sion, meeting Leigh Hunt, who complained of
the shortness of his sight, and gencrally wore
attached to a small black ribbon a single eye-
glass to aid him in deserying oljects, Godwin
answered his complaints by saying sharply,
““You should wear spectacles.”” Leigh Huut
playfully admitted that he hardly liked yet to
take to so old-gentlemanly looking and defigur-
ing an apparatus, when Godwin retorted, with
his snappish laugh, ‘“ Ha! What a coxcomb vou

"

must be !

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Vicror Hrco is said to be arranging his
‘“ Cromwell  for the stage, with a view of having Roussi
enact the principal part.

OLE BuiL is making a last concert tour
around the world. He has hud great success in Norway

and Sweden, and is now going toEgypt to play before
the Khedive.

Herr THEoDORE MULLER, the violoncellist,
the last survivor of the four brothers Milller. fumed ax
quartet players. has died in Brunswick in his 73rd year.
A second Miiller quatuor party, the sons of the eldest
brother of the lute Theodore, has been reduced to three
brothers.

MLLE. AIMEE wears all her dinmonds on the
Parisian stage including, probubly, that brilliaut parure
the purchase of which in Peru has been chronicled in an
interesting newspaper atory. Her solituire diamond
earrings are pronounced scurcely inferior to those of
Schneider.

Rosst is a splendid-looking man off the stage,
according to a Paris correspondent, who describes him
#» ‘8 very son of Anak for height and breadth of clhest,
with hlue eyes, ch t hair just dashed with gray, &
complexion fair and fresh.colored as that of a girl, and
small, well-formed hands and feet.

M. FRANCEsSQUE SARCEY, the dramatic critic
of the Paris Temps, is said to have thus answered an im-
patient fellow who indulged in some " chatf” concerning
the large size of the clever writer's ears : *‘ It is possible
tkat my ears are of unusual size for a man. but you must
own, Monsieur, that yours are remarkably small for an
ass.” .

Epwix Forrest had a peculiar fonduness for
dogs. As you ascended the main stairway of his resi-
¢ence in Philadelphia you fuced on the first landing the
painting of the ** Dog of Mountargis,” which he habita-
ally churacterized to his visitors as a portrait of the best
friend he ever had in the world—the friend which had
followed him in the varying and trying fortunes of his
early life, and more than once played with him on the
boards of the Western towns when he acted the charac-
ter in that now almost-forgotten melo-drama.

A good story is told of Bismnarck and Wagner,
When Wagner was in Berlin last spring, his friends
made great efforts to secure bim a sinecurefrom the Gov-
ernment, so astu induce the great master to make the im-
perial capital his home. Wagner. it is said, willingly
assented to these efforts, and 8o it was with great plea-
sure that he was presented to Bismarck in the salons of
a lady prominent in Berlin society.  Ihave for a long
time regretted,”’ said Wagner, ‘‘that circumstances have
uot enabled me tolive in the same city with the greateat
statesman of this century.” *'I also regret it,” concurred
Bismarck, ¢ but, as I have noidea of moving to Munich,
-1 suppose it can’t be helped.”

THE skull of Mozart, whose grave has not yet
been discovered,is said to be in possession of M. Hyrt], Pro-
fessor and: Aulic Councillor in the Austrian capital, who

reserves it under a glass shade as a precious treasure.

© received the relic from his brother, whois reported to
have obtained it from thesexton of the 8t. Marx ceme-
tery. The gravedigger in question, a passionate admirer
of the music of the great artist, related that, one day, a
modest funeral brought to the burial ground the body of
the composer, who was interred in the common grave,
the third from the first layer from the bottom. When,
according to custom, after the lapse ofa few years, the
ground was opened. he took the skull of the great man
and preserved it carefully until the day when Lie made a
present ot it to the brother of the actual possessor.

OFFENBACH'S new fairy picce at the Paris
Awbigu has proved very successful. Ttis entitled ** A
trip to the Moou,” and is got up after the puttern and
style of Jules Verne's ** ‘Tour,” but with this advautage
—that the acrompanying Offenbachian strains arg ex-
ceedingly pretty, and pleasurable tothe audience. There
is a dromedary in the piece, according with the elephant
in Verne’s piece. King V'lan, desirous of ahdicating,
turps over his crown to the heir apparent. Prince Ca-
price, whoas ayoung miss dressed up in CTOWD-prin.
ceish clothes, beginshis rule by saying., ‘‘ I want to go
to the moon.” Of course all hands go—in Jules Verne's
style—shot thither by a Krupp casnon. In the moon.
King Cosmos, its governor, bas a pretty daughter, and
Caprice, in his capaocity of Frenoh.gentieman from Paris,
forthwith leads her into the labyrinths of love—a passion
hitherto unexperienced in tha#k bodv—for which Cosmos
imprisonsthe whole population for fivée years in a vol._
cano. After serving their time out they ascend to the
outer edges of their ashy prison, inorder to be illuminat-
ed by the earth, shining many thomsund miles off.
Tableau, in which the ballet girls hang by threads.
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AN HOUR WITH VON BULOW.

A small gentleman, with very small feet and
a rather large head, on the top of which the
brown huir was thin, stood in the centre of a
pleasant parlor on West Sixteenth street, bow-
ing l,mlitely. His face was one which has
guazed at the public from lithographs and plaster
casts in store windows for the past month, only
the lithographs and casts have never given
any idea of the ever-changin. expression of the
face und the sharp gleam of the gray eyes.
The gentleman was Dr. Hans Von Biilow, the
pianist.

““ I fear you have come in a bad time,” said he
seating himself.  ““I slept not half an hour last
night, and have consequently just been taking
a nap. So Ifear I am not haif awake.” The
pianist spoke with a strong accent, rather a
French than a German acceent, and he some-
times seemed at a loss for a word ; but when he
found it, it was just the right word. His voice
was strong, and his manner quick and nervous.
It he was half usleep then, he is certainly™re-
markable when awnLe.

““ Oh, no,” he continued, ““you haven’t dis-
turbed me. | have slept enough, but 1 was
very nervous yesterduy, and the reaction kept
me awake. T had a great deal of anxiety about
the orchestra and the leader, Dr. Dumrosch. I
had kunown him in Weimar when he was the
leader iu the orchestra over which Lizst wielded
the baton, and after he ecame to this country 1
knew that he had been busy with the Arion
Nociety and the Handel and Haydn Society in
Brooklyn, and therefore had not had so much
expericnee in conducting orchestras as choruses;
50 1 had some aunxiety. But the Doctor did well,
and the orchestra under his direction was excel-
lent, far better than the one in Boston under
Bergmann. I do not mean to say that the in-
dividual musicians in the Boston orchestra were
not as good as these in New York.The whole fault
lay with Mr. Bergmann, who did not seem to take
the least interest in the concerts, not near as
much as in drinking lager beer. Bergmanm is
much over-estimated here, and if 1 can do any-
thing toward placing him where he belongs, 1
shall be glad to do so.

A PIANIST'S TRIALS.

‘¢ Now in Boston he was to meet me on Friday
to talk over our arrangements. He did not come
until after the Saturday’s rehearsal had begun.
Then he promised to see me on Sunday. It was
a bright, fine day, and I needed a walk, but 1
waited all day, and he did not come. He pre-
ferred to spend the time in drinking with his
friends. 1 had told him that I wished to make
iy suggestions to him, and then he could make
them to the orchestra ; thus his dignity would
not be impaired. When we came to the Monday’s
rehearsal }10 made such bad work that 1 had to
make the suggestions to the orchestra myself.
This displeased him.

““Then at a concert his actions showed not the
least interest,” continued the Doctor, lighting a
cigarette and walking the floor nervously as he
remembered his trials. ‘T was delighted with
my audienee ; I saw in the people such regepti-
vity, such npﬁmciation. 1 saw an opportunity
to interpret the masters to them ; and tlllen when
1 began to play, Bergmann said aloud to some
of the musicians, ¢lLet us go get some refresh-
ments,” and he took away with him six of the
gentlemen to a tavern.  When they came back
the musicians were half tipsy. 1 was enraged
and finally I brought about a quarrel, and Berg-
mann resigned.

““ One of the first to welcome me in Boston was
Prof. Lang, whom I had met in Europe. T had
forgotten him, but saw in his face intelligence.
He was at the rehearsal when Bergmann resigned.
¢ Will you ussume the baton 7’ 1 asked of him.
¢ I do not know that 1 can please you,’ said he ;
but T told him to take it. The next day we
talked the programme over, angd at the concert
there wus a great improvement in the playing of
the orchestra. My agent has telegraphed asking
him to lead the orchestra in Philadelphia, as
Dr. Damrosch is too busily engaged to go.”

HIs OPINION OF AMERICAN AUBIENCES.

*“ And what about American audiences, Dr.
Yon Biilow ?”’

‘“ I do not want to say too much,” said he,
stopping in his walk and relighting the cigarette
which had been put out by the rapid current of
his converaation. ‘‘I do not want to say too
much, but 1 am perfectly delighted with them.
There seems to be a combination of all the cha-
racteristics of other nations. There is the utmnost
reci‘)ro«ity and appreciation. In this they re-
semble the Italians ; but the Italians seem to
stop there, and have no wish to learn. The
Americans seem as desirous to be taught as they
are yuick to perceive. Then there is quite
evident a spirit of reverence for the very names
of the old masters. This is seen not only in
audiences but in the newspaper reports. I am
much pleased with the way they have been
written. There seems to be such a spirit of rev-
crence, even when the writer was evidently not
a musician.
amn sorry to say 1 do not read very often, say
that reverence for the masters is the beginning
of wisdom ?

““ Your newspaper enterprise is a great wonder
to me.  The idea of reading inthe morning a
curefully-written criticism of a concert in which
you played only eight hours before ! 1 wrote to
a friend in Germany, from Hartford, and asked
him i Germany could do anything like that.
‘Here in a comparatively small city,” 1 said ;
¢ there ure three pupers, snd in the morning after

And does not the Book, which I,
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my concert I read the reports. It is impossible
in Germany ? He writes me in wonder, ‘It is
not possible in Germany.” There our critics
would be tired after the concert, and would go
and eat and drink beer.

HE OBJECTS TU BEER DRINKING.

““ That is the great fault with my country-
men,”’ said the Doctor, frowning, *‘the beer
drinking. They do not get drunk like the Irish
people, hut they drink until their blood becomes
sluggish and their brains stupid. [ like the vim
of you Americans—the-—what shall 1 say—what
do you call it—the *“ ginger 1’7 You see 1 am
full of slang. 1 speak very poor English. When
1 was in England the pronunciation there wus so
untnusical as to be very distasteful to me,
and I guve up attempting to learn the language.
Since coming to this country I see its beauties,
and am learning it.  As I said, 1 like the Awer-
ican enterprise. It extends to everything. Dr.
Damrosch tells me that two years ago there were
twenty members in the Handel and Haydn So-
ciety in Brooklyn ; mnow there are 200. That
could never happen in Germany. 1 attended a
meeting of the Arion Choral Society last Sunday
and heard them sing some difficult music in an
admirable manner. In Germany a choral seciety
of men like the Arion becomes more a drinking
society than a musical one. They worship the
god Gambrinus more than Apollo.

‘“ It is a question with me,” said the pianist,
taking a fresh cigarette and resuming his walk.
““ It is a question whether America will soon
roduce a great composer. It is not necessaty.

he field is not yet open for new composers.
Even in Germanv the resources of the old mas-
ters have not been developed. Wagner had that
in mind when he told the King of Bavaria that
he must have better music schools in which to
train artists to produce the works of the masters.
That's what you need here. Goethe — no,
Schiller—says (Do you know German ?’ ¢ No,
I don’t know that I can translate it.”) ¢‘some-
thing like this: ¢ When the king builds, the
workmen must be busy.” Well, the kings have
builded, and builded well ; we need the work-
men now. There are no great composers in
England—none that will live. Bennett is a
miniature Mendelssohn. Balfe has written
sweetly sometimes, and Sullivan too ; but their
works can’t last.. By the way, Sullivan’s bur-
esque, ‘ The Trial by Jury,” with the words by
M. 8. Gilbert, is 2 most charming little thing.
Go and hear it if you ever get an opportunity.
It only takes three-quarters of an hour, and itis
delightful, both poem and nusic.

SECRETS OF THE PIANO TRADE,

‘““How are you pleased with American pianos?
was asked. The Doctor immediately, evidently
misunderstanding the question, said: 1 of
course had no part in the piano war. That was
the affair of Dr. Ullmann and Mr. Hemry D.
Palmer, my managers. Rubinstein was urged
to use the Steinway by his manager Grau to
whom Steinway paid $20,000. But Rubinstein
said to me, after it was decided that I should
use the Chickering, that he was glad I was to
use it, because the Steinways were not gentle-
men, and it would be unpleasant for me to have
to meet them. T find the Chickerings to be per-
fect gentlemen. I can illustrate the spirit of the
other firm. When Rubinstein was here his
picture, with ‘Steinway Hall” on it, hung in the
window of the Chickerings’. When my por-
traits were distributed, one was taken to the
Steinways’, and hung in their window. Half an
hour afterward a musician came in, and one of
the firm asked him to take it down and carry it
away. ¢ We don’t want the thing here,” he said,
‘but we and our attachés don’t care to take it
down ; you do us this favor.”  Another illustra-
tion. There is now going the rounds of the Ger-
man papers in the West a paragraph that origin-
ally appeared in a third-c}:m German paper in
this city, saying, ‘Von Bilow is not an artist, but
an advertisement for a certain piano firm. He
is not a great pianist, but a travelling agent’
That illustrates the character of the Steinways.

THE Dm"roli PRACTISING,

¢ Before coming over here,” the Doctor con-
tinued, ““1 was two months on the Isle of
Wight almost in solitary confinement, with a
Chickering piano which was sent to me. 1 say
ag an artist, without prejudice, that they are the
best pianos in the world, taking everything into
consideration. We have pianos in Germany of
splendid tone, but the action is not perfect.  In
certain movements like this T cannot play as I
would like to on the German piano.” The Doctor
illustrated with his fingers on the centre table,
and with many ta-ta-ta-tas with his voice. “On
those pianos T have to play as the piano permits.
On the Chickerings’ I play just as I wish:

“This is what I use in my room,” said he,
placing a piano keyboard of not more than two
octaves on the table. ““It dow’t distwrh the
neighbors and does my fingers good.

1 have noticed a great difference between
Americans and English in regard to musical
talent. 1 left Munich in 1869 on account of my
health, and went to Florence. There I taught.
I had not had time to play much while in Mu-
nich, and had unlearned my piano playing. 1
took it up agrin in 1870, so you see } am really
one of the youngest players. As I said, 1 taught,
and my pupils were the American and English
%-irls visiting the c¢ity. There was the greatest
difference in these pupils. 1T could soon tell,
without secing them, wlhcther uni American or an
English girl was playving. The Americuns put
very much more soul into their plaving.  There

was just the difference that there is between Ara-
bella Goddard and Adelaide Schiller. Arabella
Goddard plays correctly, you can find no mistakes,
but it is the playing of an automaton, with no
more soul than one of Madame Toussaud’s wax
figures. Adelaide Schiller does not play as cor-
rectly, perhaps, but there’s soul and expression
in her playing.
WHY RUBINSTEIN FAILED IN LONDON.

““Do you know Arabella Goddard ? She tyran-
nized over London for years. Her husband, Mr.
Davison, was musical eritic of the London 7'imnes.
Rubinstein went to London and failed. Why?
Because Davison would not allow any other
sianist than his wife to exist. My success in
Lomlun was not due to my talents being superior
to Rubinstein’s, but to the fact that London had
ceased to be under the tutelage of Davison.

“ A friend of wmine said to me, *When 1 hear
u blind person play or sing I am touched to the
heart. said, ¢Itis not so with me ; for a blind
musician always executes in a stiff, soulless
manner.” No person can be a musician who
cannot see the sunlight. It is much the same
thing in England ; they have a sunless sky and
soulless musicians. To I a musician one must
see color. It is no aceident that causes painters
to speak of “tones’ in their compositions and for
musicians to speak of ¢color’ in theirs. There is
an intimate relation between color and sound.
Beethoven was deaf ; but his deafness did not
affeet his compositions.  Had he been blind, it
would been far different.

‘“But I have not told you oune reason for my
excitement last evening,” said the Doctor, in
concluding.  ““1 was almost overcome hy the
warmnth of the reception the audience gave me.
1 was well received in Boston, and 1 expected
the sume here ; but the applause was three times
as great as 1 had oxlw,ctv(}). It was a great pleas-
ure to me to see the ladies also clapping their
hands so carnestly. 1 was so surpsised that 1 lost
my memory for the time, and at night, as 1 tokd
you, I could not sleep. Were you at the concert?
No. You must come, and to the re-hearsals, too.
We have them every morning at ten o’clock.”

e ->——— ———

DRESSING WELL.

A writer in the Philadelphia 7'imes says: Well-
dressed people whose colorsdo not, as the French
woman said, swear at one another, area {)leasant
sight, but appropriately and picturesquely dress-
ed people are p]easautel‘—{)‘eople whose dress is
not a duplicate of every other dress one sees. A
dressmaker as yet to fortune and to fame un-
known was lately discovered by an observant cus-
tomer to be studying a picture, not after Demo-
rest or the Nowvelles Modes, and arranging the

arment in hand with a skilful blending of mo-

ern fashion and artistic effect. That woman
would have handled the pencil or chisel effec-
tively had not her lot been cast among silks and
laces, but she was just in the place where she was
most neeeded, No danger of her dresses being
overloaded with trimming, or looking on the
wearers as if they belonged to some one else.
Comparatively few people have the air of being
on easy terms with their attire ; and the lady
who expressed a wish that human beings eould
be provided with an unchanging suit of feathers,
like the birds, was conscious of the difficulty of
becoming familiar with what is never the same.
The Saxon women are credited in history with
not having changed the fashion of their dress for
the space of thiee centuries ; but pictures of this
fashion do not make one sigh for its return. Their
cover-chiefs, in particular, concealing the hair as
effectually as the ugly head-dress of the ‘¢ pro-
fessed” nun, were as different as possible from
many of the lovely hats of the present day, be-
neath which curls and feathers often blend in pic-
turesque confusion. But why because of this
must a woman whom we saw yesterday whose
hair didn’t curl, and upon whom curls would have
been very much out of place, tie her locks in a
dreadful bunch, and, by some unknown process,
persuade each individual hair to stand out in a
different direction ? Such a result could scarcely
have been attained except through the power of
electricity, or of \a terrible fright. But the wo-
man cvidently had the idea that she was in the
fashion, and went on her way with a sublime
disregard of Greek statuary or the fitness of
things. ‘‘Jane Maria Holhirook went to the pas-
ture ¢ to call the cattle home’ with a black lace
mask veil strapped tight over her sharp nose.
She, too, poor child, has aspirations I So wri-
tes the clever author of a charming little story,
and in writing thus explains the mystery of
much incongruous dressing. It is ¢ aspira-
tious.”

COLERIDGE.

Mary Cowden Clarke in ¢ Recollections of
Writers ' says : Coleridge had been a Jacobin,
and was one of the marked men in the early
period of the French Revolution. 1t was at this
period of his life that he served as a *)rivate ina
regiment, and used to preach liberalism to his
brethren ; and, I believe, he quickly had his
discharge. He had also been a professor of
Unitarianism, and delivered sermons. All these
opinions he ostensibly abjured ; and, doubtless,
he had good reason for making manifest his con-
version from what he conceived to have been
error. _ Like the chameleon, hie would frequently
adopt Bnd reflect the hue of his converser's pre-
judices, where neither opinions (religious or' po-
litical) were positively offengive to him ; and
thus, from a tranguility—perhaps, 1 might say,
an indolence—of disposition, he would fashion
his discourse and frame his arguments, for -the

time being, to suit the known predilections of
his companion. 1t is, therefore, idle to repre-
sent him as a partisan at all ; unless it be for
kindness and freedom of thought ; and 1 know
no other party principle worth a button. The
upper part of Coleridge’s face was cxcessively
fine. His eyes were large, light gray, prominent,
and of liyuid brillianey, which somne eyes of fine
character may be observed to possess, as though

| the orb itself retreated to the inuermost recesses

of the brain. The lower part of his face was
somewhat dragged, indicating the presence of
habitual pain ; but his forehead was prodigions,
and like a smooth slab of alabaster. A grander
head than his had not been seen in the grove at
Highgate since his neighbor, Lord Bacon, lived
there. From his physical conformation Cole-
ridge ought to have attained an extreme old age,
and he probably would have done so but for the
fatal habit he had encouraged of resorting to the
stimulus of opium. Not many months hefore
his death, not alluding to his general health, he
told me that he never in his life knew the sensa-
tion of headache ; adding, in his own peculiarly
vivid manner of illustration, that he had no
more internal consciousness of possessing « head
that he had of having an eye.
- o - - -

LA FEMME PASSEE.

A writer says : La femine pussée, as the French
call her—the lady on the decline, as we may de-
seribe her in English—is a being to be studicd.
[Let us observe her closely as we meet with her
at balls, fétes, and afternoon ¢ at home,” ever
foremost in the mad chase after pleasure, for
which alone she seems to think sf)v has been
sent into the world. Dressed in the extreme of
youthful fashion, her thinning hair dyed and
crimped and frilled till it is more like red-brown
tow than hair, her flaccid cheeks ruddied, her
throat whitened, her bust displayed with un-
flinching gencrosity, as if beauty was to be
measured by cubic inches, her lustreless eyes
blackened round the lids to give the semblance
of limpidity to the tarnished whites. When we
see her with her own daughters we feel instine-
tively that she is the most disastrous adviser
they could have ; and when in the company of
girls or young married women not belonging to
her, we doubt whether we ought not to warn
their natural guardiaus against such associations,
for all that her standing in society is undeniable
and not a door is shut against her. We may
have no absolute tangible reason to give for our
distaste beyond self-evident facts that she paints
her face and dyes her hair, dresses in a very low-
necked style, and affects a girl’s manner that is
out of harmony with her age and condition.
But, though we cannot fornularize reasons, we

have instinets, which seldom deccive us, and

sometimes instincts seem more clear than
reason. What good in life does this kind of
woman do ¢ All her time is taken up—Hust, in
trying to make herself look like twenty or thirty
years younger than she is, and then in trying to
make others believe the same; and she has
neither thought nor energy to spare from this, to
her, far more important work than in feeding
the hungry, or nursing the sick, or rescuing the
fallen, or soothing the sorrowful.

DOMENTIC.

Rye Cakks.—Toone teacup of white sugar
add two well beaten eggs, a piece of butter the size of an
egg, one quart of milk. Mix thoroughly with a quart of
rye meal, two teaspoonsful of cream tartar, and one of
soda ; stir this into the milk and eggs, and add enough
more to muke a thick batter. Drop on a well greased
pan and buke half an hour.

Poraro Pix CrUst.—To half u dozen good-
sized potatoes boiled and mashed fine add a teacuptul of
rich sweet crean, a littie salt, and four emough to roll
out the crust. Haudle as littlé as possible and do not
put it at the bottom of the pie, as it will be clammy, but
only around the rim of the plate and over the top. Prick
the upper crust to let the steam out. This pastry may
be eaten with impunity by the most confirmed dyspeptic.

Pork Pit.—Take some slices of fresh pork
and some slices of bacou or ham, cut them into small
pieces, season them well with spices and sweet herbs,
put them into a pie dish in layers. with some onivuns
minced, chopped parsley, mushrooms, and shalot, and a
sprinkling of pepper and salt hetween each layer;
moisten wiih good gravy. cover with puft paste. and
bake.

MiNcEMEAT FRITIERS. -~ With half a pound
of mincemeat mix two ounces of fine bread-crambas (or a
tablespoonful of iour), two eggs well benten, und the
stiained juice of halfa small lemou. Mix thuse well.
and drop the fritters with a dessert-speon into pleaty ot
very pure lurd ; fry them from seven to eight minutes,
drain them on a napkin, and send them very hot to table;
they should be quite small.

GrILLED SLicEs oF MurroN. —(Cut some
rather thick slices of under-done mutton, scure them
well, and rub in plentifully some common mustard, salt.
and eayenne pepper ; theu broil them over a cleur fire,
and serve with the fullowing. sance : Take one gill of
guod gruvy, mix with it one tablespoonful of mushroom

etchup, oue of French mustard, and a little grated
lemon-peel ; add a thickening of butter and flour and a
few drops of lemon-juice. simmer till quite hot, pour
over the grill, and serve.

ArrLE CHEESE.—Get some good cooking
upples; peel, pare, core, and cut them into small pieces.
Add an equal weight of sugar, and the juice of two
lemons, and peel. cut very fine. Put them on the fire
and keep moving them about to prevent their burning.
Boil until the apples are quite mashed up and look clear.
and, in stirring, the bottom of the pan cuvines cleun. Dip
& mould in cold water, put in your cheese, and serve
next day cold with a custard round it.

STEWED BEEF-STEAKS.—These may be cut
thicker than for boiling. Dissulve some butterin a stew-
pan, and brown the steak on both sides, moving it often
that it may not burn; then sbake in a little flour, and
when itis coloured pour in gradually sutticient water to
well cover the meat. As soon as it boils, season with
galt, remove the scum, slice in onion, carrot, and turnip ;
add a bunch of sweet herbs, and stew the steak very
softly for three hours. A quarter of an hour before you
serve stir into the gravy two or three teaspoonsful of rice-
flour mixed with cayenne, halfa wine-glassful of mush-
room catsup, and a little reasening of spioce.

i
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

THE GLEANER.

Tux Bishop of Ripon objccts to the phrase
¢ Requiscat in pace’ heing put upon the graves
of the departed.

It is stated that Prince Leopold intends to
enter the Inner Temple as a law student, and to
be called to the bar.

'THE Duchess of Edinburgh is an exception to
most other royal mothers in not employing a wet
nurse, and in nursing her own child as Nature
intended. ’

Tax French mereantile navy is now composed
of 12,932 vessels, of which 455 are steamers.
The coast fisheries employ 9,250 vessels manned
by 40,609 sailors.

MiserY is on the increase in DPrussia,
owing chiefly to the military footing on which
that country persists in standing. Living is
higher and wages lower.

Tur machine of the home, that for sewing, is
now to be driven by mechanical contrivance. A
small but powerful electric motor has been in-
vented by a simiple device. It is not dear.

Thr plan of despatching extra early copies of
the Loudon journals into the provinces scems
to have resulted unsatisfactorily, and is likely to
be discontinued, if, indeed, that step has not
already been decided upon.

A GENTLEMAN in Oakland, Cal., has entered
a caveat for a patent for a contrivance by which
he proposes to attach telegraph wires to the con-
cave side of the rails on all lines of road, thus
doing away with poles. >

THE French salute a passing funeral with the
most murked respect. Russia pays greater hon-
ours, as when a funeral passes before a military
post, the soldiers turn out and present arms, as
if the richest of boyards was in question.

THE testimonial to George Fordham, the
jockey, goes on much faster than that to Byron,
the poet. The latter, though on foot for nearly
a year, is but £2,000; the former, started about®

e

two weeks, has already reached £350.

A WINTER CANE has been invented in Paris
for gentlemen only. It is a long, hollow tube,
and, before the swell owner goes out on his pro-
menade, it is filled with a chemical preparation
which gencrates heat and keeps the hands wari.

It is stated that, owing to defects which have
exhibited themselves, the Martini-Henry rifle
will not be issued to the auxiliary forces, as
those best qualified to judge state that thearm
is quite untitted for the militia and volunteers.

THE- celebrated Bath bricks, known in alinost
every commercial market and house as ¢“brick
dust,”” are manufactured from the depositsof the
river Parrett, Bridgewater, Somerset, England.
As far as known, the peculiar kind of deposit has
never been found elsewhere.

OF the 5,000,000 Jews estimated to be on the
face of the globe, 120,000 are assigned to Amer-
ica, 46,000 to France, 300 to Ireland, 25to Nor-
way. One out of every seven inhabitants of
Poland, and one out of every twenty-five of
Hamburg, Roumania, and Austria, are Hebrews.

A cErTAIN colored deacon, on occasion of mis-
stonary collections, was wont to shut his eyes
and sing,  ““ Fly ubroad, thou mighty Gospel,”
with such earnestness and unction that he would
quite forget to see the plate as it came around.
€ Oh, yes!” said the plate bearer, ¢ but just you
give something to make it fly.”

Jupee R. A, Hiwy, of the United States court
at Jackson, Miss., deserves a mouument of gold.
In a recent case he discharged nearly every man
on the Sherif's panel hecause of inability toread
and write. He claimed that no man who did
not possess these two qualifications was fit to
judge of another’s guilt or innocence.

A FrExcH authority goes the length of saying
that neversince public records were kept in France
has such a viutage been beheld, and confirms
his assertions hy narrating some experiences in
the Cote 'Or this year, from which it appears
that *¢ there is such abundance that a vinegrower
may be glad to sell his surplus at one shilling
the four gallons.”

THe library of the Serapis, specially selected
for the voyage of the Prince of Wales to India,
consisted chiefly of standard novels. But there
were besides some works of a more solid charac-
ter, including descriptive and historical accounts
of India and the East. In addition to this libra-
1y, the Serapis carried a large number of books
for presentation.

TuEg poisoning of women’s legs by colored
stockings has been reported on by Prof. Marri-
ner, a Chicago chemist. He says that the seal-
brown and reddish-brown hues contain picrie
acid, which will poison the flesh with which it
comes in close contact. He adds: ‘ As these
dyes are used not only in coloring all kinds of
fabrics, but also for confectionery, lit}uor, cos-
meties, and a great variety of objects, the danger
attending their use can be readily appreciated.”

Mr. JaMEs WHITE, the late member for
Brighton, sends home a report of the opening of
his American travels, which has interest from a
writer so observant and experienced in voyages.
Mr. White says, ‘“If you ask me what has most
struck me since my arrival in this country, it is
that during the twenty-eight days 1 have been in
it we have not been asked in our travels for alms
hy man, woman, or child. Second,,that we have
not seen asoldier. Third, the absence of book
advertisements in many American newspapers of
large circulation. Fourth, the very inferior
character of many. newspapers of good standin
and repute.”

‘I die, and para married another mamma ; what

369

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

CoxsoLATION for old maids— ¢ Misfortunes
never come singly.”’

Youxe women should set good exaples, for
the young men are always following them.

Foxp mamma—** Suppose, Arnold, I should

would you do ?’ Dutiful son—*‘ Oh, 1 should go
to the wedding.”

A gentlemen rode up to a public-house in the
country and asked— ¢ Who is the master of this :
house #’ ¢“I am, sir,” replied thelandlord ; “‘my"!
wife has been dead about three weeks.”

A MILWAUKEE paper says of the air, in its 1ela-
tions to man. ¢ It kisses and blesses him, but
will not obey Lim.”” Mr. Jones says that des-
cription suits his wife exactly.

“How are you pleased with the beauty of
French ladies 7’ asked a number of highly-
rouged Parisian coquettes of un English gentle-
man.—* 1'm no judge of painting,” was the
reply.

At the funeral of a woman in Alabama the
other day, a neighbour in attendance, feeling
called upon to say something sympathetic to
the afflicted husband, kindly remarked, ¢“You've
got a splendid day for the funeral !”’

AN Alabama editor, in puffing a grocery store
kept by a woman, says, ‘“ Her tomatoes are as
reql a8 her own cheeks ; her indigo as blue as
her own ecyes; aud her pepper as hot as her
own temper.”

WEDDING journeys are no longer the style,
written invitations are considered once inore
very elegant, and wedding cards were issued at
Lockport the other day with the significant inti-
mation, ‘‘ No presents.”

WaEN an impertinent interviewerin Washing-
ton usked Secretary Bristow whether he intended
to take a house and entertain this winter, the
Secretary gruffly replied : ‘1 make it a rule
never to interfere with my superior efficers ; ask
Mrs. Bristow.”

AX old author quaintly remarks: ‘¢ Avoid
arguments with ladies.  In spinning years
among silks and satins, a man is sure to be
worsted and twisted ; and, when a man is
worsted and  twisted, he may consider himself
wound up.”’

THERE was a young lady of Bicester,

One day that her lover had kissed her,
She seemed quite perplexed,
And to show she was vexed

She gave such a slap to her sister.

Youxe couples, if they are wise, will not de-
vote their whole honeymoon to merely amusing
and caressing each ot{\cl‘. Let them remember
the pastry-cook, who, when his apprentices first |
came, always gave them a sur}eit of pies to
ensure their subsequent indifference.

SoMEBODY advertises in the London Z'ines for
a servant girl that fears the Lord und can carry
one cwt. Hand maidens that can successfully
wrestle with an hundred pound weight are not
usually the sort of females that fear the Lord, or
anybody else for that matter.

A Docror in America recently restored the
speecch of a woman who had been dumb for
seven years, and the last seen of him he was
sitting on a rail fence picking the buckshot
out of his head, while the infuriated husband
was hustling towards the house to reload his gun.

Our Dan remarked to his wife last evening,
as he left homie for the office : *I'll be back by
ten o’clock if I don’t meet vith any serious pull-
back.” “It won’t be well for you to meet any
pull-back, Daniel, serious or smiling, if 1 know
of it,” said his better half, in tones which indi-
cated that she meant it.

PuLL-BACK have their drawbacks, as a young
woman of Keokuk, la., found when she went to
a Masonic entertainment last week. She looked
at the banquet table with horror, e}inwulating to
her escort, ¢ Good gracious ! Are they going to
sit down ? I didn't expect that—I—1I ain’t fixed
to sit down.” He found a place for her alongside
the mantel-piece, where she could take her sup-
per standing.

A MAN who marries arich wife must expect
occasionally to have it flung in his teeth. We
have heard of a retort, however, which we should
think must have for ever silenced such thrusts.
A gentleman who had the misfortune to marry
a fortune was once exhibiting the fine points of
his horse to a friend. ‘“ My horse, if you please,”
said his wife: ““my money bought that horse.”’
—¢¢ Yes, madam,”” replied the husband, bowing;
““and your money bought me, too.”

THE likeness of a woman who has been dead
more than twenty years was lately discovered on
a pane of glass in a chamber window in a house
at Charlotte, Va. The likeness is distinet and
accurate, and resembles a photograph negative,
1t is said the woman was stunned by a flesh of
Jightning many years ago while standing at that
window, and the theory is that the outlines of
her features were photographed on the window
pane at that time.

Here was a face
‘Whose occult charing no limner’s art
Could steal ; whose nameless grace
Elusive was as light that falls
Where waters part.

A face so fair,

No haunted with sweet mysteries,

It seem’d a face astray fromn heav'nly scenes,
And not of one who e'er

Had breakfasted on buek-wheat cakes
Or dined on beans.

»

FOOT NOTES.

THERE is a porter in Naples who is the fac-
simile of the Germnan Emperor. He stunds to the
photographers for the Imperial portrait in various
attitudes, and makes a handsome thing of it.

The Dominion Grange of the Patrons of Hus-
bundry, met in Toronto, last week, and the
Worthy Master delivered an address. There are
two hundred and fifty-seven subordinate Granges
throughout the Dominion.

The Indians of one of the Manitoulin Islands
robbed two Collingwood fishermen of 14,000

| yards of net and 50 {)a/ckages of fish lately. The

outrage has provoked considerable local feeling,
and the affair will probably be enquired into.

“ BLANKETS” of brown paper of a superior
quality, perforated in such a manneras to permit
a frec passage to the exhalations of the hody,
without diminishing the warmth, are advertised
in London at 4d., 5d., or 6d. each. OF course
with a little ingenuity the same can be made to
serve duty as a great coat, and thus rival Gold-
smith’s chest of drawers.

THERE are enrolled m the public schools of
the United States 8,000,000 children. In the
last fiscal year the average daily attendance was
4,500,000. Thirty-seven States and eleven Ter-
ritories report an increase in public school in-
come of §1,932,000, and in attendance of chil-
dren 164,000, The total sum raised during the
year by taxation was $82,000,000 and the cost

of public education was about $74,000,000.

A Frexcu expedition is being fitted out to
make a “Tour du Monde’ iu ten months.  The
excursionists are to visit India, Japan, Chinese
ports, Australia, &¢. A special library, with in-
struments, will be placed on board.  The mem-
bers of this expedition will be exclusively of the
male sex.  The fare is to be £800, everything
included.  The(reographical Society will super-
intend the management of the enterprise,
although it will be supported by private funds,
and is altogetner a private speculation.

AMoxe the public houses of London there are
87 King’s Arms, 23 Queen’s Arms, 49 King’s
Heads, and 60 Queen’s Heads.  The signs of the
Royal Ouk number 26 ; of the Royal Standard,
12. To the Prince of Wales 49 taverns are dedi-
cated ; to the late Prince Albert, 23; to the
Iron Duke, 26, and to Lord Nelson, 22. Among
the lions are 74 red, 26 white, 17 golden, and
innumerable blue ones. The number of Sara-
cen’s Heads, George and Dragons, White Swans,
Bulls black and white, Bull's Heads, &ec., is
almost beyond computation.

HEARTH AND HOME.

Tur SkcrerT.—Happiness consists in a vir-
tuous and honest lifefin being content with a
competency of outward things, and in using
them temperately.

TwiLicuT.—The twilight steals over the
earth like a mournful thought over the soul.
And in our sorrowful moods, as amid the
shadows of the evening, we sce stars in heaven
that were before invisible.

HoxgsTY AND PoLicy.—The man who is only
honest when honesty is the best policy is not
really anhonest man. Honesty is not swerving
policy but stable principle. An honest man is
}muest from his inmost soul, nor deigns to stoop
to aught that is mean, though great resnlts
hang on the petty frand.

OrDERLY Hasrrs.— It would not be easy to
detail in all its forces the misery which is caused
by the early neglect of orderly habits. It is a
source not only of frightful unhappiness in
families, but of great public vice ; for, after all,
the world is made up of those whose character
has been formed for good or for evil by the early
training and example of mothers.

WomaN’s Work.—The old agsertion of men
being the ¢ bread earncrs™ has been, by late
statistics, proved a fallacy-—there being a greater
number of independent women than were at all
imagined. There can be no question that, of
the ¢ dependent *’ women, those nominally sup-

rted, or even actually naintained, by father,

usband, brother, or ather male relative, we can
scarcely say there are any whose services are not,
in some way or other, required in lieu of such
maintenance.

PERsONALITY.-—Most people keep too strong
a hold of their personality to be able to forget
themselves in their subject ; they carry an un-
acknowledged self-consciousness along with
them. If to be single-minded is to have an un-
divided interest in things, they are not single-
minded. Beauties are aware that they are
handsome ; clever people are in the way of show-
ing themselves to advantage, however little their

.subject leads itself to these considerations. The

natural character is not by any means blind to
its good points, nor ashamed to own them ; it is
not bashful, but the thing under discussion is
bond fide the subject of thought ; it has mno
feigned interest, no ministering to self-love by
indirect means.

Lover axD Hussaxp.—Perhaps there is no
more painful time in a woman’s life than the
time of transition when the assiduous lover is

ssing into the matter-of-fact husband. Women
}‘:ss content than men to trust in silence to an
undemonstrative atfection, are for the most part
happy only while they are being made love to,
Men, ou the contrary, when they have wooed

and won, are content to be quiet, and to take all
the rest for granted. They are not cold, how-
ever, because they are secure ; and to most, and
those the best, practical kindness is better than
flattery, security ranks before excitement, and
life passed in serene friendship, fearing no evil,
knowing no break, and tieeding no phrasing, is
better than life passed in a perpetua{ turmoil of
passion, where there are scenes and tears, and
doubts and broken hearts, if there are not end-
less courtship and fatigning demonstration.

Love-STor1Es.—For the average man and
woman a true love-story never loses its charm.
Do we not like to live over again the pleasures
and the romance of our own yonth, whether in
the pages of printed books or in those ever-fresh
volumes, the lives of our children ? ltisa great
mistake to let go our hold on any of the easily-
attained pleasures of life ; and of them all what
so easy of attainment as books ! It argues, in-
deed, a mind both selfish and narrow, no matter
with how many historical facts it may be stored,
to lose interest in the old, ever-new love-story
with which the heart of the world beats for ever.
1t is a lovely story too—the loveliest in the
world. The sky is bluer, the flowers are more
fair, and the fields wear a softer green, when the
light of this one supreme experience transfigures
them. It was divine, in its day, for each of us
in his turn ; and the tales that recall the ancient
rapture are not without their charm for the eves
that read them through the spectacles of old age.
1t is something to have been in Arcadia ; but he
has never himself been there who can read with
a sneer or without emotion the simplest record
of a genuine experience of the heart, honestly
and faithfully teld.

1r you have a discharge from the nose, often-
sive: or otherwise, partial loss of the seuse of
smell, taste, or hearing, eyes watery or weak,
feel dull and stupid or debilitated, pain of pres-
sure in the head, take cold easily, you may rest
assured that you have the Catarrh. Thousands
annually, without manifesting half of the ahove
symptoms, terminate in cousumption, and end
in the grave. No disease is so common, more
deceptive, or less understood by physicims, R,
V. Pierce, M. D., of Bnffalo, N. Y., is the pro-
prietor of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy—a perfect
Specitic for Catarrh, ““Cold in the Head,” or
Catarrhal Headache, which he sends to any ad.-
dress (post-paid) for sixty cents, or four packages
for two dollars. Sold by most druggists cvery-
where.

HUMOROUS.

Ix a certain New York shop-window is dis-
pluyed this suggestive notice : ‘* Boy wanted that has
fully rested himself, and is not too intellectunl.”

Prixce John Schleswig-Holstein-Sandaburg-
Gluckburg arrived in England Tuesday. Therestof his
name will come over in a special car some time next
week.

A milk man wasawoke by a wag in the night
with the announcemeunt that his best cow wus choking.
He forthwith jumped up to save the life of his animal,
when, lo ! he found a turnip stuck in the mouth of rhe
pump. '

A negro in South Carolina, who was complain-
ing of the hard times, declured they were the hardest
ever known. ‘' Why,” #aid he, = I works all day, aw
steals all night, an’ yet I'm blest ef I kin make an honest
livin"

Mu. Hexiey, the learned scientist, writes :
* T hope Mr. will not mix in philogenetic stamwm-
baume with objective raxonomy.” We should greatly
deprecate such a thing ourselves but we are inclined to
think that the fellow is just about fool enough to do it.

A meteoric stone weighing 90 pounds fell in
Missouri last week. striking a darkey square on the head.
He seemed to be considerably confused when he got up,
and went off muttering : ‘' Ef I knowed for shua de
man who frowed dat brick, den I'd see whar am de (*ibhil
Rights ob niggahs.”

““ GUDESAKE, man,”’ said a housewife to an
honest dairyman, ** what's this ye're doin’ till our milk
noo ! The last I got frae ye there waus aboot a third o't
water.,” ‘*‘I'here ye're wrang, Mrs. Maclaren,” returned
the wan : **it maun hae been some ither body’s milk ye
got last time : mine'saye half an’ half.”

I¥ youwish to till a private apartment, whether
in o printing office, a cotton factory. or sausage shop,
with visitors, place over the door & placard, bearing the
inscription, ' No Admittance !” No person ever read
that prohibition over an entrance without instuntly being
attacked by un ungovervable desire to rush in.

A fastidious English lady, on her travels, stop-
ping temporarily at the log cabin of a literary trapper in
Oregon, und seeing theessays of Carlyle and Muacauluy
on the table, asked the frontiersman whatbe thought ot
those autnors, ** Oh!” said he, ** themn fellers is some
pankins, They ken sling ink, they ken, now I tell you!”

STREET car companies are reasonably progres-
sive, but there is still one step for them to take. What
is wanted is somne man of polite manners to stand ou the
platforin and introduce the conductor to ladies before
that functionary puts his hand ronnd the waist to help
them on. To be hugged without an introduction isn't
right.

““ Now, young people,” said a professor of
natural histury to his class, ‘‘ now, then, as to hens. A
hen has the capacity of laying just six hundred eggs, and
vo wore, and she finishes the job in about five years.
Now, what is to be done with her, after that /"—"Cut
off her head, and sell her to an hotel-keeper for a spring
chicken !’ exclaimed an nrchin whose father dealt in
poultry.

A dragdriven by an clegamtly-attived lady, and
with u tiim and neatly-dressed colored bay perched on
the footinan’s seat behind, was passing through the
streets, when it was espied by an old negro woman.
“ Bress de Lord,” she cxcluimed, raising her hands as
she spoke. ** Bress de Lord, T uever 'spected to see dat.
Wonder what datenllnd young gemmen puys dut young
white ‘oman fur drivin’ dat kerridge? 1 know'd it’'d
come, but never ’spected to lib to zce it Dis nigga's
rendy to go way now.” - '
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LOVE'S WHISPER.

Go, beart of mine, and hasten to my Love :
T'ell her I mourn throughout the slow, sad hours,
And that 1 wander through forsaken bowers
Like some disconsolate and widowed dove,
Who, being once forsaken of her mate,
Doth wander ever after desolate.

G, heart of mine, and tremble in her breast :
‘Tell her that I am like the winds that scour
(’er hill and dale, that leafy woods deflower,

And meadows many-hued, yet find no rest,

But making moan which never doth abate,
Do wander up and down disconsolate.

(o, heart of mine, and whisper in her exr
That I am like a tree no longer green,
‘Where Winter's barrenness may be foreseen

In branch and bongh, by Autamn’s touch made sere ;
And like the leaves which rough winds violate,
The days from off my life drop desolate.

And if that move her unot, go, kiss each lip,
And tell her that I can no longer live,
Unless she come again to me, and give

Her sweet and ever-constant fellowship.
And from her lips thou shall not separate
Until she swear to be compassionate.

EDGED TOOLS.

In truth, we led a sorry life—Louise and I.
We were cousins—companions in distress and
fellow-dependents upon the bounty of Aunt Ju-
dith Hetherstone, an aristocratic screw, without
mercy or compassion. .

But for the speech of people, I am sure she
would have turned us botls into the street. As
it was, she worried us ceaselessly, and begrudged
the very bread we put into our mouths, and
the cast-off gowns wherewith we were clothed.

So, when Louise, on her eighteenth birthday
cloped with a bank-clerk, who loved her dearly,
I, for one, was glad.

It was a very humble marriage for a Hethers-
tone to make ; but it released her, at least, from
the miserable tyranny which we had long borne
together. By means of a surreptitious correspon-
dence which we carried on after her marriage, 1
learned that my poor dear girl was very hns)py,
and that her darling Sydney was the best of hus-
hands.

Two years after Louise’s elopement 1 tasted my
imrst cup of pleasure. In the very height of the
season, Aunt Jude, with a deep-laid purpose in
her heart, carried me off to Scarborough.

““ You are a very tolerable-looking girl,"’ she
said to me, ‘“and you have more sense than
Louise. It is likely you may secure a rich hus-
band who will return me some of the money which
I have squandered on you. At all events, I will
give you a chance.”

Perhaps 1 was by nature more docile than
Louise—perhaps 1 was glad of my cseape
from my dependence ; at any rate, when
Colonel Van Hausen proposed, after n week’s ac-
quaintance, I acvelltﬂl him'promptly—%‘my head.
aldermanly front, fifty-odd years and all.

He was w contractor, be it understood, and he
counted his wealth by hundreds of thousands.

¢ As for his family, Kate,” said Aunt Jude,
“ he really has none, which is all the better for
you. There wus an only daughter by his first
nuarriage, but she was consumptive, poor thing !
and she made a had sort of marriage—that is,
somebody with whom she was infatunted mar-
ried her out of pity. She died young. The Colo-
nel never likes to speak of her.”

With an engagement ring blazing on my fin-
gery L returned to town, feeling in my sudden
new importance like some beggar-maid  transfor-
med into a princess.  Colonel Von Hausen was
aiardent lover—elderly men usually are—aud,
backed by Aunt Jude he begun to entreat me to
name an early marriage-day.

“My darling, may we not say this day month ¢’
he pleaded.

‘““Or your own birthday,”” suggested Aunt
Jude, which comes a week later.

““No,” I answered ; *“neither will do.
of all, 1 must have time to visit Louise.”

We were gathered around a scanty fire in the
genteel old drawing room, where everything
looked as pinched and faded as Aunt Jude her-
self.

My two companions sat playing piquet at a
round table. As I made my announcement,
Aunt Jude’s fuce grew fierce and thin, like that
of the horse in Mrs. Browning’s ballad.

‘“ Louise !” she echoed, longing, yet not dar-
ing to show her claws,

I stood on the hearth, with my foot planted on
the brass-fender. In the glass I coul(l see mir-
rored a supple, stylish figure, in a black dress, an
oval face, tinted like a peach-blossom, reddish-
black hair, rippling and shiningin the firelight,
a keen, correct line of red lip and cleft chin, and
lustrous dark eyes.

All these were mine.

I was handsome, and I knewit. In fact 1had
Jjust reached that delicious epoch in a woman's
existence, when she, for the first time, feels her
OWn power.

¢ Louise,” 1 explained to Colonel Van Hausen,
‘“is my dear cousin. We were brought up here
together.  We have not met for two years. Is
it strange that I should wish to visit her
now ?’

¢“Not at all,”” he eried, beaming upon ine.
““Not atall, my darling! Quite natural and
proper.  Go to her, if you like—you know that
yowr wish is my law.” .

And he looked ready to jump up and embrace
me on_ the spot. 1should have got on better
with the Colonel had he been less demonstrative.
I liked him only at a distance. 1 was not used
to caresses ; and his, to tell the truth, I found
unbearable.

First

‘1 shall order your troussean, to please myself,
then,” threatened Aunt Jude.

““1 don’t care,” I answered ; ““only leave me
in peace.”

And the next day I packed up my trunks and
started to find Louise.

She lived a few miles out of the town, in a pic-
turesque place, environed by charming view of
hill and wood. Her little villa was like those
one reads of in novels—a delightful marten-hox,
covered with rose-vines and elematis, and with a
porch projecting over the door, through which
my dear girl sallied to meet me, holding her
golden-haired baby in her strong young arms.

In vain I searched her face for the worn, faded
look which so many women assume atter mar-

riage. She had actually grown younger and
fairer.  Ah! there is no beautifier like happi-
ness.

So far as I could see, love in a cottage was
really a delicious thing.

Al, how fond they seemed of each other—
those two—quite like lovers, in fact !

In her happy wife-and-motherhood Louise had
(uite outgrown me. 1 felt, somehow, that she
stood upon a higher plane than 1.

At the close of the evening she came to my
room, brinfing her boy in his white night-dress,
with its yellow hair all damp and curly from the
bath. It was a chilly night, and a fire had been
li?htod in my room. We sat down to indulge in
what girls call ““a good talk.”

* Come,” said Louise lightly, ¢ you have some-
thing to tell me, you know.”

“True,” 1 assented, and I showed hermny ring,
and informed her, in as few words as possible, of
my enga§emeut to Colonel Van Hausen. She
smoothed her riotous boy out upon her lap, where
he lay winking his round eyes at the fire, and
looked grave.

‘T never would have thought it of you, Kate,”
was all she said.

‘¢ Everybody cannot marry for love, like you
and Sydney,” 1 answered.

‘‘ Kate, you will be miserable—mark my
words.”’

“Idon’t care. I am going to be free from
Aunt Jude, at all events.”

Louise looked at me steadfastly. 1 chafed
under her honest glance, and she saw it.

‘“Don’t you love him the least bit, Kate ¢

‘““Not a bit! I may as well be candid. I
strongly suspect 1 have no capabilities that
way.’

‘“ Women have talked thesae nonsense before,
and, too late, found out their mistuke. 1 wish I
could tell you how happy Sydney and I are toge-
ther. That man’s money will never bring you
content—never ! Don’t marry him !”

‘“1 think I could not help it now, if 1 would,
and I'm sure T would not if I could !”

I own that I was disappointed. All that 1
could say upon the subject of my brilliant pros-

ects Louise received with grave disapproval.
Finally, she kissed me good night and carried
her boy away, and I went to bed and to sleep.

Somewhere in the wee small hours of morning,
a loud rap on my door awoke me. I sprang up
and opened it.

On the thershold stood Louise’s housemuaid,
quaking with terror.

““Oh, miss!” she cried. “ Will lyou come,
quick, please ¢ The baby is awful !”

1 flung on a wrapper, and ran to Louise's cham-
ber.

She was sitting before a hastily lighted fire,
her face as cold and white as death.  Across her
'ap lay the child, breathingin a very odd manner.
The muscles of his little throat worked spasmod-
ically.

I grew cold from head to foot.

“Oh, Louise " Igasped. ‘¢ What ails him?”
Without looking up, she answered me a word-—
“Croup !”’

‘“ Where is Sydney

*¢ Gone for Dr. Thorne.”

The housemaid and I ran for hot water and
flannels. 1 have no words to tell how frightened
we all were. Every remedy of which we had ever
heard we applied by turus and altogether to that
unfortunate child.

¢ Oh, that doctor! Why does he not come *”
I cried, every moment sceming like an  eter-
nity.

I was kneeling beside Louise, trying to forve
some medicine betwixt baby’s lips, my wrapper
all awry, my hair tumbled in a mass down my
back, when Sydney and the doctor entered to-
gether.

Poor Sydney ! He looked ashaggard and wild
a8 a ghost.

As for the other person—the doctor—he threw
off his coat and came forward to examine the
child, giving me, at the same time, aquick side-
long glance. As he bent over baby, his head
was on a level with my own—a nice head, I no-
ticed, covered with thick, fair hair.

I could not bear to look longer on Louise’s
anguish, so arose and slipped. out of the room.

sat down on the dark stair without to await
the verdict.

It was cold there, and 1 shivered with indefi-
nable dread. The doctor was a long time in
making his appearance. Finally the door open-
ed, and he came forth.

A feeble ray of dawn, struggling in at some
window near at hand, alone lighted the stair, and
he did not see me, 1 suppose—at any rate, he
caught his feet in my dress, stumbled, and nearly
fell over me and the banister.

1 arose like Jonah's gourd.

““1 beg a thousand pardons !"” 1 made haste to
say.

“¢Too many, hy fart T hope T have not hurt
vou 7’

¢“Oh, not at all ¢ . .

¢ What are you doing ¢ Contracting croup in
your own person, or something quite as bad ! !

 The baby ! I shivered. ¢ Will he live ¥’

““ Not a doubt of it.”

And the next moment I heard the hall-door
close after him.

I went buck to Louise, in whose pale face an
ineffable relief had superseded her previous terror
and despair. Baby was sleeping }Iwaceful]y.
The spasms of the throat were over ; his breath-
ing was regular.

¢ Oh, Kate I” murmured Louise, in an ecstacy
of gratitude ; ““how I bless him for this night!”’

** Bless whom "’ I asked.

¢ Doctor Thorne !”

“Oh t” -

And peace being restored in the houschold, 1
returned to my own chamber and—to sleep.

At the late breakfast to which Louise and I
sat down together—Sydney had gone to the
bank a full hour before—she casually mentioned
a perscription which Doctor Thorne had left for
baby.

7 I must send it at once to the druggist’s,”
she said.

1 was of an obliging turn of mind, and the
morning was indeseribably lovely, so I answer-
ed, ‘“ Let me takeit.”

*“ But you know nothing about the shops,”’
said Louise. ‘‘ You were never in the place
before.”’

* That doesn’t signify.
can find a chemist’s.”

She gave me instructions manifold, and 1 made
my toilet, put the doctor’s prescription in my
pocket, and sallied forth upon my errand.

The sun shone in a cloudless sky, and pretty
blooming gardens on either side of the way filled
the air with perfume. 1t was a busy, pictures-

ue place, huddled upon the banks of a streamlet.

crossed a bridge, and stopped to watch with
keen interest some truant schoolboys fishing in
the stream. A new and delicious sense of free-
dom was upon me. | felt like a child let loose
on a holiday.

““1 am going to be happy foronce,” 1 suid to
myself. ‘1 am going to forget everything and
everybody while I stay with Louise ;7 and |
drew off my glove, slipped Colonel Van Hausen'’s
diamond from wy finger, and put it in my pocket-
book.

I found a chemist’s, got the medicine, and
started homeward.

How cheery the sunshine fell on the frontsof
the modest villas ! After all, it might be a plea-
sant thing to settle down in one of these humble
nests with somebody one loved. 1 fancied all
sorts of things about the inmates, as [ peered
over the trim gates at the rainbow flower-beds
inside.

Presently the scene changed.

Forgetful of Louise’s instructions, 1 turned
into the wrong street, and found myself wander-
ing among low shops and crazy tencments. The
way grew narrow, sloppy, and dirty. 1 tried to
retrace my steps, but only to sink deeper into
the slough u])on which I had stumbled. Ot
course, 1 was lost.

1 gathered up my dress, and picked up my way
through the mud and dirt. Around a ll)uddle in
the centre of the street a group of ragged children
were playing. Bent upon inquiry, I started
towards them, when lo ! a rattling of wheels, a
wild clattering of hoofs, and a runaway horse,
attached to a%ight vehicle, turned a corner by
one of the dingy shops, and with reins trailing
and frightened head tossed high, came galloping
down upon me, like a whirlwind.

The children scattered—all but one little girl,
who went on making her mud-pie directly in the
path of this iron-hoofed destruction.

I saw the flaxen head, the small hands pattin%
the wet clay, heard the suort of the horse, and
then I screamed and sprang to her.

The little creature struggled in my arms one
instant, after which there was a great shock,
and trampling and confusion, and when I came
to myself, some one was supporting me in the
door of a shop, with crowds of people looking on
a tall, fair Emired some one-—iun short, Doctor
Thorne. ’

He held a glass to my lips.

¢ Drink this brandy "’ he said authorita-
tively.

I obeyed.

“As my wits returned, 1 missed my vial from
my hund, and cried, plaintively, ¢ Oh ! 1 have
lost Louise’s medicine.  You must write the pre-
seription again !”’

*¢ Easily dome. Give me the little girl "’ —
and he passed her to some woman in the crowd,
with the remark, ‘“ You owe her life to this
young lady I’ and then to me, ‘“How came you
in this vile neighbourhood "

““ 1 lost my way,”” 1 answered, beginning to
feel faint.

““ It was my horse,”” said Doctor Thorune. ¢ |
was attending a patient in the next street, and
he Vecame restive and ran away. Lean upon me
I will take you home at once.”’

Somebody secured the runaway, and now brought
him to his master. Doctor Thorne put me into
the chaise, and drove back to the chemist’s for
the medicine, and then over the bridge and
home.

The little mishap had placed us, somehow, on
a friendly footing.  We began to talk as freely
ag if we had known each other for years.

He was a handsome man, was this country
doceer, after the cold blonde Saxon type. He
had straight, clear-out features and grand gray
eyes, full of sombre strength. His manner, too,
was nice and courteous.  I'liked him.

When we reached the cottage he followed me

Anybody with eyes
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in to look at haby, and I ran up to my own
room. On the toilet-table I found a telegram
from Colonel Van Hausen. He had been call-
ed unexpectedly to Liverpool, and might be
unable to see me for a fortnight, at least.

A fortnight ! Well, I was, to say the least,
devoutly thankful.

1 went down to communicate the message to
Louise.

The doctor had taken his departure, and she
sat alone in her pretty morning-room, watching
her baby’s cradle, 'with the shagow of a window-
vine flickering on her features.

‘“ Kate,” she began, I have thought® of
something very odd since you went out. Did
you ever hear Colonel Van Hausen speak of Doctor
Thorne ?”

“ Colonel Van Hausen !’’ I echoed, in amaze-
ment, ‘“ Never !

** Let me whisper in your ear. He has a his-
tory, has our rusty, respectable doctor. ‘Five or
six years ago he attended a young heiress, who
wasin a decline. She became violently enamour-
ad of him. Her name was—yes, really—it was
Julia Van Hausen 1”

“ Not the Colonel’s daughter, who died of
consumption ¥’

“ The very person. I have heard the story a
score of times. She was an heiress in her own
right, and the doctor was young and poor. She
so far forgot the proprieties as to confess her

sion, and entreat him on her knees to marry
er. Ont of sheer pity he did so, and treated

her kindly, too, during the three years in which,

.Z};g ']’tept him in utter thrall beside her sick-

““ Then Doctor Thorne is the Colonel’s son-in-
law > cried I. ““ Whata discovery ! Aunt Jude
called Miss Van Hausen’s marriage a bad sort
of one.”

‘¢ All her friends dubbed it that, because of the
doctor’s poverty, She left him her entire for-
tune—hardly a_fair compensation, gfter all, for
the time he had wasted, and the miseries he had
endured with her. But what do you think he
did with the money ? Founded a hospital or dis-
pensary, or something of that sort, and then
came to this place and settled asa country prac-
titioner.”

I turned the story in my mind.

“ If T marry Colonel Van Hausen,” said 1,
¢* what relationship shall I hold to the doctor *
Do you know if the two are friends ?”

‘I think not. The father-in-law was farious
at his daughter’s will, and the way in which her
husband disposed of her legacies.”’ '

I pulled a leaf from the window-vine, and
picked it silently to pieces.

*‘ Louise,” said I, at last. I wish you
would not mention my cngagement to Doctor
Thorne—in fact, I would rather he did not kuow
that 1 ever heard of such a being as (olonel
Van Hausen.”

Louise looked up in surprise.

““ Why, what is this #’

*“A whim of mine. Promise me to indulge it.”

¢ Of course—since you ask me.”

Doctor Thorne did not come to the villa again
for more than twenty-four hours.

It was twilight, and 1 sat down at Louise’s
piano in the darkest corner of the room, playing
over some old melodies which I had founsin her
music-rack. . As 1 turned the yellow sheets, 1
stumbled upon that exquisite song of Shelley’s
which men and women for half a century have
quoted and admired.

1 lifted up my voice, and with all the pathos
I could muster, poured its passion out on the
silence of that twilight room :—

** I cun give not whatmen call love ;
But wilt thou accept not

The worship the heart lifts above,
And the heavens reject not ,

The desire of the moth for the star,
Of the night for the morrow,

The devotion to something afar .
From the sphere of our sorrow 1’

‘“ Very good, for an amateur,”” said Sydney :
and I turned about and saw him standing in the
window with Doctor Thorne.

The latter had just entered. His brows were
slightly contracted as he gazed at me. As the
waning light fell on him—slanting obliquely on
his immobile face and pale hair, I could think of
nothing but a picture i had once seen which had
impressed me.

had made rather a grand toilet, 1 remember,
and pinned on my bosom a few heliotropes. He
gave me a discriminating glance and made some
civil remarks about the song and the accident of
the previous day. i

Remembering Louise’s story, of course I re-
garded A with new interest. It was not
strange, 1 promptly decided, that a girl like
Julia Van Hausen should love him. "And he
had treated her kindly.

That was to his credit.
have done otherwise.

‘1 wonder if his heart is buried in her grave,”
I'said to wyself, wickedly. ‘I must surely
make an effort to find out.”’ :

We went out into the porch to watch the moon
rise. The air was still and cool-—threatening
frost.

Sydney descended to the garden to look after
some choise flower-beds, and Louise followed.
was left alone on the porch with Doctor Thorne.

The scent of dying flowers filled the air. East-
ward that argentine globe of light rose slowly
over the tree-tops, and shone into the silent dusk
of the garden.

I do not remember that we talked much, he
and I—and our conversation was altogether f
common things ; but—I wonderwhat Colonel Van
Hausen would have said to see me then ?

| wore a lace st thrown over my  hair, and

Some husbands might
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it enught in a thorny rose-vine, and held me like
a fetter.

Doctor Thorne leaned forward and disengaged
it, but so awkwardly that some of my coils got
loose and rolled upon his hand.

1 begau to fasten them up again, but he res-
trained me.

““Stop !” he entreated. ‘‘ Stop one moment,
Miss Hetherstone. Once, long ago—in sleep—1
saw this very picture—this garden—you, sitting
here in the moonlight, with Joose hair, and that
flower on vour breast. My father was a Scotch-
man, and he used to claim that there was in the
family the gift of second sight. It assumed, in
my case, the modified form of a dream.”

I looked at kim with surprise.

*“ You ave as mysterious as a sensation novel,”
1 laughed.

“Not at all,”” he answered, with earnestness.
““1 simply state a fact. The vision became in-
delibly photographed on my memory. Kven then
I knew that it was not of the stuff that ordinary
dreams are made of.”

““ Are you sure 1 am the person you saw ?”’

““ Positively.” -

“Very odd!
e

1 know not. This is a part of the matter |
cannot explain. It was a few daysafter the death
of a relative—my wife, in fact —and 1 was weary
of life.”

“ Weary of life " I repeated, on purpose to
draw him out. ‘%That is a stroug expression.
You nust have loved her very much.”

He was silent for a moment. Then his voice
took an indeseribably bitter tone.

“You come too quickly to conclusions. It
was my own plans and ambitions for which 1
monrned-—a legion of them, lost and wasted.”

¢ Ah, indeed !” 1 murmured under my breath.

¢ That admission represents me in a new light,
does it not? [ fear that few men are unselfish
enough by nature to assume the part of a hero
and play it successfully to the end.”

1 dared not say more. Sydney and Louse
came back up the walk, and we returned to the
parlour.

Doctor Thorne bade me good night in a con-
strained voice, and took his departure.

The days that followed —oh, they are written,
one and all, upon my memory in letters of fire.
1 had never been so fiercely and thoroughly alive
inmy life. 1 gloried in my own youth and
heauty as never before. A feverish happiness
took possession of me. 1 hardly knew myself.
This visit to Louise promised to become a rare
event in my history.

«Kate, Kate,” expostulated Mrs Sydney, ‘1
wish you would leave off flirting with Doctor
Thorne, or, at least, tell him of your engage-
ment. It is dangerous to play with edged
tools.”

¢ N0 | have heard before,” laughed 1; and I
pursued the tenour of my way.

O)ne memorable afternoon in winter, when the
trees were leafless and bare, I walked alone to the
post-oftice—by this time all the ways of the neigh-
bourhood had become familiar to me—and took
from thence two letters, one from Aunt Jude, the
other from Colonel Yan Hausen.

““ Your trousseau is really superb,” wrote my
relative. ‘1 have spared neither pains nor ex-
. peuse. It is very ungrateful in you to be absent
yourself just at this time, and especially with a
disgraced and discarded member of the family.
Bear in mind 1 have made great sacrifices to
secure a good match for you, and that I expect
you to compensate me fully for the same when
once you are established in life.”

From my lover’s letter, full of painfully sweet
things, 1 select the following passage :—

¢ My darling, 1 enclose you a portrait of my
daughter. Perhaps it may interest you, forshe
was very dear to me. She died young, and the
man she married—poor infatuated Julia '—flung
her large fortune yuite away—ingrate that he
was! His very name is detestable to me.”

1 had strolled out, the day being particularly
fine for the time of year, and was resting myself,
when 1 read these letters.

From Colonel Van Hausen's envelope % col-
oured photograph dropped into my lap. 1t repre-
sented o plain, sickly girl, in rich attire, her
eyes hollow and sad, a conventional smile on her
dubious mouth. And this was Doctor Thorne’s
wife. DPoor thing ! In truth, she had been no
heauty.” )

1 sat (uite still, thinking. All was as solemn
and silent as the grave. The afternoon was fast
waning, and the light fell low and red and level
wnong the trees.

Suddenly I looked up, and saw a man advan-
c¢ing towards me along the little foot-path—Doc-
tor Thorne.

“ What ! are you lost again " he said, light-
ly, stopping beside my mossy seat.

“ Yes,” f answered, thinking of my increas-
ing troubles. ¢ That is, no, certainly not.”-

He smiled. ‘

¢ Lost in doubt, then, or something as misty
—1 see it in your face. Alow me.” -

He sat down beside me, and tossed off his hat
with the eager air of a boy.

« Don’t let me keep you from your patients,”
1 stammered.

¢ Forbear to mention them. It is impossible
for me to go on—now,” he answered, pointedly.

The sun sank lower in the west.

I knew that 1 ought to rise and pursue my

homeward walk, but 1 could notstir. A soft
dusk crept over the scene.
* From out of the gathering shadow Doctor
Thorue’s gray eyes gleamed on me, in a strange,
fixed way. {wished he would not sit there and
look at me in that manuer.

Why should you dream of

Darker the place grew and darker.

A spell seemed to have fallen on us both. Pre-
sently, two gray birds flitted low through an
opening, and alighted on a branch over my head,
piercing the air with a short, keen cry.

I gave an involuntary start, and stretched up
my hand towards Doctor Thorne, and then—I
do not know how it happened—his arms were
areund me, his face to mine—his lips to mine—
he kissed me once, quickly and wildly.

1 tore myself free.

¢ How dare you ?” I cried. ¢ Leave me this
moment ! 1 thought you were a gentleman !”

The blood rushed into his face.

““ Forgive me!” he groaned. 1 love you,
Kate. ’%o me, asto other men, the hour has
come at last, and the woman.”

The solid earth seemed recling under my feet.
I struggled to make a stand against the whirl
and riot of my own heart.

““ Doctor Thorne, 1 am surprised at you!”
Yes, | actually said that. ¢ Let go my hand !
You must be beside yourself!”

Colonel Van Hausen’s letter slipped from my
lap into the path, and the coloured photograph
with it.

He stopped and picked them up.
start back at sight of the picture.

¢ Miss Hetherstone,” he eried, ¢ this is the
portrait of my wife "

“ Yes,” 1 answered ; and no effort of mine
could keep my voice from tiembling; ¢ it was
sent to me by her father.”

““Indeed ! 1 was not aware that you knew
Colonel Van Hausen.”

The inevitable moment had come. It was best
to be as brief as possible.

¢ He is my betrothed husband. Our marriage
will take place some time within the coming
month.”

1 did not, could not look at him, but I knew
that his face was like ashes,

“ You are surely jesting ” he cried. ““T can-
not believe it !”

““You must, for it is true,” I answered. ‘See,
this is his ring ! Aud 1 took the diamond from
my pocket-hook and slipped it back upon my
finger.

“ Do you mean to say,” he exclaimed in a
strangely altered voice, full of stern accusation,
¢¢ that yon were engxg«d to that man when you
came to this place ?’ .

“ Why di(i you not tell me ¢ Why did you
bring me to this pass ? Why did you lure me on
tolove you? He is my deadly foe. Was it at
kis instigation ¥’

““You know better I” I cried out, indignantly.

.*“ Then to your woman’s vanity alonel owe
this mowment. You have sacrificed me to an idle
pastime, Miss Hetherstone. I have told you that
I love you. Now I can only add, 7 despise you !
Farewell !”

And without another word, he turned from
me there, in the gathering night, and walked
away.

Well, 1 had deserved it, surely. If there is
any consolation in knowing that one’s punish-
ment is just, then 1 wag consoled.

1 went back to the villa, and sat all night at
my window counting the stars. In the morn-
ing, T packed up my trunks, and returned, as
fast as steam could carry me, to Aunt Jude.

She thought my sudden appearance was the
result of her letter. I did not undeceive her,

““ Come and see your trousseau,” she said,
¢ ungrateful girl ! T could not have done better
by a daughter of my own.”

1 inspected all the purple and fine linen with
becoming admiration.

¢ A fortuight from this day you will be mar-
ried,” proclaimed Aunt Jude, .

As we sat together in the shabby-genteel draw-
ing-room that night, the front-door bell rung,
and Colonel Van Hausen came iu.

I shook hands with him, deftly evading an
embrace. 1 saw, as I had never seen before, that
my betrothed hushand was an old man, bald,
obese, with n leaden-hued face and a pompous
manner.

¢ How pale you are ! he said to me. ‘1 fear
your visit was not "

““Oun the contrary,” 1 interrupted quickly,
¢ 1 found it everything which I could desire.”

And then, as Aunt Jude was about to leave us
together, 1 cried out, ¢ Don’t go, Aunt Jude ; I
have something to say to Colonel Van Hausen
vhich 1 wish you to hear.”

She stopped, with her hand on the door-knoh,
1 gave one look at her, and another at my lover,
and then drew the ring slowly off my finger.

¢ 1 have made a great mistake, Colonel Van
Hausen,” 1 said. ““1 cannot marry you—take
your ring.”

He stared, as if he thought 1 had gone mad.
So, also, did Aunt Jude.

‘“ The world has all changed to me since 1
last saw you,” I went on. ‘“’I now perceive that
such & marriage as we contemplated is simply
monstrous ! Good night, Colonel Van Hausen,
and—good-bye !”

He was 2 man, elderly and philosophic. He
pocketed his ring and departed.  Aunt Jude was
a woman, furious and pitiless, who had spent
her money and wasted her hopes on a vain cause.
She opened her doors, and turned me into the

street.
* * * * * » *

1 saw him

Louise wrote at once, urging me to return to
the villa. She mentioned, incidentally, that
Dr. Thorne had left the place—gone, whither no
one knew. Did I accept the refuge thus offer-
ed? No. That which I had sown I meant to
reap.

In a secluded and somewhat decayed part of
Lamheth I found a situation as companion to an
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old widowed gentlewoman, ‘Mrs. Morrison by

name. She lived in a musty house, shut in a
sunless street, with one cross servant, as decrepit
as herself. She received no visitors. She seemed
to have no relatives, though once I heard her
allude to a son who was abroad.

The place was no sinecure. Mrs. Morrison was
very deaf and very testy. Nevertheless she was
not unkind to me; and 1 sup there was
really no good reason why life at this time should
have seemed as dreary as death.

Yet.so it was.

Two years passed. Time makes no delays, 1
notice, for joy or sorrow. One incident alone

‘broke the monotony of my dull existence.

1 was hurrying along a thoroughfare one day,
bent on some errand for Mrs. Morrison, when I
found the way suddenly impeded by a crowd,
gathered around the entrance of a fashionable
church.

Through its open door a bridal party was just
coming out. Touched by a momentary curiosity,
1 flung back my shabby veil.

Could T believe my own eyes ¢ Who was that
fat bridegroom, with his bald head and pompous
air  Who that thin, elderly bride, with pinched
nose, and yards upon yards of glittering raiment?
Colonel Van Hausen, and-—yes, Aunt Jude.

Motionless with amazement, I stood and saw
them enter their carriage, and roll away from the
church.

““ Take my best wishes with you,” I muttered.
and then lowered my veil, and went ou, half-
laughing, half-crying behind it.

After that the weeks and months dragged by
in dull, unvarying routine.

My sole pastime was the reading religious
books to Mrs. Morrison and such papers as her
son sent from abroad. My poor throat used to
burn and ache in my efforts to pierce her deaf
ears, und my voice tasound as cracked and whee-
zy as a centenarian’s. And then the house!
How I hated its sunless silence, upon which no-
thing ever intruded more cheerfully than the pit-
pat of the cross servant as she stole, like a ghost,
in and out of the mildewed rooms !

‘¢ 1 shall break a blood-vessel some time,” 1
said to myself, ‘‘and die here, and that will be
the end of it all.”

In the third year of my bondage, I was pin-
ning on Mrs. Morrison’s false front one morning
when she made the following announcement —

‘¢ My son is coming home from abroad, Miss
Hetherstone. He writes that 1 may expect him
at any time.”

¢ Indeed !” T answered, listlessly, for what
did I care about her son ?

¢ | want you to see that Martha puts the best
chamber to rights. She’s growing old—sixty last
Kaster. You must look after her.”

“ Very well,” said I : and we made the whole
house ready, but the wanderer was in no haste,
it seemed.

He did not come. ’

In the autumn of the year my twenty-first
birthday crept on me with sad and sombre coun-
tenance. Nobody knew of its arrival but my-
self. Who was therein the wide world whom it
could concern? Nevertheless, 1 donned my
best gown—a shabby affair enough—and coiled
up my black braids with unusual care. Dubious
as life seemed, the leaven of youth stirred in
it still.

¢¢ My dear,” said Mrs. Morrison, ‘¢you look
pale to-day—quite ghostly, in fact. 1 hope you
are not going to be 1ll. I will give you the af-
ternoon. Go out and take the air.”

1 went, thankful for the only birthday-gift
which 1 was likely to receive. I wandered about
the streets till dark, and then returned to the
house, bearing in my arms a pot of tea-roses, and
another of English violets which I had seen at a
flower-store, and, in spite of my slender purse,
could not pass by.

I found the hall as dark as the plague of
Egypt. Martha bad not yet lighted the jet. As
I groped towards the door of Mrs. Morrison’s
parlour, it was opened quickly from within, and
a man came out, running against me, and dash-
ing my precious pots from my hands.

% uttered a despairing ery as they fell to the
floor, and then-—then— in the light which
streamed through the open door upon us both,
1 saw that I was face to face with Doctor
Thorne,

I think his amazement was quite equal to
mine. Neither of us spoke. He seemed strug-
gling vainly for his voice.

¢ Miss Hetherstone,” said Mis. Morrison,{rom
the doorway, ‘¢ this is my son.”

¢ Miss Hetherstone !” he cried. ¢ She .calls
you that ! Have you not married him, then ¥’

*¢ 1 have married nu one, Doctor Thorne,” [
answered, standing over the ruins of my shat-
tered pots. “ How came you to be Mrs. Morri-
son’s son ¥’

‘¢ By the natural law of birth ; 1am the child
of her first marriage. But you—how it is that
1 find you under her roof ¥

T have been for three years your mother’s
paid <ompanion.”

He drew nearer. He looked stead fastly at me.

““ And for three years I have waudered over
the earth, trying to forget Coloncl Van Hausen’s
wife.”

““ But you told me you despised me. Why,
then, have you kept me in remembrance

¢¢ Because I could not help it—because forget-
fulness does not come at one’s bidding—because
1 loved you then, and I love you now.”

Then 1 told him what I had done, and it was
good to see his face flush and change.

He took me in his urms, there inthe presence of
his astonished mother, and this time 1 did not
repulse him,

“ Oh, Kate,” he groaned, ‘“why did you not
tell me you loved me *—You have suffered, |
know, in these three years ¥’

“ Yes,” I assented ; ““but I don’t mind it—
now.”

After which, 1 suppose, it is quite needless for
me to add that 1 married him.

LITERARY.
Lorp HoveHrox will, it is said, write a book
on America.

AMoxGsT fortheoming publications is The Life
and Letters of Lord Macaulay, by his nephew, Mr. Tre-
velyan.

" Tur Marquis of Lorne’s poem is to be illus-
trated, it is announced, by H R. H. the Princess
Louise.

A weekly French newspaper made its appear-
ance last month at Berlin entitled Jowrnal de Berlin.
The journal will henceforth be published regularly every
Sunday.

Dr. GINSBERG, the well-known Orientul schol-
ar, and one of the revisers of the Old Testament, is going
on an expedition to Egypt and Syria, in order to examive
some MSS. of the Bible which have been discovered aut
Cairo and Aleppo.

A rare compliment has been paid to the Prince
Wales’s trip to lndia. A Parisiun journal, the Temps.
hassent out a special correspondent to follow his move-
mente. The enterprise isan event in the history ot French
tvurnalisin.

A translation of the entire works of Proudhon
is contemplated by Benj. R. Tucker of Princeton, Mass.
The first volume is promised for immediate publication :
* What is Property : or, an Inquiry into the Principle of
Right und of (iovernment.”

M. Dipor has just issued one of the most
curious poems of the fourteenth century, La Guerre de
Metz en 1324, published by MM. de Bouteiller and ¥.
Bonunardot, a document written in the Metz dialeot, s.md
equally valuable from an historical and philologieal
point of view.

TrE Standard and the Daily Telegraph, fol-
lowing the lead of the Times, have secured special wires
for transmission of their Paris correspondence. They
were to have been in operation last week but the
opening of the setvice is-deferred. The first cost of the
wires will be £3,000 a year, £1,200 being for the French
wire, an equal sum for the cable, and £300 for the wire
from Dover to London. In addition, there will be the
special staffs which have been organised, and it is estim-
ated that if the two journals get off with an expenditure
ot £5,000 a year they will havenothing to complain of.

Tue following, written by Mary Queen of
Scots, a short time before her execution, may he new to
some of our readers :— .

O Domive Jesu, speraviin Te
O care mi Jesu, nunc libera me ;
In dura catena,
Iu misera paena,
Desidero Te ;
Lan do, dolendo, et genu fl
Agom, imploro ut liberes me. L

We may be permitted to offer the subjoined imitation
for those who may prefer English to Latin :—

O Jesus. my Lord, 1 have trusted in Thee ;

. O Jesus beloved, deliver Thou me ;

In thraldom oppressing,
1u sorrow distressing,
1 long after Thee ; . )
And bowing in anguish, 1 trustingly languish,
And adore, and implore Thee to liberate me.

Ix reply to his health drank at the N. Y.
Lotos Club,” Lord Houghton said that Americans were
very fond of appealing to their youth. When anything
went wrong or seemed incomplete, or disappointing, they
said, * Youshould remember how young we are. Now.
he was not prepured entirely to admit that pretension. In
all that constitutes a pation, in tne aggregation of thought,
in the expausion of ideas, America had all the expe-
rience of the Europe from which she came, added to the
interest and vivacity which she had gained fn.‘m her
transportation to & novel hemisphere. She had indeed
that charm of middlelife and that full, luscious beauty,
and mature intelligence, which a great French novehs't,
had impersonated in the ‘* Femme de Quarante Ans.
(Great applanse.) Balzac himself may have taken his
notion from the anecdote of au old Frenchman giviog to
his son two counsels on his entry into the world. “‘Listen
1o the old men and make love to the women of forty.”
This is the advice he would now repeat. Love your
Awerica with all the devotion she deserves, a:nd do not
disregard the words aud thoughts of veteran Europe.

4
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ARTISTIC.

GUsTAVE DoRE is said to be engaged on
large picture representing Christ's entry into Jerusalem.

Mg. James STOTHERT, an English writer, has
in thu press a work entitled '‘ French and Spunish
Painters,” which is to contain an account of living artists
as well as of ** the old masters ” ofthose countries

(‘ARPEAUX, the late sculptor, was very affect-
ed while at work, now iusisting upon soking a pipe.
now theatrically ussuming attitudes, and now rushing
furiously forward to add another piece of elay.

THERE is talk of erecting statues to Lamartine
and Paul Louis Courier—the latter une of the finest of
pamphleteers, and by some very enthusiastic persons
thunght to be a fittiug successor to Voltaire in his way
of writing.

Mk, ALMA TapkMa is exhibiting for a few
daysat the Cercle Artistique et Littéraire. at Brussels,
two pictures which he has just finished, representing
“An Audience of Agrippa” and the ‘‘ Death of the
First-born.”

A series of meetings of female artists desirous
of mutus] improvement, and who hope to gain by the
criticisms of & qualified paiuter, is announced to be held
at the ensuing sesson in the gallery of the Society of
Ludy Artists, London. It is proposed that pictures
which are in progress for exhibition, by female painters,
should be brought together, and their merits and short-
comings pointed out, and advice for aveiding errors
proffered to the artists.

Tue island of Ceylon possesses a remarkable au-
tique known as the ** Lion of Pollannaruwa,” which has
just beeu removed from the jungle where ithas lain for
‘centuries to the new museum at Colombo. Itis a huge
lion finely sculptured in white stone. und is said to huve
been used as a judgment seat by the Singalese King,
Nissaulla Mala, who reigned at Pollannaruwa in the
twelfth century. The arrival of the lion has caused some
excitement in Colombo.

DaAvip, SiNTON, one of Cincinnati's many
public benefactors, has ahout decided on his plan for
erecting & public fornm in the Fitth street market pluce
in that city. Hehas in view an esplanade forty-eight
feet wide, running the length of the square, and in the
middle a splendid bronze forum and platforin, with
marble approaches ; in the centre a pedestal supporting
a bronze statue—** Queen of the Weat "—and below and
around it tigures symbolizing trade, syerieniture, seienes,
arts, ete—allin bronze,
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NAMELESS.

There is 4 nume so sweet. so dear,

That I could never write it here,

Where cureless eyes perchance might see
The name a loved one gaveto me ;

A little name, one simple word,

Soft as the twitter of bird,

limonling above her tiny nest ;

But, oh Tit is the dearest, best ;

And softly I'll that name repeat

Until my heart shall cease to beat '

There is & little plaintive song,

My heart repeats the whole day long ;

I'heard it once at day’s decline,

Lew breath'd by lips close pressed to mine.
I would not that'a careless ear :
Should catch the song I love to hear ;

So my heart’s throbbings come and go

A# to myself I breathe it low ;

Soul-music holy, glad and deep,

Within my heart of hearts 1 keep.

There is a heart 8o warm and true,
And eyes cf pure and tender hue ;
Iknow full well I need not fear

What fute may bring, if they are near.
Ol ! fond, true faith, on which I rest,
Andown myself so richly blest !

Oh ! fuithful friend, for whom Lyearn,
And count the hours till they return ;
The name, the song, the heart I own,
1 keep for thee, and thee alone!

AS THE ROSES FADE.

BY CATHERINE OwEN.
( Concluded from our last. )

Two or three days later Percy Lee received a
letter that made it necessary for him to leave
hurriedly. He told Mrs. Maherly, and after a
hasty packing up, and a farewell ramble, he left,
Linda by his suggestion (of course he had seen
her during this ramble) keeping her room with a
sick headache, and when her mother came to
bring her toast and tea, the headache was a very
genuine one as the hot Hushed face and heavy
cyes testified.  The room was darkened and so
the sympathising mother did not see the traces of
tears on her cheeks,

1t required a great effort on Linda's part not
to confess her love to her mother, but she had
promised Percy, and so forced herself to get up
and dress and go about her usual employment
the next.morning, pale and weary looking,
which she attributed to the previous day’s hea
ache.

She walked in the wood where they had passed
s0 many happy hours. Every tree and stone seem-
ed to have some sweet association as connected
with her absent lover. Ah! how could she pos-
sess her soul in patience for a whole fortmght
until he came back ! How long and weary the
morning was ! As she looked back to her life
before she knew him, the calm peaceful life she
had thought sohappy, she shudd‘:;ed. How could
she endure it again ! Even the fortnight before
her seemed too desolate to think of.

The passiqn of love had changed the nature of
this simple child, and had ﬁ"l‘(léil(’l‘ with an eager
restlessnass.  He had promised he would write,
but there could be no letter yet, and so she must
get through the day with her heart unfed by news
of him,

Next morning she went down to the post office
and found one lotter, and that one for her ; she
always went for letters herself, and so it had
been arranged that Percy could safely write to
her. The first impulse was to read it in the
woods, but then a'feeling that in the sanctity of
her chamber she could better enjoy her happi-
ness, and a sort of childish pleasure in keeping
herself in suspense (a suspense that was no lon-
ger painful) a little longer, led her to speed home
iustead.  With what a cruel sense of relief she
saw her mother in the kitchen garden employed,
she knew for hours, gathering and “drying
herbs.

Gaily calling to lLer:

*“No letters, mama,” she skipped up to her own
pretty room, and blushing and trembling in
sweet ecstasy she opened her first love lotter,

“ My darling ! :

Ustill call you my darling, although before you
have read this you will seg that, unless by your
own sweet will, vour inetlable woman's goodness,
you forgive what you must now learn, 1 have no
longer the right ‘to call you mine. Linda, [
have deceived you ! It many as well come first as

last. 1 don’t think vou can feel more pain in
reading than I do “in writing this. eaven

knows, I never meant to deceive you, and yet
the ouly right thing I have done since 1 have
known you was in tearing myself away as I have
done.  You cannot know the struggle it cost me,
the misery and suffering of thut last week under
the same roof with you, to know what happiness
was within my reach it I chose to continue the
deception.  When you have finished this, let
that one spark of virtue plead for me. Think what
I had it in my power to do, and yet from the
purity and greatuess of my love I renounced.”

Thus far Linda read with paling cheeks and
eayer eyes. She felt sick with a sense of inpend-
ing evil, and even yet, while the real cause of
Percy’s excuses was unknown, she felt how little
he had known her, how much he he had over-
rated her simplicity, and alas ! the selfish sophis-
try was but too apparent even now. Feeling
that she was reading the knell of her own happi-
ness, she read on:

““ Pity me, my beloved, when I tell you Iwas
engaged, long before I saw you, to my cousin. It
had long been planned by our family, and lovin
Laars, us I now know, in a brotherly way,
acceded to the plan. There are large money inte-
rests involved, which I need not explain, that
make our marriage the one great desire of my
mother and father, although that would have
little weight with me if I had anything indepen-
dent of them. [t would have no effect for my

own sake, for I would gladly share verty with
You until the publication of my book should ena-
ble me to live by my pen. But what I have not
the courage to do is to break Laura’s heart, ex-

> her to ridicule perhaps, and disappoint my
mly. My marriagee is g;, near that Yoexpect
my mother and Laura to arrive by the next stea-
mer from Europe whither they have been for the
trousseau, and immediately on their return our
union is to take place. Ah, Linda ! you are per-
haps hating me now, and that thought almost
takes from me the courage to send this. 1 feel
if I were villain enough, I might have kept your
love, gone on deceiving you and lived two lives,
one of bliss near you, and another of misery by
the side of her to whom duty will before long
bind me. You, I know, are so pure, so innocent,
that you would, if I had only told you there was
an obstacle to our marriage, have been content
with such a pure and holy tie. Linda, my belo-
ved, can this not be? You are exceptionally
good and pure and holy, could you make this
sacrifice for me? T ask nothing unworthy that
purity and goodness, nothing but to see you as a
friend occasionally, to know there is a woman
who consecrates her life to me. Such friendships
have been, dear. There would be no wrong done to
Laura. T give myself to her, I sacrifice to her the
hap{;iness of my life, and will be a faithful, kind
husband, but my heart is and always will be
yours. Whether I see you or not will make no dif-
ference to her. The question is, ;shall we be so
happy as circumstances allow, or shall we both
be miserable ?”

So far Linda read with passionate amazement,
and then gausing one instant, she realized with
horror and disgust the cruel selfishness of the
man she had loved. For the time-all her love
was swallowed up in these two feelings—and
scorn for the man who could have so misjudged
her, and whose love was so mean and or a
thing that he could not sacrifice social an pecu-
niary advantages by marrying a poor little un-
known country girl, and yet could sacrifice her
and her life’s?mppinesa, if it might be, for its
own selfish pleasure. In her contempt she did
not finish the letter, but tore it into s reds, and
trod them underfoot. and then she wept passion-
ate bitter tears. She scarcely felt pain at
knowing that Percy was lost to her, gut she
wept for her lost love and faith in human nature.
Henceforth her days must be grey and cold and
cheerless. She had cast her whole life’s happiness
on that one die, and it had failed. She did not
realise all this as she wept, nor for many weeks
after, but only the one great aching pain to know
him for what he was, was horror unspeakable. If
he had only died !

When Mrs. Maberly came to look for Linda
she found her with glittering ‘eyes and burning
cheeks. She was so alarmed that she did not stay
to make enquiries, but sent for a doctor. Before
midnight Linda was in high fever, and from the
delirious duys that followed the poor loving
mother learnt that all her care to shield her
daughter’s happiness had been brought to naught
by a few weeks of misplaced confidence.

For many days Linda’s life was despaired of,
but kind as death would have been, the old Rea-
per withheld his scythe from that one flower for
awhile, and very slowly Linda passed out of the
shadowy valley into life, but not the old buoy-
ant life. Never again was she to know the joy
of free unfettered health, but like a drooping
white lily she lived, glad that she did live for
her mother’s sake, although to herself, with her
grief ever at her heart, life was a pitiful burthen.
But she knew it could not be for long, and she
felt she was expiating her past weakness.

One June day, two years after Percy Lee had
left, Linda had come out out'onfthe piazza to enjoy
the sun and sweet balmy air of that rare morn-
ing. She had a book in her hand, but sat enjoy-
ing the perfume with which the air was laden.
The glad song of the birds, and the sweet sound
of fluttering leaves infected her with something
of her old feeling of enjoyment, and for once she
longed to be able to walk cut_into the free woods.
She almost thought she wonld call Martha, their
solitary servant, and try her strength. As she
sat irresolute, she saw a figure turn in at the gate,
and come up the path towards her. It needed no
second look to assure her that the new comer
was Percy Lee. For an instant she felt an im-
pulse to fly anywhere rather than encounter one
who had wronged her so deeply, but she knew
her’own feebleness would prevent her leaving so
quickly as to be unobserved by him, and she
t‘mught too that it were better to face him than
let her mother be annoyed by an interview with
the murderer of her daughter’s happiness. She
believed she would suffer Jeast, and so, despite her
trembling limabs and beating heart, she awaited
his approach with apparent calm.

He stood before her some moments in silence,
regarding her intently with a shocked, pained
look.

‘“My Linda, have you no word for me 7"

He held out his hand with a tender entreating
look, but she stood erect appearing not to see it.

* Linda, I understood from your silence after
my letter that you did not forgive the wrong I
had done you. Heaven knows I have expiated
that wrong in these two years of self-reproach
and misery, and_now to see you thusand by my
fault! Linda, I was mad, mad, so to throw
away my happiness, mad to suppose you could
ever be to me even as & friend while 1 was the
husband of another, but now, my darling, I am
free. God knows I try not to exult in it, Poor
Laura never knew any want of care or love on
my part, but now that I am free to chuose again,
Linda, there can be no obstacle to our happiness.
Linda ! Linda ' do not look on me in that way !"*
he cried passionately,secing her calm scornfuleyes.

““My  darling, you cannot be so unforgiving.”’

“1 forgive you Percy, but if you want love
from me, I have none to give.”

‘‘ Linda »’

He started forward, and caught her hand which
she sought to withdraw,

*“Linda, you cannot mean what you say.”

She smiled sadly, and for the first time he
began to realise that her love was dead. It was
no mere offended woman’s coquetting that made
her cold. A great fear took possession of him.

** Linda, will you kill me after all I have— we
have both gone through *

There was a world of contempt in her voice as
she said. .,

¢ Men like you do not die for a woman’s love.
I forgive you; now go from me, you weary me.
Can you not see that Iam not long for this world?
Let me enjoy the time I have in peace.”

*‘ Linda, my darling, don’t talk so.”

Hebent his head on the pilaster of the piazza,
and sobs of emotion shook his frame.

Linda felt her strength failing her.

“‘Good-bye, Periy, Tam weak and must goin.”’

She left him, standing, and went in doors.

*“ Fetch my mother, Martha, quickly ! she said
to the girl who flew to do her bidding.

When Mrs. Maberly came she found Linda
pauting on the couch. The poor heart had been
overtried.

““Mother, Perey has been here, 1—I have seen
him.”

N *“ My poor darling, my poor child, it has killed
er.”

The mother was right. Linda had received her
deathblow, and with the June roses she passed
away.

“ THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET.”
The popular song of ““ The Old Oaken Bucket”
is said to have its origin under the following cir-
cumstances, which give it additional interest :
Some years ago, when Woodworth, the priunter,
and several others, “Old New Yorkers,”” were
brother typos in a printing office which was
situated at the corner of Chestnut and Chambers
streets, there were few places in the City of New
York where one could enjoy the luxury of a really
‘“good drink.”” Among the few Pplaces most
worthy of patronage was an establishment kept
by Mallory in Franklin stieet, or about thesame
spot where St. John's Hall recently stood. Wood-
worth, in company with several particularfriends,
had dropped in at this place one afternoon for
the purﬁ)se of taking some * brandy and water,”
which Mallory was famous for keeping. The
liquor was super-excellent, and Woodworth seen-
ed inspired by it, for after taking a draught he
laid his glass upon the table and smacking his
lips declared that Mallory's rau de vic was supe-
rior to anything he had ever tasted. ** N o,"” said
Mallory, ““ youare quite mistaken ; there was one
thing which in both our estimations far surpas-
sed this in the way of drinking.”” ¢ What was
that ¢* asked Woodworth, dubiously. * The
draught of pure fresh spring water we used to
drink from the old oaken bucket that hung in
the well after our return from the labors of the
field on a sultry day in summer.’* The teardrops
glistened for a moment in Woodworth’s eyes.
“True ! true!” he replied, and soen quitted the
place. He returned to the office, grasped the
en, and in half an hour * The Old Qaken Buc-
et,”” one of the most delightful compositions in
our language, was ready in manuscript to be
embalmed in the memory of succeeding genera-
tions. )

T - a——
OUR CHESS COLUNN.

?Salutﬁm: to Problems sent in by Corre pond,
willbe duly acknowledged y * ents

TO CORRESPONDENTS

F. H. A. Quebec. Letter oontaining game received.
Many thaunks.

It is stated that Mr. Bird is about to brivg out a new
edition of his *‘ Chess Masterpieces,” of which work a
favourable review was given in our column a few weeks
ago. Thisnew edition is to include specimens of provin-
cial play for which room could not he found in the first
issue,

A chess match betwen Mr. W. A, Potter and Mr. J.
H. Zukertort is excitiug mnen attention in chess cireles
in England at the present time. From all accounts, the
play, so far, has been in favour of the latter player.

From several announcements which bave already
been made in connection with elubs in England it in evi-
dent that the Royal game will not be neglected there
dnring the present winter. What is Canada going to do,
in order to excite interest in the same direction ? Players
and clubs are not wuunting in this new couotry. The
prospects of the International Chess Tourney at Phila-
delphia are becoming very prownising. A large sum of
money has already heen subscribed

PROBLEM No. 48.
(From Land and Water.)
BLACK.

A 4 |

7, D% s S }
47 A \ A%
g B

WHITE.

White to play and mate in three moves.

GAME 55TH.

Played in London. Eng., a short time ago between
Mr. Wisker and an Amateur.
Ervans' Gambit.

WHITE.—(Mr. '\\'isker.) BLACK.—Mr. B.)

1. Pto K 4th PtoK 4th |
2 Ktto K B 3nrd Kt to Q B ird
3. Bto b5 41h B to B 4th
1. P toQ Kt 4th B takes P
3. PtoQ B 3rd Bto R 4th
6. P to @ 4th P tukes I
7. Castles Ptakes QB P
8. Q to Kt 3rd Q to B3rd
9. B to K Kt 5th (a) Qto Kt 3rd
10, Ktinkes P B takes Kt
11. Q takes B Kt to K2nd
12. Btakes Kt K takes B ((b)
13. P to K 5th RtoK sq (¢)
14, KR to K sq Pto Q Kt 3rd
15 BtoQird Q te R 4th
16. R to K 4th Pto K Ktith (d)
17, Qto Q R 3rd (c¢h) (¢) KtoQsq
18. P to K Kt 4th Qto K ird
19. Q R to K sq Qto Kt 2nd (/)
20. B to Q Kt 5th B to Kt 2nd
21. Q to Q3rd Kto QB sq(y)
22 RtoQ sq Rto K 2ud
2. R to K 2nd Pto QR 3rd
24. B to R 4th P to Q Kt 4th
25. B to Kt 3rd Kt to Q Kt 5th (k)
26. Qto Q B 3rd B takes Kt
27. Q takes B R to Q Kt sq
28, PtoQ R3rd (7) Kt to QB ird
29. P to K fith Kt to Q 5th (k)
30. R takes Kt Q takes R
31, Ptakes K BP R takes P
32. B takes R

And White ultimately won.

NOTES.

(a) Whether this move be critically sound or not, it
certairly affords u better attack thanis to he obtained by
the ordinary form of the **compromised ” variution.

(8) Hecannot take with the Knight on account of Kt
to K fifth.

(e) The best play apparently.

(d) He is threatened with the loss of the Queen,

(c¢) This move, the object of which is tuo drive the
Black King to Queen's square, is scarcely necessary.

(f) In order to defend to K Kt P without moving the
Rook. White threatened Q to Q Bsq,

(9) Black’s position is very difficult. Ifhe attempt to
carry his King over to his own side, White ean break np
the position by P to K R fourth. i .

(h) This manceuvre does not prove so effective as it
looks.

(i) This quiet move seems to leave Black without re-
source,

(k) K B P takes P would have been better. but wounld

not have saved the game.

GAME 56tH.

Played a few daysago at the Quebec Chess Clnb be
tween Mr. Champion and Mr. Sanderson,

(Allgater.)
WHITE.—(Mr. Champion.) BLACK.—(Mr. Sanderson.)

1. Ptoe K P to K 4th
2. Pto K B 4th P takes P
3 Ktto K Bird P to K Kt 4th
4. Pto K R 4th P to K Kt 5th
5. Kt to K 5th Kt to K B 3rd
6. B to Q B 4th P to Q 4th ’
7. P tukes P B to Q 3rd
8. P to Q 4th Qto K 2nd
9. Q B takes P Kt to K R 4th
10. Castles Kt takes B
11. R takes Kt B takes Kt
12. P takes B Q takes P
13. Qto KB sq Castles
14. KttoQ B 3rd Q to K 6th (¢h)
15. Kto K sq Q to K Kt 6th
16. QR to K 8q Q takes P (ch)
17. Kto Ktsq B to B 4th
18. Kt .0 K 4th B takes Kt
19. QR takes B Pto K R 4th
20. P to Q 6th. Resigns,
SOLUTIONS.
Solutionof Problem No. 46.
(Brauane.)
WHITE. BLACK.
1, Q to Q R &th 1. B takes either Kt [A)
2. Qtakes P (ch) 2. K takes Q
- 3. R mates.
[A] )
1. PtoQ5th, ur B tuhes
2. K to Q 2ud and mates Q,

next move

Solution of Problem for Young Players,

No. 45.
WHITE BLACK
1. Kt to K 6th (eh) 1. Q takes Kt [hest |
2, Qto K R 6th (ch) 2. K takes Q

3. B to B 8h mnte

PROBLEMS FUR YOUNG PLAYERS.

No. 46.

: WHITR BLACK.
K ut K Kt 2nd K ut K Kt 5th
QatK RBsg Qat Q' Bsq
R atQ R 6th R at K 8q

Kt at K Kt 6th Pawnsat Kird, K B
P a;:K Kt 3rd 4th, and K R 3rd.

White to rlay and mate in four moves.

Mereharts Bank of Canada,

NOTICHE.
N()TI(‘E is hereby given that « DIVIDEND
of

FOUR PER CENT.

upen the CAPITAL STOCK of this Tnstitution for the
current half year has been this day declared. and that
the same will’ be due und pagnble at the Bank and it»
Branches and Agencies on and after .

Monday. the Third Day of Jannary next.

T he Transfer Book will be closed from the 15th to the
31st December next, both days inclusive,

By order of the Board.

JACKSON RAE.

General Manager.
122235 253.

Montreal, 27th Nov., 1873.
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PRILADELPHIA EXBITION

Province of Quebec.

S the time for receiving entries expires on
the FIFTEENTH DECEMBER., intending Ex-

hibitors must have their applications in by that date.
Blank forms of application aund all information can he

obtained by applying to
S, C.STEVENSOXN,
Sec’y Quebee Advisory Board.
63 8t Ciabriel Street.

Montreal, Nov. 27, 1875, 12232052

FOREIGN PATENTS.

BRITISH.6 mths. £10.—French,) yr. £10.-Belgian.l yr. £7.
SALES effected. Established 25 Years. Cireular Free.
(Liberal Terms to Agents.)

HERBERT & Co., 67, Strand, London, Eng.

12-23-52-254

CORNICE POLES. Plain

s
and Fancy STAIR RODS, the
finest Stock at reduced prices.
L. J. A, SURVEYER,
524 Craig Street,
12-23-1-244. Moutreal

HE latest and most improved “LITTLEFIELD,

“NEW ENGLAND"” Range, for novelty and
beuuty of design, perfection in every point, is unsur-
passed. New combination of flues. securing a perfect
oven, with ventilation, &ec. Operation warranted.  Any
one will be satisfied after inspection.

MEILLEUR & CO..
652 Craig. near Bleury Street

NOTICE:.

OTICE is hereby given that the BURLAND-

DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

will apply to the Corporation of Moutreal. for leave to

erect und use for the purposes of their business, a Steam

Engine and Boiler, in their premises, in Bleury Street
(nenr Craig).

G. B. BURLAND,
PRESIDENT AND MANAGER.

12-21-4-247.

11-4-52-87.

MONTREAL, Nov. 15th, 1875,

NOTICE.

PPLICATION will be made to the PARLIAMENT
of CANADA, ut its next Session, to amend the
Charter of

g Bank of the United Provinces”

by changing the name thereof, and changing the Chief
Seat or Place of Business thereof, and for other purposes.

ROBERT ARMOUR,
SOLICITOR FOR APPLICANTS.
ROWMANVILLE, Nov. 13th. 1875. 12-21-9-246.

ESTABLISHED (840.

BERNARD & LOVEJOY,
DENTISTS,
646. Palace Street,

Opposite St. Andrew’s Church, MONTREAL.

GEORGE W. LOVEJOY, M.D..L.D.S.,

Resides on the Premises.

Pure Nitrous Oxide Gas always in readiness, and admi-
nistered when required. 12.16-52-216.

(ESTABLISHED 1803.)

IMPERIAL FIRE. INSURANCE CO.

, OF LONDON.
Head Ofce for Canada; Montreal, 102 St Francois Xavier §t.
RINTOUL BROS., Agents.

Subscribed Capital, - - - £1,600,000 8tg.
Paid-up Capital, £700,000 Stg.

ASSETS, - - £2,2232,555 Stg.
. 12.20-52-234.

APER HANGING

WINDOW SHADES, WIRE
SCREENS, BANNERS, RUSTIC
BLINDS and SCENERY.
QEO. C. De ZOUCHE,
351 NOTRE DAME STREET
12-20-13-233

NOTICE OF CO-PARTNERSHIP.

HE undersigned hasthisday admitted MR. ANDREW
YOUNG AND MR. JAMES MATTINSON, JR.,

as co-partners in his business, which will be curried on
under the style and firm of MATTINSON, YOUNG &
CO. All ontstanding sccounts will be settled by the

new firm.
JAMES MATTINSON.

May 1st, 1875,

With reference to the above, the undersigned beg to
state that they have fitted up the largeand commodious
premises, No. 577 CRAIG STREET, as a manufactory,
where, with increased facilities. they will be prepared
to meet all commands at the shortest notice.

MATTINSON, YOUNG & CO.,

Plambers, Steam and (as Fitters, Coppersmiths, &e
12-1-26-175

R. A.PROUDFOOT, PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

Special attention given to DIBEASES OF THE Efr

AND EAR. Artificial Eyes inserted. 37 Beaver Hall. Office
kours.7 to 3and 5to 9 p.m. 11.7-5293.

I. L. BANCS & CO,
783 CRAIG ST., MONTREAL,

MANUFACTURERS OF

FELT AND GRAVEL ROOFINC.

Gravel Roofs repaired at short Notice.

Prepared Roofing Felt. Roofing Composition, Gravel,
Wood Varnish for Painting Shingles. 11-7-52-04.

OTICE OF REMOVAL. .

D. MCEACHRAN, M.R.C.V.S., Veterinary Sur-
geon, hegs to announce that his Office and Infirmary will
be removed, on the lst of October, tz ﬂ.xe n;w Veterinary
College Buildings, Nos. 6 and 8 Union Avenue. near
Dorchester Street. 12-11-13-200

R. C. JAMIESON & €O,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Varnishes & Japans,

TMPORTFRS OF

Oils, Paints, Colors, Spts.'of Turpentine, dc.

3 Corn Exchange, 6 St. John St., MONTREAL.
12-21-13-248

DR. ROBERTS’S
CELEBRATED OINTMENT

CALLED TUE
POOR MAN'S FRIEND,

is confidently rec ded to the Public as an unfailing
remedy for wounds of every description : a certain cure
for Ulcerated Sore Legs, even of twenty years' standing;
Cuts, Burns, Scalds, Bruises, Chilblains, Scorbutic
Eruptions, and Pimples on the Face, Sore and Inflamed
Eyes, Sore Heads, Sore Breasts, Piles, Fistula, and
Cancerous Humours, and is a 8pecific for those afflicting
Eruptions that sometimes follow vaccination. Sold in
Pots at 1s. 13d. and 2s. Yd. each.

DR. ROBERTS'S PILULE ANTISCROFHULE,

Or ALTERATIVE PILLS, confirmed by sixty yeurs'
experience to be one of the best medicines ever com-
pounded for purifying the blood, and assisting Nature in
her operations. Hence they are useful in Scrofula,
Scorbutic Complaints, (:landular Swellings, particularly
these of the Neck. &¢. They form a mild and superior
Family Aperient, which may be taken at all times with-
out confinement or change of diet. Sold in boxes at
18. 13d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d.. 11s. and 22s. each.

BY THE PROPRIETORS,

BEACH AND BARNICOTT,
. AT THEIR
DISPENSARY, BRIDPORT, ENGLAND,

and by all respectable Medicine Vendors.
12-20-25-236

OR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”
CLARKE’S

WORLD FAMED

BLOOD MIXTURE.

Trade Mark,—‘‘Blood Mixture.”

THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER AND RESTORER
For cleansing and clearing the blood from all impuri-
ties, t be too highly recommended.

J. DALE & CO.,
FASHIONABLE MILLINERS & DRESSMAKERS,
No. /584 Yonge Street,

11-10-52-113 TORONTO.

GASALIERS

NEW, ELEGANT, CHEAP DESIGXNS
RICHARD PATTON,
745 Cruig Street, Moutreal

11-19-52-145

To Lawyers, Notares, Assignces, &c,

Facrums, Law Forus, DEEDS, LEASES, Pro-
yrss1oNAL CARDS, LETTER HEADINGS, and every
variety of Legal Documents, printed from neu
type, in good taste, at moderate prices, and at
the shortest ible notice.

Careful proof-reading a specialty.

THE BURLAND-DESBARATS COMTANY,
115 8t. Francois Xavier 8t., and 811 to 319 St. Antoine 8t
MONTREAL.

For Scrofula, Scurvy, Skin Diseases, and Sores of all
kinds it is & never failing and permanent cure.
It Cures old Sores.
Cures Ulcerated Sores on the Neck.
Cures Ulcerated Sore Legs.
Cures Blackheads, ur Pimples on the Face.
Cures Scurvy Sores.
Cures Cancerous Ulcers.
Cures Blood and 8kin Diseases.
Cures Glandular Swellings.
Clears the Blood from all impure Matter,
. From whatever cause arising.

As this mixture is pleasant to the taste, and warranted
free from arything injurious to the most delicate consti-
tution of either sex, the Proprietor solicits sufferers to
give it a trial to test its value.

Thousands of Testimonlals from all parts.

_8old in Bottles, 1 dollar each, and in Cases, containing
8ix times the quantity, 4 dollars each—sufficient to effect
a permanent cure in the 51"“‘ majority of lgng rtanding
cases, BY ALL CHEMISTS and PATENT-MEDICINE

VENDORS
throughout the world.

Sole Proprietor, F. J. CLARKE, Chemist,
APGTHECARIES' HALL, LINCOLN, ENGLAND.
Scld in England by all Wholesale Patent Medicine
Houses.

Wholesale Agents for Provinces of Ontario and

%ze Ct—
EVANS, MERCER & Co., Montreal.

LEA & PERRINS’

CRLEBRATED

WORGESTERSHIRE  SAUCE,

DECLARED BY CONNOISSEURS TO BE
THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.

In conse Spurious Imitations of

quence o
b
Lea & Pervins Sawce,

which are calculated to decerve the Public,
LEA & PERRINS have adopted

A New Label,

bearing their Signature, thus—
o s
[ 3

which will be placed on every bottle of
Worcestershire Sauce,

after this date, and without whick none
is genuine.
November 1874.

*u* This does not apply to shipments
made prior 16 the date given.

Ask for LEA & PERRINS’ Sauce,
and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle
and Stopper.

Wholesale and for Export by the
Proprietors, Worcester; CrossetS Blackwell,
London, &¢., ¢.; and by Grocers and
Oilmen throughout the World,

To be obtained of
Messrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL.

- 12-11-52-201

PER WEEK selling our new ula-
$1° Oil Chromos, PERFORK:}.?ED

Scripture Mottoes, &c. Sells at sight.
Send for new price lists. Address ‘Home Guest Publish-
ing Co.,” 522 Craig St., Montreal. 12-15-13-215.

BOND BROS.,

S8TOCK & SHARE BROKERS,

Members of the Montreal Stock Exchange.
NO. 7 ST. SACRAMENT STREET, MONTREAL.
- 11-16-52-196.

ANCER CURE, OTTAWA, ONTARIO, BY DR.
WOOD. Cure warranted without the use of the
knife, and almost painless. 11-3-52-83

LAWLOR'S

SEWING MACHINES,

365 Notre Dame Sreest,
11.7.52.95. MONTREAL,

COCHRAN'S WRITING INKS!

SOMN OF THE FINEST IN THE MARKET.

BLUE BLACK (will give one copy if required.)
VIOLET BLACK, copying and writing combined.
COMMERCIAL BLACK, a really good black ink.
BLACK COPYING INK (will give six copies.)
BRIGHT SCARLET, a very brilliant aolor.

All the bottles are full Imperial re.

We would call the attention of S8chools and Acade
mies to the quality of the Black inks.

MORTON, PHILLIPS & BULMER,
‘Successors to ROBT. GRAHAM.
ESTABLISHED 1829,

878 Notxe Dame Street, Montreal.
11.7-08-08,

MARAVILLA COCOA.

TAYLOR BROTHERS, LONDON, having

the EXCLUSIVE Supply of this UNRI-

VALLED COCOA invite Comparison with any

other Cocoa, for Purity—Fine Aroma-—Sanative,

Nutritiveand Sustaining Power. One trial will estab-

lish it as & favourite Beverage for Breakfast, Lunvh-
20m, and a Soothing Refreshment after a late evening.

MARAVILLA COCOA.

The Globe says, ** TAYLOR BRO-

THERS' MARAVILLA COCOA has

achieved a thorough success, and super-

sedes every other Cocon in the market.

Fntire solubility, a delicate Aroma, and a

rare concentration of the purest elements of

nutrition, distinguish the Maravilla Corcoa ubove

all others. For consumers of Cocos, especially In-

valids and Dyspeptics, we could not recommend a
more agreeable or valuable beverage.”

For further favourable Opinions vide Standard, Morning

Post, British Medical Journal, dc., dc,

HOM@EOPATHIC COCOA.

This original preparation has attained a

world-wide reputation, and is manufactured

by TAYLOR BROTHERR under the ablest

HOMEOPATHIC advice, aided by the skill and

experience of the inventors, and will be found to

combine in an eminent degree, the purity, fine aroma,
and nutritious property of the FREsH NUT.

SOLUBLE CHOCOLATE

MADE IN ONE MINUTE WITHOUT BOILING
THE ABOVE ARTICLES nreRgrepared exclu-
sively by TAYLOR BROTHERS, the largest
Manufactarers in Europe, and sold in tin-lined packets
by Storekeepers and others all over the world.

BROTHERS'
"uSTlee'lobr.x!'tgdvl,glﬁ“enxegbmml is pre-
pared from the Choicest Seed by a patent

process which prevents fermentation, and

at the same time retains the pungency and

purity of flavour to a degree which no other
process can accomplish. The double auperfine
lity is ogoci-lly recommended, STEAM MILLS,
BRICK LANE, LONDON. EXPORT CHICORY

Mailed to any address on receipt of P.0.0.
11-24-52-162

| 11.20-56-148

MILLS, BRUGES, BELGIUM.

A. XACDONELL,
o TUnion Marble Works, 10 and 12 Bleury Street,
_D&l;;olite Notman’s, Monuments, Mantels, Altars, Figures,
ng, Wainsooting, &o. Importer and manufacturer
Marble of every desoription. 11.22-52-158.

NADA BOILER WORKS,
771 Craig Streot, Montreal.
PETER HIGGINGS, manufacturer of Marine and Land

Boilers, Tanks, Fire-Proof Chambers, Wrought Iron
Beams, Iron Bridge Girders, Iron Boats, &6, For all
kinds of above works, Plans, Specifications and Estimates
given if reqni"r:d. Repairs promptly attended to.

11-9-52-107

FASHIONABLE TAILORING.
For Style, Fit, and Workmanship, oall ox
J. D. DRESSER & CO., 433 Notre Dame 8t.
11-16-52-131.

ET YOUR PICTURES FRAMED AT
. H, HUDSON & CO’'S,
Cornlelr g(lgsailg O;nd 8t. Peter Streets, Montreal.

H.A.TS THAT R HATS.
DEVLIN’'S HAT AND FUR DEPOT,
416 NOTRE DAME ST., MONTREAL. 11.13-52-123.

OPKINS & WILY,
ARCHITECTS AND VALUERS,
235 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL.
11-8-52-99

UTCHISON & STEELE, ARCHITECT®
Valuators of Real Estate, Buildines, &o. 181 St

James 8t. A. C. HUTCHISON. A. D. STEELR.
10-26-52-7
JOHN DATE,
PLUMBER, GAS AND STEAM FITTER,

Copperamith, Brass Founder, Finisher and Manufacturer
of Diving Apparatus.

657 AND 659 CRAIG STREET, MONTREAL.,

. 11-8-52-102

OSEPH GOULD,
Importer of PIANO-FORTES AND CABINET ORGANS,
211 8t. James 8treet, Montreal. 11-7-52-98.

V. MORGAYN, 75 ST. JAMES STREET,
. Agent for the SILICATED CARBON FILTER COM-
PANY, algo the PATENT PLUMBAGO CRUCIBLE COMPAXY,
BATHERSEA, LONDON. 10-25-52-65

L J. FORGET,

+ STOCKE AND SHARE BRO

104, St. Francois Xavier bt., (Exchange Bank Building.
11-19-32-146.

ERCHANTS—SEND TO HICKS' FOR

SHOW CARDS

11-6-52-88.  of every kind—Montreal.

R. PARKS, PHOTOGRAPER, HAS RECEIVED

a very fine collection of STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS ot

Mm"rr{lley, Seranavada Mountain & N{l.gena !i‘slh.
1 -101

g 2\ Ld B
PA%. N&%ﬁ?ﬂ‘orlns. SOLICITOR OF PATENTS,
235 8t. James Street, Montreal.
11-8-52-100

KEARNEY, GILDER, MANUFACTURER OF
P . Mirror, Portrait and Picture Frames, 69 St. Antoine
Street, Montreal. 27014 Frames regilt equal to New.

11-9-52-104

THE FAIRBANKS' PLATFORM SCALE

Stands side by side with the mower, the reaper, and the
ocotton gin, as tributary to the material progress of the
world. 10-25-52-68

HE CANADA SELF-ACTING
BRICK MACHINES!

Descriptive Circulars sent on n;g)limtion; Also,
HAND EEVEB BRICK MACHINES.

244 Parthenais St., Montreal.
11-12-52-1922. BULMER & SHEPPARD.

P. WILLIAMS, FRUITERER, CONFEC-

. tioner, and Dealer in Canned Goods of all descrip-

tions. 134 Queen Street East, bet. George & Bherbourne
Sts., Toronto, Ont. 11-9-52-110

R, HAYWARD'S NEW DISCOVERY,

(PATRNTED 187%)
ENGLAND, FRANCE & BELGIUM.

The Treatment and Mode of Cure.
How to use it successfully,

With safety and in all cases of decay of the
nm:'ma,_'loug vital powsr, weakness,

spirite, d id g + y
lar debilsty, loss of strength, appetite, inds-
O cetion, ind fonctionas asiments from

J
various czxcosses, do., dic.

Without Medicine.
Full Printed Instructions, with Pam, and Diagran:
JSor Imvalids, post Free, 25 cents.

(PROM SALE INVENTOR AND PATENTEE.)

DR. HAYWARD, M.R.C.8,, L.8.A,, 14 York Street
Portman Square, London, W.

For Qualifications, vide * Medical 3

.-~ 9-88-111.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER

Has beoome 8 Housshold Word in the laad, snd o
HOUSEHOLD NEOESBSITY

in every family where Eocomomy aud Health are

studied. ’

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
oakes, Griddle Cakos, &o., &o., and a small quantity
ugad in Ple Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, and make the food moure
digestible,

THE COOK'S FRIEND
SAVES TIME.
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY,

For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion,

and wholesale by the fa 3
W.D. MCLAREN, Union Mtlls,

11-18-52-136. 85 College Btreet.
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CONVALESCENCE.

Canada *—“Why, my Iy, you're getting round
again :l\mc mpull\ ; one or two more of those
boitles and you'll be as stowng as ever you were.

A WEEK to Axeuu, O1d and Yon:g,
Male and Female, io their lovslity.

3 i Terzs and OUTFIT FREE., Address

P. 0. VICRERY & €O, Angusta, Maine. I13-91.52-M1

T My Frtwenzs iomt ﬁ»}‘Ne: Mjm sarert,

}hlr?w—m ity w-n“:n-
Viake 1 Sewsist of Uy (159 Pmary
B dhore ot Mﬂr
wnsﬁ §

e g
Anray ot mesicr gms\ n.-n
froet arnfuriai ral,

4 od-’du{l)urr werd
e T T

"' il aix-éu-n‘ ?;aau-t
s /&,MM»’ (1{: i

_t‘m"v-u[ .,va X b ” 0

Muf‘!’lﬁjﬂ ot Ay,

* and wcang mnd T Jor el w?;m 9

: Hmoedvfm-nyva fo anutcz)c.b
the atwatcs vl

tl“ﬁm-‘hn; ﬁnimm&'zmtw
’t: ﬂ"a«t"’/l 24 «/r//

i ddB}fﬁu(e(\mﬂ&‘ Mapsres! Af

Lovar Sir
Hresarong it 3

MADE TO ORDER
ON SHORT NOTICE

Geatlemen's Purmishing Estadhshment
36, NOTRE-DAXE §7., 306,
MONTREAL.

12-14-13-210,

‘CINGALESE

HAIR RENEWER

Causes the hair to zrow. lnﬂgunung the roota, Not

soiling the okis. Grey hair it restores Agmin 1o its

sataral rolonr, Leaving it besntitally Embellished aod |

glussy. Btopsits filing off. Exrels all others.
Price 75, Three Bottles tor £2.00,
For sale by Druggists everywhere,
J. GARDXNER, CHEMIST,

457 Notre Dam» Sireer, Mostresl.
10-25. 7842,

AMES MLIR,
» HOUSE AND LAND AGENT,
New Cannda Life Boildinge. \n 190 S8t James Street,
Mountresl. 12-1-02-173

BANK OF MONTREAL.

JOTICE I8 HERERY
DIVIDEND OF

SEVEN PER CENT

open the pald-np Cepital8toek of this Institution has
been declared for the current bhalf year; and that the
same will be payable st ite Henkmg Housw, in this eity,
on and after

Wednesday, {be First Day of Dec. next

The Transler Books xil} be closed from the 16th W0
the 3k November pexy, both days inclasive.

By order of the Bowrd,
R. B. ANGUS,
Geperal Manager,
12194-231.

GIVEN THAT A

Moatreal, 2&& Octwber, 1675,

wuox.xam B Aom:'r

tar several of the

THE LARGRST STOCK

of
n  PRINCIPAL FURNITURE
FlNE FURN”URE ; WANUPACTURKRS
AN uf the
PIANOS DOMlgION

IN TRR DOMINION

Uinited Statos,

atways on sale at

WHOLESALE PRICES

PRINCIFAL

and also soveral of the
MOST EXTENSIVE
PIANO-FORTE

MANT FACTURRRS

a8 a11%
‘.".Ik JL ,‘.. ;-5 R —’\"“,.

FOR THR RALX OF )
‘Works of Arxt,
STATUARY, ;

e in
i XLV YORK};# BSTON.
Aucuéx; Salscs

IWIDE & WEEK, ANQ DARY
during the

RUGINESSE SEASQN

PILANOS, Xc.

SHAW'S BUILDINGS,
Nos. 724, 726 and 728, CRAIG STREET,

pomxmxow””

TYPE FOUNDINg

JOMPANY,
Chenneville Street, Montreq

Presidont, ALEL. MURRAY.
View Fresidest, RICHARD Wiyrg
ALxX, RONTIN, .3, lin.u
T, PAtsaRAVE. JOUN Wiyyy
W. J. MoeDoNELL James oy *
W Hatl, Masaging Directy, e

Manufacturrrs of the STANDARD FACES 1, S
paper, Book, aed Jub Work | Deplery gy l'l"}'\“"."
wtid Al Lin2s of Pricters’ Material, En

The alest impmvrmcab Are introdiced he

Company tovite comparison with a0y fmpme] 1 \r,g .

Accuracy, Durabillty, and Style.

The newest Dedlgns tn JOH LETTER #

ow
pices than type of foreign manufartare, ower

AHENTY POR THY

SRELIANCE" WHARFEDALE MACHINE

and the hest

English and American Job Prisses

Fatimates fur Newspapes and Job Uffices o
cntion.

!

M i{ RHA&H. o ;;12» Lus,
Ths Boyal hsnrance Bnmyany of Liverpool
CAPITAL, L IR 1*‘- AN l) B O D ) 610,000,000
ASSETS, OVER - - - 18,000,000

UNLIMITED LIABILITY OF SHAREHOLRERS. AGENCIES (N ALL Tht PRMCIPAL CITIES AXD TOWKS.

WOESCOTT ML 0o 6450 Mrams- Lemw & Mo W Y IR Honet e
Lat M) v ‘P"

JOUN KENNEDY, Ioapoter

The Boyal Banaﬁmn lnstrance Oo'y.

$1 200,000

JOIN neTRLLL.

President : J. F. SINCENNER, Viee !’rr::"lnah N 0 )
- (Femeral .Ilr:m,v» S ALFRED PYRRY. Sz 2ot Trear. - e\l-.l'»l{ B _’(.,\s‘i,‘\ﬁ)\‘
Sub-Numager : DAVID L. KIRBY. zrime Mamsger - CHAS 5, FORTIRK,

PRI

TGOWD::

Praetens

ASSITT S IN

U. S. Bopds azd uther Securitios amd Cualt in hawds ot U8

Montreal Harror Bonds (I batds of " Receiver Genernd o

Mottrs Yy a-vhwr..:.ng t,o'-;w 3 s Benods -

Rank k3

Mortgnaes o Real A"“ .

City of Quiebee i wdatidd I' angd

Bitls hw‘-- vable fur Marine Pregonss

cvm in due evune of Trastissiag, an
s due the l','-um;nnj’ for Bily \xm o

s aml Cansda . - . . N

2V

dieeted Prewiom
ares, Lo

Pa-.'nm re—17,
Cash on hand and on Deponit

LIABIIITILIS

Al Octstanding Cldms for Losses, Biif Payadyie, amd Sandry Accounta due by the Compeey

—— T e
Insures every (.:vnptmu of Fire Risks, Inlumd Cargoes and Flubis
Freights on First-Class Steamers and .\umm Vessels.

et Y s

HEAD OFFICE: 160 ST. JAMES STREET, KONTREAL

November 13

DOMINION

ALEXANDER RAMSAY,

47, 39 snd {1 RECOLLET STRERT,

ACIA:E CL'UB SKATE.
(FORBE'S PATENT.)

‘The most consenient and only reliable sell.fastonisg

MONTRRAL
Referemes: Cllisems’ fmpwrancee (s,

132030 50

Skate wver inventmd. Unrivalled in quality and fnlsk-

Prefurred wharever knows by all Skaters. For sals by JTRATHY & STRATHY,
&l respectable denlers. 1) STCCE AND SHARE BROKERB :
THE STARR MANUPACTURING COMPANY, | MmmPenofibe Mugireal Stoek Kachunge,
MANUPACTURERS. No. 1008t Francois XNavier Ktrost
Address, T2 Bediord Row, Halifax, N. 5. v MONTHEAL, IRTE
FPatent riqbu fully secnced, 12 1513213,

: : JANES WRIGHT,
The Travelers Life & Accident Insurance Co.

OF HARTFORD, CONN.

Meoxnleaterer of
TWOOH CARPRTISG, CHL RCK
Has . .’(;o ¢ sud Ofor Pt
dinge, Feroxy Wilseonis, Par
qv.- Floa w Ca: ving, Tunx
ivg Bawing, Panisg. Le
fioiard (4t 21 ve fur Wond € et

CAFITAL, - 800,000, { CABH ABSETSH - 83,500,000
BURPLUS OVER LIABILITIER, §1.000,000.
Granta everything desirable in Life or Accident Inso.

rance on the most tavorabie terms.

FOSTER, WELLR & BRINLFEY, General Agents for
the Dominion. OV¥ICR, 199 8t, Jnmeu 8t., Montrul
shauld write to

INVENTORS o

P, 0. Box 313. No. 22 Bt. Juhn Strent, Montreal.
Feus contingent on snccess,
Branch OtBce, N. Y. C. 12.4-52-185-09,

HOLIDATY TRADE.

lX-i)-"XrXO'I.

Eabitritior of 184 wnd 1875,

K. POLLOCK,

CARVER CILDER,

Looking Glass Plcture Fra.me

PABSBJ’ART‘GUT MANUP‘ACTUR}.R. :
No. 13 BLEURY ST. MONTREAL.

JAS.

who want PATENTS

12-2 3217k,
n:;:':a;:;:u:ckemolmm Toys as per memo- SIGNOR J_ HAZ[\ZER’S

Cs. No. A containe 30 dox.?;(; stylen, price par oaaa '12 00
B

ACADEMY
. 5 I3 2‘ LU 1] i u 4 m m
" 5 33 o B )] 1" LY it .00

DANCING AND DEPOBTMEHT
NOW OPEN.

19 IBALI

W 0 I [

Orden by tmall promptly attendad Lo,

H. A. NELBON & BONS,
8t Peter 8¢, Montresl, and Pronut BL, Toronto.

i [

43.00

$6,000, ooog

s Oeean Cargees and |

PLATE GLASS INSURANGE OFFICE !

801 Cralg Mlrooet, |

usel
el ing #2 Toresta ayi Oitawy !

Liberal disevunt tur cash, YL

EAGLE FOUNDRY,
24 to 34 Eing and Queen Streoty,
MONTREAL.

GEORGE_BRUSH,

Manufactures of
TATT TN

STEAX ENGINES, STEAX BOILE

STEAM FUMEPS, DONKEY ENGINES

5. CIRUL AR nAW MELLA XA WHEEI A
FULLIES, BAXNUERR, &1

 IMPROVED HAND and POWER HOISTS

Flake's Palemt Mome and Ors Breaiin.
WATKRS PERFIXT ENGINE
r%ii‘.}.x 'TH Lﬂ;l' 3, FAliNAS 4D

LIRS SR

GOVERNGR

il

Pubhshet. Bnok im :, Mﬂfm INER
WHOLESALE STATIONER.

; My sEs oF
! Wall Papers, Windaw Shades and
; SCHOOL BOOKS,

397 Novsg Dams Stiuser, Movrtrras

Fir salnamen ayerage that.  Far ]x.u« TETE RS

{ B. L. SHEPARD & CO.. thatir & (1

f
!
H
i
1

T Herkatey, Sept. 1Y~ Gentiemen, T el b2
[ 0We Lo 3iu te napress ) gtalitats for the grestier et
T T have dertvest by taking ' Nortoe's Camemile Fobo 1
" spplied 4o yoor agent, My Hall Nesieley, for the st
named P, for wind fa the stomach, wh l
; wufferad excrasisting pain for a lep,rih of Hme Lavisg
Firied nenriy svery remedy preseribed, but n it
ing any Leoefit wt all.  After taking two bust

valualio pilla | was gaite restored bo my weaal ssts o
health,  Please gira (his padlicity for the henrst of
those who may thas he aficted.—1 am, Sir yours r2iy.
HESRY AlLrasé.—To . the Prapristors ul NGRIVONA
Lutouu,u PILAA. 12526192 e2w.

freon =wi

T)xe Camult'zm Illu.ctmlcd News is pnmrd and

;mh\h)ml by the BurLaxn-Desnanate Lioie
ot - ite otfives,

Mantreal.

inaruio Goupaxy. {Lisiren),
i Nos. 811 to 319, 8t, Antoiue Strect,




