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. NOTICE.

-The present issue of the Nrws has been de-
" layed in consequence of arraugements in progress
for the transfer of the copyright and proprietor-
ship to other parties, full particulars of which
will be ’given in » future issue. The change, it
. may be said, iz likely to result in considerable
alterations aud improvements im the paper
itself,

CANADIAN LLUSTRATED NEWS,

Monireal, Saturday, Dec. 80. 1882.

THE WELK.

Tar short criticism upon the title of the
capital of the Russiau empire, which appeared
in this column last week, has attracted more
notice than was originally claimed for ir. The
Gazeite reviewer is indignant at the impatation
cast—though certainly withoat intention—upon
his geographical koowledge, and comes to the
front with no less an sothority than Mr. Fegene
Schuyler, to deny simply the statement made
in this paper, and to endeavor to write me down
an ass. Nevertheless, be it ssid, even as the
great Homer sometimes sieeps, so is the great
Schuyler at times a trifle off the mark, and had
I space, 1 should be glad to entertain the
readers of this paper with some extracts from
other works of his, principally translations from
the Rus:ian, which are both amusing snd in-
structive in view of his alleged omuiscience.

But to Mr. George Murray, who writes in the
Stay of last Saturday on the subject, 1 owe a
debt ~f gratitode for the extract from Notes and
Oueries, which seems to settle the question as
far as the original name of the city is concermned,
a point upen which 1 am glad te be corrected.

Nevertheless, any one who spoke of cur own
city as Ville Marie, would handly be able to per-
snade the inhabitants of Montreal that this title,
though the original, wasthe correct name of the
city in question, and the fact remains that
** Petersburg,” so called, is the appellation by

~ whick the Hussian metropolis is known amongst
its own inhabitants, as, indeed, Mr. Maurray him-
self admits, Thaz thisis a faet, I can vouch for

~upen my own authoerity, and lest the Gasette
should prefer dr. Schuyler, I will add the fol-
lowing passage from a recently-published sketch
of life in Russia, “The Tsar’s Window,” which
-1 opened at rapdom a few dayssince. It will be
found on p. 24 of the No Name Series edition—
if perchance another there be :

 Last week there was a grand review of all
the troops about Petersburg Russians drop the

‘Y Baint )

It may be worth while adding as a remarkable
coincidence, that I had never scen the passage
in Notes and Queries until I read it in the Star,
while the question therein propounded criticizes
the supyposed sanctity of Peter the Great in almost
the same words as T unwittingly employed.

{Sinee writing the above, | have been reading
“Tit for Tat,” a story of Russian life, in the last

© pumber of Harper, by Charles Reade, 2 writer
" who, whatever his faults, is generally most ac.
© cura*:iu the local color of hix sketches. Through.

" out this atory, the city, which is often referred
*to, is invariably, called Peteryburg.—Ep.}
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. Tue appointment of an Archbishop of Canter-
buary in place of the late Dr. Tait, whose portrait
appears on enother page of this paper, is in any
case an important event for the Chorch of Eng.
land, especially in the position in which its re-

- lations with the State are now placed, and na-
turally the eyes of all patties in the Church have
been  eagerly turned npen Mr.' Gladstoue, ‘to

~whom they have ¢ach ‘looked for the considera.

© W

“pointment of Dr. Benson no political purpose

bighdp is iiot only a staunch Conservative, but
. wag the nominee of the late Lord Beaconsfield
for.the See of Truro. This significant fact makes
"'the victory of the High Church garty all ‘the
. ‘more - marked, and when to the:-Archbishop's
well-known principles is added ‘the fact that he

tion of their peculiar claims. That in the ap-

“hes been followed is evident,'forthe nsw Arch-

% a comparatively young, and a vren;tirkably:
energetic ma, it must bo ovident that kis in.

fluence upon the future of the Church must ba
very great.

Tux present writer may be allowed, perhaps,
a sort of personal interest in the appointmnent,
inasmnch as for eight years he was at Welliugton
College under Dr. (then Mr.) Benson, and for
more than half that time under his pemsonal
teaching in the sixth form. As a head master,
he was one of the most successful of bis time. He
came to Wellington, then a new school, founded
in memeory of the great Duke, at the suggestion,
and uopder the'supervision of the Prince Couxort,
numbering some sixty or seventy boys, with all
its future before it, and ithat future almost en.
tirely dependent on the character and conduet
of its head. He left it fifteen vears later, with
a role of nearly four bundred, and applications
for admission so numerous that it now takes
several years to gain admission for » pupil ; and
with a ¢laim to rank amongst the grest public
schools, which no one can question, and a good
reputation not only at the Universities and
Woolwich, bat in the playing fiolds and at
rrinces. A hetter record than this no head
master can have.

. @
.

As 3 class teacher Benson was remarkably
sucressful.  Hia range of general knowledge was
very extensive, and, what is more annsual, re-
markabiy accurate. It was scarcely possilide,
either {u the class room (or at the dinner table
in later days) to propound auy subject to which
hs was unable to contribute some facts, often
garnished with copicus quotaticns, and ipvari.
ably correct so far as they went. His lessons
were filled with miscellaneous illastrations, and
bat for an occasionsl loss of temper, when some
unfortunate was likely to sutfer, were fascin-
ating in the exireme. Those who read with
him in those days will never forget the way in
which he piled up chairs and tables, diction.
aries and canes, in illustration of the siege of
Plataa, nor how he scrambled along the recks
with Ulysses, or pranced in imitation of the
vouag horse in the Georgics. But he was more
thau an amuosing tzacher.  His scholarship was
very ripe and wonderfully accurate, and in his
hatred of a {alse quantity, ke forgot occasian.
ally the Christian precept of loving the. sinner
in spite of his sin. Ehew ! sugazes We ean
see his good qualities now more cleariy than
perhaps we saw them then. Bat the moral of
all this tale perhaps more than auy other, is
his thoroughasss as master, a3 chancellor, as
bishiop, and now, we doubt not, a3 Primate of
Eogland. - He had, more than any man [ can
remember, that essential attribute of success-—
backbone. And the Church of Fagland will yet,
1 believe, see how stifl it is.

INDEPENDENCE.

There are two important feelings at present
dimly striving in the Canadian wmind.  The de-
scription of these two feelings must be trite.

On the one hand we look backward to our
iesu« from the victorious mother of nations,—
the just, the noble, the enlightened leader of the
world, We look homeward to thoso islands the
blood of whose races—and along that histery
the blood. of whose heroes—ilows in ourselves.

We cast glances over the globe upon empires and

territories the extent of which ne other con.
quest could ever boast--upon Australia, India,
South Africa, this Dominion, and the host of
isles and dependencies, citics, stronghalds, sta-
tions and protectorates scattered thickly through
every region. We belicld an invineible navy
prepared to assert our rights and power at every
spot and juncture where they can be called in
question or defied.  From bullying and war we

rest secured by the silent power of vur mother, |

whose interference for our salety we canuot fora
moment doubt. We appropriate the victories,
the history, the acientific and lterary preatige of
those brilliant islands and while we set foot
upon ** the empire on which the sun never sets,’’
are proud to repeat of them all “Civis Romanus
sam.”  A- strong current of . affection - inter.
mingles with this spirit of triumph. = Our hearts
are bound to the ancient, stable forms and in.
stitutions of Britain e '

... “Slowly broadening down

From pracatfz.nt to precedent,’’ ,
to the cheerfnl customs of our fathers and- theijr
forefathers,” and to the kindness, truth and

courage of the social atmosphere which pervades
their literature.  We acknowledge the vigorand
generosity of England's aid to us in early stages
of governmont and existence when we were weak
and often quernlons, however stanuchly loyal.
1t was, and continues to be, the relation of mo-
ther and sons ; we went out for her, and she has
doue her duty by us. It ia with trus sympa.
thetic brotherhood that we regand the thought-
ful emulation of the statesmen in their strivings
towards the niean of Progress aud Stability.
We are one family and long may we remain so.
This is the interpretation of the feeling which
utters prayer for Queen and Empite, and whose
ideal is lLinperial Federation.

The other desire is that for distinct nationsl
existence. It is a simple and ressonable result
of natural causes acting upon natural human
minds and hearts, and unless ackoowledged as
such with liberality, ix not traly nonderstood. It
is neither self.conceit ner mere' impatience of
salusary restraing, but precisely what personal
indupendence is to the individus! man-—the most
admirable and respectsd companent in charac-
ter—and rises from the positivn and prospects of
our country as naturally as ita Jandscapes reveal
themselves when looked at. Fimt of all, we
become attached to the objects with which the
pleasures of life have been long asseciated, such
s our homes, sports and customs, the hillsides
down which we have tobogganed, the lake
where in summer we fish and hunt, the forest,
the inspiring dash of mpids and fow of St. Law.
rence.

This is in fact our native land and it is im-
possible to reganl any other with the same
emations. Then there is the bond of social
interest. Canala has attaived a population of
four millicns and a half, a large commerce and
cotumrercial marine, great snd fine cities, general
camfort, a high average of education, reputation
for enterprise, facilities for neariy every tasta or
purszit.  The Lend is s0 extensive, fertile, and
mighty in featurss and rescurces that its progress
in the past is an unfuiling earnestof a wonderful
future, Wa see our wvoung nation lifting its
hojwful ¢yes and preparing to rus the common
raes towanis perfect social geed, and we ery
HGad bless her.”” We'feel that this rare must
e run alone to a great extent--that she mnst
not be hamperad by the special gait and handi-
capy of the Matron.  And »he must (eel no re-
straint, but distinctly that she is free. In
other words Canadian manhood demands that it
shall be its own absolute master (0 work out its
own problems ; and this is the unqualified posi.
tion of the * Independence’ partv,

Now the great mistake made by nearly every
one is that these twofeelings are not compati.
ble. Whereas they are compatible. And the
ditliculties auly reside in'the plaus which a man
elabiorates after he has seen only one side of the
truth and espoused that zide. | see uo reason
why we should not simply analyze what we
waut, anmd do not want, from both poiuts of
view and then construct a plan preserving the
advantages of both. Independésce need not
Honor and relationship and
governmental bonds arranged in 2 convenient
and expressive system, growing out of the ald
relations and institutions, are more than possi.
ble in soch a caae as the British Colonial Ques.
tion presenta,

mean separation,

1t may be a surprise to consider thatof all the
things the Separationist objects to, every one
can be remedied with comparatively little dis.
tarbance——which is a qreat relief to most of us,
I am sure, couvinced of the impossibility of
former schemes of Federation, aud of the rea:
sonability and attractions of true Independence,
-yet loth o relinquish our layalty to the Crown
and the greatnesa and acenrity of the Empire.

The  principal - difticulty is constitutional.
Detractors can always quote to us the acéepted
maxim that whatever power the Home Govern-
ment confers it has the pawer to revoke ; and
say that our privileges have that derivation und
in gm’efgen"c_vk are snbject to the maxim; and
adduce such evidence as the 18th section of the
British North America Act, restricting the ** pri-
vileges, immunities and powers'* of our Parlin.
ment to equivalents of '* thoss at the passing of
thiz Aet held, enjoyed and exercised” by the
Parliament at home. This objoction is well
taken. - The: principle of ** subjection Lo sub.
jectw’" is bad and contrary to-the {nstinct of the
situation and will most certainly train large

consequences,—for nations have lives of such
length that evonts are sure to happen during.
them which might Dbe improbable for short
perlods. . Now English statesmen have always
ncted fairly 10 us aud would be willing, 1 am
sare, to acquiesco in the enunciation of Inde.

pendence az a new  constitutiooal principle

emanating from our own Aet. . We ought
to commit some such act, and do it Ly ar.
mngement with the Home Government ; but
without renunciation or alteration of our alle.
gianes to tue Crown as ourhead. The Downing
Street connection ahould silently disappear.
The Empire can be thrown into a flexible form
by siniple provisions, such as that for scparate
diplomatic representatives where necessary, as
at Paris, and joint, or morely English, ropresey.
tatives at places of lesser intercourse with s,
Then the time is come too when we should con.
tribute to the defences on which we depend, and
have some thing of a definite compnet rexpecting
them ; and this agaiu wonld ba matter of con-
venicuce and a0 forth. The essential [wint i«
that Tmperial relationship can and should b
definitely flexible.  Not intending to multiply
words but rather to offer a serious propasition

I need not make further dotail.
W Lessoarn:,

MIRACLES,

[t is graerally assumed by thise who anta.
gonize with Chiristianity that mirscles are irre.
coneiliable with the uniformity of Nature's
operation.  Their adveocates are rominded that
the universe is govern~d by law, that law reizns
everywhere, that its course is hever interrapted,
anit that it paver could have been ser aude,
While this claim for supmmacy may be conceded
without debate, ¥ot it is questionable whethier
all that i sald reganting it fnvinlabifity s aus
ceptible of proof, ur in even logically invalved
in the premise.  To sn atheist, who not oniv
denies the existence of & personal Ged, bot the
freedom of man’s will, and wko reduces the
universe to the level of a dead machine, it 14
evident that what he calls law can never o ses
aside or held in abeyance, for 1o him there i
no being anywhere to attempt saeh an under.
takiog. The atheistic coneeption of the universe
necessanily rxciudes the powibility of miracle.,
and it renders them superiiooas.  Bul where
thin congeption i pjecied, and its opposite is
firmly held, it caunot be shown that evvasional
deviations frtom the erdtusry action of Jaw am
prejudicial or derngatery to its aniformity. 1§ .
there i3 2 God, he muxt be abouve the law that
he administers and he would ceane to be G
were he ao bonnd by it that under no cireum.
stanees he conld subordinate 1t 1o bhis infinit:
will, A Schlegel has aaid, it must be o the
Divige power to suspend the laws of mature, tn
interfere directiy with thiern, anid, as it were, to
intercalate among them sowme higher and tmme-
diate operation of his power, as an exception to
theic uniform development,  For, na in the so.
oial frume of civil life, the author and giver of
the laws may onmasionally set them amde, ar, in
their alministration, allow certain special cases
of exception, even sn it is with Nature's law.
giver.” Fallewing this iliuatration, is it not
clear that, ax the exemptions alladed to in etvil
government do not in reality derange its onler
or unsettle its course, s those which seenr in a
wider plan and the Divine administration can-
not be fairly charged with any wuch evil conae.
quences ! [t way likewise be said 1o those whe
wonld make the Almighty a slave to hix own
enactments, that as there ar Jaws, such as
those of rlectricity, whivh conld not ‘be diseor-
ered or brought into piay by man until he had
attained his prewnt degroe of rnlightenment,
30 there may be Jaws which regulats these ovents
‘called * miraclen,” which cannot be knawu or
hrought inte requisition by any being whase
intelligence and power are short of Diviar, 1
this is admisaible, then it follows that miracles
are ot even a deviation from the laws ol nature,
bat only an application of lawx which lis excio-
sively within the scope of the Almighty, and
that their operation no more disturls the harm-
ony of the universe than the electric light is
likely to derange the solar system, - An English
writer finds a crude exemplifieation of this
thought in the fumous Straabug clock. He
stood one day and watched it steadily marking
the seconds, minutea, hours, days of the week,
and phases of the moon, whoen suddenly the
figure of an angel tormed up. his hour-glass,
another struck four times, and desth struck
twelve times with metal’ marrow-hoges to in.
dicate noon ;- various figures passed in.and oot
of the door-ways, the twelve apostles  marched
one by one before the figure of l{\eir Master, and
& bross cock threa times flapped its wingy, threw
back his head, and cmwe(r. AL this, " snys
the scientist, *“ was an nich & part of the de-
signer's plan ns the ordinary marking of time,”
and he had providad for it in advance, and the
mnchinery for its execation was so arranged as
to cone into play at n definite moment. So
(iod may have prepared the universe from the
beginning with a view to miracles, may have
orderad 1ts laws in such & manner thot at the
predetarmined. hour in - his  providenco these
wandetful phenomena lionld appear,-and bear
convinciug tostimony 1o his own power aml
greatness, Lo : - : i

.
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A DXYING POET. :
Back o'er the wastes of lifs, on years that perished,
Ax without root.

Flowars that had fadod, fed with tenrs snd chorished,

And gurgeous blooms that bid ne bud, or Nourished
Al ke To hide a bitter fruit, . f

Juvs that ware juyiess, visioms that in drosming
- Wero passing fair,
Ax courtly pageant, and with stately sovming, }
That camoe, that fled, their phantons glorjes gleaming
Thmugh cdoud upon the air—

(4 theso, and sueh as these, with oyes thatdying
Hald subtler light.
He Jonked. amd Kuew bis breath had apent with sigh-

inig, , .
Had bresthed with worts whereunto none nelnlymu
Were found ~anil now, the night !

Hinmelf prepnred the snerifice—unbeoded
The valee within, X
fis strength bad spurncd the imploritg soil, nar
woeded
The deadly herbs thereof, hat wrooght and seeded
With ftfuluoss wnl sin,

Neort, l“\'l".‘!\lu! pleasnre, the schewe of glory

Congolved, undune,

Aswave ab wave, as hand upraised and gory,

Swept, beekonod, as though exch would show its story
Bright-signaled in the sun.

beset witit storm, ‘gainet clouds of darkness triving,
Bt o'ar the grave
Hright. hrighter than of old, thrice bles.ad in giving
AH to mankind, light raswe unte the living--
Light fromn the life he gavn-—

Switt words of fire po tvrant hand may senttor,
S I NG sess make dim
Winle man ehall teach, white children’s lps shall
utter,
o elave crvege ferth henonth the atars tomntrar
The canseeeated by,

UL lovantionr,

LOUISE MICHEL AT HOME.

Franee has been frightened out of her soven
senses lately by the Anarchists, who ars really
no mote than eur ohd friends the Nihilists under
auather pume. They put in a first appeatance
at Maptean-les-Mines, and, after hlowing up a
church anid nearly blowing up & euf¥, they have
aequited droilde citd in revolutiouary Furage,
They have an jngenions theory, which has sim-
plicity for its ehief reconunendation. 1o clear
everything off the fuce of the rarth.  This time
not anly are laws and learning, artsand eom-
metee, to die, but with them, anfortunately,
even that ald nobility that an earlier dreamncr
suffered to survive the winck.  The Anarchists
oxpressly fuvite their adhorents to put the tarch
to averything that contains u reeord of property,
aml expecially to the lawvers' offices and to the
Lok of the great debl. Most people thought
it » bad jnke, until the bomb went off in the
café at !.f'mu. aud pearly blew the place to
pieces, and killed a man.  With that bomb the
Aunarchists drew their first blood ; it was their
baptism of dyunamits : they are now reguiarly
installed among the palitical seares of the time

Their chief leader 1o Paris is a woman, Louise
Michirl.  She appean al meetings dressed in
black from head ta foot, and delivers Jong mo-
votonous tirades against property and the b
seitsiz, which are terribly effective just heeause
of their monotony.  She has no logic to speak
of ;she is s incapalile of & delinition a8 Iraiah;
her voice ix low and sweot ; her manner ix the
manner of a_Sister of Merey, while the matter
is that of one of the thirstiest bloodbounds of
the Convention, She sings, siren-wise, » soft
revolutisnary sony of hate and pitlage and nue.
sacre, Haslf the time shexeems to be performing
to herself ;s her eves are half closed ; she is o
Hteaa-ttte with her demen.  Other orators make
the mistake of being a great deal tow wide
awake ; they are precise and declamatory and
statiatical about the wiskedness of capital. This
woman s &hiuply mystical ; and the dittervuce
between them i that they can hanlly get »
bearing without her aid,

Her bistory is simple : she bas beens slightly
wrd about the Ravolution with a big B all Jier
Hfe. - 8he is now quite widdle-aged,  This is a
tmalter of inference, inasmuch as she was old
enough to have plotted the murder of Napoleon
HI., in imitation of Charlotte Condayv. She only
Aid not murder him lecause the war eame to
remave him gnite av effiectiatly o another way.
She thought of murdenng Mr, Thiers, but was
disenaded by a frieud, She only will not murde
Mr, Gambetta because it is of uo use,  There i
uo vapouring in all this : she woulldo it, bey.
ond a doubi., She was a schoolmistress al onv
time, but she taught the little boys aud girls »
eatechisi of her own, until they shocked the
good priests by their awful questions aml an.
swers, and Louise had to go.  The Commune,
of course, cluinied her as its own, and she saw
it all - fighting, wursing the sick, starving,
teying to get killed,  She missed that, hut she
got transported. . She was sent to New Caledo-
i, and nearly petished on the vovage through
walking the deck in cold weather in bare feet,
to protest against the brutality of an order de.
priving another conviet of hier shoes. There has
never been-any whisper against her good name
but one, when a wicked slanderer dared to say
that she had been reen listoning devoutly te
the chureh service 5 hut she explained herself at
once to the satisfaction of every candid mind,
When she came” back from thy penal convent
under the: amnesty, all revolutionary [Paris
flocked to mect her, with Rochefort at its head.
There was n banquet roady, but she could not
atay.; sha hurried off in a eab to see the old mo-
ther she had loft behind in Franee. That mo-
ther has boou the baue of Louise Michel's public
lifo, .and perhaps for that reason the salvation of
the other, - She is old aml bederidden, and she

does not care abeut the Revolution a fig ; she
thinka it 15 sowne peculiar kind of madness pos-
seusing Louise, and that she must get woll of it
if people wonld only leave her alone. The
anxiety of looking after the mother and of look-
ing after the big R at the same time has made
Louise Mickel what she is.

A visit to her is instructive, as showing how
some revolutionists live. They dn not all fare
Mlgnptuously on the wages of agitation. Louise
Michel is liersell the great sublime of misery
nn«.l'squnlor which she draws with such terrible
effedt at public meetingy. [tisalmoat impossible
to exaggerate the gloom and discomfort of her
rooms on the Bouleverd Ornano. To begin with,
the Boulevard Ornano is quite out of the world,
and this lodging is almoest quite out of the Bou-
levard Ornano, for it is situated near the ex.
treme end. It is on the fourth floor ; it is reach.
ed by a dirty ataircase, through an antechamber
of dirt, and it is dirty throughout. There iy
but one white thing in the place—a head of
Charlotte Corday—and that is only because the
rhuter is new. The books on the trestled table
00k as if they had bean tumbled out there for
sale in a job-lot ; it is the scholar’s carelessness
doubled with the nnthrift of poverty. Louise
Michel is voluntarily poor ; she gives away every
penny not required for her imtnediate needs,
and she saves as little as she can, from the secret
conviction that taking individual wage in any
fashion i3 a sort of crime. Some time ago she
announced that she would sell interviews with
herself for ten ‘rancs an hour, the proceeds to
ro to some “*brethren’ who were in duranee for
trying to blow society into the air. A reporter
af the Figaro called upon bet, had two hours’
tulk by the clock, and gravely handed her
twenty francs. Nothing seetns in its place aimd
that dreadful litter of old papers, o{rl dresses,
dog's-eared volumes, pampllets, and pats of
butter. The heroine—when it is not go-to-
meeting time —is dreadfully unkempt. It is all
very well for Mr. Gambetta to deny that there is
a social question ; bat there must be one, if any
considerable number of persons live like that,
#ither through their own fault or through ill-
Iick.  Freery unlovely associstion, one would
think, wmust form itsell freely in that dismal
home.  Yet, amidst it all, Louise sits, with the
calm of her perfect abserption in proletarian
work. She seems simply unaware of it; she
must have a shelter, and this place has » roof.
At any hour of the day or nmight, apparently,
she is ready to talk about the cause, and vutside
of that she sees simply nothing in Natore—it is
a clear passession of the mind.

jut there is one other clean object in the
apartment beside the medallion of Charlotte
’orday, the aged mother carefully tucked up in
white sheets in the small bedrosm. Her form
of dementia, like the davghter’s, is the Ravoln.
tion, but hers is a dementia of horror; she hates
the very name of the thing. She does not un.
dorstand it one bit as a matter of defiuition :
but as a matter of fact she knows thit it tends
to rob a poor old woman of many little comforts
she would otherwise enjoy, 1f Louise would only
settle down and keep school again! As it is,
with these wild people from all parts of the world
ringing at the Lell, there is uever 3 moment’s
peace. Oue day Louise starts for }Selglngx: on
two or three nights a week, when in Paris, she
is an aratorical duty in some obscure little hall
in the Faubourg 8t. Autoine, from which, for
all the mother knows, she may never come
back alive. Rheis certainly going to lLondon,
and now a new terror is added to the poor old
creature's life by a rumour that her &aughter
will soon xail for Ameriea to preach the Revolu.
tien there. So, as the easiest way out of her
embarrassments, she systomatically insults every
onie who comes to the house by hinting that he
is either a speculating Barnum trying to “run’
her Louise as u curiosity, or a police spy.

This peculiar form of viewiness ou the part of
the estimable old person tends to make the task
of the courteous visitor difticult when he calls
ou Louise. On entering the hall, finding him.
self coufronted by the prophetess herself, who
has opened the door, he naturally enters into
some cxplanation of the object of his intrusiou ;
but he will be rather disconcerted to tiad himsell
cut short in the middle of it by a queralous
voice from the inner room, *‘thr’est-ce que ¢'est,
Louise 17 ** Un monsieur,” i the auswer {rom
thisx model danchter, who shows an aflectionate
sweetuess it dealing with the touchy old in-
valid. Qur conrteous visitor will next, perhaps,
proceed to state that he would be glad ot some
culightenment as to Anarchist prineiples, and
Lousse, ever ready to talk on that theme at half
a secomd’s notice, will motion him to a chair,
and begin.  But she will not have goe far in
her exposition before the querutons voice from
the next room will again interrupt, 1 don't
want you to go to Awerica.  Who i3 that man
who wants to take you away I *‘Be quiet, mo-
ther,” criea the poor prophetess, wmaking a des-
perate attempt to resume the thread of her dis-
course. 'This is followed by & kind of supprossed
mean of resignation frow the next room, and
L.ouise, who knows how to seize her opportunity,
at ouece goes into the points of the Anarchist
croed, or negation of a‘creed.  “We want to do
away with all Governmeut, because we find that
Govermment is a corrupting influence, Our own
people conld not resist temptation if they were
up there, We must have unarchy before we can
have order and pexce.” ** But, madame, what
would you put in place of it I Any arrangement
that followed would simply ba government un-
der another name.” Lowise. **Yes:; but govern-
ment without the gendarme-—a spontaneous agso-

cintien of poople who are’ fros to withdraw: the

moment it suils them—a family tie,”” ‘¢ Yet
thers is aa much government in families as any-
where alse.” - Louise. *“Only a government af
love.” (Voice from the noxt room : ““Mind what
you ara talking about. How do you know who
he i 1"") . “Tais-toi done, mére. "I am only re.
peating what I have said a dozen times over at
the meetings.”  (Aunother monn’ of resignation
from the lusty invalid, and silence for a space.)
““We waut to try honesty and self-denial in
public affairs ; everything else has been tried
except that—ambition, glory, eloquence ; you
must admit that they have had a fair chance ;
and what have they made of human Jife ? How
do the poor live 1 It breaks my heart.” (Voice
from the next room, ** I want to look at him. I
am sure he is a spy.’) At this junature, perhaps,
the courteous visitor, relying on his courtesy as
the snake-charmer relies on his spell, will ad-
vaues to the doorway between the two chambers,
and address the recumbent figure in words in-
tended 1o be words of conciliation. *“ Let me
atsure vou, madame, that 1 am neither an Ame-
rican speculator trying to tempt your daughter
with a starring engagement nor a policeman in
plain clothes. 1 am simply one who has always
admired her transparent sincerity, and who bas
loug wished to have au opportunity of hearing
from her own lips a fuller exposition—"" {The
voice : “‘Get out 1"}

A STRANGE PLAYER.

When the Paris cabmen are not insolent they
are toc amiable.  This is quite ay dangerous for
the travellers, and sometimes also for the driv-
ers themselves,

A lady relates her adventure thus: *‘{ had
staved at a friend’s house till two o'clock in the
worning, and [ was leaving, after lnsing at cards
almost all the money | had with me. The host
accompanied me to the door of the house, called
a cabman, and told me at the moment when I
was getting in the vehicle: * Ah! while I think
of it, we ruived you to-night: I hope you have
not been so uniucky at cards as not to have
enough to pay for vour fare.’ * Reassure your-
gelf' I said laughingly, * I always keep, at least,
the price of the cab-fare.”” Then I gave my ad-
dress to the cabman, and we started.. When we
arrived in the middle of the Champ de Mars the
cab stapped, and the driver came down from his
box. I thought that some accident had hap-
pened to the horse ; but what was my surprise
when the door of the hackney was opened, and
the cabman appeared, holding in his hand one
of the carriage lanterns, aml sayirg to me with
the utmost politene-s, - Madame, I have heard
by chance that vou hod played atcards. | am
passionately fond of jplay, and | have always
cards with me; here they are. In gsying this
he drew a puck of eard- from h's pucket, got
into the csrtiage, 4t onposite to me, and said to
me < A little bezique 7 Whase deal shall it be ¥
He offered we the cands for me to tuks one |
was so aurprised that 1 did not know what to
say ; | asked myself if that man was vot mad,
or druuk 1* You have lost all you had,” he said,
¢ T shall not ask you to play heavy stakes; let
us play for the fare at 1,200 of bezique.’ What
was | to do, in the Champ de Mars at 2-30 in
the morning! There was no policemen that 1
could call to help; the easiest thing was to ac-
cept the game. Besides, I was so struck by
this ludicrousadventure that I laughed heartily.
I won the fare: the coachman then said ‘All
right, I'll drive you for nothing.” He sat on
his box, and we set out, while | was bumsting
with laughter. When we arrived, 1 wanted to
pay the fare, as 1 had no idea of having played
seriously with my cabman.. He refused to re.
erive anything, however, saving I owed him
nothing, for he had lost the game. [ left off
laughing theu, and told him seriously that if he
woull not take my money [ should throw it into
his cab. Then the man began to abuse me, say-
ing he was as good as 1 any day; that I had

won, and I oifended him by wishing to psy
him.” :

HEARTH AND HOME.

11 is one of the most promising traits of hu.
tnan nature that heroic unselfishuess always en-
kindles the enthusiasm of mankind.

QLD age is the night of life, as night is the
old age of the day. Still night is full of nagni-
ficence, and for many it is more brilliant than
the day.

No woman can be a lady who would wouad
or mortify another.  No matter how beautiful,
how refined, how cultivated she may be, she is
in reality coarse, and the innate vulgarity of her
naturs manifests itselfl thus,

Tur things which counstitute the true charm
of a home canuot be bought or secured by the
labour of hirelings. 1t 1s only the mistress of
the house, the wife and mother, through her
love and nnion of interest with her husband and
chiliren, whe, guided by her atfection, will la-
bour -to bring that charm about her household
which springs from systematic labour, scrupu-
lous neatness and economy, a finely-appointed
table, with food dsintily prepared aud served
with exquisite taste,

ThUx more deep aud thorough our knowledge
on any subject, the more humble is ourestimate
of that knowledge. Wo then see heights te
which wo have not attzined and depihs that we
have not fathomed. Compared with these, our
nctial knowledge seems small and shallow. Bur,
when we merely skim the surface of a subject,
wi have 1o suclt moasure to gangs ourselves by,

and our small attainments loom up to our view
in most exaggerated dimensions. LR

FiLian Love.—There is not on earth a more
lovely sight than the unwearied care and atten-
tion of children to their parents. Where filial
love is found in the heart we will answer for all
the other virtues. No young manor woman
will ever turn out basely. we sincerely believe,
who has parents respected and beloved. A child
affectionate and dutiful will never bring the gray
hairs of his parents o the grave. 1t’is seldom
the case that a dutiful son is found in the ranks
of vice, among the wretched and degraded. Filial
love will keep men from sin and crime. There
never will come a time, while their parents live,
when their children will not be under obliga-
tions to them. The older they grow, the mors
need will there be for assiduous care and atten-
tion to their wants. The venerable brow and
frosty hair speak loudly to the love and comnpas-
sion of the child. If sickness aud infitmity make
them at times fretful, the younger folk should
bear with them patiently, not forgetting that
time ere long may bring them to need the same
care and attention. Filial love will never go
unrewarded.

THE KERIP.-SESOATORS OR ANCIENT
SACRIFICIAL STONE OF N.W. 7.,
CANADA.

BY JEAN L'HEUREUX, M. A,

Ethnological studies, tradition, language and
architectural remains furnish data by which to
trace the migration of ancient peoples. It is
now an established fact admitted by most emi-
nent KEthnologists of America that the Hue hua
Tlapalan or the primitive habitation of the an-
cient Toltees was situated in the far West and
that the whole of the Nahua tribes were one of
the primitive race that once peopled the North.
west at a remnte period.

it is not improbable that the Nahua of old
while few in number, arrived at our North west-
ern coast, where they found a home until they
became a tribe of considerable proportion.
Theousands of their newly explored tumauli in
COregon and British Columbia speak more of a
permanent sojourn than of a migratoryresidence.
Crossing the watershed between the sources of
the Columbia and Missouri rivers, a large por-
tion of the tribe probably found its way to the
Mississippi and Ohio vallevs, where under the
vame of mound-building people they laid the
foundation of a wide.spread empire. The re-
mainder of the Nahua instead of crossing the
mountain, migrated southward into Utah, estab-
lishing a civilization, the remains of which are
seen all over the San Juan valley in the cliff.
dwellers which abound in that region.

An ancient site of the western branch of the
mound-builders appears to have been the head-
waters of Missouri river, whence they spread
themselves north as faras the South Saskatch.
ewan and its tributaries, establishing numerous
colonies all along the eastern base of the mount.
ains and away south to the headwaters of Rin
Grande, by the south pass of the Rockiea.

The scatttered rem+ins of the mound.builders’
works in the North-West Territory are connect-
ed by a similar chain of works at James River
in Northern Dacotah, with the great artery of
the Missouri mounds, and show wmore of a
migratory movement than of a tixed residence.

The most important of those ancient relics of
of the past are principally found in the Alberta
district close to the international boundaries
amongst which the more northern works are
the defence works of Blackfoot Crossing, the
ruins at the Canantzi village, the Omecina pic-
tuared rocks, the graded wound of the Third
Nupaon Bow River, the Tumuli of Red-deer
Kiver, the walled city of the dead in the inland
Lake of Big Sandy Hill on the south Saskatche-
wan, and the Sesoaters or sacrificial stones of the
country to deseribe one of which is the object of
the present \é»er. )

The recorded traditions of the ancient civil-
ized nations of the Pacific States, corroborated
to some extent the tradition of the Indian tribes
of the North West. The Kamuco, of the Quiché
mourn over a portion of their people whom
they left in Northern Tulan. The Papol-Vuh
speaking of the cultus of the morning star
amongst the ancient Toltees or Nahua,statesthat
they were drawing blood from their own bodies
and offering it to their stone god Tohil, whose
worship they first received when inhabiting the
North. The Napa's tradition says that “In
the third sun (Nutose) of the age of the earth,
in the day of the Buil of the hill,the third Napa
af the Chokitapia, or the plain people, when re-
turniog from the great river of the south, cansed
to be erected in the sacred land of - the Napas
(Alberta district) upon certain high hills of the
country, seven sesoators or sscrificial stones,
tor religious services among his people.”

The religious idea in man whether observed
in the darkest heathenism or partially enlight.
ened civilization, has always associated a place
of worship with- conditions of elevation and
separateness. These high places of worship of
the Napa's tradition were the ever open sanc:
tuaries of a migratory people at whoss shrines
the worshipper ‘was ‘himself first victim and
sacrifice in the ritesand poiut to the belief ofan
early age, not entively forgotten by the remnant
of the race whose remsins of ancient works seem
to sustain the claim of our Indian traditional
lore. o » T

A 'constant tradition of . the" Chokitopia or

Blackfoot Indians, a powerful tribe of remote -
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Nahuoa parentage inhabitiog at the present day
the sonthern part of the North-West Territory
of the Duaminion of Canada, bas slways pointed
to a high Lill, sitantad on the south side of Red
desT river opposite to Hand hill, two miles east
of the Broken-knife ridge, as the site of one of
those ancieut cities of the bygone days of the
proimitive tace.

Elevated twn hundred feet above the level of
the surrounding plain, Kelkip-sesoators, the hill
of the Blood Sacrifice stand like a huge pyremid-
al mound commanding an extensive view of
bath Reddeer and Bow river valleys. A natural

tatforin of about ene hundred feet, crowns its
ofty conical summit. At the north end of this
platform, resting upoo the soil, is the Sesnators,
arough boulder of fine grained quartzose, hemis-
pheroidal in formn and hewn horizontally at the
votrom, measuring fifteen inches high and abont
fourteen in eircumference. Upon its sorface is
sruiptarel half an inch deep, the crescent fignre
of 1he moon, with a shining star over it. Two
nmall concave basins abonttwo inchesin diame.
ter are hollowed into the stoue, vne in the cen-
ter of the star-like figure, the cther about seven
inches farther in a straight line with the star
fizure. Around thern are traced strange hiero-
giypric signs bearing somwe likeness to the hiero-
giypha of the Davenport tablet and the Copan-
sltar.  Interwoven all over are numerous small
virclets, which remind one of the sacrificial
stane of Mexico,

At times of great private or public -necessitieg
when extraordinary blessings are much sought
after, «uch as the suceessinl return of a long-
alwent war expedition, the cure of inveterats
diseaae, or the absence of game in the hunting
grouads of the teils the altar of the Teopie of
Nature is thronged by many devoted worshippers
the deputies of the fawily, the clan, the tribe,
and iy certain cmergencies of the whole nation.

The sun is disappearing behind the snowy
top of the mountaing in the west, the shadow of

THE MOST REV.

ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL TAIT, D.D.,

ARCHBISHOP QF CANTERBURY AND PRIMATE OF ALL ENGLAND.

ANCIENT RELIC OF MOUND BUILDERS,

FOUND AT RED DEER RIVER, ALBERTA DISTRICT, N, W

BY [FAN L'HEUREUX, M. A.,
AND PRESENTED BY HIM, JULY THE 207, 1882, Tn

HIS EXCELLENCY THE MOST NOOLE LORD MARQUIS OF LURNE, AND

JIER KROYAL HIGIINESS PRINCES> LOUISE,

. TY., MAY THE 10TH, 1882,

night haa alresdy encompassed the Indian vil-
lage in the eantern valley of the river. Behold!
a voluntary victim bearipg in hia hands ths
inastrument of hiaosen sacrifice, clothed in festive
attire, in religicos silence is alowly ascending
the well-stnoothed path of the hill. Bailding
the sacred fire on the top of the platform, the
nosel Jsasc of his race, sits gazing wistfully in
the far east, for the coming of the star-god of
hin anceators. It in the wigil of the warrior
hero. l.o! The first ray of the moruning star
lighta the distant hor{vxon and the failhful
watcher haa fallen prostrate on the ground doing
hotage to ths war god of the nation. laying
A finger of his lett hand on the top of tha stons
he cuts it off, laaving tha blood to flow inta the
basin, Throwing the sacrificial knife on the
ground he with his right hand seisca the severed
fingor and presents it still bleeding towards th»
morning star, crying ** Hail 1 O Episom, Lord of
the night, haill Hear me, regard me from
above. To Thee, I give of my blood, I give of
of my flesh.  Glorious is thy coming, all-power,
foll in battls, son of the sun, 1 worship ther,
hear my prayer. Grmot me my petition, O
Episoral™ * Putting the sovered finger iuto the
basin of the star-like fignre the devoted visitor
of the shrine of the Napa of old, retraces hia
statoly ateps towards the lake at the foot of the
hill, ‘where alone he stoically attends to the
dressing of his sell-inflicted wound. With the
return of the aun in the eaat, the mesasnger to
the god entors his own village, where trinmphant
honours and woll-earnad publie ovation await
him.  Amongst the Blackfest these wounds
ranked equal to those raceived {n the battle
field and were alwayn mentioned fiest in the
public recital of the warrinr’s groat deeds in the
uational feast of Olan. It in the cross of the
“legion d'honneut” of our rod men.

Indian Reserve, Black{oot Crossing.
July 26th, 1882. Jo L
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A PARTING WORD,

What ! here again? —the same old tale,
The wrinkled, bearded visage too,

The aged figare, bent and fraal,
Art thou the same ?~it can’t be true ;

Art thou the year, the bright young year,
We welcomed in but vestenday *

Ab, no! thy age is feigned, Ifear,

v gardb 18 Talse: away ! away!

Yet Time declares thy story™s true,
Thou art the ssme, grown old so fast,
Already here to say adieu !
And jein the e’er inereasing Past.
A well! thy faults were msny. vet
1f ig our pow'r we'st bid thee stay,
It scems so shurt since first we met—
But Time, impatient, cries Away!

And where are now the hopes safair,
That “ronnd thy youthtul moments shone ?
Thon hast, 'tic true, fuifilled a share,
But many more are shatterwl, gone.
Hopes baried in the new made graves.
Whase tenants gaxly haited thy birth,
Ur “neath the rolling hangry waves
That rob the dearest homes of earth.

Good-bye, Old Year! thon art. [ know,
No warse, no better, than the rest,
With twolold judsment thoa wilt go,
By some condemned, by others bless'd,
But Time is calling :—Hark ! Adieu!
From belfries tall his trumpets rine.,
“Uive war, Old Year ! Admat the New!
The Ripg is dead! longlive the King!

. . 3 . -

The years! the years! hoew fast they go!
To-day they're new,—te-morrow aoid,
And in their swift, yet chequered tow,
Huow brief man’s tale ot hife is told.
A few for childhond’s happy reign !
A few for youth tr fling away !
A few 1o wish vouth baek, in vain!
A few for age, and then—Away !

Quebwes, Deg, 1882, E. A Surrov.

A SHOCKING STORY.

EY WILKIE COLLINX,

V1L
(Coneludded.)

That night, lying awake thinking, I made
my first discovery of a great change that bad
come over me. | can only describe my sensa.
tions in the trite phrase—1 felt like a pew wo-
man.

Never yet had my life been so enjoyable te
me as it was now. | was conscious of a dJeli-
cions lightness of heart. The simplest things

leased me : | was ready to be kind to everv.
¥, and to admire everything. Even the
familiar scenery of my rides in the Park devel-
oped beanties which | had never noticed before,
The enchantments of music affected me to teurs,
1 was abselztely in love with my dogs and my
birds—and, as for my maid, [ bewildered the
girl with preseuts, and gave her holidays almost
before she could ask for them. In s bodily
sense, | felt an extraordinary accession of
strength and activity. 1 romped with the dear
old General, and actually kissed Lady Cather-
ine, one morning, instead of letting her kiss
me as usual, My friends noticed my new
outburst of gaiety and spirit——and wondered
what had produced it. Is there any limit to
the self-deception of which a human being is
capable ! I can honestly say that I wondered
too! Only on that wakefaul night which fol-
lowed ounr visit to Michael's room, did 1 feel
mysell on the way toa clear anderstanding of
the truth. The next morning completed the
procese of enlightenment. | went ont riding as
uspal. The ivstant when Michael put his hand
under my foot as I sprang into the saddle, his
touch flew all over me like a flanie. | knew who
had made a new woman of me, from that mo-
ment.

As to describing the first sense of coufasion
that overwhelmed me, even if § were a practised
wyiter, 1 shonld be incapable of doing it. |
pulled down my veil, and rode on in a sort of
trance. Fortunately for me, our house lnoked
on the Park, «and I had only to cross the road.
Otherwise, I should certainly have met with
some accident among the passing vehicles. To
this day, [ don't know where | rode. The horse
went his own way quietly-—and the groom fol-
lowed me.

The groom ! There is, | suppose, vo civilized
human creature so free from the hateful and
anti-Christian pride of rank as a woman who
Ioves with all her heart and soul, for the firt
time io her life. I oanly tell the truth (in how-.
ever unfavorable light it may pleese me) when
1 declarv that my coufusion was entirely dua to
the aiscavery that ] was in love, I was not
ashamed of myself for being in love with the
groom. [ bad given wmy heart to ths man,
What did the accident of his position maiter !
Put money into his pockets and a title befare
his name—by another aceident: in sperch,
mangers and attainments, he would be a gen-
tlemau worthy of bis wealth and worthy of his
rank. FKven the natural dread of what my re.
lations and friends might say, if they discovered
my secret, seemed, in the entirely pure and
entirely exalted state of my feelings, to-be a
sencation ro unworthy of mie and of him, that |
looked round, und ealled to him to speak to me,
asked him questions -about horses, which kegt.

¥

“him riding oearly side by side with me. A

how | enjoyed the gentle defereuce and respeet

- of his maoner as he answered me! Ha was

hardly bold enough to raise his eyes to wmine,
when | looked at him. Absorbed in the Para-.
dise of wy own making, 1 rode on slowly, and
was only aware that friends had passed and re-
cognized me, by seeing him touch his hat. |
looked round nnd discovered the womeu smiling
jropically as they rode by. .That ane cireum-
stance roused me rudely from my dream. 1 let
Michae! fall hack again to his proper place, and
quickened my horse’s pace ; angry with myself,
angry with the world in general—then sud\‘(on‘ly
changing, and being foal enough and child
envagh 1o fel ready to cry. How long these
varving moads lasted, 1 don't know. Ou re
turning, 1 slipped off my horse without waiting
for Michael to help me, and ran into the house
without even wishing him ** Gaod day."”

. Vil

After taking off my nding-habit, and cooling
my hot face with ean-decologne and water, 1
went down to the mom which we called the
woruning room. The piano there was my favor.
ite instrument—and 1 had the idea of trying
what music would do towands helping me to
compose myseil.

As | sat down before the pinuo, I heard the
opening of the door of the breakfast-room (se-
parated from me by a curtained archwayi, and
the voice of Lady Catherine s-King if Michael had
returned to the stables,  Un the servant's reply
in the airmative, she Jesired that he might be
sent to her imwmediately. No deabr, 1 ought
either to have left the morning-room, or to have
let my aunt kuow of my presence there. 1 did
neither the one nor the other. The inveterate
dislike that she had taken o Michael had, to
all appearances, subsided. Skhe had once or
twive actually taken opportunities of speaking
to him kindly. [ believed this was due to the
caprice of the moment. The tone of her vaice
too suggested, on this oceasion, that she had
some spiteful object in view, in sending for
him. | deliberately waited to hear what passed
between them.

Lady Catherine began.

“You were out riding to-day with Miss
Minat” )

“Yes, mv lady.”

“Tora to the light. 1 wish to see people
when [ speak to them. You were observed by
some friends of mine ; your conduct exeitsd re.
mark. Do you kaow vour businexs as a lady's
groom '

‘1 bave had seven ysars’ experienve, my
lady.”

“*Your businessis to ride at a certain dis
tapce behind your mistress, Has your 2per-
ience taught you that t*°

““Yes, my lady.”

“You were pot riding behind Miss Mina—
vour horse was almoat side by «ide with hers.
Do you deny it '

‘¢ No, my lady.”

““You behaved with the greatest imypropriety
—you were seen talking to Misa Mins. Tlo you
deny that 17 .

“ No, my lady.”

“Jeave the room. No! come back. Have
you any excuse to make 1

* None, my lady.”

* Your insolence is intolerable ! 1 shall speak
to the General.”

The sound of the closing door followed. |
knew pow what the smiles meant on the false
faces of those women-friends of mine who had
met me in the Park. An ordinary man, in
Michael’s place, woull have mentioned my own
encouragement of bim a3 a snfficient excuse.
He, with the inbred delicacy and reticence of a
gentlemnan, had taken all the blame on himsel(.
Indignant and ashamed, | advanced to the
breakfast-room, bent on' iostantly juatifying
him. Drawiog aside the curtain, I was startled
by a sound as of a person sobbing. [ cautiously
locked in. Lady Catherine was prostrate on
the sofa, hiding her face in her hands, in a
passion of tears.

I withdrew, completely bewildered, The ex-
traordinary contradictions in my aunt's conduct
were not at an end vet. Later in the day, |
went to my uncle, resolved o ret Michael right
in Ais estimation, and to leave him to speak to
Lady Catherine. The General was in theloweat
spirits ; he shook his head ominously the mo-
meut | mentioned the groom’s name, ‘1 dare
say the man meant no harm—but the thing has
been observed. 1 can’t have you maude the
subject of seandal, Mine. Jady Catherine
makes a poiot of it—Michael tnast go.”

“You dont mean to say that my aunt hag
insisted on your sending Michael away I

Before be could answer me, a footman -ap-
prared with a message. **My lady wishes to
s¢e you, sir.”’

The General rose directly. My curiosity had
got, by thia time, beyond all rearraint. 1 wan
actually indelicate enough to sk if | might go
with him! He stared at m»r, as wall he might.
I persisted ; I'said | particularly wished 10 see
Ludy Catherine. My uncie’'s punctilions good
Lreeding still resisted me, * Your aunt ma
wish to speak to me in private,” he uid’:
‘“ Wait a moment, aud 1 will send for yon.”
My obstisacy was something superhuman’; the
bare ides that Michael might lose his place,
through my fault, made me desperatr, | aup.
pose. - ** 1 won't trouble you to send for me," |
persisted ; ‘‘I will go with you at once as far
as the door, and wait to hear if | may come in,"”

The- footman was still present, holling the door

open ; the General gave way. 1 kept so close
behind him, that my aunt saw me as her hus.
band entered the room. -

“ Come in, Mina," she said, speaking and
looking like the charming -Lady. Catherine of
every-day life. ~ Was this the woman I had seen
crying her hoart out on the sofa hardly an hour
ago !

' 1n seconsl thoughts,” she coutinued, turu.
fug to the Genoral, ** 1 foar 1| may bave been s
little hasty, Panlon me for tronblml; youabout
it again—have you spoken to Michael yet I No?t
Thoen let us err on the aide of kKindness; let us
{ook over his misconduct this time.”

My uncle was evidently relieved. 1 sclsed
the opportunity of making my conlession,
and taking the whole blame on mysell, lady
Catherine stopped ms with the perfect grace of
which she was mistress. .

My good child, don't distress yoursell!
don't make mountains out of malehills ' She
patted me on the cheek with two plump white
fingers which folt deadly cold. *‘I was not ul-
wayx prudent, Mins, when 1 was your age.
Besides, your curiosity was naturally excited
about a servant who is—what shall I call him}
—a foundling.”

She pansed avd fixed her eyes on me stten.
tively, *'ls it & very romantic story!” she
asked,

The tieneral began to fulget in his chair, If
{ had kept my attention vu him, 1 should have
seen a warning to me to be silent.  Bat my in.
terest at the moment was absorbed in my anpt.
Enzouraged by her amiable reception, I was not
merely unsuspicisus of the trap that she had
set for me—i way actually foolish enough to
think thet 1 could improve Michael's prosition
in her estimation (remember that | was in love
with him ! by telling his story exsctly us ]
have already told it 1u these pages. 1 spuke
with fervor.  Will you believe it 1--her humor
positively changed againt She flaw inte a
passiot with me for the first time in her life.

** Lies!" she cried.  ** Jmpadent lies on the
face of them —invented to appeal to your iuter-
est.  How dare vou repeat them ! General! af
Mina had not brought it on herself, this man's
audacity wonld justify you ia imtwﬂ;’ dis-
missivg him. Don't you agree with me &'

The General's sens of lair Yhy oused him
for once into openly opposing his wife. ** You
ate completely mistaken,” he waid. ** Miga and
I have both have had the shawl aud the lotter
in onr hands -aud {what was there beaidea N -
ah, ves, the very linen the child was wrapped
in.”
What there was in those words to check Lady
Catherine's anger in its {ull fow, 1 was nuoite
unable to understand. 1 the Geneml had put
a pistol to her head, he could handly have
silenced her more effectually, Rhe did pot
appear ta be frightened, or ashamed of her out-
break of rage—she sat vacant amd speechless,
with her eyes on her hushand and her hands
cromed on her lap.
{wondering as | did what it meant) the Uenerai
rose with his customary venignation and left her.
I followed the Geneml. He was npusnally
silent and thoughtfal: not a word passad be-
tween us. | afterwanls discovernd that he wax
beginniug to fear, poor wman, that hix wife's
mind must be alfected in some way, and was
meditating a consultation with the physician
wha helpad nsin cases of need.

As for myself, 1 was either too stupid or too
innocent to feel any forewarnings of the truth,
so far. - Before the day was over, the first vague
suspicions began to find their way into my
mind. '

Ths events which 1 have been relating hape
pened (it may be necessary to remind you) io
the first part of the day. After luncheou, while |
was alone in the conservatory, my maid came to
me from Michasl, asking if | had any commanis
for him in the aftarnoon. 1 thaught this rather
oidd 3 but it occurred to = that he might want
some hours to himself, 1 made the inquiry. To
my astonishment, the maid announced that
Lady Catherine had simnployed Michael to go on
an errand for her.  The nature of the errand was
to take a letter to her bookaeller, and to bring
back the books which shie had ordermi. With
three idle footmen in the house, whose businew
it was to perform such service as this, why had
she taken the groom away from bis workt The
question obtained sbch complete possesaion of
ny mind—ao worried me, in theordinary phease
~-that I actually summoned courage enough to
go to my aunt, and ask if she saw auy objection
to sending oue of the three indoor servaunts for
her books in Michasl's place. _

She receivedd me with a'strange hard stare,
and saswered with a obstinate selfpossession,
“ 1 wish  Michael to go."" No explanation fol.
lowed. If I had planned to take a drive in my

uy-carriage, Michaal conld easily deliver her

etter later ta the day. With reason or without
it, agreeable to me or not agreeable tc me, she
wished the groom to go.

Ay she repeated thnse words 1 felt my frat
suipreion of something wrong. [ begged her
pardon for iuterfering, and mpﬁnd that [ had not
plaoned to drive out that day.  Sha made no
further remark.  1.3eft the roomn, determined to
watch her. There ia no defence for my conduet ;
it was mean and unbecoming, no doubt. 1 was
drawn on, by some force inme which 1 could
not even attempt to resist, - Tndend, indeed |
am not a wean woman by nature . -

Atfirst, ] thought of “speaking to Michasl ;
nol with ;any s;)ocial motive or suspicion, but
simply because [ felt drawn towardu him aa the
guide and helper in whom my heart trusted at
this criais in my life. A little conaideration,
however, "“l;‘li‘”""d to.me that 1 might be seen
speakiug to him, and mightso dohim an in.
jury. hile 1 was atill hesitating, the thought

After waiting s moment ]

came to ine that. Lady l}nthunno‘s motive for
sending him to hor hookssller's was 1o get hiy
out of for way. Out of hor &y in the house !
No ; his place was not in the house, (g {
har way in tho stables? The next instan) u?
idea flashed across my mind of watching ue
atablo doors, .. © : : *

The best imlnx)mu_, my room included, worq
all in front of the house, ‘I went up to my
maid’s toom, which looked on tha conr;.ymj’.
ready with ‘my -excuse, if she happenel to by
thero. "She was not there, | placed myself o
the window, in- full view of the stables ap-
posite. :

Anintorval elapsediclong or short, I cannoy
say which; 1 was too excited to look af my
watch, Al | koow ia that [ discoversd Yert
She crosaed the yard, after waiting L make suye
that no one waa there to aee her: aud aheo
cutered the astables h{ the door that led 1o
that part of the building occupied by Michael
and by the two borses of which he had the sp.
cial c{x'argm This titee | looked at my walch,
Forty minutes passed before | waw her again,
And then, instead of appearing at the door, she
showed herself at the window of Michasl's roam ;
throwing it wide opon. T concealed myself
behited the window curtain, jast in time 1o
escape discovery, as ahe looked up at the lLiouse,
She next appeared in the yand, Ymrryiug back,
I waited a white, teying to compoms mysit iy
case I met anyone on the stairs. There was
little danger of & mesting at that hour, The
General was at bis clab ; the servants were g
their tea, | reached my awn room withaoyt
teing scen by anyone, and locked myself 1.

What bad slie been doing for forty minutesiu
Michaol'a roonr ! Aod why had ahe openei the
window !

tapare you wmy retlsctions an these perploxing
questions. Lot me only say that, even yet, |
was not experionoal enough to guese at the
truth. A convenient headache saved me fron
the onleal of merting Lady Catherue at the
dinner-table, I paswed a miseruble and restie
night ; conscions that { had found my way
blinsdly, as it svere, to some terrible secret which
might have it influence on my whale furure
life, and not kuowing what 1o thisk, or what
ty do next. Even theo, | shrank indinetivay
from speaking 1o my nocle.  This was oot wox.
derful.  Bat 1 felt afraid 1o speak to Mickarl.
awnd that perplesed and alarmed me,  Conssder.
ation for Lady Catherine was cortainly pot the
mative that Kept me ailent, after what § Lad
wen.

The nextmorning, wyv pale fave abunidantis
justifiad the avertion that | was still . My
annt, slways deing her maternal duty towands
mr, cama hereelt to fnguice after my heshh
before | was out of my room. 8y cetlain win
she of nat having bern olwsrved on the previons
day--or so prodigions was her power of con.
teolling heracif -that sl sctnatly advised e to
o oal riding before Iuach, and tev what the
freah airand the exerviw would o to reliece
me! Veeling that | must end in speaking ts
Michael, it struck me that this would be the one
safe way of speaking o him in privats, |
accrpted her advics, and had anather approvicg
wl on the cherk from the plumyp white Gngens
They ne louger atruck mL} on my skin ; the
customary vital warmth bad returned to them,
Her Jadyahip's mimd had recovered its tran
quility,

ix.

1 feft the house for miy morving rilde.

Michael wan not in his cudtomary apifits
With wome difliculty, 1 indoced him to tell me
the rranon.  He had decidad an giving notice
to leave his situation in the General’s employ.
menl.  Assoon a8 | could cammand mysell, |
asked what had happenel to justify this incom.
prehensible proceeding on his part, e silently
offeredd me a letter, L wan wriften by the
muster whon e had served befors he cams o
us; and it announced that ab employment as
secretary was otfersd ta him in the house of &
gentleman who was ““intereated in his credit-
able efforts to improve his position in the
world.”"  What it cost ma to presarve the out
ward appearance of composure ax { handed back
the letter, | am aabiamed to tell. | spoke to him
with some bitterness,

* Your wishes are gmtified,” I said: |
don’t wonder that you ar: cager 10 leave your
piace.”

He reined back his horse, and repeated ny
woris.

‘“Fager to leave my place ! 1 am heart
broken at leaviug it." '

I was reckless enough to aak why,
sank, ‘1 daren’t toll you,” he anidd,

I went on fram one impudence ta another.

** What nre you afraid of "' [ asked.

He saddenly Iooked up at me.  iis eyes an-
awered @ ¢ Fou" C )

Can you fathom thefolly of A womanin love !
Can  you imagine the enormons :mportaune
which the veriest trifles ammme in her poor
little mind! 1 was perfectly satisfisd—even
rctfec!lyhnppy. after that one look. [ rodeon
hriskly for & minute or two-—then the forgotten
scene at the stable recurred to my memory, |1
resumed a foot-pace and beckoned to him to
speak to me, o .

*Iady . Catherine’s bookseller - lives in the
city, doean’t hie 1 1 hegan,

U Yen, mise .
e Did you walk oth wayn I’
4 Yes," Ve

His head

“Youl tnust have .falt tired when you got
back ¥ -
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1 hardly. ramembar. what 1 felt when I got
back—] was mot by a surprise.”

¢ MayI-ask what it was?" o .
4 Cerlninly mise. " Do you remomber » black
bag of mine ' . - - »

4 parfeetly,”’

« When 1 returned from the city, 1 found the
bag opun ;- and the. things 1-kept in it-~the

~ghawl, thelinen, and the letter <"

“ Qone 1"

*“Qone.”

My heart gave onegreat leap in me, and broke
into vehenient throbhingy, which made it im-
possible for me to say o word mora. | reined up
my horse, and fixed my eyes on Michael. e
was startled ; he asked if'l felt faint. 1 could
only sign to him to go on.

*s My own belief,” he proceeded, * is that some
person” hurnt the things in my absence, and
opened the window to preveut any suapicion be-
ing excited Ly the amell. [ am  certain [ ahut
the window before | left the room. When |
closed it on my retyrn, the fresh air had not
entirely removed the smell of bLurning; and,
what is more, | found a heap of ashes in the
srate. As to the person who hax done me this
injary, and why it has been done, those are
wysteries beyond my futhoming.—-1 beg your
{mrdon, miss, 1 ain sure you are not well, Might

advise you to returp to the house 1

1 accepted his advice, aud turned back.

In the tumult of horror and amazemeut that
filled wy mind, 1 could still feel s faint triumph
stirring in me through it all, when | saw how
nlarmed and how anxious he was about me.
Nothing mote passed between us on the way
back, Confrunted by the dreadful discovery that
| had made, | was silent and helpless.  Of the
guilty persons concerned in the conceslment of
the birth, and in the desertion of the infaut, my
nobly-barn,  highly.-Wred, irreproschable sunt
now stood revealed befure me s one ! An older
woman than § was might have been hard put to
it to preserve her presence of mind, in such a
position a8 miue.  Inatinet, not reaswap, served
me in wy sore need,  lostinet, not reason kept
me passively and stupidiy silent vhen 1 got back
to the house. * Wewill talk abous it te-mor-
row,” was all I could say to Michael, when he
grutly Jitted me lrom my horse.

b excused 1aysell from appearing at the lun-
cheou-table ; and I drew down the blinda in my
witting-roam, so that my fuce might not betray
me when Lady Catherine's maternal duty brought
hior up-staies to wake inquiries.  The same ex.
cuse served in both cases~my ride had failed to
relieve me of my headache. My aunt's brief
visit led ta one resalt which is worth wmention-
ing. The indescnibble horror of ber that 1 felt,
{oteed the cotvistion on my mind that we two
could live no longer under the same roof. While
I was atill trying to face this alternative with
the needful composure, my uncle presented him-
solf, in some anxiely about wy continued illneas.
1 should eertainly have bumst out eryitg, when
the kind and dear old wisu Kissed sov and con-
doled with me, +f he had not broughs news with
bim which tnrned back all my thoughts on my-
sell and my aunt.  Michael bad vhown the Gen.
etal his Jetter, and had given notice to leave,
Lady Catherine was present at the time. To
her hushand's amazement, she abruptly inter-
fered with a personal request to Michael 1o think
Ltter of it, and to remain in bis place !

**1 should net have tronbled you, my dear, on
this unpleasant subjeet,” said my upcle, 0l
Michael had not told we that you were aware of
the clreumstances under which he feels it his
duty to leave us.  After your auut’s interferencs
(quite incomprehensible to e, the mao hardly
knows what to do.  Being your groom, he hegs
e to ask if theve is any impropriety in his leav.
ing the difkenlty to vonr decision. 1 tell you
of his request, Mina; but | strongly advise you
m“q'ec«liuc taking any responsibality on your-
sl

1 apswered mechanically, accepting my unele's
suggestion, while wmy woughts were wholly ab.
sorbed fn this last of the many extrasnlinary

rocecdings on  Lady Catherine’s part since
Michael had enteted the house, There are
limity—out of books and plays—to the inpo-
cence of a young urmarried womau, After what
I had just heard, the doubts which had thus far
perplexed me were suddenly and completely
cleared up. I said to my secrot self: *“ She has
sorme human feeling teft.  Michael Bloomfield is
her son 1’

From the moment when my mind emerged
from the darkness, | recovered the use of such
intelligence and cournge as 1 paturally possessed.
From this point, you will find that, right or
wrong, | saw my way before rae, and took it

To ray that I felt for the Goneral with my
whole heart, is merely to own that 1 eould be
comwouly grateful. | sat on his knee, nnil laid
my cheek against bis check, and thanked him
for his Jong, long years of kinduess to me. He
stopped me in his simple generous way. *“Why,
Mina, you talk as if you were going to leave usi”
1 atrrted up, and went to the window, opening
it and complaining of the heat, and so concealin
from him that. he had unconsciously nnticipated
the event thut was indeed to come. When 1 re-
turned to my chair, he helped me to recover
mysell by alluding once more to my sunt.. He
feared that lier health was in some way im-
paired. Tn the time when they had first met,
she was subject to nurvous maladies, having
their origin in a ‘' calamity ' which wrs never
mentioned by cither of them in later daya. = She
wight possibly’ he suffering again, from some
other form of nervous derangerent, and he
nerfoualy thought of persuading her to yend for
medical advice. ‘

Under ordinary - circumstan ces,
ference to s ‘calamity’ wonld not have excited
any apecial interest in me.  But my miud was
now in a state of morbid saspicion. 1 knew that
my uncle and aunt had been married for twenty.
four yoars ; and I remembered Michael had. de-
seribed himself a3 being twenty.six years old,
Baring thase circumstances in mind, it struck
meo that I wight bo acting wisely (in Michael's
interest) if I persuaded the General to speak
further of what bad happened, at the time when
he met the woman an evil destiny had bestowed
on him for a wife. Nothing but the considera-
tion of saving the man I loved would bave re-
conciled me to making my own secret use of the
recollections which my unecle might innocently
confide lome. ~ As it was, | thought the means
would, io this case, be for once Justified by the
end, Before we part, | have little doubt thst
you will think so too.

1found it an easier task than | had auticipat-
ed to turn the talk back again to the days when
the General had seen Lady Catherine forthe first
time. He was proud of the circumstances nuder
which he had won his wife.  Ah, how my heart
ached for him as 1 saw his eyes sparkle and the
colour mount in Lis fine rugged face !

This ia the substance of what I heard from
him. I tell it briefly, because it is painful to
me to tell it at all.

My uncle had met Lady Catherine at her
father’s country house. She had then reappeared
in saciety, after a long period of seclusion, passed
partly in England, partly on the Continent. Be-
fore the date of her retirement, she had been
engaged to warry a French noblemau, equally
illustrioun by his birth, and by his diplomatic
services in the Fast,  Within a few weeks of the
wedding.day, he was drowned by the wreck of
his yncﬁt. This was the calamity to which my
uncle had referred. il

Lady Catherine’s mind was so seriously affect-
ol by the dreadful event, that the doctors re-
fused to answer for thie consequences, unjess she
was at once placed in the strictest retirement,
Her mother, and a French maid devotedly at-
tached to her, were the ouly persons whom it
was considered wafe for the young lady to see,
until time and care had, in some degree, cowm-
posed her.  An after-residence in a gqniet Swiss
valley sluwly completed the restoration of her
health, Her return to her friends and admirers
was patarally a subject of sincere rejoiving
among the guests assembled in her futher's
house. My uucle's interest in Lady Catherine
soon developed into love. They were equals in
rank, and well suit+d 10 each other in agr. The
parents raised no obstacles ; but they did not
conceyl from their guest that the disaster which
had befallen their daughter was but too likely
to discipline her to receive his addresses, or any
man's addresses, favourably, To their surprise,
they proved to be wrong.  The young lady was
touched by tho simplirity and the delicucy with
which herlover urged his suit. She had lived
among worldly people.” This was 4 man whese
devotion she could ‘believe to be sincere.  They
were married,

Had nounusual cimumstances occurred ? lad
nothing huppened which the General had forgot-
ten ' Nothing.

this vague re.

X.

1t is surely needless that 1 shunld stop here,
to draw the plaiu inferences from the events just
related.  Any person who remembers that the
shawl in which the infant was wrappel came
from those Esstern regions which were associat-
ed with the French nobleman's diplomatic ser-
sices—algo, that the fanlts of composition 1u the
letter found on the child were exaetly the faults
likely to have bheen committed by the French
waid-—any person who follows thest traces can
find his way to the truth as 1 found mine,

Returning for a moment to the hopes which 1
had formed of being of some service to Michuel,
I have only to say that they wera at onge de.
stroyed, when | heard of the death by drowning
of the man to whom the evidence pointed as his
father, The prospect looked equally barren
when | thought of the miserable mother. That
she should openly acknowledge her sou in her
position, wasdpcrhaps not to be expected of any
womau. Had she courage eucugh, or, in plainer
wards, heart enough to acknowledge him pri
vately ?

) called to mind sgain some of the apparent
caprices aud contradictions in Lady Catherine’s
conduct, on the memorable day when Michael
had presented himself to #ill the vacunt place,
Look back with me to the record of what she
said and did on that occasion, by the light of
your present kunowledge, and you will sce that
his likoness to his father must have struck her
when he entered the room, aud that his state-
ment of his nge must have correetly described
tho age of ber son, Recall the actions that fol-
lowed—the withdrawal to the window to conceal
hier face ; the clutch at the curtain when she
felt herself sinking ; the ery, not of terror at a
eat, but of recognition of the father's nervous
infirmity reappearivg in the son ; the havshuess
of manner uu(l!er which she concealed” her emo-
tions when she ventured to speak to him ;5 the
reiterated inconsistencies and vacillations of
conduct that followed, all alike due to the pro-
test of Nature, desperately resisted to the lnst—
and say if I did her injustice when I believed
her to be incapable of running the smallest risk
of discovery at the prompting of maternal love.

There remaiued, then, ouly Michael to- think
of. 1remembered how be had spoken of the un-
natural parents whom he noither expocted nor
cared to discover. :Still, 1 could not reconcile it

to my conscience to accept a chance outbreak of
terper as'my sufficient justification for' keeping
him in ignorance of a discovery which so nearly
concorned him. 1t soomed at least to be my
duty to make myself acquainted with the true
stto of his feelings, before T decided to bear the
burden of silence with me to my grave.

What I'felt it my duty to do in this serious
matter, | determined to do at once. Besides,
let e honestly own that [ felt lonely and deso-
late, oppreased by the critical situation in which
I was placed, and eager for.the relief that it
would he to me only to hear the sound of
Michael's voice. 1 sent my maid to say that 1
wished to speak to him im'mediatel{. The crisis

way already hanging over my head. That one
act brought it down.

X1,

He came in, and stood modestly waiting at
the door.

After miaking him take o chair, | began by
saying that | had received his message, and that,
acting on wy uncle’s advice, | must abstain from
interfering in the question of his leaving, or not
leaving, his place.  Having in this way estab-
lished a reason for him, | alluded next to the
logs that he had sustained, and asked if he had
any prospect of finding out the person who had
entered his room in his absence. On his reply
in the negative, I spoke of the serious results to
him of the act of destruction that had been com-
mitted. *“ Your last chance of discovering your
parents,” I said, ** has been cruelly destroyed.”

He smiled sadly. *‘ You know already, Miss,
that I never expected to discover them.”

. I'rentured alittle nearer to the object I bad
in view,

“Do you never think of your mother?" 1
asked. ‘‘ At your age, she might be still liv-
ing. Can you give up all bope of finding her,
without feeling your heart-ache '

**If 1 have done her wrong, in believing that
she deserted me,’ he answercﬁ, ‘¢ the heart.ache
is but a poor way of expressing the remor:e that
[ should feel.”

I ventured nearer still. *‘ Even if you were
right,” 1 began—*‘even if she did desert
you——"

He interrupted me sternly. I would not
cross the street to see her,’” he said. ““ A womabp
who deserts her child is a monster. Forgive me
for speaking so, miss. When 1 see good mothers
and their children, it maddens me when I think
of what my childhood was.”

Hearing those words, and watching him at-
tentively while he spoke, 1 could see that my
silence would be a mercy, not a crime. [ hast-
ened to speak of other things. ““If you decide
to leave us,” 1said, * when shall you go "

His eyes softened instantly. Little by little
the color faded out of his face as he answered
me.

“The General kindly said, when I spoke of
leaviug wy place——""His voice faltered, and
he paused to steady it. ** My master,” he re-
sumed, *“ said that I need not keep my new em-
ployer waiting by staying for the customary
month, provided—provided you were willing to
dispense with my services.”

So far, 1 had succeeded in controlling myself.
At that reply, 1 felt my resolution failing me. 1
saw how he suffered ; ! saw how manfully he
struggled to conceal it.  All my heart went out
to him, in spite of me.

] am not willing,'' I said. 1 am sorry—
very, very sarry to lose you. But I will do any-
thing that is for your good. 1 can say no more.”

He rose suddenly, as if to leave the room ;
mastered himself ; stood for a moment silently
lovking at me—then looked away again, and said
Lis parting words.

1€ 1 succeed, Miss Mina, in my new em-
ployment—if 1 get on perhaps to higher things
—is it ~-is it presuming too much, to ask if 1
might, some day—perhaps when you are out rid.
ing alone—if 1 inight speak to vou—only to ask
if you are well and happy ——" .

He could say nomore. 1 saw the tears in his
eyes 3 saw him shakén by the convulsive breath-
ings which break from men in the rare moments
when they ery. He forced it back even then.
He bowed to me-—oh, Ged, he bowed to me, as
if he were only my servant ! as if he were too
far below me to take my hand, even at that mo-
ment! I could have endured anything else; 1
believe | could still have restrained myself under
any other circumstances. It matters little now ;
my confession must be made, whatever you may
think of me. T flew te him like a frenzied crea-
ture—I threw my arms round his ueck—I said
to him, * Oh, Michsel, don’t you know that 1
love you I’ ‘And then 1 laid my head on his
breast, aud held him to me, and said no more.

In that mowent of sileuce, the Jdoor of the
room was opened. [ started, and,looked up.
Lady Catherine was standing on the threshold.

1 saw in lier face that she had been listening
——ghe must have followed him when he was on
his way to my room. That conviction steadied
me. -1 took his hand in mine, and stood sido by
side with him, ‘waiting for her to speak first. She
looked at Michael, not at ine. She advanced a
step or two, and addressed him in these words :
“ It is just possible that yoi have some sense of
decency left. Leave the reom.”

That deliberate insult was all 1 wanted to
make me completely mistressof mysell. 1 told
Michael to wait a moment, and opened my writ-
ing-desk. 1 wrote on au envelope the address
in London of a faithful old servaut who had at-
tended my mother in her last momenty, 1 gave
it to Michael. “Call there to-morrow morning,”’
1said.  ** You will find me waiting for you.”

He looked at Lady Catherine, evidently un.
willing to leave me alone with her, . * Fear
nothing,” I said; **J am old enough to take
care of myself. - I'have only a word to say to
this lady before I leave the house.'' With that, |
I took his arm, and walked with him to the:
door, and said good-bye almost as composedly ag: -
if we had been husband and wife already. -

Lady Catherine’s eyes followed me as 1 shut
the door again, and crossed the room to a”-
second door which led into my bed-chamber,
She suddenly stepped up to me, just as | was
entering the roow,and laid her hand on my arm.

“* What do | see in your face 1'" she asked, as
much of herself as of me—with her eyes fixed
in keen inquiry on mine,

‘“ You shall know directly,” | answered.
 Let me get my bonnet and cloak first.”

‘“Do you mean to leave the house 1”

“1do.”

She rang the bell. [ quietly dressed myself,
to yo out.—The servant answered the bell, ag I
returned to the sitting-room,

“* Tell your master I wish to see him instant-
ly,"” said Lady Catherine,

‘‘ My master has gone out, my lady.”

*¢To his club ¥

‘¢ 1 believe so, my lady.”

** 1 will send you with a lettertohim. Come
back when [ ring again.”” She turned to me
as the man withdrew. ** Dé you refuse to stay
here until the General returny "

‘“ 1 shall be happy to see the General, if you
will enclose my address in your letter to him."

Replying in those terms, 1 wrote the address
for the second time. Lady Catherine knew per-
fectly well, when 1 gave it to her, that [ was
going to a respectable house kept by a woman
who had nursed me when I was a child,

‘“ One last question,” she said. ““ Am I to
tell the General that it is vour intention to
marry your groom ¥’

Her tone stung me into making an answer
{x_‘hich I regretted the moment it had passed my
Xpﬂ.

** You can put it more plainly, if you like,” 1
said. *‘ You can tell the (ieneral that itis my
intention to marry your son.”

She was near the door, on the point of leav-
ing me. As I spoke, she turned with a ghastly
stare of horror—felt about her with her hands
as if she was groping in darkness—and drepped
senseless on the Hoor,

I instantly summoned help. The women-ser-
vants carried her to my bed. While they were
restoring her to herself, 1 wrote a few lines tell.
ing the miserable woman how 1 had discevered
her secret.

“ Your husband’s tranquility,” 1 added, *“is
as precious to me as my own. As for yvour son,
you know what he thinks of the parents who
deserted him. Your secret is safe in my keeping
—safe from your husband, safe from your son,
to the end of my life.”

1 zealad up those wourds, aud gave thow w e
with my own hand when she had come to her-
self again. I pever heard from her in reply.
I have never seen her from that time to this,
She knows she can trust me.

And what did my good uncle say, when we
next met! ] would rather report what he did,
when he got the better of his first feelings of
anger and surprise on hearing of my contem-
plated marriage.  He kissed me on my wed-
ding-day ; and he gave my husband the ap.
pointment which places us both in an inde-
pendent position for life.

This is my shocking story, Madam. This is
how 1 disgraced myself by marrying my groom.

NOTHING EXTRAOEDINARY.

Colonel W, K. Stuart tells the {ollowing story
of a Scotch subaltern at Gibraltar : The latter
was one day on guard with another officer who,
unfortunately, fell down a precipice 400 feet,
and was killed. Non-military readers should
understand that in the guard reports thereis a
small addeudum, viz., *N.B.——Nothing extra-
ordinary since guard mouonting,”” the meaning
of which is that, in case anything particular
should oceur, the ofticer commanding the guard
is bound to mention it. Our iriend, however,
said nothing about the-accident that had oceur.
edd to his brother efficer, und, some hours after,
the brigade major: came to his quarters, on the
part of the ofticer commauding, with the report
in his hand, to demand an explavation. The
brigade major, addressing him, said : “You say,
sir, in your report, ‘“ N,B. — Nothing extranr-
dinary since guard mounting,” when your bro-
ther officer, on duty with vou, has fallen down
a precipice $00 feet and been killed.”” ‘¢ Well.
sir,” replied B——, I dinna think there's ony-
thing extraordipary in it ava ; if he'd faun doon
a precipice 400 feet and no been killed, 1 should
hae thought it vary extraordinary indeed, and
wad hae put it doon in my report.”

Exreriexce.~-To do the same thing over and
over again for years without heart or improve-
ment may indeed be called experience : butitisa
profitless one, Some people whe are proudest
of boasting of their experience have the least
reason to be proud of it. To have spent ten or -
twenty years in the same pursuit does not, of

itself, entitle a man to respect and hovour ;but . =

to have spent as many months in steadfast pro.
gress, to have brought to bear upon his employ-"~
ment all his past training, to have put into it

fresh thought and renewed vigour, to havemade
experiments, studied methods, and: planned
improvements-—that is an experience .we' justly
esteem, , R
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. Ina dblue cléud‘

‘k To puff the weed nicotian,
My fancy takes & dreamy pathway

" ‘Which frecs me of unweloime thoughts

- Rise to the gentle woain

" Perfect contentment gently southes the soul.

deck, with feelings far from satisfactory.
. were moored against the bank at Aba Yilla, the

. set to action,
- ture of that girl now{ Upon my word ] was
¢ falling in love with a Ghaziyah't "

 CANADIAN ILLUS

TRATED. NEWS.

- =

' THE PIPE OF PEACE.

Breathed out frum lips accusiumed

Through the atmosphenc vevan, :

And lightly rests upon the bowl-ly furmace, .
Where is concoetaed subtly, the paotion, eare repelling,
That in us seek a dwoelling.
The clowdless feathery, .
of the helghts aerial,
To attain realns sympathetie,

And there outspread and form a erown imperisd,
Alien currents i

Tinged with jealousy unkind,

Some restless flakes of azure vlond seduvee,

They'd fain the ¢alm evmpanionship rednee,

But from their solace fount,

Continuonsly.

Other new-born fairy masser monnt.

And approach their woakened sisters sinuousiy @
Thas ever reinfeonced. the spreading crown
Perntestos the resisting, but vet yiebling element,
Till o'er me oats 2 fleey canapy,
Nurtured and streugthened by the slender filawment,
Wavy and odorous, issuing frm the bowl

Care’s troublings did g sioee completely cease,
Can'st womder 1 am wedded te my loving pipe of
peace.
Musgosn.

MY NEW YEAR'S EVE AMONG
THE MUMMIES.

BY 20 ARBURTHNGT WILSON,

1 hare been a wanderer and a vagabond on
the face of the earth for s good many years now,
and 1 hsve certrinly had some odd adventures
in my time; but ] can sssure you, I neverspent
twentyv-four queerer hours than these which 1
rassed some Iwelve months since iu the great
unopened Pyramid of Abu Yilla.

The way | ot there was itself a very strange
one. | had come to Egypt fora winter tour
with the Fiur-Simkinses, o whose daeghter
Fditha I was at that precise moment engaged.
Yeu will probablvy remember that old Fiiz.
Simkins belongad originslly to the wealthy
firm of Simkinson & Stokee, worshipful vint-
ners ; butwhen the senior partoer retired from
the business and got his knighihood, the
Uogllege of Heralds opportanels sdiscovered that
his ancesters haid changed their fine old Norman
name for its Foglish equivalent some time sbont
the reign of King Richard 1. : and they imme-
diately anthorized the old prutleman to resume
the pairosymic and the armorial tearings of
his distinguished forefathers. It's really quite
astonishing how often these curious coinciden.
ces crop up at the College of Heralds.

Of course it was a great catch for a Jandless
and briefless barrister like myself-—dependent
on a small fortane in South American srcuri-
tiry, and my precarious carnings as a writer of |
borlesqie—1o secare such a valuable property ay
Faitha Fitz-Simkins, To be sure, the girl was
undeniably plain; but ! have known plainer
girls than she was, whom forty thousand ponnds
converted into My Ladis: and if Bditha
hadn't veally fallen over head and cars in love
with me, 1 suppese old Fiiz Simkins would
never have cousented to such a match, As it

night grows hotter and hatter still. At last, 1
can stamd it no longer. 1 risa np, dress myslf
lightly, sud jump ashore to find some way of
passing the time. :

Yonder, neross the flat, lies the great an-
opened Pymmid of Aba Yilla.  We am going
to-morrow to climb to the top: but 1 would
take a turn 10 recounoitre in that direction now.
1 walk across the moonlit felds, my soul atill
divided betwéen Fditlm and the Ghaziyah, and
at prosch the solomn mass of huge, sntiquated
granite blocks standing out so grimly agaiust
the pale horizon. | feel half awake, half usleeyy,
and altogether feverish; but | poke about the
base in an aimless sort of way, with & vague idea
ihat 1 may perhaps ~discover by chance the
secret of its sealed entmnce, which hias ere now
batlled so wany pertinacions explorers and
learned Egyptolegists.

As 1 \v:d!c along the hase, 1 member old
Herodotus's story, like s page from the * Ars-
bian Nights,” of how King Rhampsinitus buili
himself a treasury, wherein one stone turned on
a pivot like a door | and how the builder availed
himself of this his cunning device to steal gold
from the king's storchouse. Suppose the en-
trance to the unopened Pymamid should be by
such a door. It wonld be curions if 1 should
chance to light upon the very spot.

I stood in the broad mwoonlight, near the

north-east angle of the grent pile, at the tweltth
stoue from the corner. A ramdom faney struck
me, that 1 might turn this stone by pashing it
inward on the left side. [ leant against it with
aJl my weight, and tried to move it on the ima-
ginary pivot.  Did it give way a fraction of an
tnch ! No, it must have been mere fancy. Let
me try again.  Sarely it is yielding ! Gracious
{1sitis, it has moved an inch or more ! My heart
twats fast, either with fever or excitement, and
[ try a thind time. The rust of centuries vn the
pivet wears slowly off, and the stone turns
pondernusly round, giving access to a low dark
passage,
It must kave been madnpess which led me to
enter the forgotten corrider,alone, without torch
or mateh, at that hour of the evening; but st
any rate, | entered. The passape was 11l enough
for a man to walk erect, and }J could feel, as 1
groped slowly along, that the wall was composeid
of smooth polished granite, while the floor
sloped away downward with a slight bat regalar
descent. | walked with trembling heart and
faltering feet for some forty or fifty vards down
the mysterious vestibule : and then 1 felt myself
breught suddenly to a standstill by a block of
stone placed right across the pathway. [ had
had nearly enough for one evening, and [ was
prepared to return to the boat, agog with my
new discovery, when my attention was suddenly
arrested by ap incredible, a perfectly miraculous
faet. ,

The blevk of stone which. barred the passage
was faintly visible as a square, by weans of &
stragling belt of light streaming through the
seams. There must be a lamp or other flame
burniog within.  What if this were 2 door like
the outer one, leading into s chamber perhaps
inhabited by some dangerouns band of ovicasts?
The light was a sure evidence of human occa.

was, however, we had ilirted so openly and so
desperately during the Srarboroegh srason, that |

it would have Ynen dithenls for Sir Peter to | for ages.

pation : and yet the outer door swung rustily
on its pivot a5 though it had pever been opened
I paused a moment in fear before 1

break it off; and so | had come to Egypt on a ! ventured to try the stone : and then, urged on
tour of insurance to secure my prize, following ; once more by some insane impolse, | turned the
in the wake of my future mother-in-law, whose | massive block with all my might to the left. It
lungs were supposed to require a genial climate | gave way slowly like its neighbour, and finally

though in my private opinion they were really
~as creditable a pair of pulmonary appendeges as
gver drew breath,

apened ioto the central hall,
Never as iong as I live shall | forget the

i ecstasy of terror, astonishment, and blank dis-

Nevertheless, the course of our true love did ¢ may which seized upon 1wé when [ stepped into

not rup so smoothly e might have been expect-

! that seemingly enchanted chamber.
ed. Fditha found me lss anlent than a de- i light fint burst u

A blaze of
n my eyes, from jets of gua

i

voted :quire should be; and on the very last | arranged in regular rows tier above tier, npon

night of the old year she pet up a regulation

} the columns and walls of the vast apartment.

lovers’ quarrel, becatse 1 had speaked away | Huge pillars, richly painted with red, yellow,

from tbe .boat that afternoon, under the guid-
ance of our dragoman, to witness the seductive
performances of some fair Ghawazi, the dancing
girl of a neighboring own.
out heaven only knows, for | gave that ruscal
Dimitd five plastres to hold his tongue ; but
she did find it out somehow, and chose to regard
it as an offence of the firnt magnitade © 2 mortal
sin only to be expiated by three days of penance
and huwmilistion, ‘

I went to hed that night, in my haminock on
We

most pestiferous bole between the cataracts and
the Delta. The musquitues were worse than

. the ordinary mosquitoes of Egypt, and that is
. saying a great deal,

The heat was opprewive
even at night, and the malaria from the lotus
beds rose like b palpable mist before my eyes.
Abave all, [ was getting doubtful whether
Editha Fitz-Simskins might not slip between
my fingers. | felt wretched and feverish ; and
yet | had delightful interlusive recollections, in
between, . of that lovely ‘little Ghaziyah, who
danced that exquisite, marvellous, entrancing,
delicious, and awfully oriental dance that | saw
in the aiternoon, o 5 :

. By Jdove, she was a8 beantifu! cresture. Eyes
like two full moons ; hair like Milton's Pense.
roso ; moviruents like a'poem of Swinburne's
I Editha were only a faint pic-’

Then the morquitoes came agiin.” Buzz—
buzz—buzz, 1 make a lunge at the Joudest and
biggest, a sort of prima donna in their infernal
opera. | killed the prima donna, but ten more
abrill performers come in 'its place. - The fiops
eroak dismally in the ‘reedy- shallows. The

How she found it !

blue, and green decorations, stretched in endlesy
succession down the dazzling aisles. A floor of
wlished syenite ‘reflected the splendour of the
{amps, and afforded a base for red granite
sphinxes and dark purple images in porphyry of
tgle cat-faced goddess Pasht, whose form | knew
so-well at the Louvre and the British Museum,
tut 1 had no eyes for any of these lesser marvels,
being wholly sbsorbed in the greatest marvel
of all : for there, in royul state and with mitred
head, a living Egyptian king, surronnded b
his coiffured conrt, was banquetinf; in the fles
upon a real throne, before a table
Memphian delicacies !

1 stood " transfixed with awe and amazement,
my tougue and my feet ulike forgetting their
office, and my brain whirling round and round,
as | remember it used to whirl when my health
broke down utterly at Cambridge after the Clas,
sical Tripos. | guzed fixedly ‘at the. strange
pictare before me, taking in all its details in a
confused. way, yet quite incapable of nnderstand-
ing ot realizing any part of its true import. |}
saw the king in the centre of the hall, raised on
a throne of granite inlaid with gold ‘and ivery;
his- head :crowned -with the peaked cap of Ka-
mesey, and ; his “curled hair flowing down his
shoulders in a st and formal frizz. | saw priests
and warriors on either sidé; dressed in the cos-
tumes which-] had often earefully noted in our
great colléctions ; while bronze-skinned roaids,:
with" light garments round 'their  waists, and
limbs | displayed .in °gracefol - picturesquenoss,
waited’ upon them, half ‘nude, as: in""thé‘f::_;i
;aipti_ngs :which we. hid ‘lately ‘examined . at

rnak and Syene. ['saw the ladies, clotked:
fiom ‘head 'to foot -in dyed linen garments; sit.
ting apart in the back -ground, banqueting by
themselves at a separate table ; while dancing

1laden with |

girls, like older represontatives of my yoster.
nooun {riemls, the Ghawazi, tambled bofore them
iu strange aititudes, to the music ol fonr-string-
od harps amd lovg stenight pipes. . o short, !
beheld ns in'a drenm the whole druwma of avety-
day Egyptian royal lile, ph\gig\g itwel{ out auyw
under wy eyes, in its real original properties and
personnges. ‘ :

tiraduslly, as | looked, 1 becamo aware that
wy hosts wero no less nuvprived at the appear-
ance of their anachronistiv guest than was the
guest himself at the strange living panorama
which moet his eyes.  In & moment muvic and
dancing ceased ; the banquet pansed in - its
course, and the King and his nobles stood up in
uudisguised astonishment to survey the strauge
intnider,

Some minutes passed before anyone moved
forward on either side. At lasta yuun§ giri of
royal appearnce, yet strangely resembling the
tihaziyab of Abu Yilla, aml wealling in part
the laughing maiden in the foreground of Mr.
Long's great eauvas at the previsus Acaademy,
stepped out before the throng. ) )

“May 1 sk yon,” she maid in Ancient
Egyptian, ““who you are, and why yon come
hither to disturb us 2"

1 was never aware before that 1 spoke orun.-
denstood the langunge of the hieroglvphics; yet
I found [ had not the slightest ditficulty in
comprehending or answering her qaestion, Teo
say the truth, Ancient Egyptian, though an
extremely tough tongue to decipher in its
written form, becomiey as easy as love-making
when spoken by a pair of lips like that Uhara-
onie prinerss’s, It iy really very wmmuch the
same as Eaglish, pronouneed in a rapid and
somewhat indefinite whisper, and with sl the
vowels lefy out.

*1 beg ten thousand pardens for my intru-
sion,” 1 anawered apologetically ; **but 1 did
uot know that this Pyramid was inlabited, or 1
should not have entarvd your residence so ruds.
Iy, Asfer the points you wish to know, | am
an English tourist, and you will find my name
upon this cand ;" saying which | handed her
one from the case which | had fortunately put
into my pocke:, with concilistory politetiess.
The princess examined it clowely, dut evidently
did not understand itsimport,
 **In return,” [ continned, * may 1 ask you
in what aggust presence 1 now find mymil by
accident ¥’

A court official stosd forth {rom the throng,
and answered in » st heraldic tome: * In the
presence of the illustrious mouarch, Brother of
the Sup, Thothmes the Twenty-seventh, king
of the Eighteenth Dynasty.”

** Salnte the Lord of the World,” pot in an-

other ofticial in the same regulation drone.
. I'bowed low to his Majesty, aud stepped out
into the hall. Apparently my obeisance did
not come up to Fgyptian standands of courtesy,
for & suppressed titter broke audibly frum the
ranks of brounze-skinned waiting women. But
the king graciously smiled at my attempt, and
turning to the urarcst vobleman observed in a
voice of great sweetness and self-contained ma-
jesty: ‘“This stranger, Umbos, ia certainly &
very curious person. | His appearance does not
at al! resemble that of an Ezhiapinn or other
savage, nor does he look like the pale faced
sailors who come to uy from the Achaian land
beyond the sea. His feataros, 1o be sure, are
not very ditferent from theirs ; but his extra-
ordimrLand siogularly juartistic dress shows
him to belong to some other batbaric race,”

1 glanced gown at my waiatooat, and saw that
I was: wearing my tourists check smit, of grey
and mud eolor, with which & Bond street tailor
had sopplied me just before leaving town, s
the latest thing cut in fancy tweeds. Fvidently
thear  Egyptiaus must bave a very corions
standard o} takte not to admire our pretty and
graceful style of male attire,: -~ '

** 1 the dust beneath your Majesty's feet may
venture upon a suggestion,” put in the officer
whom the king mlﬁl&cﬂ, “1 would hiot that
this young man is probably a stray visitor (rom
the atterly nncivilized lasnds of the North, The
heaidgear which be carries in his hand obviously
betrays an Arctic habitat.”

I had iustinctively-taken off my round felt
in the first moment of surprise, when { found
mysell in the midst of thiv strange throng, and
I was standing now in a somewhat embarrassed
posture, holding it awkwardly before me like a
shield to protect my chest. )
k_"l»zt. the strauger cover himseolf,"’ said the
ing,

£ Parbarian-intruder, cover yourwelf,”” cried
the heralld. I notived throughout that the king
never directly addressed anybody save the high-
ar officials aronnd him. , :

I pot.on my hat as desired. ** A most un-
comfortable and. silly forin of tiam indeed,”
said the great Thothines. ‘ :
- ¥ Very unlike your noble and awe-inspiring
mitre, Lion of Fgypt,” anawered Ombos,

. ¢ Ask the stranger ltis name,” the king con-

tinned. - S ‘ : S
"It was useless to offér another cand, so ¥
mentioned it in & clear voice. : .

“An uncouth aud almost unpronounceable

designation truly,” commented his Majesty to
the (irand. Chamberlain. beside bitn: :  Thewe
aavages spoak strange hmguagu, widely different.
from the flowihg tongue of Memnon: and Sesos-
tris.” i ‘ :

| The clinmberlain bowed his assent with thres

low gennfiexions. . 1. began  to- feel a little
abashed at thexe personal remarks, and 1almost
think  (though T shouldn't like it to be men-

tioned in tha Temple) that a blush rose to my
olieek. . o o ;

“The heantiful princesi; wha had: bsen stan.
ing tear wme moanwhils i an. atiitude of
statunsquin . rapase, - pow- appearad iinxious to
change the eurront.of the vonveraation. ¥ Dy
father,” she walil with a veapectful fuclination,
** aurely the stranger, barbarian though he be,
cannot relish smch pointed alludons to his per.
soisind contumne; - We must ot him fenl the
grace and . delicacy . of E{g)‘mi:\u refinement,
Then he may perbapt carry back with him some
faint echo of jtx cultured beauty to his north.
ern wilis,”

4 Nonsouse,  Hatason, **  replied  Thothmes
NXVIIL testily. **Savages have no feelings,
anil they ure as incapable of approciating Fgyvp-
tian seuaibility -as the chtiering crow ig inca.
pable of attaining the dignitied reserve of the
sacred crocmdile,” - ~

' Your Majesty in wistaken,” | said, recover.
ing my self-possession. graduaily and realizing
my position ua a - frecbora Fuglishman before
the vourt of & foreign despot-—though | mua
allow ‘that | felt  rather less confident than
usual, owing to the fact that we wors ot topre-
sented in the Pyramid by a British Cousal.—t |
nur an Fuglish toneist, a visitor from s mndern
land whoss civilization (ar suepusses the rude
eultinre of varly Egypt: and 1 am accustomed 1o
resprotful treatment fron all ather nation.
wlities, as becomes a eitizen of the First Nasal
Power in the World.”

My anawer createdd a profound impression.
o has spoken te the Brother of the Saa,”
cried Cinboe in evident perturhation. ¢}
must be of the Blood Royal it his owu teibe, or
he would never have darrd to do s

“Otherwise,” added a parson whase dreas |
recogniz=d as that of a priest. ** he must be
offered  up in expiation o Amon Fa imme-
distely.”

An arule | am a decently truth{ul person, bng
under these alarming circomstances | veotured
to tell a alight 8b with an air of nonchalaut
boldoess, *‘1 am & yoanger brother of sur
reigning king,' 1 said withoot a moment’s hexi.
tation ; for there was nobody present to gainnay
me, and 1 tried to wlve my consciense by re.
flecting that at eny rste [ was only claiming
cousanguinity with an imagioary personage.

““In that cavwe,” said King Thathmes, with;
more geniality in his tour, ** thete can b no
imptopriety in wy addressing you pessanally,
Wil you take a place at our table next to wv .
seif, aml we van couverw together without in.
terrapting a2 banquet which must be brief
enaitgh in Any aircamstances ! Hatason, iy
dear, Yon may veat yourmell next to the barbar.
ian prince.”

1 felt » visible swelling 1o the proper dimen.
aion ot & Royal Highness an [ st down by the
kiog's right hand. The nobles revumed their
piaces, the branze-skisned waitreses ieft olf
stauding like soldiers in a row and staring
straight at my humble welf, the gobiets went
round once mare, . aud 2 comely mabd sugu
broaght meat, bread, {mits, and date wine,

All this time 1 was natarally burning with
curiosity tu inguire wha my strange hosts nghe
be, and how they had preserved their exis-
ence for so many centurnies in this undiscovered
hall; but '] wasobliged ta wail gotil T had satis.
fied his Majesty of my own pationality, the
means by which 1 had entered the pyramid, the
general state of affairs throughout the worhd at
the present moment, and ity thousand sther
malters of a similer sort, Thathines atierly 1o-
fused to believe 1y relterated assertion that our
existing civilization waa far saperior to the
Egvptian ; “ becauss,”” said he, ** [ wee from your
dreas that yoar nation is ntzerly devoid of taste
or invention ;" but he listoned with great in.
terest to iy accpunt of modern society, the stean:
engine, the Permissive Prohibitory Bill, the
telegraph, the House of Commous, Houe Kale,
and other blaasings of our advanced ers, as well
as to a brief réisumeé of Furopean history from
the rise of the Greek culture to the Rasw-
Turkish war. . At Jast his questions wore nearly
exhansted, and 1 got a chance of wmaking a
few coutiter inquiries ou my own account.

““And pow,” 1 said, turning to the charming
Hatason, whom [ thonght n more pleasant
informant ihan her august papa, ‘1 should
like th know who yon are.”

“ What, don‘t you kunow I'* she eried with
unatlevted surprive. ** Why, we're mummies.”

Sha made this astaunding statemant with just
the same quict unconscicusness aa if ahe had
said, ** we're French,” or *“we' e Americans.” |
glanced round the walls, and chserved holind
the columns, what T had not noticed till then
-~ large number of empty mumemy-cases, with
their lids placed carelesaly by their aides.

* Bat what are yon doing hete I° 1 asked ina
bewildered way,

“In it possible,” said atasou, ** that you
don’t really know. the ahject of embalming !
Thongh your msnners show you to he an
agreeable and well-bred young man, you must
oxcuse my maying that you are shockingly ignos .
raut.  We are made into mummies in order to

| preserveonr immortality. Ounee in every thou-

sand years wo wake up for iwenty-four honrs, re-
cover: our flesh and bloud, and banquet once
mote upon the mummied dishes and other good
things laid by for us in the Pyramid.  Toulay -
ls the first day of a- millennivw, and so we
have waked up for the sixth time ainve we
were first ombalmed,” 00 L :

 The sitxth time "' I inquired incredulonsly.
‘Then you maust have: been ‘dead six thousand
yoarat T o o

‘* Exactly wo.” ‘ ;

**'But the world hna not yat existed wo long,'
I cried, in u fervonr of orthodoz horrer. - :
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* Excuso me, barbarian prince. This is the
first day of the throo hundred and twenty.seven
thousandth millonnium.” , ‘

My orthodoxy received a sovore shock, How-
ever [-had been nccustomed to geological éalenla-
tions, and was somowhat inclined to accept the
antiquity of ‘man ; so 1 awallowéd the atate.

" ‘ment without more ade, Besides, if such a char-

ing girl as Hatason had maked me at that mo.

ment to tarn: Mohammodan, orto worship Csiris,

1 believe I should tncoutinently have done so.
“ Yon wake up ouly for asingle day and night,

then,” I said. :

£ Qnly for a single day and night. After that,
we gn‘to sleep for another millenuinm,”

*“Unleas you are meanwhila burned as fuel on
the Cairo Railway,”’ I added mentally. ** But
how,” 1 contlnued aloud, *“do you get these
lighta 1"

*The Pyramid is built above a spring of in-
inflamwable gaa. We have a rescrvoir in one of
the side chambers in which it collects during the
thousand years.  As soon ax we awake, we turn
it on atoncs from the tap, and light it with a
lycifer match,”

¢ Upon my word,” 1 interponed, ** I had no
notion yon Ancient Kgyptinos were ncquainted
with the use of matehes.”

* Very likely not.. ** There are more things
in heaven and earth, Cephirenes, than nre dreamt
of in your philosophy,” us the bard of Phile puts
it."

Further ingniries brought out all the werets
of that strange towb-house, aud kept me fully
interested tifl the close of the banquet, Then
the chief prieat xolemnly rose, offered a small
fragment of meat to a deitied crocodile, who aat
in a meditative manner by the side of his de-
serted mummy-cxse, and declared the feast con-
cluded for the night. Al ruse frow their places,
wandered away ints the lony corridors or side.
aisles, and formed little groups of talkers under
the britliant gas-lamyps.

For my part, | strolled otf with Hatasou down
the least illuminated of the colonnades, and took
my seat bealde a marble fountain, where weveral
fish (gods of great sanctity, Hatasou assured
med were disporting themselves in a porphyry
basin. Hoew long we sat there | cannot tall, but
1 know that we talked a goud dealabout tish, and
godx, and Egvptian habits, and bkgyptian phil-
osophy, and, :Smrv all, Egypuan love-making.
The last-named subject we fonml very interest
iug, and when once wa got fully startedupon it,
no diversion afterwards oecurred to break the
even tenor of the conversation. Hatama was a
lovely figure, txll, queenly, with smooth dark
arms and neck of polished bropre © her hig
blaek eves (all of tenderness, and hier long hair
bound up into s hright Egyprisn headdress, that
harmonized 1o a tone with her complexion and
her vobe.  The mare we tulkind, the mare dexper-
ately did 1 fall in love, snd the soere utterly
ablivious did 1 become of my duty to Hditha
Fitz-Rimkins. The mere ugly daughter of a rich
and volgar brawd-new-knight, tomootli, to show
ol her airs before me, when here was a Princess
of the Blood Boyal of Faypt, sbvionsiy sensibis
to the attentions which I wax paying ber, and
not nuwilling to receive them wath o oy amd
modest grace.

Well, T went on saying pevtty things te Hat-
asou, and Hatason went ondeprecating them in
a pretty Jittle way, as who should wy, 1 don™
mean what 1 pretend 1o mean one bit " untii at
Iast I may confess that we were both evidently
ax far gone in the discase of the heart called lave
ax it is posaible for two young ]wo{plc on fing
acquainiance ta beeome. Therelore, when
Hatason pulled forth her wateh —another jeecn
of mechapism with which antiguaries nand never
to credit the Fgyptian people—ud declared that
she lind ouly thiee hours more o lve, rt least
for the next thousand years, I farrly broke down,
took out ny handkerchief, and began tosob like
a child of five yrare old.

Hatasou was deeply moved, Decarum farbade
that she should console me with too much ome
pressement ;0 hutTshe ventured to remiove the
handkerehief gently frons my face, and suggest-
#d that there was yet ote course open by which
we might enjoy a little more of one another's
society.  * Sappose,” she said quietly, ** vou
were 1o become s mummy. You would then
wake up, as we do, every thousand years; and
after you have tried it once, you will find it just
as nataral to sleep for a millenninm ax for cight
hours. O course,” she added, with a «light
bluah, “during the next three or four solur cycles
there wauld be plenty of time to conclude any
other arraugements you might possibly contem-
plate, bafore the ocenrrence of another glacial
K . o
" This mede of regarding time was certainly
novel and somewhat hewildering to people who
ordinarily reckon its lapse by weeks and months;
aud I'had n'vague consciousness that my rela-
tions with Editha imposed upon me & moral ne-
cessity of returniug to the outer world, instend
of becoming & millennial mummy. Besides, there
was the nwﬁwml chance of being sonverted into
fuel and dissipated into space before the arrival
of the next waking day. Bat I took onelook at
Hatasou, whose' eyvs were tilling {n turn with
~rympathetic tears, and that look decided me, 1

ung Editha, life, and duty ‘to the dogy, snd re-

‘solved at once. to become a mummy.

" There was no time "to” be lost. | Only three
hours remnined to us, and the process ol embalm-
ing, aven in'the most hasty manner, would take
“'I‘ fully two. “We rushed off to tha chief priest,
wh

o had chargeof the particular department in
question.. He nt once acceded to my wishes, and
briefly sxplained tha mode in which they usustly
treated the corpse.

" That word sudda;xly Parorised  me ? The’

corpse I | cried ; “ but | am aliy ¢ A

emmm me, livi;ng.” " | Fou santi

] * We can,” roplied the priest, *“ under chloro-
. ,

* Chloroform ™" 1 echoed, growing more and
more astonighed ; “1 hiad noidea yon Fgyptians
knew anything abont it.”

** Ignorunt barbarian 1" he answered with a
carl of the lip; ** you imagine yourself much
wiser than the teachers of the world, (If you
were versed in all the wisdom of the Egyptians,
you would know that chloroform is one of our
simplest and commonest anwsthotics,”

Fput myself at once under the hands of the
priest. He brought out the chloroform, and
pliaced it beneath my nostrils, a1 lay on a soft
coucls under the central court, Hatasou held
wy hand in hers, and watched my breathing
with an anxions eyr. 1 saw the priest leaniog
over e, with a clowded phial in his hand, ank
I experienced a vague sensation of smelling
myreh aud spikenard.  Next, | lost myself for
a few momeuts, and when 1 agin recovered my
benses in A temporary break, the priest was hold-
inga small greenstone knife,dabbled with blood,
and | felt that a gash had been made across my
breast.  "Then they applied the chloroform once
more ; | felt Hatusou give my hand s gentle
squeeze ; the whole panorama faded finally from
my view ; aud I went to slecp for a seemingly
endlesy time.

When 1 awoke again, my first impression led
me to believe that the thousand years were over,
and tha.  na. s ) life ence more to feast
with Hutasou aud Thothmes in the Pyramid of
Abu Yilla. Put sccond thoughts, enmbined
with closer observation of the sur cuudings,
convinced me that T was really Iying i s bed-
roumn of Shepheard's Hotel st Cairo.  An Lospi-
tal nurse leant over me, instead of a chief priest ;
and 1 noticed no tokens of Editha Fitz-Simkin's
presence.  But when Tendeavored to make in-
fpuiries upon the sabject of my whereabouts, I
was peremplorily informed that I muastn't speak,
as | was ouly just recovering from a severe fever,
and might endanger my life by talking.

Same weeks later | learned the sequel of my
night's adventure. The Fitz-Simkinses, missing
me from the boat in the morning, at first imagin-
ed that 1 might have gone ashore for an early
stroll.  But after breakfast time, luoch time,
and dinuer time had gone past, they began to
grow alarmed, and sent to look for me in all
direcsions,  One of their scouts, happening to
pass the Pyramid, noticed that one of the stones
near the north-vast augle had been digplaced, so

known. Calling several of his friends, for he
was afruid to veniure in alone, he passed down
the corridor, anid through a second gateway iuto
the central hall,  There thg Fellahin found me,
Iying on the ground, blreding profusely from a
wound on the breast, andin an advanced stage
of nualarious fever.  They brought me back to
the bost, and the Fitz.Simkinses conveyed me
at once to Uairo, for medical attendance and
pm\wr nursing.

When 1 returned to London and proposed to
lay this account before the Society of Auti-
quaries, all my friends dissuaded me on the
ground of its apparent incredibility. They de-
chare that ] must have gone to the Pyramid al-
ready in a state of deliniwm, discavered the en-
trance by aceident, and sunk exhausted whey 1
reached the inner chamber.  In answer, 1 would
point out three facts.  In the first place, 1 un-
doubtedly found my way into the unknown pas-
sage~for which achievement [ afterwards re-
ceived the gold medal of the Sociétd Khédiviale,
and of which | retain a clear recollection, diifer-
ing in no way from my recollection of the subse-
quent events. In the secund place, 1 had in my
rvket, when found, a ring ot Hatusou's, which
Lirr:w from her Buger just before 1 took the
chloroform, and putiuto my pocket as a keep-
sake. And in the third place, 1 had on wy
breast the wound which 1 saw the priest inflict
with a knife of greenstone, and the scar may be
seen on the spot to the present day. The ab.
surd hypothesis of my medical friends, that |
was wounded by falling against a sharp edge of
rock, | must at once teject as unworthy a mo-
ment’s consideration,

My own theory i cither that the priest had
not lime to complete the operation, or else that
the arrival of the Fitz-Simking' scouts frighten-
ed back the mummnies to their case an hour or
s0 too soon, At any rate, there they all were,
ranged around the walls undisturbed, the mo-
ment the Fellahin entered.

Unfortunately, the truth of my rccount caunot
be tested for another thousand yems. Bat asa
copy of this U, L \ will be ;3r'¢scr\'o«i for the
beuefit of posterity iu the Bntugh Museum, |
hereby solenly cull upon Collective Humanity
to try the veracity of this history by seuding a
deputation of archirologists to the Pyramid of
Abu Yilla, on the last day of December, Two
thousaml cight hundred and seventy-seven. If
theev do not then find Thothmes and Hatasou
feasting in the central hall exactly as [ have de-
seribed, 1 shall willingly adwit that the story of
my New Year's Eve among the Mummios 13 8
vnin hallncination, unworthy of credence at the
hands of the scientitic world,

e b b

Wiy we are studying and pursuing exeel-
lenue, we are ensuring durability ; and the mnore
thoroughly the fitea of durability eutors into our
work and guides our lives, the more v.nhmb.lo
will ba the one and the uobler and happier will

bo the other.

as Lo give access to a dark passage, hitherto un- |

THE BRAVE GIRL OF
" GLENBARR. -

BY CUTHRERT BEDE,

1.
OLD DUNALD'K DECINION.

““1f Mary Morrison will wed wi' me, I'll wed
vo other I This was young onald’s decision.
And the bandsome, stalwart young Highlander
looked as though he intended to carry into effact
those few words that he had spoken to Lis father
in Gaelic,

Donald Machane was his father's only child ;
and, as his mother had died within a few days of
his birth, he had never known any other parent
thun his stern father. A hard man was the
glder Donsld, ruling those aliout him with an
iron will, and intent only upon improving his
small farm to its utmost capability, so that he
might leave it to his son as a goodly heritage.
By its aid, young Donald might, in time, be so
raised above the humble surroundings of his
early days, that he might also pass as a laird.
But that this scheme might be fuily carried out,
it was needful that his son should be married
to a girl who had money orland of her own, and
who would not come to him empty-handed and
without a dowry. ' A tocherless lass’” was not
to be thought of ; and the future owner of the
small farm on the hillside in the Barr (ilen
must be mated with a maiden who was simi-
larly circumstanced as regarded property.

And such 2 girl was to be found within a mile
or two. For, on the opposite side of the glen,
on the opposite side of the Barr river, where it
tripped down its rocky staircase to join the
great Atlantic, there lived a girl, named Janet
Baillie, who was the only survivor of the once
large family of old Hugh Baillie, and who would
inherit his farmstead, which was a place called
Clachanuigs, and was about as large as old
Donald Macbane’s farm at Glenbarr. The two
families had always beeu intimate and on good
terms ; and Janet had ever a sweet smile and a
pleasant word for young Donald whenever they
wmet, whether it were at home, or at kirk or
marke! ; and there seemed to old Donald no
possible reasou why these two young people
should not make a match of it. There was no
discrepancy either in years or position; and
there was no obstacle in their way ; for Donald
Macbane Liad sounded Iugh RBaillie on the sub
jeet, and found the old man quite agreeable to
the match. They were ‘“a fine stand-up coun-
ple,” as old Donald often told himsell; and
there could not be a more appropriate procecd-
ing than to marry them to cach other, and look
forward to the time when the two farmsteads of
Glenbarr and Clachanaigs should belong to one
proprietor. 0Old Donald had dwelt so mmuch on
the idea, that he considered it as good as settled.
He was so much accustomed to have his own
will carried out, that he did not anticipate the
disagreeable novelty of any opposition coming
from his son ; especially when so favorable an
arrangement was made for him, and such a nice
girl as Janet Baillie was (as he supposed) ready
to make him her husband. .-\m{‘ now, to his
surprise, when he had spoken to his son on the
subject, and bad suggested to him he might go
to Janet, and ask hier to name the day for the
wedding, young Donald had replied to him
with those astounding words: ** If Mary Mor-
rison will wed wi' me, I'll wed no other |’

Now, this Mary Morrison was the girl who
lived at the farm, and whose daily work was
about the house and its surroundings ; and all

Dooald paid her.
upsetting notion to him, that his son should

a mere farm-servant, when he might have the
heirvess of Clachanaigs for the asking, The old
man could not understand it; he could not
comprehend that his son and heir should take
up, as he phrased it, with a girl who was not
warth a single soum——a soum being an extent of
hill-pasture that would be sutlicient to keep a
cow or ten sheep. Hecould not imagine how such
a thing could be. And yet, he had to confess
to himself that such a thing would have to be;
for he knew that his son followed his father in
having a determined will of his own ; and that
when he had made that resolution regardiug
Mary Morrison, he would most assuredly abide
by it, and carry it into effect. - Yes, it would
have to be, and all his dearly loved plans would
be thwarted, unless he conld devise some scheme
to get the girl out of the way. ,
He had much tatk with his son on the sub-
ject ; he pleaded the cause of Junet Baillie, and
sang the praises of Clachanuigs ; but he found,
as he bad cxgocted, that all his talk and all his
pleadings led to no further result than makiug
young Donald the more resolved in his inten-
tions to wed no other than Mary Morrisou.
“We aro plighted-to cach other,” he said in
Gaelic; “and we .are only waiting -till. next
May, when her tine of service will be over. We
shall then be married ; and, if you de not like
us to live here and' help you on ‘the farm, we
shall turn our backs on Glenbarr, and go away
to & home of our own. 'We are-strong and
healthy, and we' love one_ another ; and, please
God, we can earn our livelihood: quite as well
together as if we were apart. 1 have nothing
to say against Janet Baillie. - She isa good givl,

band ; but she is not Mary Marrison,” * Then

old Donald said no more ; but he hardened his
heart against his servant, and he was deter-’
mined, by fair means or foul, to prevent-her .
from marrying his son. There was at least six
months for hita wherein to plot and plan, and
something might occur, in that interval,.to
favor his wishes. Until next May, Mary Mor-
rison would be his servant, and she could no
leave her situation withont his consent. w
"I'bes long evenings of winter had now comeon, -
and the year was hastening to its close. The
range of hills that stretched their length to: "~

lay deeply down in the hollows of the glen,  In 7
the Jast week of the year the younger Donald: -
had left Glenbarr to go toa great cattle fair
that was to be held in the northern part of the
county, which fair lasted over the two last days -
of the old year and the fiest day of the new year,
which day went by the name of Hogmanay, and
was celebrated with much rejoiciog and wany
old-world customs, including those of the **first
foot,” the wassail bowl, ant the guizards,
Donald's attendance at this Hogmanay Fair ne-
cessitated his absence from Glenbarr during
several days, and was one of the few important
events of the twelve ruonths that made a change
ir the ordinary monotony of their every-day
life. He had said good-bye to Mary, promising
to bring her a Hogmanay fairing, and hoping -
that his next gift to her would take the form of
a plain gold ring.

On the last evening of the old year, ol Don-
ald was gitting by the peat-fire on the hearth,
in front of which Leonth, his faithful collie, had
streteched himself in luxurious ease. On the
other side, seated on a low stool, was Mary
Morrison, busily engaged in knitting. The
wind way howling rutside, and the drifting
suow was clogging the doorways. ©ld Donald
broke the silence that had been long reigning
between them by making some remarks about
his son’s absence at the cattle fair—-a theme
which had its full interest for his servant. They
spoke in Guelic: for the English language wus
but lttle used by the natives, except when they
went to a market town, and even there many
people could be met with who had *‘got no
English.”

**My son seems bent upon making you his
wife,” at length said old Donald ; ““but I don't
like to give my consent, unless I am quite sure
that he is going to be married to a brave girl.”

‘“ But," pleaded Mary, ““[.think that l am 2
brave girl, Mr, Macbane.”

“If you think so,” said the old man,
von ready to prove it by your actions I

“Ifit is aprthing that a girl may do, Mr. -
Macbane, I am ready to doit for the love that |
bear to your son.”’

‘1t is nothing more than to walk to the old
churcl at Saddell.”  0Old Donald referred to the
ruins of Saddell Monastery. )

“0Oh, 1 can easily do that, Mr. Machane.
You know that ! have often walked there, in the
sumner or spring. It is not more than six
miles asthe crow ties.”

¢ Yes ; but the roadis a bad oue, and is made
longer by the high hills and the deep glens.
And there is snow on the ground.”

 But it may be clear to-morrow, or the next

dax.”
“1f you want to win my son by proving
vourself to be a brave girl, you must not wait
for a fair-weather walk that could be taken by
Janet Baillie, or any other girl in the glen : but
you must do something out of the eommon
way."”

“I am ready to do it for Donald's sake.
Whatever Janet” Baillie may do, T will try and
do more.”

‘“are

and 1. hope will get & . good man-for her hus.’

her earthly riches were the wages that old:
Therefore, it was an utterly |

. “1 shall require you to go to the old church
at Saddell this very night, and to be back here
by breakfast time in the morning.”

1 think Janet Raillie would not do that!

s but T will doit, or try to do it; though itis a

ruin his prospects by throwing himseli away on :

wild night for such a walk and to such a place.”
“TPThat is not all,” said the stern old man,

“though his veice trembled somewhat, as he

made known to her his resolve. ‘“1 must have
full and certain evidence that you have been to
the old church ; and though I never knew you -
to tell me a falsehood, vet, in this case, 1 must
have further proof than your mere word. There
is an old tomb iuside the church: it is at the
further end from the door, on the right-hand
side, and stands under an arch. 1t is the great
Macdonald’s tomb ; and on it there is a skull—
the skull, they say of a murderer.”

“Yes! I have seen it," she said, with a
shudder,

“ Are you brave enough to mmaka your way
aloue, awd through the snow, to that church,
this very night; and, in proof that you have
been there, to bring me back from thence the
skull " )

‘ And what if [ doso?”

¢ In that case 1 will withdraw my opposition
to vour marriage with my son ; and 1 will not
only give my free consent, but [ will also make
over to him the half of all that 1 have, so that
ke marry you in comfort, and before May-day,
if he chooses to do so.”

“ That will be grand news for him when he
comes home from the fair.” )

““Yos ! if you have performed yonr part of: -

the bargain ; but it will take a brave girl to. do -~
what 1 have sot you.” o
And
bane " _ Lo -
*That will depend upon your own showing- .
1 shall certainly consider you to be very brave, .
and deserving of my son, if you will-do as 1 pro-. "
pose, and go to Saddell Chursh this night, snd.
sliow me, by breakfast time to-morcow, : the

am I not n brave girl, Mr, Mac-

Beinn-au-Tuire  wag covered with snow, and it >0
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skull: that you have brought from there. In
* that case, your bravery shall have its reward.”
" “Then | will do it! at least, I will try my
best ; for I know that I bring Donald no dowry,
except a pair of willing hands and a loving
heart; and 1 should be %oth to wed him with-
out his father’s blessing. So I will do your
‘bidding, Mr. Macbane, though it is a wild,
fearsome uight to o on such a strange ermnd.”

. Mary Morrison put aside her knitting, wrapped
a plsi& about her,lu‘-ad and shoulders, and, with
a silent praver for safe guidance on her perilous
YMJ:; went out into the wild winter's night.
suth, the collie, would have gone with her, and
she would have been deeply thankful for his
company and protection ; but old Donsld called
him back iuto the house, and harred the door.
Then the stern man listeneéd to the howling of
the wind, aud thoughi : ** She will not return.
On a night like this the way is too perilous for
safety, and ope false step may send her to her
death. 1If itis a wrong deed of mine, it was
wrong of her towin my boy's lave. IfI do
evil, | do it that good wmay come. Ounce Tid of
her daily pressance, Donald will forget his fauney
for her ; and my darling wish of marrying him
to Janet Beillie may be earried out.”

But althengh Le tried to reconcile his conduct
to his consciencs, he conld not do so. As he
sat over the fire, and placed mare peats upon it,
he endeavored to lull to rest his unquiet fancies
with such specious arguments as these : She has
gone of her own free will. She might have
staved here, if she chose. She is well acquainted
with the road, and she can tura btack if the
storm is 100 strong, or the snow too deep for
her. If she persists in going on, and comes o
any harm, it will be through her owun folly, It
is 2 madecap adventore ; but it is her own doing
—not mine-—ne, notnine.

Yet old Donald, notwithstanding these argu-
ments and special pleadings, could not lay that
ghost of terror that was begivning to alsrm
him ; and as he lay on the upper shelf of che
weooden cupboard that is known asa box-bed,
and huddled the bed-¢lothes around him, he
could not shut onut the visions that took posses-
sion of hiz.mind and drove away sleep. The
wind whistled shrilly through the ill-fiting
door, and whirled sparks from the siumbering
peats on the hearth ; their flickering light came
and went on the platters and jugs that were
ranged on the old dresser, and which Mary
Morrison slweys set out so well, and tended so
carefelly ; and the old caken Kist and ambry,
and the other scanty furniture of the dwelling-
roors, gleamed in the uncertain light. The
snow could be seen clegging the small window
nanes, and whirling down the hole in the

esthar.thatched roof that did duty for a chim-
ney. As it fell spluttering in the peat ashes,
Lzuth, the collie, who had been ugeass for some
time past, lifted op his head and howled : a howl
that was lcog and piercing. In vain did stern
old Domald, from tire recesses of his box-bed,
tell Louth to whishit, and called him a % cam-
stary bree.yvuie !” in vain did be add stronger
expletives in Gaelic; Louth howled on; and
old Dorald, restless anl wakeful, ill at ease
beth in micd and body, told himself that
Louth's howling boded no good, What would
he now give, were iz the New Year's morning,
and the brave girl safe at home again at Glen-
barr !

R
A DARING DEED.

Although Mary Morrison weil kaew the way
thut led over the hills from Glenbarr to Sad.
dell, vet it was difficalt to find it on that wild
pight. It was not dark, however, for the snow
that was lving all around her made a kiod of
misty moonlight ; and the hills and gleus were
dimly visible for some distance. This helped
her to rote certain familiar landmarks, and to
keep her inthe right path. ,

“ May the ;_oo«f God protect me,” she mur-
mared, in her simyple piety, *‘and bring me
safe back with what the master has bidden me

- fewh.”  Shte shrank so much from the thought
of thiat murderer's skull, that she conld noteven
name it to bersell. - But she confided herself to
God's care, and passed bravely on her way,
blown by the wind, and t{rudging heavily
through the deep snew, but upborne by the
thought that she was doing this to win her
lover,

Of coarse she was s firm believer in the
¢ little folk ;" but she had no fear of them, for
“all their deeds were of kindness to those who
“were themselves kind; and they hielped those
‘who did their duty simply and bravely, as she
was miow doing, upborne by a true maiden’s
love, But neither greeu-coated fairy nor frolic-
some brownie crossed her path; nor did any
fearsome gruagach, . or. creatute, waylay her on
her Ionely road.  Not a soul did she see, nor at

" that time of night did she expect to see. Here

~-and there a few kyloes, huddled together under
“any alight shelier that offered itself, looked up
. st her with  their’ mild wondering eyes, as

“though in astonishiment at her apparition.
- There were black-faced sheep, too, whose wool
-~ Jooked dark brown against the pure snow, who

-~ tossed their twisted "horns as she plodded paat

<% them. - 1f the faithfal Louth had been permitted
‘1 ac(:ompan{‘ her, she would  not have felt no
te as she did now, on this laat

-uiterly deso
‘night of the old year.
' .. 'The range of hills over which she had to pass
formed the backbona of the long peninsula of
Cantire, -and:- way upwards of a thousand feet
~above the level ol the Atlantie, the loarse

thunder of whose mighty rollers she could hear
even amid the wild gusts of the storm. She had
to cross aver the southern side of : Beinn.an-
Tuire, the Wild Boar's Mountain, in the {oreats
of which, aceording to her couutry’'s legend,
Diarmid, the Fingalian Achilles, slew the ter.
rible wild boar that was the scourge of the dis-
trict, and wet his own death when one of the
boar's bristles pricked his heel. The mountain
rose to the laft of her path, but its summit of
2170 feet was now concealed by the drifting
snow and misty vapours. Here she had to cross
the river Barr, near to its source in the lonely
Loch Arnicle. A slight stone bridge spauned
the stream, with a low parapet on either side,
barely high exongh in the snow to prevent her
from making a falso step into the stream below.
The river was tow iu spa’e ; and it rushed and
roared, and flung itselfl among the rough boul.
ders in a torrent of peat-stained water, its fu-
rious headlong dash and boiling spray contrast.
ing straugely with the stilloess of the dark tarn,
from the tall reeds of which the herons end wild
geese and wild swans would take their clanging
flight.

Amid the banks of snow.covered heather were
mapy morasses, with their tumps of rushes and
bog-cotton, to whose white feathery down Ossian
likened the snowy breasts of “the high-bosomed
Striva Dowva.™ No less fair than Strina Dopa
herself was the brave and bonnie Mary Morrison,
as she gallantly faced the storm of wind and
suow, and carefully picked her way amid the
lichened rocks and bracken. And if not less fair
than Strina Dona,no less daring and devoted was
she than the beanieous Graina, beloved of Diar-
wid, who risked her life to bring him aid in
his last extremity, the while she courngeously
hid the wapderieg arrow that had pierced her
fair bresst, and died with him here upon this
mountain, Beinn-.an-Toire, while the onlookers
with glistening eyes murmured, * The fondest
lovers must part at last.” Brave as the beauteons
and devoted Graina, Mary Morrison hor\i that
she had only parted with her own fond lover for
= few hours, and that this night’s work would
bring them many days of ho g;yiuess.

On she wen:, and never faltered or pansed,
ssve but for a few moments to ensble her to
regain ber spent hreath, or to note the bearin
of her path. Here and there, a noble Scol
tir, whose ruddy-brown trunk was planted firm-
1y in the cleft of a crag, raised on high its
twisted arms for the table of snow that had bes-
pread its massive dark foliage. These firs, and
the groaps of graceful birch and larch, aud the
scattered rowan-trees, served her as landmarks
in the snowy landscape. By carefully noting
them aod their bearings, she paced steadily on
10 her destination down into the solerun depths
of the deep glen—leaping over the burnie rush.
ing seawands, climbicg the steep brae, and then
away over another roiliug hill, again to enm-
connter a similar repetition of hill and glen,
Yet she held on her way, and never missed it
bevond a few yands, her set purpose and her deep
love upbearing her through the perils and trials
of this wild last night of the old year, and
enabling her to brave the dangersof the solitary
road. [t was not the first fierce storm of wind
and snow in which she had wandered abroad,
sometimes to herd the straggling sheep, and
sometimes to fetch pp the kyloes, or to bring
the milking cows to the byre. Bat now she had
a higher motive to sustain her, and to nerve her
for the task that she had andertaken ; and with
her plaid wrapped tightly over her head and
shoulders, she pressed dauntlessly ou through
the bleak weather, the very picture of a brave
Highland maiden.

Theugh the

snow whirled iu her face %0 as to
wellnigh blind her, and thoagh it clogged her
feet and muflled her path, she struggled on to
her destination, and at length, to her great joy,
found hersell descending into Saddell Clen, and
licard the dash of its river. She eotered the
plantation of ash and elm trees, and soon after
stood among’ the memorial stonea that were
thickly ‘scattered in the graveyard round the
ruins of what was once a grand old monastery.
Now it was fallen from its former high estate,
and was a deserted ruin, used only occasionslly
for the purposes of burial. Many a gallant Mac-
donald snd Lord of the lales {ny around her;
yet there was not one of those heroes of old who
had been called upon to {-erform a deed Jdemand.
fng greater courage and endurance than that
which now taxed the powers of the brave girl of
Glenbarr, Regivald, the son of the mighty
Somerled, who had built this monastery for the
(Jistercian mouks, and was here buried in the
year 1163, had adopted the Scandinavian cus-
tom ; and for the apace of three years had lived
without entering a ‘house wherein & fire had
been kiodled, in order that he might accnstom
himsell to privation and hardship. Yet any
hardship thut he had andergone in {;i» wild and

Cantire and the- Isles, would hardly have sur.
mssed ‘that whicli- Mary Morison was now vo-
untarily undergoing for true love’'s sake, - -

This building at Saddell, which she had at
length reached, was now a complete ruin. Its
stopes, erected on cousecrated dust that had
been bmnﬁht from Rome, had been barbarovsly
dealt ‘with, and a large sumber of them had
been carted away h}y a proprietor, 10 build dykes

the local legend, how that this man had been

stormy career, as Thane of Argyle, and Lord of

and offices; which hs paved with tombatones of
abbots and wariors, - Mary Morrison well knew,

ﬁgninbed for his sacrilege by soon after meeting
in death by :a’trivial accident ; and that the
estate had then passed to avother family. -Yet
at the titae of her visit o certain. portion of the

kirk, still remained standing, and was cared for 5

after & certain fashion, for its outer walls still
stood intact, and at the westorn end there was
an oaken door to shut out intruders. Tha snow
and the min could not ba shut out, for the

reater portion of the roof had fallen, and the
§uilding wag, in consequence, opeti to the sky.
Ornate soulpture still remained on the walls
and on some tombs, especially on one, a monios
rinl of some Loed of the lsles, probably of Re.
ginald himself, the founder of the church. It
was recessed in the south wall towanls the east

end, and was covered with o pointed arch. - Ou!

the top of tho slab of this tomb was laid & but

This was tha skull that the brave girl had pled-

ged her word to taka from its resting-place, and |

carty back to her stern old master at Glenbar,

If may merely have been an ordinary skull,
turned up by the sexton when digzing a fresh
grave, and vot replaced by him in the soi}, but
removed by someone to the slab of the fonuder’s
tomb. The skull, however, was iuvested with

1t was said to be the skull of the grim Maedo.

dering at the rate of one
the clan M'Lean, who had come to Saddell 10

boroe off from Ireland ; and it was waid that
when he poiuted out to her, from the smnmit of

the castle’s square massive tower, the by of
her husband being carrindl out for burial, whe

suddenly leaped from the hattiements, and fell
dead by the aide of the corpse. The legend
went that, when this cruel Maclonald Jdied, the

dogs scratched up his body from the grave, and !
devoured the flesh, even as that wretched maun, |
whom he had starved todeath in his dungesa,

had been found to have gnawed his own hand
and arn in his agony to prolonyg life. The bones
of this once dreaded powerful Loni of tha lales
were discovered clean picked by the dogs and
carrion craws; but no one could be found to
give them a fresh burial in the graveyard, aad
the skull was placed, in a sort of mockery, on
the slab of his great sscestor’s tomb. 1t was
looked upon with superstiticus awe, and no one
dared to touch or meddle with it.

This, then, was the grim memotial of a wick-
ed murderer that Mary Morrisan had pledged
hersell to take from its place, in the dead of
that wild winter's night, and o carry it back
on berj‘»en‘ious journey all the way 1o Glenbarr,
She had often sesn the skull, and well knew the
legend that belonged to it ; and she had never
dared to lay a finger upon it.  But pow she had

to netve hersell to do this, and te carzy the.

ghastly burden for many miles.  **it is for Do
nald !” she murmured | ' may the good God
protect and help me!”™  And she wpproached
the building through the graveranl crowided
with its memorials to the departed,

of the ol monastery, she foun.d that its deor,

storm.  She crossed the threshold deep in snow,
Although the greater portion of the roof had

hmilding, aad in sich profusion, waking a deap
shade there, even at nnonday. Tat she kaew
the rxact spot whers she ahould nd the skull,
and she began to grope her way to it in the

many crestures.  The soughing of the wind
through the trees did not sccount for these
sonnds | though it made it impossible for Liert
listen attentively to them, or to conjeatus

what they conld be, bat they appeared to pre | lovingly u

ceed from something within the wallr of the old
churih,

feet over the broken pavement, and she was

her in the datkness, Then there was a momen.
tary cessation of the peeuliar soundn ; then they
were anceerded by the mysterions plaintive
moanings.

“§ felt oy heart give a great jomp into my
throat "’ she afterwands said ;. *“but | was not
going to have my walk for nothing, so | made
for the skull.” \

She did not tell of the #ffort that it cost her,
terrified though not didhenstensd, 1o grope to
the Macdonald's tomb, and then 15 atretch out
her hands under its dark eapopy, untit she felt
them touch the murderer’s skull, . Sha did not
say how she kept her purpose bravely and
ateadily {n view; snd thongh she loathed to
feel the clammy remains of the wicked man,
whose skull ha({ grinned there wo ghastily for
8o many yeatrs, and had rarely been touched by
any fingers, how ahe saized the skull with bet
hands, and, though she felt ite teeth rattling in
their sockets, turned back hastily to make goosd
her escaps from the old church, ~ Ax she did: s
the trampling of fect and the moana continged ;
and she felt that the mystericus forma wars pur-
suing her,  Graaping the skull ahe safely gained
the door, and pulled it to aflter har, As she did
so she heard a' rush against it from the inner

side, hut.withont Tooking behind her she turned-

her back upon the building, and fled through
the graveyard and up the glen. . T
It was past midnight now ; the old year was
faid o rest under 1t winding.ahect of anow ;
‘and the new year had entered upon its atormy
life, . Bha tho, this braye girl of .Glenbarr, - was

building, cotimonly called “‘the old church,” or

pusaing from her old life of dependence and wer.

Ctie.
make peace with him, had also smordered by -
slow starvation in the dungeous of his castle the
husband of 2 woman whom he had seized and -

“serving the Macdemils drom.

Then there was a trampling of light | tion of her.

? ) i that she cartied nnder her plaid, and ho wan sus-
consciouis that certain formx were rushing past '

X

vitude, aud was about to enter, it may bs, upon
a new lifs of married hn{:plum, if only ahe
could succossfully accomplish the hard task that
her atern old suaster had set her. Tho long
wenary way bnck to Glenbare- had uow to bo re.
traved. . Happily, the feathery siiow. had not
fallen so fast or a0 deop an to quite obliterats the
track of her foot.-marks; an:s these somuewhat
haelped hier to keep to the right path,  She had
also turned her hack upon the wind, and could
seo more clearly biefora her, and aithough, it
she had followed the dictates of her nature, she
wonld have « Hlingly tluug the »kull iate eno of

" the roariug torrents that she was compelled to
man skull, which was protected by the coveriug .
arch from any downgour of rain or fall of snow. .

cross, she- bore it bravely on wa the guerdon of
Yot vietory, the vixible token that she had ful.
filled the vow that she had made for love.

The wild storm through which she had battied

,was now bepinning to abate, and as she strug-
i gled on, weary in budy but light of heart, the

morning began to dawn, amd mighty Beinn ay.
Taire lifted his huge shoulders through the
Hoating snowy vapours. The denve mint was

. driftiug over the dark waters of Loch Arnicls
its own particular legend in that land of legeuds.

in ghostly shrouds, and she saw a golden oagle

: ’voiwa,l over Lochuaralach, while the atorm that
nald, surnamed Righ Fiongal, who, besides mur-

ily the chieftaing of

Lad awept over the hills towands Glenscardoch
sabbed itsell 1o rest on the bosom of the Atlan-
As she woarily descended the last hill
towards Glenbarr, the light was brosdenivg in
cadly metmny of New Year's Day ; the islands
of Cara and Gigha, with their snow coveringy,
looked like jewely amid the dark waves, wnd
beyoud them Jura'a Paps were faintly seen
agaiust the dull grey sky.

it
THE NEW YEAR'S GRERTING,

Olil Donald wan ut hix door anxisusly Jooking
out in the direction of Saddell, Dauring thow
lonyg houry, whilte Mary Morrison had been away,
and while the old year was passing into the new,
he had timsed to aud fro, but could not sieep.
Nor could Louth, (ur he had pone reatlessiy
backwardy and forwands, fron the hearth to the
door, and had whined and howled through svery
one of thrse weary, anxious hour,  Hix master
had crased his endaavors to keep tha dog quist ;
the conlie’s feelings were in harmony with hix
own. [ oniy Mary Morizon would return,
thoupht ald Donald, skull or no skall, he would
forrive ai}, and would allow her and his »op
go theic own waya. Up to now, be had not re.
slized the pravity of his procesdings; he waa
pat % bal man, rether he was ajust man, thengh
very stern and seif-willed, but e had formed
other views for his only sonthan thas he should
marry a farmessreant, howevet brave and bornie
she might be.  But in those milent watches of
the night, when the year had alipped away in
death, even ag hix awn vears of life were now
drawing to their natural closs, it had boean re.

. vealed 1o him how very near ke had bacome tn

1 . a murderer in intention if notin fact ; and that
When she had reached the enclosad portion | K

tn mnding Mary Meorrison for the murderer’s

: A L skull, he was disminsing herto a desd that might
which was ordinarily closed, wax standing aiar, ) % . %

burst open probably by the vinlence of the’

bring upon himeell a punishment rightesuslty de-
That night's
solitary meditation and anxiety had wrought

g : good wark for eld Douald Machane, :
fallen in, and the building, for the most patt, | o s Loath, U
was open to the sky, vet the place was vary '

. had first discerned the brave girl, ere vet hier ald
dark ; the tall trees that grow o closely to the nater, with " B onld view ho

But it was Louath, the {withful Louth, whoe

master, with his dimmedwight, could view her
coming down the snowy killside, with her plaid
wrapped tightly absat her. Louth had sean her,
and with a joyful bark of recognition, and de-

. L upite the whistling (and somethiug worse: of old
dark.  \sshe did 50 she heard a prculiar noiss, . i k )

rissde up, as it seemed to her, of low moans frour  of the eatly morniug, and with his beautit

Dunald, had dashed forwands into the dim light

itky coat flying in the bhreezs, and his inteili-
cent head erect, was bounding rapidly on until
10 had moon covered the ground between himvelf
nd Mary Marrison, and had pliced his paws
n her shoulders. ‘fhere was only
one doubtful moment in his affectionate recep-
He anitffed a ghastly something

g.icimw and yneasy in biv mind, Nevertheless,
1y the time that they had reached - old Donald’s
home hie had recovered his gaiety of apirits, and
was bogmeding vound Mary in a way that ba.
tokened eifusivenesa of delight.

In his own secret heart ol Danald was not
Jesw pleased to see her—stin was alive and well,
thas was patent to the eye ; she waa wearied, nn
douln, but that could seon be remadisd. - Had
she however, fulfilled her mission ! if not, he
had a loop-hole of esaape, ahould he desire to
make uxe of much & subtorfuge when a few days’
calm reflection had enabled him to shake off the
gloomy terrars of the past uight, sud so forbid
the murringe of his son to any other maiden than
the hieiress Janet Baillie, 1t was, therefore, with
an ontward demonstration of manuer very diifer.
ent from his real inward feeling that he calmly
accoalad liis sorvant when she came up to him
outside his door, amidat the boisterous demon.
strations of the faithful collie. *' Bo you have
come back, ny lass—down, Louth, you came.
stary fool (" : '

“Yeu, { am back again, wmaster.”’

' And have ye walked all the way to Saddall
old church--all the way there snd hack 7

*Yan, master, all the way there and back."”

Ye wust have had abad night of it 1"

A very bad night of it.”. R

‘“ And-—ya got to the old church 7 :

“ Yer, master ; | got to the old chureh,

* And did ye find the inurderer's skull on the
great Macdonald's tomb 7« &=

M Yos, 1 found it 5 : ‘ ;
% And of eourse ya'va brought it back i’ ye, -

agroealils 10 your promise, T




30, 1882.

‘es, 1 have bro: ht‘a it§ A‘!’ld 10::0 l:‘:loin&?: mu‘i
o resabie our:- p M an
'fog;xdc::fth ‘the - folds of the plaid she
from it ot the kull. :

br?;llgl Dionald was nomewhat taken aback by the

Jl;n sight of it. Tle bad the superstitious
P of his neighbors, and he shrank frum look-
fears on that grinning relic, much Jexa from
iog 1 inating himsell by luying ao much as a
f;""térm‘,pox1 it. ** Take it away!" he cried ;
f’:“&, the lmrrid' thing away 1 1 was never too
fond of dead wen's bones. )

Ghe tokded it ngals in the -end af her plaid,
and, a8 they passed into the house, she dropped
weatily upmn # seat, spent out by her long night
of fatigur nnd excitement, Old Donald had a

ssing gleasm of kindriosa and agm)nlhy for the
f:f,;‘g,l,', and said to her : **This ia Hogmanay
worping, my lass, aud you're thefirat foot in the
homse. 1y a pity that you bronght nothing
tetter with yon than that—-that thing that |
wat you 1o Saddell for. Bullil was nl ,n)y do.
ing your going thiere, and you've lrought what
{sent you for: 8o 1 ought to take your New
Year's gift and be :leu{d with it. And yan
wust have been wearied with the getting of it,
and yout must be alinost worn ouf, my lass, with
conr Japg walk ; and you'd better taste a drop
Seehisky.” Ol Douald Machane must have
tern 1 % claritable mond }hm tocfler a wap of
Bia precions whisky to his servant girl; bt
Mary refosed 31, aud going to the peat fire, over
which s large troy pot, suapended by a great
chain, was keptin a state of perpetual simmer,
e retarned, a3 it were, to the ordinary duties
of her daily Tifr, 20d made herella baw! of por.
rige, Witk which, and a bangock eake, sie o
tresiend hereell after bt late fatigue. The in.
seiligent Louth Jooked on with the grestes de.
iight, aud kept her company during thic New
Venr's merning breakfast,  Then, when she bad
iroshied her meal, and changed ber wet clothies
ing drv ones, she ok a couple of boum' soand
,,f;g,;;-.";:zd then awoke refresbed, and went sbout
bher opdinary houschold duties,

Meanwhiie nid Donsld had been out of ooy
weing 10 by ven work with the beusts, and
ahout the farm baihdiogs, anud when he returned
1athe kouar hie habitual cautioussess soemed
Lave seturned with hitn, “ You had the
L Mary Y e aaked,

“ Y, maater, | have put it aside, in s safe
Saer st ©ooan bring it te you”
T pden’s want to see {4 oagain,
ity 10’8 the pange shall, Mary ¥
that it might be one from elwewhere,”

w31 the aue thet you tad mie feteh you, Mr.
Maokans, and {Us from the Macdonall's tomb in
the ald church at Saddell. 1 tookat from under
theatsh, amt 1 earriel 1t all the way kere "
Snd then abie podd him the aprumstaness under
whick ke had abtained it, ansd thoe mwystesious
sounds that she had heard ju the old church,

1y a steangs tale,” sabd old Donald. ' 1
uiting the facts, Mary.”'

HUF ve'il pashére,’” she peplied, ** yo'll tind
allthe facts’ Mr. Machane”

Then he said, U taks yo at your wond,
Marr : it's broad daylight now, and the starm
iphlows over, | thought thet Jork Maelhal”
~this was hie farming man-—-** might have breen
keeping Hogmanay © but he's come to his work,
sl 111 go away to Smidell, sud he shall go
with mie, for an evewitness of the facts,  And
w1 pruve vour words, Mary Morrison | and we
shall aee 1 thess are your tracks in the snow
tight upr to the old church ; and V' thisking,
my buss, that as dikely as not we ahall find the
trae munierer’s skull on the great Maodouald’s
timb.”

“1 ok the skull from there, Mr, Macbane ;
and {79 &l trae that 'ee told you”

A, Ay, wWe'll see, Mary [ we'll pee 77 said
ad Duaald.  Aud soon alter she saw him in
wnpany with Jock MaePhail, plelding up the
Liflatde, and taking that spowy path to Saddell
siong whizh she had so bravely labored dunag
A lang hours of the precading night.

h was afternoon on that New Year's Day be.
fare cld Danald returaed to Glenbarr, for, vigor.
cus though he was, vet the elasticity of youth
wxs pasy, and he had besn compeiled to rest se-
veral times by the way.  Not only did his man
Jack MacPhail return with him, tut his son
Danaid adeo,  greatly to Mary’s surprise.  Hor
lover woun axp ained it to her - 1 met them,
snitv sccidentally, botween hereand Saddell, 1
iearnt what they were after, and | went with
them to see fair plax "

“Ent, Donald,” she said, * you are back
from the fair a day carlier than you expected I

U Yer" horepliod, 1 sold the bensts, and 1
did ali the business that 1 wanted. And besides
~1 had a dream, a bad dresm it was abont
¥ou, Mary. 1 thought you had gone down into
somie dreadful charncl.-house, though you were
1ot dead 3 and [ wan distarbed that greatly that
vothing wonld pacify me bot to hasten back to
Glenbarr, ‘and Know that you were safe, and that

Pat you're

&

s

my 6vil dream wan an empty vision.
And then, between those soft nothings that
Invers delight in after an absenée however brief
—and this Ynﬂiug'lmd, for ‘them, been a loug
one-<ahe told him liow very near his dream had
ten.of coming true'; and that she, during the
night, had heen really nmong the graves and re-
© diex of the dead, R
. Yen, he kuew all about it. That casnal meet.
g with his father, so unexpectedly, had led to
~ the needfal  explanation, and he {ml retraced
hin stcps with them to the old ruined monastery
at Saddell, to bo  wituess, on his true love's be.
- balf, to what “they saw there. - ** And,” con-
Uuned young Donald, * when we got to the old
"’?“’?“u and found the  door whut, just as you

P thinking |

had left it, and burst
poss we found there

it opeun,
"

" Not ghosts ' she fultered, ’

what do yon sup.

. YWl replind young Donald dubionsly

certninly they may have been ealled some.
ll{lllg else than ghosts, for they had bonfs and
wot a few of them hiad horns. Ve, they were
nol unesnny creatures for all that, 'The'".' were
deer, » namber of wild deer, who lad  evidently
pushed their way inta the old church o seck
shelter from  thn show.sturm, and then when
they had well frightened you, my poot 4inr]iui(
with their moanings aud ‘ruxhin;',;a ahont, they
tried to muke their encape ; hut you t?lrv(“tn.’l”;'
xmmwd’thrm by slamming the door in their
fuces. Therr, al any rate, we three founud them
and yery plensed they seemed when we leb then
out.

*Aud did you
tomh

.
) “No we found your foctmarks there, and
the place where Your plaid bad swept the snow
frt)‘t'n the slab ; bot the skull was gone.”

Ausd hern it i, she said trinmphantly, as
she produced it from the piace where she had
put it for safety. It stranye thing for a love.
token, Donald) or for a New Year's wift, but |
w';nl.!'ht:'»ugh all § did to gain it for vour dear
Shnr

Then bier Jover toak her in his arms. ** And
b have browght o iegmonay gift for vou, dear,”
and frown 2 dainty Bitle bex fie prodaced a cairn-
gorm breorh, with whick she might fasten her
shawl or platd when she went 1o kirk on the
‘.‘*‘!M:}; Cand fram oa S8 smdler box —-which,
it kereves at least, looked far dsintier than the
sther he showed her a phin gold ring, which
st stted the thind Eoger of her Jeft hand,
Her" as hie sail, Y thene's po knowing what
mav happen, and how soon we mav want (o tse
1.7 Theo b vowed to bier, mmid many kisses,
that be needed not apch a cruel test to biase been
put u}xon her atiection by his father's stern will;
and that, come what mivht, e woukd warry her
ax soon aw their bunrs or spurrings eanld be pot
up, withou! waiting for Muy-day.

Anmd he did s, she bel 3 f

ind that skull on the old

ng quile agreeable to
the sate, and no forger honnd to Moo Mazbane
as Ins sereant o for the stern abl father, taking
5 lewann By the events of that well-temembered
uight ap the lastdey of the obd vesr, and thank-
(6] for bis wscape from any «-+il that, through
bim, wuight hacs befallen Mary Morrison, gave
hin cotsant to fier martiage with hie son, and,
with the promise that they would still continne
to hive with b st farm, divided his {or-
tune with them O the wediding-dav, Janet
]’»kinﬁ(" whoy was ];'.‘r l\x‘islvamsiti, Xicitl Mar}, ill
sirtct cottidenee, that 3t would not be many
mitiths betore she followed her exanple, for that
site had prenised to be nogried o the vouag
miller st Muwasiale who lad heen so lovg paying
her attention.  Awd, 1o 3:hd to the events of the
Lappy oday, the Laird of Saddell, who bad been
toid of that midnight visit of Mary Morrison to
the obl chinreh, daughiter-d afive buck that had
plaved Lis part on that ocension, and sent him
over v a zifs to Mary, in order that a hauneh of
venison wight grace the wedding feast of the
Brave Girl of Glnbae

tha

the

i

“ Many pictures huve been made 1o acquire
the appearanae of age, even to o complete de.
ception ; and | remendber, at the conimenenment
uf oy eallectiog, Baving purclosed some. They
wory offernd at a {rice wiieh tudueed oo to buy
and a« the very canvis on whish they wee
Lined, t2 prevent their falbug inte deeuy, ap-
praved ald, wlatver uneertidnty | misht have
bawrs 1n os to their ornnadity, T had twone as te
their antiquity. |sent for a plotare dealer, who
made te of spirits of wine s amd sna moment
that which he werked upon was totslly inined,
which made the clraner sov thoxe puctures had
Been i the Hestoinades o He thea iy
formed me thos there was tn Westminster o tus.
nl)f'&i‘hﬂ's, whete several parsens were t‘!upluymi
making copirs, wliel, sfier beiug soild with
dust apd varnish, were thrawn into an oven
baiit on purpose, anid maderaely warmed Cwhen,

K DR ALERN

KN 1@ PLeri

e S

: ! . &
in the course of an hoar ar twa, they Leeate ;
cras ked, and avquiral the appearance ot nje, apd !

A vertain seic s the piotures T obad bought did
ot poswess, which wmade me conclude that thev
bad not leen baked long rnough. | will venture
to assert, tha! many of our siperficial conness
seurs kave beon caught as [ have heen with this
snate, nnd have preferred to the best mf.\\"‘v!‘ﬂ
productions thess of the Westmiuster oven,

Harll” HE SENTENCED HIM,

ia told of Judge Kent, the well-
kuown jorist. A man was indicted for Lurglary,
and the evidenee on tlw}nal showed that his
harglary consistmd o enttiug 4 hole th'rnngh a
tent in which several per ons were sleeping, and
then projecting his Lirwd amd arm through the
hale, and abstrcting various artivles .uf value,
11 was olaimed by his conusel that, umsm\:.ch
& e uever astually saternd inte the tent with
hix whole body, he had nat vommitted the of-
feuce chargmd, sl must, lln‘r:-qu. be dln‘h:\r‘g-
ed. Iudge Kent, in reply to this ples, told llm
juey that, it they were nult satisfied “that tu:
whole man was fuvelved in the crime, }lu})
might bring in a verdiet of guilty agaiust so
much of him as was thus invelved. The jury,
after a bricf consultation, found the right ‘mn},
he tight shonlder, and the head of the ‘\TISI\I‘I:I{
ity of the offenen of burglary. e :u-lnw;u‘n t‘
the r{ght avin, the right shonlder, anil the hea

A poed gUary
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to imprisonment with hard labonr in the State
prison for two years, remarking that ws to the
rest of the man's body he night do with it
what he pleased,

OUE CIHESS COLIIMN.

The ehesrnlayers of Canwda st hive been <tartied
lately by sening the announcement in one or two of
the English pupers of the death of Paul Morphy, Tt
was well known that for along time his mind had
beet nffected, and that the e in which he ex.
celled had beeome 9o distastefud o him that be re-
fured to spenk of it, but hopes were entertnined by
thoxe around him that ultimately the clomd wonld be
remaved, and that he would sgnin astonish the world
with bis skill ax he had done in daye gone by, The
news of hix denth, however, secmed 1o he the ending
of n sorrowful tale, We are now hupy to he assured
iy those who sre the best able to give n- indormntion,
that he is still hving among his friemds, and that all
that kindness cun do, is heing done, in ovler to re-
store hit to bis farmer strength of mind and body,

We see from the Glasgow Jlocald that My Blaik-
burse has been og a visit to the Glasgow Chess Chil,
the wetabers of which,no doubt, have done their Lest
to win grmes fremm the crear Eoglish plaver, (8 2ix
siuftaneons games which he cuntested with an
eynal number of the pliyers, he sovcecded in win-
ning five, but he fost the one he plived with Mz,
Cram.  Mr. Blackburne, during Li< stay in Gliegiow,
E:\\'e at exhibition of his wonderful powers g
hlindfold player, The public were whnitted to this
exhibition on the payment of an entrance fee of o
},unrtcr of o dollur. As we have remarked on a
armer veeason, it 18 oo gosd sign of interast in ehess
whon people will willingly pay 1o ter what o fireg
rate plaver euan do,

The anrnuual mweeting of the Cagadisn Che
cintion, which takes plaee on Tuesdus. e
th, will, we feel certain, be interdstiug to onr
readers, nnd we shall ot il to give full partieulars
s our Columt.
he gases of the armual sourney will be played
during the whele time of the Cangres«, amd us repre-
sentatives am to be sent from wane of the hest sluhbs
tn Capeda, soane Hvely contests muy be expectod,

Tu the second matel between Mr. Seinite s

Martines the former plaver was agnin i 1o,
The mateh was one of soven mumes, and the seore

at the elow was Steinitz Muartinez 1 ami 3 drws,

Mr. Steinitz, besides playing
with others, has played twa wi
soit, whe bl the G-t move in both zues, FEeans
gambaits 1 it s peediess to say what the resuit was,
The Philadelphin Thaes ~tates that the clotmpron has
periected & four weeks™ ensngement with the New
Dirfenns Ciub, with $5%0 for hi- expenses. He b also
negotiating with othier societies, and will probabls
ke a gpeneral tour throughout the United States,
Two hundred dollars will mect sl Lis expenses 1n
visiting 2t lonis, 1 eighy
game in the city will subserihe X025
chipnseanaster of the workd will spemi two weelks
among us, Those withne 1o sabeeribe can make
Krown their willingness hoowildre--ing a tiote 10 the
chess editor of this paper, Bvery player bepr weuld
ke to play s gnme swith blass i for ne othier re
than to say, 1 plased one wsine with the chue
chesscpdayer of the world —~bat Jostir,

—tifuhes fipianiai, Neodaaeis

e mmher of puges
Me o b Themnge

1
13
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PROBLEM No, {12
By J. P Taylor,

BLACK,

WRITE.
White ts play and mate in two moves

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 1L
White. Riack.
T Rtta KBS $oAnN.
L Matesneo.

GAME Sirw,
P wan b woind Wure oo

RBLINDFOLD CUESS,

The following very pretty blindfabl gane was one
ot‘n‘m u‘izhl plaved Dy Mr. Blackburne at Drerby, on

October Mth, . N
Xiciliau Pefencen

Bk,
M, oS0 West)
TP hd
D Pie K K s
AP takes P
{ Rlo Kkt 2
3 Rtto K B3

WHITE.
{Mr. Blackburuead
tPoK4

IRt KR2
APt

4 Kttakes I
SPQB3

6 RteQ3 S te KNt3 ()
T Castles Thtakt 2
SQtoK2 S PtaQiin
LU LTV [} 9N Ktto Q2

10 Rt to i

InBehls 11 K to B xq

1 B tektdeh

adbury’

IEPtoK B4 12 Ktte QB 5
A3 Pe s 1BPtaB3
HBte 34 1 KttoR 3y
15 Po QKes 15 KttoK 4

16 (§ B takes Kt () 16 P takex B

157 P takes PP dis el . 17T KtoKt sq
BQtolh 3 ¥ Bto B3

19 I'o Kt 7
MO wRHS
2L s 7 2l Rto R 2
ZKtwobBs 2 Kito B2
White tntes in four moves (g}

1M PtoR 3
2 B takes P

NOTES.

ta) Formerly n favorite defence of Mr. W. N
Potter.  After heiog introduced by him, it was taken
up by Mr. Blackburne, who adupted it with sneeess
at the Vienoa Internationnd Tournnment of 1373, Tte
dewerit is thar Black’s K B 3:q hecomes a weak
e,

45 Not wlvisable until the necessity of developing
the U B in this way becomes evident,” Castling, not-
withstandiug elements of eibarrassment, i= his best,
w1 reserves the possibility of.beneficially pushing on
the contre Pawns two squires in certnin cuses.

. e This introduces further discomfort. 3 Pto K 4
i as gond ns aoything, notwithstanding its dangere.
)y Bally conerived, Kt to @ 2 i« the best re-
@iaree,

fy His quacry i5 the King, snd minor victims are
Bt alone.

(7 Very deep and ulso very aouned.

(o This nunte, forescen by Mr., Blackburne aigong
other thing=. when declining leszer gaing, connnences
with ¥ tukes B ch

BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC COY,

Limiteds

NOTICE
ISHEREBY siven that a Dividend of FIVE
PER CENT. on the Paid-up Capital Stock
of the Company, has been declured for the half-
year ending 31st Doe. inst., and that the same
will be payable at their Offices, & and 7 Bleury
Strees, on and after

WEDNESDAY, 10th JANUARY, 1883.

The seventh Aunoal General Meeting of the
Stoekholders will be hell at the Compagy’s
Office on

Wednesday, February 7th, 1883,

R
at 2.3 o'clack
(¥

and transacti

p.ne, for the election of Directors
of other Lusiness.
By order of the Hoard,

1
i

¥. B DAKIN,
Seerctar,

Moniread, e, 2uth | 1382,

CANVASSERS WANTED, To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisecments for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AXND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid.  Intelligent young women
would tind this agrecable and pro-
titable employment.

Address, Gy B BURLAND, S & 7
Bleury Street, Montreal.

TH!S FﬂPER FILE AT GEO. Y.
ROWELL & CO'S

Kewspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

il NEW YORK.
British American
Bk Note (,oueay,

MONTREAL.
Inocorporated by Letters Patent
Capital $100,000.

{ioneral fngravors & Priutersi

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promlissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Brxocutod in the Best Styls of Steel Plats
, Eungraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
3. B, BURLAND,

President o Manager

MAY B FOUND OY

COCOA
S ESSENCE.

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

ta often L
‘h,ngl‘uh-ly genninegand soncentrited by the
AMOUNT of NITH:
wived with sugar and staveh.

reMavay

" i 5 L AL
ashed, ¥ Why doet v doctor recnmmeond Cadhnegts Coepa Keasonce ?

Tha peason is that belng

V' of the superduous fat, it vontaina FOUR TIMES tho

et . f CANSTITTENTS of & v tch are
PSOUR or FLESI-FORMING CONSTITUBNTS of tha averagd of other Cocont wh
MR Boeware of nitations, Which are often pushed by Shopheepera for the extra prott
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STRATED NEWS.

Decexser 30, 1882,

SPECIAL NOTICE TO THE LADIES
The Princess Cap,
The Duchess Cap,

The Beatrice Cap,
A SPECIALITY.

A BRAIIADI,
FIRST PREMIUM FU'R ESTABLISHMENT,

249 NOTRE DAME STREET,

{Corner St. Lambartl)

“ Books are a guide to youth and an entertainment
to age.”’ —JERENY COLLIER.

BOORKS! BOOEKSI!

Attractive ard Cheap
TO SUIT ALL AGES.
—ALSO—
A CHOICE ASSORTMENT OF
FANCY GOODS

AND ARTICLES TG PLEASE
—AT—
W. DRYSDALE & CO,
232 ST. JAMES STREET,
fAlso Branch Store)

1423 ST. CATHERINE STRTET.

HOLIDAY GOODS. lois

DIAIMEOITDSE,
Gold and Silver Waliches,

Fine Bold and Silver Jewellery,
FRENCH CiOCKS AND BRONZES,

SILVER AND PLATED WARE,
A NEW IMPORTATION
—AT—
W.S. WALKER,
ae1 ‘NOTRE DAME STREET.
ESTABLISHEI 1853,

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates,

Attorneys and Commissioners,
3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Exchange Bank).

C. H. BSrerHuEevs, W. Dasw Lieuraant,
£.C.1. l 3 A, BCL

CASTOR FLUID e

A delightfally rtefresbiog  prepuratios for the hair.
Bhould be u-ed daily. reps the scalp bealthy, pre.
yents daadroff. promotes the growth. A perfect bair
gressing fur the family. £5e. per tottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,

Bole Manaiacturer,

CANADIAN 1LLU

NO MIs
W AITER—{to guost who has given lum a five
made a mistake? -
GUEsT.—Not at all, my good fellow, 1 make

TAKE.
cent pieve.)  Excuse me, wr bt have you net

it a rule to never give ess.

and debility

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

AD invalnable and palatsble tonio in all cases of wwak dipeaticn CAUTION.Genuine ONLY with

fac-simile of Barou Liebig's Sigua-

*‘Is # sadcaes and 3 bano or whick Nationa shoald teel gratatal.” i . Thi
—See Mriunl Press, Lancet, Britih Medical Jowrnal, de. ture in Blue Ink across Label. This

To he had of ali Stareknepers, (vrucerw, and Chemists, A :

Bale Agents fur Canxda and the United States twhilesals valy) varioms cheap and iuferior sad-
C. Daviz & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avezue, Logidon, England,

Caution is necoessary. owing ‘o

stitutes being in the Market.

tAug—

i

Stopper.

RRINS SAUCE
In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESITERSHIRE SAUCE

which are calculated to decerve the Public, L.ea and FPerrins have 10 requess
that Purchasers see thas the Label on cvery bottle bears their Signature

Lo oo

witAout wAicA no bottle of the oripinal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCK

genutne.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and sce Name on Brapser, Label, Bettie and
Wholesale and for Export by the Propricters, Worcester ; Croize and
Blackeell, London, &c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the Horld,

To be obtated ot

THE NORTHWEST RAILWAY
TRAVELER.

When you Advertise Put Your Money
Where it Will Do the MOST GOOD.

Thic papwr a2 oMcially reeagnized by the St Paul,
Minneapolis & Manttoba Railway, over whoo Linea it
tias the excludve righs of cireolation, It aovers an
exten! of country, the greatest of any other paper of
this enarieter 1o the Northwestery Conntry, avd s
theret e tar abead of all others o the advantages 12
offers 1y wlvertiers in the follywing reipecta:

THE RIEASONS WILY @)

Tt i the unly daily paper of the kind and has the |
Jargest eircolation in Maniiohba and the Northweat
Territory.

It reacher more citier, hotels, depots, reading rooma,
real estate oftices, aud traveling tnen and incwuing
settlery than any other periodical of hike character.

_Copier rent free on application. Al communica~
tions relntive to advertisiug should be nddresred to

the mauager,
D. K. RGSELLE,

7 and 270 Kirst Avenue South,
Minneapolis, Mion,
P. 0. Box 8{05, Winniyeg-

T~ CEAT'S{
ST gy
4 3 T *‘“J' »fz

© B ¢ COUGHS§COLDS.

144 Bt. Lawrenne Malo Bireet

Mewzps, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO, MONTREAL,; Myrawn, URQUHART & (O, MONTREAL.

FREE! FREE !! FREE!!!

Naw Deseriptive Cataiogue and Prize List of

- Plays, i -

H Drramne, -1

h v -~

- Farces, i b

€ tiarie Booke, i 2=

£ .5 I Feanery Paper, I €

- i Ethiopun liramas, | 3 =

2 Tablean Laphts, i =3

= Colnred Frre, [—
-4 Pantemisner, | ©
= . <
2 Wige, .-
- Poards, ke i 3

Io fant everythiog for Awms’eur Thentricale,

SAMUEL FRENCH & 80N, ™8 Fast Hth S

i

FINE AND MEDIUNM,
AN IMYENNE STOCK,

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

728 Cralg Nt (Nenr Victoria Kq.)

v

W THE " SKREI"
X ®  Cod Liver o,

. - Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless.  No other Oil 10 compare with it.

S0LD8Y ALL DRUGGISTS (&

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

JUHNSTM
FLUID BEEF

{a being adopte
in the nmimd
}‘msuh. U. 8
and  Austriag
Naval, Militnry
uod General heg-
phtada, Tt jupirg
seribed by the
Queon’s phyai.
eian, and by
every i
man who has tosted its wmerite, It e the .3.‘],-"]“""'
known which containg all the nutritive cone
of beef, and is pronounced by scivutifio mer
whero to bo the most porfeet fuod for inval
Introduced. Sold by Druggists nod Grocers,
and §1.00,

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Hotsxnown Womo in the tand

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
ta every family where Foooomy and Health are seud,

TRy
li(urnu
) every-
ids crer
350, Ha.,

s and ta g

Tt is used foo raistag all Rinds of Heead o =M‘
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &¢.. &, and 4 ..‘,,,’ff"f‘.‘.f.“"
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, of other bty

AStry, will suve

half the wsual ahortening, and make the lxnd more

digeatibile.

|THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIXE
1T SAVES TEMPER,
T SAVES MONEY.
For sale by uorekeepera throughout the 1), ;
wholeaale by the manufacturer, ghos ¢ Domiman sud

W. D. McLAREN, Uniox Mivta,

373 33 Callege Strrer

Prospeclus for 1883.

g

CanadianMaoa

Science and the Industrial Arts.

TPATENT OFFICE RLCORD,

Entrag~Texay T Bovey, M A {Camb.}, Arseigta
Mewb Tuste CF 0 Memb of Tuet, M K cbrz o anc
Ameiean [ MUE, Professor of Civyg Brgiteering
and App. Mechs, Metsidl Voiversaty,

Tuy Puornirross have great pleasure “u .
formng the Sutsentere te the Sounsgive
Casiaptan, and the Publie vu peweral that are
ranguaents flave been made by wi VroR.
Bovey will undertake the editomhip of this
Magerine at the beginning of the New Yesr,
when the name o the jublieation will be

changet to the CANAODIAN MAGAZINE OF

SCIENCE AND THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS.

Fvery etfort will be tnado to render the puhe

Vlieation a useful wvehicle for the convevi o of

sufermation teepecting the lateat progress 1o
Repenee atd the Aris,

e a5 hegwd that the MaGazixe wiilalso
nyedim fof the iscuasioy of fjiesticun e
spon Bupincening s 1ta various  brax
Atstatretare, the Nutaral Sctences, wic, a:
the Baditor will gladly receive connmuni
en theae il all Kindeed subjects, Any bus.
traliann m‘-‘i»:uimu_\"m‘,f suoti PROATS b INRY Y
inmerted wiil be gepredaced with the utniost
v,

The First Number wi1ll contain, amang athers,
art rler on Technical Bduranen by J, tLaure
Moseay, L LD, an Cabde Tretaon for Tran.-
wara and Ratlwayse, by U0 Fo Fixpuav, M A
Assoctate Mewsb, Inxto €0 ko and on the Tran-
sit of Yerus by Askxasprs Jousens, LL D

A cpace will be peserved for Novess nud
Beviews of New Books, aud Hesnwmes w2 e
given of th Transactirene of various Engineer-
s amed Rerentifie Societies,

The Parenrs Orrier Rreorp will cantinne to
(A s}w.-ml feature of the Magazine ; aid wiil
bue piitdishied as an Appeudix to eachs number
The Dlusttations, heoaever, wiill be oo i
etitarged, wo that rach duvention being sire
riny o evaanine will be made elearer and noeme
tnretligibie 1o the geperal reader. This Hecopo
wves anformation of the greatost value to en-
giters, manufacturers, and o all persous 1u.
terested an the differeat trades,

In view of these grest improvements the :n.‘\
seripton price will 0”/.}’ be 8§2.50 payatic in
adrances and 1t is ronfidently anticipated that
a large inemase will be wade in the number of
r-lﬂnmt(’i‘n‘rﬁ.

The officiency and suecess of the Magazin?,
the only one of the kind in Canada, tiust s
grest measure, depend upon the hearty o
operation and suppart of the Pubbe,

NoTr.— Al communications relating to the
Editorinl departinent should be addresssi to the
Edtror, 31 MeTavidi 8t., Mentreal,

Al business communications, sabseripticn,
and pavinents to be addressed G B Brapaxe,
Munager, Burtanp Litnograrmie Co, b&7
Bleury 8t., Mentreal. )

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Office of the Company.

B
:
H

£ Agonts Wanted in overy Town and
City in tho Dominjon to solicit gubscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which beranl
commissions will be paid.




