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THE WEEK.

It is always pleasing to contemplate an
act of heroism, and none ever better de-
served the mame than the behaviour of
Capt. JOHN ALEXANDER STRACHAN of the
Cyprian, which went down in one of the
ferrible storms of last month, nesr Nevin,
Plentiful as are the tales of British pluck
at ses, no more superb instance of self-
sacrifice is to be found in the records of
our sailors. The steamer had struck on a
rock, the boiler tubes had burst, and the
fires gone out, while in the sea which was
running it was impossible to launch a
boat. There was nothing for it but to
plunge into the waves and make for shore,
and out of twenty-seven men, eight ac
complished the perilous journey assisted
by the life buoys which alone enabled
them to live in that sea. The Captain,
like the others, was equipped for the at-
tempt when, at the last moment, he dis-
covered a poor stowaway lad, who had
concealed himself on board at Liverpool
and who even in this moment of universal
terror was afraid to show himself. With-
out a moment’s hesitation the captain
stripped off his life buoy and bound it
upon the lad, plunging himself unaided
into the almost certain destruction which
awaited him. We do not hear whether
his self-sacrifice was rewarded by the
saving of the life for which he gave his
own. Honour to the brave, :

We should like to know the sporting
editor of the New York paper from which
the Quebeec Chromicle quotes its remark-
sble description of the Atalanta. We.
should like to know it beause we want to
get some lessons in nautical writing, in
.which, after reading the article in question
we feel that we are seriously deficient.
It must be 8o nice to be able to speak of a
boat “tapering into a run which is as
near perfection as can be attained,” (like
the writer's own style,) but this is merely
the preamble, so to speak. The sentence
we want to study with a view to imitation,
and with the aid of a dictionary and
grammar and a confidential commumnica-
tion from the author, runs as follows ;—
“ Her stern is unique. It is what might
be called a concave pink with elliptic quar-
lers, surmounted by a round taffrail.”
Unique! Well we should smile.

Mgr. Gowpwiy SmitTH has attracted a
good deal of attention by his recent ex-
pressions in England on the subject of
“Modern Royaly,” in which he says

)

some hard, but not altogether undeserved
things of those in high places. The view
which he takes of the advantages to be de-
rived from an occasional visit of the Queen
to Ireland, has met with much opposition,
especially from those who have little
practical acquaintance with the character
of the people. That a visit at the eleventh
hour, when the national feeling has be-
come as embittered as it undoubtedly has,
would do any good in subduing the pre-
sent excitement, is more than doubtful,
while the risk would be such as to make
it almost certain that none will be st-
tempted. But'wg can hardly imagine that
any of those who witnessed the Prince of
Wales’ last visit to the country, and re-
member the enthusiasm with which he,
and at another time the Duke of Con-
naught, were received, and the extra-
vagant enthusiasm of loyalty which the
visitaroused, would deny that the presence

of royalty has had a distinct effect when- |

ever it has been vouchsafed, and that a
series of visits from the Queen would
have been enough to raise a healthy feel-
ing which would have taken the place of
the present excitement to a large degree.

THERE is another way in which such visits
would benefit Ireland. There is no doubt
that the Royal residence in Scotland has
done much to make that country popular
amongst noble owners of estates in the
north, who usually spend a large portion
of the year on their property. The same

rule would apply to Ireland, where ‘a

periodical visit from the Queen would aid
to make absenteeism less frequent. Ire-
land only wants to be made the fashion,
for noble lords to discover that there is
good sport to be had, and good company
too in the field, unless Ireland is changed
within a very few years.

Trar Mr. Smite touched a vulnerable
point in the Royal harness is proved by
the Prince of Wales condescending to
notice the letter and reply to it in a mea-
sure, in a recent speech at the opening of
the new harbour st Swansea, The Prince
rarely if ever himself enters the list of
controversy, but his references to the criti-
cism of the Professor (whom he styles
“ his old friend”) are graceful, as always,
and somewhat apologetic. The Prince at
«ll events, whatever the tongue of Rumour
may have to say concerning his private
character, is a hard-working wan, none
more so, and fulfils always in a pleasant
and gracious manner, the onerous duties
which his position - entails, and which,
owing to the almost complete withdrawal
of the Queen from public notice, sare
heavier than usually fall to the lot of the
heir to the throne. -

Louise MiceeL has done good service
to herself, the Irreconcilable Radicals, and
the Government by countermanding a
monster ion advertised to have
gone to the Elysées to-day to ask pardon
for the regicides Nourait and Bermzowsky.
She writes to the papers that she would
scorn to ask a favor from ment who should
be condemned as traitors. So the disor-
derly demonstration will not be attempted,
the promoters being aware that though a
new Republic law allows free public meet-
ings, the Republic, no more Royalty,
will tolerate terrorism in the streete, It
stead of asking a pardon from Mr. Grivy,
Louiss MicazL's followers now propose to |
present NourmiT with a sword of honour,
As he isin prison, a peund of tobacco,
were he permitted to receive it, might be
more agreeable to him.

BOOKS AND BOOK-MAKERS.

““ God be thanked for | '* ‘said Dr. Chan-
ning, but he did not say books. On the
ocontrary his strictures and were
pretty sharply defined. But if the general reader
of literature vemures to be ‘véverently thankful
for somethingin the way of mental pebulum
begides that which makes us ‘“heirs of the
spiritual life of past ages,” it becomes every day
more evident that there is a somewhat numerous
clasa of authors and book makers who have reason
to be heartily thankful to that varied public

testr Which ensblos thes to be heir to ther

-{ with which his previous works are graced.

daily bread and many of the luxuries of life as
well.

The story writers of the day are a motley com-
pany, so varied in degree and kind that no epi-
thet can be applied to them in common. There
is & vast difference between those who feed weak
minds with their interminable strings of weaker
literary slip-slop and those who rank, oraspire to
be ranked with Fielding, and Goldsmith, and
Dickens ; with Thackeray, and Hawthorne and
Irving.

But as to the rank and file between these ex-
tremes ;—which of them give us books fit to be
“tasted " how many of them to be ¢ swallowed,”

or * chewed and digested (g

Taking a list of these, if & complete list be pos-
sible, and where is the line to be drawn ¢ That
is a question for competent literary authority to
discuss, ““In a wilderness so vast as that of
books, to go astray often and widely is pardou-
able, because it is inevitable,” said de Quincey ;
but, after all, the searcher after the best current
¢‘ reading matter” need not go very far astray if
he seeks only the works of those authors who are
in the highest repate among people of unques-
tionable literary authority. l}t*i?s not a diflicult
matter to select such authors, and among them
is unquestionably William Black. i
To establish the exact rank of a good writer is
a thing that can never be satisfactorily dome,
except perliaps to the satisfaction of the critic
who attempts it. To establish the relative place
is & matter almost equally difficult. However,
to distinguish the positively good from the abso-
lutely bad is not a hopeless task even for the
amateur novel reader, and among the former the
greater part of Mr. Black’s works niay be placed
with certainty. And so, for the present, disre-
garding his claims to be rated with the standard
and best novelists, we may safely ** taste” of his
books, even if we do not eventually decide to
‘‘swallow them.”

For so good an author as Mr. Black, the differ-
ence between his books is somewhat surprising.
It is, moreover, a difference not so much in kind
as in quality. Had he never written anything
better than ‘ Three Feathers™ or *‘ The Monarch
of Mincing Lane,” his adrhirers would not have
80 much to say about his doing for these times
what Thackeray and Dickens did for an earlier
- period ; ‘but, on the pri ple that a brain and a
man are to be j their weakest and strong-
est parts respectively, Mr. Black is one of the
best novelists of the present time.

The source of his streugth does not always lie
in the plot. The thread on which his narrative

oept ‘‘ A Princess of Thule” and ** McLeod of
Dare,” the latter of which is perhaps, his most
ambitions work. Its plot is bold and powerful,
and its denouement thrilling in spite of a de,

of improbability which might have been avoided,
had the author chosen to transfer the time back
to the date of our great.grandfathters. But just
here is one of the secrets of Mr. Rlack’s success
in securing and retaining his reader’s interest.
Almost invariably, he writes of the present time.
He describes things as they are to-day. In his
latest book he gives us little glimpes of Brighton
and the life there, not as it was even five years
-ﬁo, but as it is to-day. Whatever the caase,
there is a subtle influence which always gives
the predominance to the present over the past in
our interest, and Mr. Biwk is quick to make
use of this and all similar .mea- s of holding our
attention. His characters are dressed in the
latest styles. Mr. Tom Baresford’s conversation
is embellished by the newest slang, while the
Rev. Mr Jacomb is at the top notch of the very
latest high church principles. In other words,
Mr. Black’s fiction rirely deals with past man-
ners or historical events, but relies on the latest.
‘phases of socisty as matter of more powerful in-
terest. By this and similar means, a crisp.
freshness is imparted to his books, and especially
his latest story, which is highly attractive to the
reader who desires mere relaxation and enter-
tainment. :

There were two things, however, which chiefly
made Mr. Black’s reputation. The one was his
‘* word-painting” or descriptions of soeneg ;
the other was the fruitful theme of Scotch life,
mauners, and characteristics, & new vein of
which he seemed to have discovered and which
he certainly worked to much advantage. He
has chosen to desert his vantage ground for the
time at least, and the result as seen in **The
Beautifal Wretch” will hardly justify the de-
parture. ‘But if this book is not so interesting
to his readers as *“ A Danghter of Heth” or f¢ &
Prinoess of Thule,” it is nse the materials

In- | are chosen from the common proper? of sto
ve

wri and are, therefore, lass novel and ori-
flinal than the materials. which Mr. Black used
for what raay: be ronghly olassed as his Scotch
novels ; and, if this last book be set down as
comparatively a triflp, it is because the author
has not chosen to embellish it with those bean-
tiful and elaborate, th never weuri

descriptions uf scenery and natural phengmena

plot and narrative portion of the story
are, with two or three exceptions, as elaborate
as he is wocustomed to produce for a much more
satisfactory book. The opportunity is certainly
not lacking, either at Brighton or that part of
the Continent to which he conducts us, for
masterpieces of those descriptions of which he
has proved himself so well capable. Instead of
this we are put off with a few bits here and
there, which are, however, all the more welcome
because of their rarity, and we are invited to
study a type of young lady by no means un.
common® We are slmost let down to the com-

n}pn‘ﬂy)@ of a story-paper love tale ; and,although
o

hangs is generally extwmely slen-er, if we ex- |

the ease, grace, English, and occasional
brilliant *‘ points™ of the book save us from
that, the reader will be compelled to conclude
that “‘ The Beautiful Wretch” never would make

-the fame or fortune of an anonymous author

Ease, grace, correct English and ‘‘ points” will
not alone make the reputation of a writer who
aims at the highest artistioc excellence. A super-
abundance of points is the very thing to spoil
the * construction” of a novel. In this respect
good writing may be compared to good acting ;
a redundancy of voints weakens both instemf
concentrating attention on the general effect.
‘We are not accustomed to look to Mr. Black for
models of construction as wedo to Gaboriau and
the other modern French novelists who make a
speciality and are masters of that art, but we are
justified in expecting a narrative consecutive in
details and incidents. It may be said, in a
general way, that an incident however brilliant
and original in itself, which does not grow out
of something preceding or lead to some subse-
quent effect is not only glaringly urartistic, but
ruins the unity of the tale.
criticism ; it is a well established principle, and
we have an excellent illustration in the whole of
the tenth chapter of ¢ The Beautiful Wretch.”
This chaprer is a bit of strong writing and
shrewd character drawing, bat it is a sacrifice to
a “point.” Itintroduces two persons who have
not been heard of in the preceding chapters and
who are not mentioned again to the end of the
book. Captain Francis King might as well have
been made the eldest son at once and the unity
of the book preserved. It is not meant by this
that the variety added to the book by the chap-
ter mentioned ought to have been omitted, but
that the simplest and universally accepted law
of construction requires that it should have been
incorporated with other chapters and incidents.
We do not bolt a section of beef and eat our
horse-radish afterward ; it is more palatable to
take them together. Considering the scope and

apparent aim of this little book however, a strict .

analysis would be hypercritical. It answers its
evident purpose as a trifle for ‘ summer resd.
ing,” without extending, or even upholding the
fame of its anthor. We may expect many more
ambitious and better things from the same pen,
because Mr. Black has shown that he possesses
too much talent to have written himseif out.
Especially, if he returns to the materials and the
methods which first made him widely read and
adwmired, we shall have something for which we
may be truly thankful among the mass of wexk
and sentimental novels with which we are
flooded. Although he has produced much, Mr.
Black is only just approaching the meridian of
his powers, and it is reasonable to expect that
he will give us something in the future to place
him more nearly on a par with his illustrious
predecessors whose fame he emulates but has not
yet approached.

HOW TO STORE AND KEEP POTATOES.

Of late years the potato has been one of the
most profitable of farm crops in the Fast, and
this chiefly arises from the fact that it is some-
what difficult to keep any very great quantity
of them. Thus only so many of themare grown
as can be preserved, and as the accomodations
are limited there is no glut in the market as
there are with things which are grown and must
be sent to market at once. Of course there are
times when potatocs rule low. This is apt to
be the case with early ones, grown especially for
early purposes, and which follow the same law
that rules in transient vegetables. So, also,

with those who grow potatoes and have no con-

veniences for storing them. These have no
market in the fall, and must take whatever price
may rule for them. Those who have good cel-
lare under their barns, or in any safe place from
frost, and yet cool and dry, cau generally make
potato-growing pay very well; and these are
usually the ones who do. The infected tubers
will often rot, especially if the mass heats a
little, and the diseased ones will often commu-
nicate the diseass to the rest. In a cellar this can
be seen and noted, but in a2 mound out of doors
no one kuows of the trouble till Spring, when
great loss is found. Besides this, it is so diffi-
cult to get at them in Winter that those who
have no way to preserve potatoes except this, as
a general thing prefer not te grow at all rather
than to be bothered with this. Dampness un-
doubtedly favors the spread of the potato disease,

‘and therefore where there is any chance at all of

the disease existing in the roots, they ought to
be stored as dry as poesible. Those which are
to be kept in this general way should be dry and
eool ; but this shonld be especially seen to in
the case of seed potatoes. Siuce the potato
beetlo came amang us, it is clear that we have
had the very best results from early planting and
by the use of the earliest varieties. Now these
early kinds are more easily affected by warmth
than the late ones. They «prout easily, and
coolness is therefore the more easential for them.

The | Some people thinks it makes little difference

whether seed potatoes sprout or not before plant-
ing, and we have known people to tear off
sprouts several inches long and cut up the tubers
in fall faith that they will sprout out again and
be none the worse for it. They generally grow,
but they are constitutionally weaker and much
more liable to disease than those which do not
sprout till ready to go into the ground.

A MrLBOURNE despatch reports the loss of the
steamer Calcutta from th for Sydney, and

the foundering with all hands of the British ship
Omaha from Batavia for Melbourne, :

his is not mere -

A
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TWO VISIONS.

‘Where close the curving mountains drew
To clasp the atream in their embrace,
Where every outline, carve and hue
Refleoted in its placid face.

The ploughman stopped his team to watch
The rrain‘,;na swift it ‘hnqdend by;

Some distant glimpse of life to eatch,

He strains his eager, wistful eye.

The morning freshnees lies on him,
Just wakened from his balmy dreams,
The travellers, begrimed and dim,
Think longingly of mountain streams.

h, for the joyous mountain air,
gh; fresh, (i]d{ghmxl autumn day
Among the hills! The ploughman there
Must have perpetual holiday !

And he, as all day long he guides
His steady plough, with patient hand,
Thinks of the fiying trainv that glides
Into some new, enchanted land.

re, day by day, nv plodding round
e o frame and dulls the mind—
‘Where life thrills keen to sight and sound,
With ploughs and farrows left behind.

Even so, to each, the untrod ways
Of life are touched by_fsncy s glow,
That ever sheds its brightest rays
Upon the path we do not kuow !

TRIP TO THE SAULT ST. MARIE.

llowing extract from our correspondence
wi'lIl‘hui:ge as agdescription of the sketches to be
found upon the double page. It should be said
that the sketches were originally numbered in
order that owing to the exigencies of arrangement
in the form in which they appear it was thought
better to renumber them according to the posi-
tion on the page, a process which will give the
reader the additional excitement of a hunt for
any desired view. The numbers in the text

i i he
however, will be found to co! nd mf.h t
]ﬁ::tmtions which can thus readily re-
ized :— . .
: cog'ﬂll.zezving Toronto by an express’train fur-

i ith palace cars, after a pleasant journey
ﬁl‘iﬁi&lhmp;ours wearrived at A]ln.nda'{e June-
tion(the Muskoka branch joins the main line here)
where there is a very fair dinner to be had.
From Allandale there is a very pretty view of
Lake Simcoe with the flourishing town of Barrie
on its shore. (27.80). Leaving Allandale, in
about two hours we reach (_J‘ol.lmgwood, a town
of about 3,000 inhabitants, it is situated on the
Georgian Bay and here we take our steamer of
the Georgian Bay Transportation Co. for the
Manitoulin island and the Sault. On leaving
Collingwood one sees one of the largest elevators
in the country. (15.4.17). We next touch at
Meaford, about 24 miles from Colhngwood, and
it is getting dusk as we pass the lxght-\loqse.
(31). Owen's Sound is the next place, capital
fishing and boating to be had I believe. (5).
Next morning we sight Manitoulin Island and
arrive at Killarney called in the Indian tongue
¢ She-ba-wa-ning,” or * there is a channel.” It
is charmingly situated and the houses with their
red roofs dotted about give it a very picturesque
appearance. The church is & qusint old wooden
building (12.18). The principal business of the
place is in fish, immense cases of which are sent
oft by each boat. On leaving Killarney we begin
the lonely scenery of the Manitoulin Chanuel.
We may here introduce our Captain and some of
the crew, (6) and we can say with truth that
though we have been on many larger boat ws
have never been on a more comfortable one, ”';l
the comfort was owing in a great measure to t (;.
kindness and genialty of the Captain. Some o
the passengers did not seem to take much inter-
est in the scenery, some %(efemng the sofas,
(32) and others the sort of thing we see going on
m (3). Manitowaning (24) is the next pl u;e,.
and quite a little town ; the church (21) is t ﬁ
usual wooden building. We now passed througd
some beautiful island scenery (7.10.11.13) ant
reached Little Current (20) where & tame b';'cg a
one of the hotels was the great attraction. ree
small Indians watched our departure with grenz
interest (23). Mudge Bay (25.26) was the nex

lace we stopped at. There are some very pretty
})all.s a little way up a stream here, On our return
journey we towed a rowing boat and two men to
Little Current (thirty miles) in search of a doc-
tor to attend a poor fellow who had his arm
badly damaged in the saw-mill. Spanish River
next, seems to do a large lumber business,
(12.29.14.19) and a large quantity of Huckle-
berries are sent from here. ihe' Indians gather
them. Gore Bay, one of the principal (2) porte
to the free grant lands came next ; here there is
& newspaper published, the *¢ Manmtoulin Gcm'ial
is, 1 think, the name. There wus a capita
h:)tel hete, and good ﬁshmg and boapng. B;::e
Mines, 307 miles from Co}hngwoo(! is(16)a al}i
eopper wining place. Hilton, (9) is a very sml

lace. Garden River, (28) is an Indian settle-
gxent. Good trout fishing to be had up the river
(33). We saw some of the natives busy fishing on
the wharf. The scenery ir very lovely all theh\:ay
to the Sault Ste, Marie where there are two
towns, ons ou the American side and onelon :
Canadian, the former is, I think, the zrges
place. The large new locks are well wort :le‘e-
ing, and the rapids ought to be seen. Alt.o'g; tfell-
the scenery makes the trip a very delig] “d
one. I couclude with asketch of small boyt; sulnl
hats seen on the wharfs at the arrival oEt e

bost (8). A.

ox & Debbas of Paris have failed for
5,080‘{)?380 fraucs, caused by speculation in
Egyptiaas,

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

On the front page is represented a peasant
girl in the picturesque costume of Alsace the
‘border land between France and Germany, be-
come since the war a part of the Fatherland.
The drawing is from the celebrated artist Franz
Heiss who has succeeded wonderfully in deline-
ating the peculiar type of features which, no less
than the dress distinguish the dwellers amid the
““blue Alsatian mountains.”

Our Visitors.—The visit of the Toronto press
to this city to play a friendly match of lacrosse
against our own journalists has already been
noticed, with the results of the game, and the

various events of the trip, both in this and other |

papers. This week we are enabled throngh the
courtesy of the captain Mr. H. J. P. Goode, to
give the portraits of our guests, the recollection
of whose visit is still green in our minds, and
whose faces wa hope to see again in a more sub-
stantial form than the present. Unfortunately,
the portraits sent did notinclude the Cagtain him-
self, who must in c he mned to
¢ blush unseen * for the present.

IMPRESSIONS OF GOLF.—Our artist describes
in a recent letter how in the course of his wander-
ings he came upon a certain wide expanse of
open ground, chiefly tenanted by a worn-out
horse or two, some unkempt ponies, many don-
keys, and a few cows. While walking medita-
tively along he was startled by the cry ** Whaup *
and beheld a party of gentlemen in bright-hued
garments, attended by two or three lurcher-look-
ing men in sober raiment, and some small urchins
bearing fagots of clubs on their shoulders. In
answer to an inquiry, one of the urchins ex-
plained that he was in the presemce of the
members of a distinguished golf club, whose
habitation could be distinguished with the naked
eye at a short distance up the hill, but whose
name we suppress,

Golf, he continues rather irreverently, may be
described as the knocking of a little white bail
from certain points on * the green” into certain
little holes cut in the sod some few hundred
yards distant, and the player who succeeds in
the mighty performance with the fewest strokes
wins, To begin. Each player’s attendant sprites

tted up a pinch of sand like a child making a

irt pie, and on the summit of this diminutive
knoll placed a white ball about the size of an
egg. This is the ‘‘ tee” Presently s player
vanced to the *tee” licked his fingers, and
then grasping his club with both hands, after a
series of strange gestures and facial contortions,
sent the ball with a mighty ‘“swipe” spinning
far down the plain.

The next player was rendered wrathful by our
artist happening to sneeze just as he was about
to letdrive. He muttered something unpleasant
about ““fellows who put men off their shots.”
The burdens carried by the attendant imps con-
tained the following apparatus: drivers, lon
spoons, short spoons, sand iroms, cleeks, an
niblicks. :

Our artist proceeds: ‘ At some distance we
discovered the two little balls lying on the grase,
and after a repetition of the crouching and
measuring business, but this time without the
pinch of sand, the projectiles were seut towards
a litle red flag, stuck into the turf, on the other
side of some rough uneven ground. These ua-
even places are called ‘“bunkers;” and then
aroas 8 cry, ‘¢ Had they got over the bunkers or
in ¥

The various implements carried by the *¢ cad-
ies” now come into play for the purpose of
extracting the embedded ball, or for remoying
the tiny obstacles, smch as blades of grass or bits
of straw, which will divert a ball when played
very gently. To the looker-on, who is, like our
artist ignorant of the game, golf seems inex;:res-
sibly tedious, especially when the players are
fiddling round the edges of the holes, but it un-
doubtedly possesses for many persons, especially
the Lowland Scotch, a singular fascination.

THR LACROSSE CHAMPIONSHIP.—AnN interest-
ing match-game was played on the Polo Grounds
in New York City, October 22d, between the
Shamrock Lacrosse Club, of Moritreal, holders
of the championship of Cunada, and the New
York Lacros-e Club, champions of the United
States, for the championship of America and a
challenge cup. The game was witnessed by
nearly 3,000 spectators,and was exciting through
out ; aud, although the Canadians managed to
win finally, the New Yorkers me them a sharp
tussle. The ¢ mes were the best threein five,
The Shamrocks were the first to appear in the
field, and they pre~ented a formidable set of men
attired in red jerseys with green monmogrem,
black breeches and red stockings. 'l‘hg also
wore helmets of black They were quickly fol-
lowed by the New York team, attired in dark-
blue jerseys, pantaloons, stockings and hats
trimmed with orange. New York won the toss
and chose the eastern goal giving them s slight
advantage as the sun shome directly in their
opponents’ eyes; In the first game the New

orkers were soon placed on the defensive,
and the first goal was scored for the Sham-
rocks in fifteen minutes. After a rest of a

uarter of an hour, F)lll were changed and
the play proceeded. Ffteen minutes later the
second goal was scored for the Shamrocks. Goals
were then changed and the contest was resumed.
This game resulted in a victory for the New
Yorkers in eight minutes, amid thundering ap-
plause. The excitement was intense and every
play was watched with exceeding interest in the
fourth gume. After some loose playing on the
of New York, the winning goal for the Cans-
ms was made in twenty-three minutes, the
soore standing three goals for the Shamrocks and

one for New York  Cheers wore mutaally inter-
changed and the eontest was over. After the
game a collation was served the visiting team in
the club-house,

TorPEDO PRACTICE-—The school for instruc.
tion in the use of the torpedo, established by the
Government at Newjport, R I.,is one of the
most interesting branches of the public service.
Count von Moltke says, *“ The real use of peace
is to prepare for war”’ and it sometimes grates
harshiy on the ear, after reading that the meet.
ing of this and that sovereign is happily a guar-
antee that the peace of Europe will not be
disturbed, to hear renewed preparations for war
immediately the self-same sovereigns get back to
their capitals. At present there ar» no known
elements at work tending to involve the United
States in the clash of arms, and, with the excep-
tion of punishing the Indians for. exercising
revenge for the wrongs inflicted on them by the
white man, there is nothing serious for the army
or navy to do. Still it is deemed best that the
officers in each should be provided with the
means and instructed in their use of defending
the great lake and seaboard of the country

inst foreign invasion, and it is for this reason
that 80 much attention is paid, officially, to this
torpedo school. Until the time comes promised
by Victor Hugo, when international difficulties
will be settled by arbitration rather than by the
measurement of swords, it certainly is a duty to
use a time of peace for the purpose indicated hy
the great strategist of Germany.

Our illustrationsin the pres-nt issne show how
thorough this means of protection- is being stu-
died. To the details of officers and men regularly
told off for a prescribed course of training a
valuahle experience is given, both in the use of
a torpedo on board ship and as a harbor defen-
der. On the last page are prosented views of
spars with aud without torpedoes attached ; a
view of a spar torpedo sucﬁeu is used on Ad-
miral Porter’s Alarm, showing the end where
the water-cushion is formed, by filling & section
between th®exploding chamber aud the end of
the spar with water to prevent injury to the
spar ; a heliograph, for ﬂugling signals of electric
light ; a Lay tor‘pedo, of the kind ustally planted
at the mouth of rivers or in important harbors,
and a fish torpedo, capable of making from two
to three miles per hour under water by means of
compressed air and arranged to expiode when-
ever it strikes an object in its path. Another
view is designed to show a vessel detecting a
torpedo by the use of the electric light, and sig-
nalling the danger to the rest of the fleet, while
an enemy’s vessel recogmizing her presence is
also signalling the fact to its own squadron. In
the sketch showing the method by which plant-
ed torpedoes are removed with the aid of electric
lights, one diver is severing the connection with
the battery on the shore, another is breaking
open the torpedo so that the force of the explo-
sive will be lessened by contact with water, while
the third is preparing to have the instrument
hoisted to the surface.

Our correspondent Mr. Wm. Doughtie A. R.
C. A. to whose stay in Cleveland we were in-
debted for some illustrations of the late President
of the United States, sends us some more items
gleaned in the city and neighborhood, which
will be interesting to our readers. Cleveland
beaides being a picturesque and noteworthy town
of itself, will be ever memorable on account of
the melancholy scene recently emacted there,
which even ut this late date adds an interest to
the sketches we give this week which they may
not possess of themselves.

NEW ENGLAND INQUISITIVENESS.

It is remarkable, the amount of inquisitive.
ness a New-Englander develops in the course of
his life, There is nothing awkward or con-
strained abuut it. It comes easily, naturally,
aud gracefully. In no part of New Enfland is
this trait so carefully caltivated as in dear
old Connecticut. Tts fruits are shown in the
record of the Patent Office. There are other
fruits, however, not quite so happy, which
never get inside of the Patent Office, and it is
just as well they don’t. Here is an iustance in
kind : A Danbury grocery tirm have taken the
agency for a hammock. One of the articles they
have hung at the front in the shade of their
porch. They hung it there as a sample and as
an advertisement, but numerous people have
got into it to see how it worked. "It hung so
low they could easily sit in it, and nndoubtediy
the motion was agreeahle and comforting. But-
the grocers did’t fancy this performauce, especi.
ally as the hammock sitters were not hammock
buyers. Saturdny afternoon they removed the
loop to one end from the hook, and fastened it
by a bit of twine instead. Shortly after a man
came in for two quarts of molasses. It was put
up in his pail, and a ﬁaper tied over the top as
he hed forgotten to bring a cover. When he-
passed out he eaw the hammock. His curiosigy
was aroused ai once. The grocers were busy in-
side, 80 he thought he would investigate on his
own hook. With that keen intnition pecnli
to a New England man, he saw at a glance that
it was something to get into. He knew it was
nothing to wear, and was equally sure it could
not be arranged for cooking. He sat down in

it. Then he swung backward and lifted his
feet up. Then the twine fastening gave way.
It was a dreadful affair. He had the pail of

molasses sitting on his lap, and there was a dog
sitting under the hammock. Neither the dog
nor the mola-ses expected anything any more
than the man himself did. It was a terrible
surptise to all of them. The man and the do

lost their presence of wind, and even the paﬁ

ts head. The molasses went into his la , and
ran down his legs, and swashed up onder his
vest, and insinuated ‘itself some way in between
himself and his clothes. And when he went
down he bit the dog with his heel on the back,
and the dog was so wild with terror and amaze.
ment that it set upa head-splitting yell and fled
madly down the street having first taken the
precaution to bite him on the leg and to tip
“over & tier of wonden water-pails, When the
i pails went down a lot of hoes followed them,
and that started a box of garden seeds mounted
on & box, and they in turn brought away a pile
of peck measures whose summit was crowned
with a pyramid of canned tomatves. It wasa
dreadfal shock to the man, and fairly paralyzed
him with its magnitude but when one article
following another came avalanchin, atop of
him, he thought the evil one himself had barst
loose, and he just screamed as loud as he could.
The molusses was all over him, and the garden
seeds had adhered to the molasees, and he look.
ed more like a huge gingerbread stuck *full of
caraways than anything else. In this awful con.
dition he-waddled home, and swore every step
of the way.
There has never been anything lixe it in Dan-
hury since the British burned the town.— Dan.
bury News.

A MIDERN HERO OF ROMANCE,

The late King of Italy is the best specimen of
the old romantic type to be found in our day.
Probably there never was a man who dealt more
exclusively withthe positive and practical side of
life, or one who was less influenced by senti-
ment ard imagination. He was brave and bluff
as an old feudal baron, with a dignity which was
the more royal for its simplicity. He was the
representative of the most ancient reigning
house in Europe, and his personal history is as
full of strange adventures and situations as that
of any ancestor in the thirteenth century. His
valor and his gallantries were equ (lly notorious.
Public taste has hapoily lost ita relish for the
latter, but happily, too, not for courage and
prowess, and it will be long before kingly daring
ceases to thrill the heart and kindle the imagi-
nation. There was somethingin the disposition
of the man which led him into dangers to which
it would seem as if no modern sovereign could
be exposed. On one oocasion, in following his
favorite pastime of hunting, his horse was thrown
down and wounded, and he himself nearly
killed, by a furious wild boar. Another time,
when on a journey which he pleased to perform
on horieback, he and a gentleman in waiting
outrode the escort, and were surrounded by
brigands. The King of Italy, the doughty Vie.
tor Emmanunel taken at odds, was forced to
allow himself to be robhed, to escape being car-
ried into the mountain fastnesses and held for
ransom. Literal, shrewd, and unplagued by
metaphysics as he was, certain notions and be.
liefs were all powerfal with him : it was to his
sense of the clsims of country that he gave u
his ancient patrimony and title to unite 1taly
under a new-made crown, which to him was
lined with thorns,—an act often and severely
commented upon, but never to my knowledge
by a sovereign, and only his peers are in
position to judge him on this count. His
medizeval veneration for the church eonstrained
him w sabmit to an undesired and unfitting
marriage, as he could obtain absolution on no
other terws, at an hour wh&u his life was given
up. Standing between the patriot Garibaldi,
in his red shirt, and Pw. 1X invested with
more thau pontifical state by his misfortunes,
*his martyr attitude, the close of a millennial
hierarchy, and the falfilment of & more than
willennial prophvey in his person, Il Re Galan.
tiomo is as fine « figure, the three furm as impu.

sing a group, as ean be found on any page of
bistory.

NEWS OF THE WEEK. )

NAviGATION is closed on the Neva,

A DUBLIN despatch says Sexton is dying.

Two Taurkish ironclads are tv remain at
Tripoli for the winter.

TaE Hanlan-Ross race has been poatponed, till
next lpﬁng. . !
 Brow fell on Friday at different points in

Westerm Ontario. .

A VOLUNTERR army 25,000 streng is to be
formed for the occupation of lunis.

It is feared that the fiilare of the ero3 in
n Russia will result in famine.

THE race between the Afa’anta and the Gracie
for the American Cup is fixed for Monday.

It ig reported that a syndicate of English
capitalists has been fermed to invest $100,000,-
600 in America.

THE governor of Kiimainham je:il W.8 super-
seded directly after the publication of Parnell’s
letter in the Freeman's Journal, .

EArL Cowpgg, it is said, is to be relieved of
the Lord-Lieutenancy of Ireland by Earl Spen-
cer, whose position n+ President of the Couneil
will be filled by Eari Derby. :

THE London Times siys the treaty negotia-
tions with France hive not heen bruken off; that
the English commissiouers are merely returning
for fiesh instructions. ) :

THE motion to confer the freedom of the city
of Dublin on Parnell and Dillon was negatived
st a meeting of the odrporation by the Mayor'y
eaating vote, . -

S 4
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8. E. PErTIoREW, ** MA1L" (Delence.)

J. A, MacLEaN, “*CANADA PRESBYTERIAN,” (Goal}

W. D. Avibso, ** Marn,” (Home.)

F. Trompsox, ** Man,” (Home.)

e

T. H. O'Nzr, “Wortp,” (Defence.)

G. M. HarmixgTON, “MAIL;" (Defence.) J. C. Gexuxny, “ Mar," (Home.)

'OUR VISITORS.—THE TORONTO PRESS LACROSSE TEAM.
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‘WHEN THE CATTLE COME HOME
FROM THE MOUNTAIN. :

*The ox knoweth its owner, and the ass his master's
orib.”

"When the cattle come down from the mountain,
I rest by the side of the hill ;
As the dragon-flies dart o’er the fountain,
And the minnows gleam bright in the rill H
And the lithe little lizards are glaneing
gh the braoken that borders the dells;
‘Whilst nearer and nearer advanci g
Comes the herd with its rhythmioal bells :
+ Comes the cowberd, stout, sialwart, and stately,
‘Who, regardless of boulder or rat,
Precedes his dumb charges sedately
In a sheepskin of soriptural out R
Come sleek cows, with their udders redundant ;
Come rough calves on weak staggering legs ;
Come the goats in gay mischief abundant ;
Comes s dog, who frisks, gambols, and begs ;
Come some donkeys, wise, prudent house-mothers,
‘Who eat up each thistle they pass;
Come their frisky foals, sisters and brothers,
‘Who fling up their heuls on the grass.
To the trees the cicalas are ainging ;
To the heather the amorous bees
Their song of devotion are bringing ;
To the rushes low whispers the breeze ;
Aud a light langh Jeaps up from the fountain,
Apd & swile shimmers over the rill ;
‘While the cattle come down from the mounutain
As I dream by the side of the hill.
And Istrive as I watch them ‘descending,
And crushivg the mint and the thyme,
‘With their odorous hymns to be hlend! g
This feeble and tive rhyme.

Not a cow there but knoweth his master ;
Every ass knows the way t its stall;
Drawing homewards the gouts frolic faster,
And the dog is the playmate of ail.
And the cowherd. stout, stalwart, and stately,
His motley republic precedes ;
His diotation t{ey follow sedately,
With a glance of affeation he leads.
And T mark, with a rapt admiration.
Of his pastoral teachiog the fruits ;
And ask if we, lords of creation,
Have not something to learn of the brutes.
And I dream on the alope of the mounntain,
When the minnows are calm in the rill,
And the brightnsss has gone from the fountain,
And the mists are ascending the hill,
"T'were the best of all wire consummations
If this freedom from faction and strife
‘Took the place of our fierce agitations,
And the heats of our national life.
It Home Rulers, to sense giving quarter,
Grew as meek as the calvea and the cows ;
If the Fenians, intent on our slaughter,
Were content on their thistles to browse ;
If Nibilist madmen, assuaging
Their wrath with the Kalser or Czar,
‘Were to cease 'gainst all perce to be waging
Their mischievous murderous war ;
If, like Spenser’s ‘‘ rude misthapen rabhle”
When fair Una flashed forth on their gaze,
They’d abandon their b} ph babble
For the humble kids' frolicsome ways ;
And if every dogmatical preacher,
‘Who barks out his schemes againat law,
'Nearh the.gaze of the ** leader and teacher”
‘Were to ahrink into reverend awe ;
Like cicalas it poets were singing ;
Ifall lovers were true as the bees ;
If our p-stors such gnepels were bringing
As are told to the reeds by the breese;
If senseless and devilish treason
And mischievons malice grew less, -
"Twere a world more at one with the resson
Which man proudly claims to possess.

Fade, ye visions tao bright for fruition |
Fly, my dreams, through the ivory gate !

There i« naught iu our social condition
The most sanguine of seers to relate,

No, the glory may rest on the mountaio,
Aud thbe grace may abide un the hill,

And the laugh may leap up from the fouutain,
And the smile shimmer over the rill ;

But, untaught by the beauties around him,
Feeble man will continue the same,

‘Wholly blind to the heuvens that bound bim,
Wholly deaf to the truths they proclaim ;

Though some other berd sits by the foantain,
And lists to the plash of the rill,

‘Wheo the cattle come down from the mouatain,
And 1 sleep 'neath the slope ot the bill. LS

A WOMAN'S STRATAGEM.
’ A COMPLETE STORY.

BY I. RICHARDSON.

L

“An answer from Uucle Henry, mother I”
cried Alice Wills, excited as girls of seventeen
are apt to get over small occurrences: when
large ones are not plentiful ; ahd seizing the
letter from the servant, she came skipping into
the room to give it to her mother, never doubt-
in§ that its contents would be everything desir-
able,

But Mm. Wills stretched out a nervous,
trembling hand for the nissive, and two bright
tc of colour came into her worried-looking

cheeks as she opened and began to read it.

From the other side ot the breakfast-table her
eldest d.ughter, Gertrude Smith, watched her
anxiously. There weie only three occupants of

the diring room ; Mrs. Willy, thic and faded,

but pre ty-locking still, iu sjite of the strug-

gles that had sprung np around her like mush-
rooms since, four months ago, she donned
widow's weeds for the first time in her life ;
Gertrude Smith, the only child of her first mar-
riage, a dark, graceful, and at first sight a plain-
looking young woman ; and Alice - Wills, the
eldest of the second family, just a bonny,
thoughtleas, affectionate girl. ,

But up-stairs in the nursery, there were
three youuger children, while away at school

there was a fourth, and how to feed and clothe | Li

these four, to say nothing of her two eldest
daughtersand herself, was the problem poor Mrs.
Wills grew thinner and more worried day by
day in trying to solve. Deepairing about it at
last, she had written to her late husband’s rich
brother to ask him to help her with itssolution.
He might so easily have done it, for Henry
Wills was rich as could be, and without wife or

‘| they are your children.

ohild of his own ; but, unluckily his sister-in-
law had offended him by some silly, thought-
less words when she first married his brother,
and he was one of those noble individuals who
take pride to themselves that theay never for-
give. Gertrude came softly round to her mo-
ther as she let her head drop into her hands
with a little groan, and the letter went flutter-
ing open away on the floor. i

* What is it, darling?’ asked the girl,
passing a soft, strong arm round Mrs. Wills'
bowed neck.

‘““Read it!” gasped the weeping hdj. 8o
Gertrude picked it up, and read :

¢ Alice Wills, you,coolly ask me for a hun-
dred pounds to assist you in feeding and cloth-
ing the brats whom I do not choose to own as
nephews and nieces of mine, simply because
If T cannot spare s
hundred, fifty pounds, you say, will earn your
life-long gratitude. I care nothing about your
life-long gratitade. How it might inconvenience
or benefit me I do not stoop to inquire ; but you
can rest assured of this, I would sooner throw
five handred English sovereigns into the
sea than let fifty of mine pass into your hands.
If you, or any creature belonging to you, ever
got ten pounds from me, you shall have ten
thousand. There’s a liberal promise! To ease
me and you of the burden of any more of these
useless appeals, let me inform you I have lately
taken Everest, the eldest son of my coysin,
John Beauclerc, to adopt as my son, and make,
in due course of time, my heir. Any farther
communications from you will be burned un-
opened. T mention this that you may forbear
to spend your slender income in profitless post-
age. ‘“HENRY WILLS.”

It was a hard and cruel letter, and no wonder
Mrs. Wills dissolved into tears as she read it.

Alice, murmuring ‘‘ Horrid old wretch!”
drew near, with the evident intention of weep-
ing with her mother ; but Gertrude’s lip simply
curled, and her eye flashed as she threw the
missive into the fire.

“Where is his insulting envelope to harl
after his detestable epistle 1" she asked, look-
ing round. “ Oh I—why, it is not empty yet I
as ghe picked it up, and drew forth from inside
it another thin sheet of Yuper.

‘‘Perhaps he has relented,” breathed Mrs.
Wills, pausing in her sobs to hear.

““Not a bit of it!” returned Gertrude, cast-
ing her eye over the paper. * This is merely a
note the old stupid has let slip into this envel-
ope by mistake. It is written to a clergyman
friend of his, and asks him to recommend a
respectable, youngish, active person as working
an(r managing housekeeper. Managing house-
keeper indeed ! 1 would like to manage him I"’

Then she slipped the letter into her pocket,
with a little gasp, and went up to the window,
so that her face could not be seen.

‘“ Mother, I believe I know this clergyman—
Mr. Brunes. At least, I believe I was at school
with one of his daughters. Ifyou have no ob-
Jjection, I'll take him this note myself, and see
if it is the same. 1t is not very far. I can get
there and back in a day, and I will have a talk
to him about Uncle Henry’s housekeeper. T be-
Jieve I know of a young person who wosld just
do to manage for him.” Then she laughed,
and seeing her mother look intensely puzzled,
kinsed her, and said, *‘I should not wonder if
Uncle Henry is not quite so clever as he thinks
himself, after all. e shall see I

* Here is another letter for mother,” said
Alice. “I brought two in, and I declare this
second one has exactly the same postmark as
Uncle Henry's. It is not his writing upon it,
bn;lperha he has relented.”

Is. Vyxs * tremulous fingers tore open the
envelope put into her hands, and out fell a ten-
pound note, with a piece of paper around it.

The three heads simultaneously leaned for-
wanrd to read the writing upon the paper. Only
a few lines, running thus : —

‘I know of your letter, and I know of the
answer. It is wretched and despicable that
you should be treated so, I consider ; but some
day things may be different. Meanwhile, for-
give my sendinﬁ you the enclosed, and pardon
its smallness. will do more when in my
power ; but you will not take offence, I know,
at my presuming to help you, for if our posi.
tions were reversed, you would do the same for
me, I feel confident. *‘ EvEREsT BEAUCLERC.”

‘““How kind of him! That is from Everest
Beauclerc, whom Uncle Henry has adopted,
theu. How kind of & young man whom we
have never seen to help us like that I eried

ice.

‘‘ How grateful Iam! Now I can pay the
butcher and baker,” eried poor Mrs. Wilf:.

But Gertrude Smith turned a shade paler as
she raised her proud little head.

“Fancy being indebted to our supplanter ;
this is lowering indeed as she murmured, * Mo.
ther, dear, won't your pride make you send it
back. How can we take money from a young
man like that ¥ .

““My dear, the butcher and the baker !" re-
iterated poor, weak Mrs. Wills; and Gertrude
could but leave the note in her mother’s fingers,
and, walking again to the window, bite her

ps

It was perhaps a month later that Everest
Beauclerc, lounging upon the platform of a
small railway junction, noticed among the pas-
sengers waiting like himself for the train, which
was late, a tall, dark, nicely-dressed young
lady, who first attracted his attention by the
fact that she walked well. Few girls now-
a-days do walk well. Perhaps this one waa

conscious of her peculiarity, for she went up and
down the narrow platform with her graceful,
self-reliant step, ta"{ing no rest upon the un-
comfortable seats provided for weary travellers
—no notice at ail of the handsome young man
filling one of them. with his fishing-rod, his
newspapers, his muscular limbs, and his wearied
expression of countenence.

verest Beauclerc was always weary, and the
fact that his wealthy cousin had putlicly

adopted and acknowledged him as heir seemed

.to have very much increased the daily martyr-

dom of his existence.

Old Wills worried him so with his fads and
arrogance. He told one or two he did not think
he could stand it for long ; and then that place
in Devonshire gave one the blues to behold,
much less to reside in. There wasnot.a decent
mo‘o-;i nor an attractive woman in the neighbour-
b <

““When it comes into my possession,” said
Beauclere, speaking to anyone but his cousin,
‘I think the first excitement I will give the
county shall be to burn old Teston Court
down 1”

The train was behind its time, and the grace.
ful walker passed and repassed the bench the
young man sat on, so¢ unconscious of his fas-
cinating presence that he grew quite surprised.

*‘There is something attractive about that
girl,” he said, watching her approach for the
fifth tantalizing time. It must be that
thoroughbred look about her head and neck, I
think. A pity her face is such an ugly one. I
\:S?der what her eyes are like if one meets them
f !'l

Perhaps it was to determine that question
that when the train came up he watched her

t into a carriage befure he chose his own, and
Just as the engine started, jumped, by acci-
dent, of course, into the very same.

She was looking out of the window, and did
not appear to notice him.

““ Would she like the window up or down ¢
he inquired, insinuatingly, and he had a plea-
sant, manly voice.

She glanced at the glasses, not at him, and
replied wearily, as if it indeed had been an un-
necessary question, *Oh, let them remain as
they are, please.”

Nothing daunted, he overhauled his stock of
newspapers, and asked, ‘*Wonld you care to
s0e to-day’s Times P

‘‘ Not at all, thanks.” Putting out no hand,
and never turning her head as she gpoke.

‘ Punch, perhaps, then?” He smiled, and
held it towards her. ¢ Or the Graphic

‘“ What else have you ?” said the lady, per-
haps imagining him a newsboy, perhaps anxious
to rid herself of his persistence, even by taking
something she did not want.

‘‘ Nothing, I am afraid,” returned he, more
than ever surprised at her indifference, more
than ever determined she should look him full
in the face. “ Nothing yon would care to read,
except Truth ; that I was intending to look
through myself.”

‘ Thanks ; I should like to see that, I think.”

She held out a prettily-shaped and gloved
hand, into which he felt bound to put the paper
he had reserved for his own perusal, sng she
laid it idly ou her lap, and went on gazing
through the window as if she had not got it.

Was she behaving in this extraordinary way
to pique him ! he wondered ; or did she reall
care nothing at all for handsome mankind ? lyf
he met her eyes he could tell.

“ This israther a pre‘ty of the line,’’ he
tried again, presently, as slie seemed enrapt in
the views they were fleeting past. * That old
ruin we are just passing now hes a most roman-
tic history of its own.” And then he went
pleasantly on to relate it, rather well, and at
some length.

8he never interrupted him by word or snub
until he ceased, then she moved slightly, and
said, ‘‘I beg your pardon. Were you speaking
to me !'’ politely.

‘‘ Natorally not. I was talking to myself—
relating an anecdote to myself,” said he, setting
his teeth.

¢“Oh, I your pardon 1” said she again.

And inwardly he boiled. Inwardly he vowed
to be even with her before he lost sight of her.

““ Would you mind—you will net think me
unkind,” she went on presently, after a mo-
ment's thought, “if I ask you to relate your
anecdotes to yourself in & lower tone? They
rather disturb my train of thought. Your voice
is a little shrill, I fancy, is it not 1"

‘‘Possibly. That is a matter of which I can
scarcely judge,”—hotly.

“QOh, of course ; you know most abont it,”
—quietly. ‘‘Men’s voices are all disagreeable

to me.”

If he wished to score one against this, the
most extraordinary, the most perplexing, the
most interesting fellow-traveller he had ever
come across, he must keep perfectly calm, Beau-
clerc knew. :
be?erfectly gentlemanly the man could not help

ing.

He applied himself to his papers until his ir-
ritation had somewhat subsided ; then, cour-
teously, as if it were the first remark he had ad-
addressed to her, he asked, ‘‘Daq you know
what time this train is due at Teston Sta-
ﬁo,‘l l'?'" hirty”’ —1

‘¢ Four-thirty”’—laconically, and began open-
ing a bag at her side. ¥

‘Oh, thanks, very much! And—er—do we
stop at many places before that, do you know ?*

From her bag she drew a * radshaw,"’’

which she handed to him kindly.
* Betwee® pages ten and ninety you will find

J
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what you want, I think. Don’t read it out
aloud unless you are obliged, please.”

But in some way as she turned towards him,

rhaps because he was slow in taking her

‘ Bradshaw,” their eyes met, and his opinion
of her plainness went to the winds.

No woman could be plain with two such
laughing, softly deep, darkly-gray orbs as those;
their long lashes veiled one moment after they
were revealed to Beauclerc. Though every
other feature of hers was grave as that of a
judge, they were fairly dancing with merriment;
but she dropped them instantly, and turned,
plain and demure, to her window again.

Strange to say, havin, achievzgu his object,
and looked her straight in the face, more than
ever desirons became that young man that the
same thing should occur again.

‘‘ Might I trouble you to explain thisto me ?*
begged he, in the humblest of woices, leaning
forward, with his finger upon many mysterious
stars and letters, and his bold, handsome glance
seeking hers.

Calmly she took the book out of his hand,
and put it back in her bag.

**I could not undertake such a hopeless task,”
said she.

**You think I should be so very stupid and
uninteresting a pupil ¥'—insinuatingly.

‘1 was not thinking about you at all.””

‘¢ Of course, you have many better subjects to
employ your thoughts.”

1 hope 80,” said she modestly ; but her
yvea;y air’ said, “ Will youn never cease talk-
lng 3y

“ Teston—Teston !”” shouted one hoarse por-
ter, as the train, slackening speed, glided beside
the small platform he sst:ootfe in possession of ;
and Beauclerc rose langnidly to collect his pro-
perty and get out.

“I am so sorry we have to t,” he began,
holding out his hand in the determination by
sheer audacity to make her look or say some-
thing more than indifference. * Won't you
tell me your name before this pleasant acquaint-
ance ends ¥ If I have 'your name, you know,
perhaps it wou’t end just in this melancholy
manner. Do "’

““Tell you my name ? Certainly ; my name
is Smith,” said she, briskly, snatching up her
bag, and springing out before he was aware of
her intention.

Then, just as graceful in haste as she had
been in leisure, she ran along the platform and
disappeared. In a few minutes she returned
with a man, who shouldered one large box,
while Miss Smith herself caught up two smaller
ones ; they were all popped into a cab and
driven off, as Everest Beauclere, in angry dis-
appointment, rushed up just too late to hear
the address the fair unknown gave.

‘‘ What do you think of the dinner to-day ?”
asked Mr. Wills of Beauclere, as they sat at
the table next day.

‘“Really,” said the young man in his negli-
gent way, ‘I have not been fastenin my
thoughts upon it. It seems to me, now I look
at it from the point of consideration, much
like the dinners one ordinarily gets, isn't it 1”

‘A hundred times better than any one you’ve
tasted before in this house,” snapped the old
man. ‘“My new housekeeper is a treasure,
sir—that is what she is. Look at the fish, done
to a turn ; think of the soup, seasoned to &
turn ; and look at the management " —warming
with his subject. * Look at the management
of this house since she came into it yesterday !
‘Why, you can have no eyes if you have noticed
no difference! Everything is different 1"

“ Where did you dig out your new treasure 1"
asked Beauclerc.

‘A friend of mine recommended her. She
came full of testimonials ; but the very look of
her is testimonial emough. A nicely-spoken,

dy young woman, trim and neat, goes about
her work as if she knew it, and puts the ser-
vants and the places to rights with a touch, and
gives you a sensible, short answer, unlike a
woman’s, when you speak to her. She has a
memory, too; and the comfort of a house
hinges upon the memory of its mistress. Re.
member that when you come to keep house, my
boy. Has Miss Sinclair a memory, do you
"think " with 'a most meaning chuckle.

‘I cannot take upon myself to declare,” said
Beauclerc, yawning. He knew well enough
why his cousin chuckled. Mis} Sinclair was an
heiress, whose property went side by side with
the Teston Court property. Miss Sinclair being
an oddish and plain young lady, was inclined
to look very favourably upon handsome Everest
Beauclerc ; and Mr. Wills looked so favourably
upon the jointure of estates, that he had made
up his mind his young cousin and Laura Sin-
clair should make a match, But it is so difli-
cult to make matches for other people, one or
the other of them being so sure to wee an objec-

‘tion. Miss Sinclair saw no objection to Mr.

Wills’ meaning little chuckles and thrown-out
hiuts ; but Beauclerc rarely joined in or saw
any fun about them at all. "Just now, while hig
cousin lnughed, he was meditating. *“ The old
boy has discovered a good many of his house-
keeper's virtues in two days, it seems to me.
Looks uucommonly as if he would fall in love
with her next thing. I wonder if I shoyld mind
if he did. Not broken-heartedly, [ think ; bat,
still, if this treasure is what a presentiment
seems to tell me she ig—q designing young
person, tempted by his comfortible establish-
ment to come for the express purpoge of trying
to embezzle the old fellow's heart—I must cic.
cumvent her if I can, I think. At any rate, |
will just watch awhile this trim, sensible young
woman.”’

{
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Strolling about by himself in the grounds a
-little later, just when the lights were beginning
to got mixed, with a cigar between his lips,
Beauclere met suddenly » female in s narrow
path.  She was sauntering alonyg hutless, and in
the monst completely at-home manner; and
before he had time to think, *“'This wmnst be old
Wills' new treasure ; but what cheek of her to
infest this part of the garden!”  ‘Then he re.
cognized his fellow-traveller of yesterday. In-
stantly the boredom in his fuco gave way to in-
terest.

¢ Miss Smith," said he, taking off his hat,
““this is, judeed, a gurprise to meet you in this
wity Jere—a most delightiul surprise

Tt was none at all to e’ said she, matter-
of-factly.  “ 1 saw you entering the other end of
this path as | e inte it and the natural
thing to expeet wWas that if we both went steaight
on we should meet abont hare,”

*Of course 1 but | mean itis such a pleasant®
seJuying aomather telling emphasis on the ad-
jeetive, and enforesnge iU with his dark, daring
glaee—sarprise e encounter you at Teston
Court.”

“Oh, don't people residing at Teston Court
generudly encounter eacly other £ | shoubd have
thought the ditlienlty praple living in a lonely
and excuse my saying it dreary country house
like this would have wonld be o avoil seeing
too wuch of each other.”

CAre you going to stay soms lime " he
asked.

*1 have come for & mouth on trial. 1 have
come to try if | can manage you and vour
cotisill, YUUr curtivs, your sanees, vos pudding
for the space of one manth, or permanently if
I suit. Do you think 1 shall suit " with her
langhing, winsome eves upraised as she drew
hapse I back a step for pretendsd inspection,

He took the apportunity of looking her aver
from the top of her sbeek, dark head 1o the e
of her neat {i:ll«' showe,

* Youare the new housekeeper ¥ Ineredibie 1
he paused @ moment ;s then went ou, ** For what
resson have you chosen 1o come here U7 Le
anrked, cottiing a step nearer to here Vo may
as well contide b e, for T am a capital hand «t
diggring ont a seered | Luve anee fixsd v mind

on getting at. Sowgething drew von, who never
befure this, T wonld waper oy fife, Lave filled ¢
any meldal post, to put on false colours, and !
descend to a stuation like thise Our last house.
kl"']»'l’ Wi "Ht Il Teliye {r\'!“) i N'r\'}ln'\»—"‘“‘:
stupid ane, ton 17 ‘

“Was she Pecnghgemlys U die sy 1
can beat er managenent. b am goiog to try
She pansed a woment § then vontinaed gravely,
with hev frank look mm-;iug and }wmin;_' fiix,
< Confide in you, Mr, Beanelers, yonsay boYos,
I will.jorindead | aw ternibly in need of a
friend -of somente toselvise and direet me. 1
think | can trust vou.  Wiil you, then, answer
me one guestion, withoud flattery or politeness,
or anything pretty and gentlemanly, save
teath 17

Oy my houour, and to the best of miy ability,
Iwill,” semponded e, mpressed by e ehange
of manner.

Change of meed el o wonderful faseinatiog, |
for Evetest, so accustomsd to -so bored by mon-
otauy it any atd every shape, Miss Sinclair,
anhappily, was exactly alike in manuer, tone, !
look, aud speech, every day of the week,

Y ou will give me a candid answer 1o the
biest of your ability, and you will pardon my |

resuming to ask you this question,”” continued |

Mise8math, with same faint hesitation, and a
alanee routid to ~ee i they were indeed alone,
Save a few sleeping binds, they were sale pos.
sewsors of the shrabbery,

S promise to answer candidly, and feel !
honoured by yvoursdeeming me worthy of your
coutidence,” peturned he, lostily,

‘Then-—then, Mr. Beauclerc-don't think me !
fidgety or trivial, but did your cousin--yon
know it is the olject of my hiv to please him,”
clasping her hands, and looking so animatediy
interesting, the vouny man felt @ pang of jeal.
ousy that her life should hold no worthier ob-
jeet, ~— did your cousin- —-you are the only human
being who can answer me this question, or |
would not warry you with it, but 1ts importance
to me you cannotl guesi—you are geierous, you
ars sympathetic, observant, 1 know,.—then teld
me, di-l your cousin—— 1 ask contiden-
tiatly —"

“Yex," said he, encouragingly, as she paused,
1 swear 1 will answer if 1 can, aud no breach
of your coutidence need ever be feared from me,
Did my vousiy what, Miss Smith V" bending
closer to the grave, troulded countenance, the
largn, drooped eyes, and the gembling livle
hand grasping the paling.  “* Did my cousin—"'

“Did your cousin like the green pea sonp to-
day quite as well as he would have done mock
turtle '* theu she looked up, bubbling over with
stifled wirth, **Oh, don't deceive we, Mr.
Beauclere! Did he eat largely, and seem to
enjoy I*’

* Hang green pen aud mock turtle soup

It was not, perhaps, a gentlemanly retort,
hurled forth a1t was in exasperation of disap-
pointment, but it was a natural enough one fora
mnn who liad lavished sentiment only to tind
himself ridieuled.

Beauclere turned on hia heel without another
wond, and wont off down the path, hearing Miss
Swith's jow, plessant langh followng him as
she stood wherv ho had lelt hor.

1t wan a few days before he suw her agnio ;
but there were not two liours in those duys in
which her image, or her voice, or her mocking,
haunting glanee did not flit into the young man’s
wowmory.  Ierlaps that was in some degreo- bes

Cother evening.

for a steoll with me.
1 osee, amd fUis & gorgeous aftevnoon. Come onee

: 1 have had to-day.
Pannoved 1 dare say,’
S You may contradict me it you like”
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causs Mr. Wills brought  his new housekeepors
nume iuto the conversation at evory meal. The
tea, the tonat, the cnfrées, the punctuality of
Teston Court were suchias no hensckeeper had
achieved before, he declared, and Everest could
not prove him wrong,

“What isx one to do to kill time ju this
wretched place I Beanclere sighed,

He was sauntering across the lawn with a
ul!:c])y doy at his heels, and broiling sun above
h.m 1ead, and stopped short, for on the hot, dry
air stole forth the sound of music. There was o
graml piano in the great drawing-room, touched
u‘ply when Teaton Court held company, and Misg
Sinelair, or some one like her, went over its keys
in a dashing, mechanical, and unattractive man.
ner. Now anold Scotch air was wailing forth
from it, played as if the player's soul loved
music, and as the young man stopped to listen,
a woman's voice took up the strain and sang,
Beauclere, passionately fond  of, uunderstood
cuough about music to know that that was no
seeonderate nor uncultivated voice that floated
out in rich, full sweetness.  Forgetting all bore-
dom or heat, he cume gently to the open window
aned looked in. Ay he expected, there sat at
the pinno Miss Smith, her gracefn) tigure clad in
atrim, cotten gown, whose only adornments
were spotless collar and cutfs, » tiny white cap
on her dark hair, and her face plain as usual.

When the Svotel ballad ended, she went on
with a grand old German song; and sang it
with « pussion, a pathos, a force which proved
to her listener that she understood every word of
the language she pronounced so perfectly. Then,
when that had ended, she sat silent awhile,
with dreany gaze upon the notes, and folled
hands, :

“Thauk you, Miss Smith,” he said, gently,
Jeaning in at the window. *‘Thanks express
very little of the pleasure you have just given
wie ; batstill, 1 thank you.”

Their eyes met for & moment as she turned
with a start; then the colour swept into her
cheeks, und rising with a hasty movement, she
shut the instrument, and coming to the window
Legan some  intricate arrangement ol the cur-
tatns,

*“1 thoupht von were out with vour cousin,
Mr. Beauclere,” satd she.  ** | mude sure the
masters of the house were absent, or [ should
never have dared to tuke this liberty.  The ser-

Cvants could not hear, T knew.”

Tt owas ther less, Won't yvou sing some-

Cthing eise T he softly pleaded.

She flushed again, aud then she lagghed,

sturned, and held out her hand winningly.

S wasafraid Thad otfended you direly the
I have lween wondering ever
sinee how T eonll make amends.”

she Iooked so demure, so interesting —albeit
she was a plain wonun—standing meekly and
sorrowllly with a little white hiand, that cer-
tainly looked as if it had never done a stroke of
wotk in it life, extended shyly, that Besuclere
would have had no geserosity at all if he had not
telt hig uursed resentinent vanish,

He took the little hand, and gave it a bearty

s sgheeze.

“Vou can make some amends by coming ont
You have your hat here,

rouna the garden with me,” he suguested.
“Onee round the garden,” —she hesitated,

4 What should we gain by it? A sunstroke

possibly.”’

1 should gain the tirst entertaining moments
You-—oh!t you would be
' owith a tone that said

But she answered calinly, *“1t is very likely,
Of course vou kuow exactly the effect your so-
ciety has upon people.”

“Can you caleulate so exactly the effect of
vour own ' asked he, with a long, steady
ook,

* Upon vou, I think, 1T can,” returned she,
gaily. “You get a little bit puzzled as to
whether Tam the most practieal, the most eceen.
tric, or the most frightful person you have ever
met. Isnotthatit?”’

“The most frightfully fascivating person |
have ever met,”” he vorrected, gravely. *¢1 think
[ ewd my puzzle so,”

Then as she turned aside to give a cartain a
most unnecessary pull, he leaned nearer to her,
and went on mischievously, ** For a servant (1
think you call yourself & servant), you certainly
do sing better than anyone | ever heard. In
which of your late situations did you learn, or
fimd time to practice these accomplishments,
Miss Smith ! T only ask out of curiosity.”

“ Romehow | don't feel drawn to vontide in
you all my private affairs,” wax the saucy an.
awer,  ““ldon’t mind talking over youw in.
stead.  Are you your cousin’s only relation, or
is it that because of your exceeding virtue and
attractiveness he has picked you out from many
to grace his dwelling, and muke his heir?”

He came through the open window, and an-
swered her in a low tone, though readily enough.
‘1t i3 a wretched shame, but Heory Wills has
some nearer relations than 1, a sister-in-law,
and somo nieces for whom he woun't do a single
thing. They are awfully hard ull), too, 1 be-
lieve. It is a wicked shame ; but he has quar-
relled with them for some obscure veason, and
no persuasion on earth can turn Henry Wills
from his obstinnte freaks. | declare to you,
Miss Smith,” frankly he turned his handsome
countenance to her as he spoke, ** 1 sometimes
loathe mysolf for sitting easily iu the Ylmw those
wor women ought to be filling. No human be.
g eanaccuse me of enjoying i, though, old
Wills being far too disagreeable for uny possi-

bility of that kind, that is one comfort ; and an-
other is, that I way have it in my power some
day to make itup to them. If I ever have, I
will, | vow that. T don’t intend to usurp any-
one's rights, Whatever Henry leaves to me half
shill go to that puor sister-in-law of his, 1 am
determined.”

““ How noble ! how generous!” .

He turned at the softly-uttered words, and
et & look that made his heart beal momen-
tarily faster, his pulses thrill. Then he felt
himself tapped on the shoulder, and turned to
see Wills and Miss Sinclair, who hal come up
unp recived behind him across the garden,

“Who is this person?’ inguaired Miss
Sinclair of Everest as Miss Smith stood casily
there,

‘T am the new housekeeper, madam,”

She angwered the lady's question before
Everest had time, aud made an exaggerated rev.
crence while speaking.

““ Oh, housekeeper! or companion, perhaps !
said the young lady, in haughty siguificance,
addressing Mr. Wills this time, *“1 fancied you
kept only a kitchen housekeeper. I suppose |
made a mistake.”

“Notatall. 1 ama kitchen housekecper. |
came into the drawing-room to-—dust it,” lsugh-
ed Miss Smith.

Miss Sinclair anawered her presumption with
a cold stare before turuing again gushingly to
Everest.

¢ Mr. Beauclere, ] have come to trouble you
now tor—whatdo you think? T dare say you
will vote me a nuisance and a bother.” =

‘“Ilardly so strong as that. Mr. Beauclere
secms to e more gaarded in his expressions,”
put in Miss Smith, reassuringly.

Miss Sinelair just looked n stony amazement
at the impertinent speaker, then turned her back
on her.

““J want a few hints from your vineries, Ours
are managed so badly.,  Mamma hay driven
round, and will meet me at the other gate, if
you really don’t mind the trouble of taking me
through the houses,”—smiling up at him thrill-
lingly.

‘“ Rather}a hot time to choose fur o walk in
greenhouses,,”” sugrested the housekeeper, think.
ing aloud.

‘It is about the hottest timie of the day. OF
course Fverest will be delighted to escort you
wherever your faucy may lead von, dear Miss
Sinelair.”

Mr. Wills settled the matter {na londly way
he had.

“ Miss Smith—er—don't harry away ; I want
to have alittle disenssjon with you abont-—-er
~-gravies,"

Beauclere walking off to the stitling vineries,
with Miss Sinclair chuttering and uninteresting
by his side, conld hear his consin's panderons
tones taking a caressing softness before they
faded from earshot.

Ty she encouragiog that old idiot "' he ask.
ol of himself, savagely setting his tevth with a
twinge he did not stop to account for. *“No
gitl could give one less idea of matrimouvial
scheming. But who can comprehend a woman?
One only thing seems to me clear. My bounlen
duty undeniably is to keep a striet wateh upon
her—look after her, talk to her, until 1
can fathom the mystery thar hangs ronnd her
strange proceedings. A, Miss Smith, voulittle
know how | suspect you !

(7o be continued.)

A DIAGNOSIS OF MOUTNG,

There appear to be three stages to a moving,
In this respect it is something like "a disense,
First there are the symptoms, then follows the
attack, aund after that comes the convales-
celiee,

Thesymptoms are the evidence of the calamity
which in moving are known as ** packing.”
There is no particular time set to “ pack ap.”
It depends on the amount of nervous force pos-
sesw& by the woman of the house. The more
nervous she is, the earlier the packing com.
mences, aud the more thorough it is.

About two weeks before you move you notice
a shrinking in the goblets.  The dozen complete
ones haveshrunk down to a single eracked mem-
ber of the order, and you feed your guest a
lemonade from a teacup, while you modestly
imbibe yours from the dipper. The whale gob.
lets are packed up.

Pretty soon the spoons melt away, leaving
but one companion to do the stirring tor the en-
tire family, with what awkward assistance a
knife-handle will render.

Then follow the surplus cups. They go as
effectunlly s if they had been driven into the
earth by a trip-hammer, and the desolation they
leave bahind is great indeed.

As time advances the symptoms grow more
pronounced, and just preceding the breaking out
of the disense itsell they are quite violent.

The extra plates follow the extea cups, and the
knives and forks ditto. Then such trifles as the
napkins and salt-cellars go in a lump, and when
the last meal is served, with a kouekle of ham
which there is no time to dust, aud bread which
there is no need to butter, the disease has taken
4 good square hiold, and can safely be depended
upon to have its run.

At this juncture one home is broken into two
homes, and a man with so mnch wealth is apt
to lose his head. - After losing his head he be-
gius to lose his hide.  About the same time the
woman loses hier reckoning.  Then the carman,
who is an hour and a bhalf lute, comes in and
complotes the picture.

The diseass rarely runs less than twenty-four
hours. But it don't lose a minute of the
time.

As in packing up, so in putting down, the
prevailing idea is to get everything sornewhere,
and to get it there in the most direct way pos-
sible. This explains why the stove-lifter is put
in the burcan drawer, and the picture nails in
the tub with the tinware.

In the new home the kitchewr stove is left in
the hall.  The bedding is piled np on the pic-
tures in the parlour, The best bedstead is
placed .in the dining-room, and the extension
table in the sitting-room, and between the four
apartments are barriers of carpets, knick-knacks,
boxes, and the like.

At night the carman composedly drives off, -

with a parting look at you. aud the debris that
surrounds you, that plainly says, “ I guess Pve
fixed you.”

We have come to the belief that a carman
never moved his awn family.

Then follows the convalescence. The haste
with which a man puts things anywhere just to
get them out of the way when moving, is repent-
ed of in the leisure of the wnpacking and wut-
ting to rights.  The recovery from the shock of
the disease is necessarily slow, It requirey days.
This is caused by the embarrassment of riches
which a man finds himself surrounded with,
He is astonished at the pumber and variety of
articles thut presumably belong to him, and
which there i3 no time nor opportunity to
shoulfer off on some other family. He almost
curses his prosperity.

He looks over his possessions aud then over
tite amount of room he has got, and womders
where on earth he is going to store his wealth.
Tho Yight his wife throws on to the subject is
sa brilliant that it dazzles and confuses rather
than clears

[t frequently happens—so frequently, in fact,
that it never ouears any other way—that the two
vary in their preference for a place to hegin
work, and so matable are things earthly that
the two generally reverse the order of proe-dure,
the miun bringing up iu the woman's posit on
and the falling naturally into his.

No one thing is persisted tn. - When a earpet
is partly down it is time to begin to put up
the bed,  And that should e left half-tinished
to give one of the stoves a start, This gives
titne for retlection, and retlection siiows that the
base-boards of the halfcarpeted room are not
clean, and the carpet should not go down until
they are.  Everybody will admit that it is easier
to take up the half of a curpet than the whole
of it,

Muving i< like tuabling into a oJditch down
one bapk and ervling our again np the other
hank. W go from  ovder into chans, and
from chans we graduwdly work, stage by stage,
back to nrder again, bat coming ont ou the op-
posite side.

Any defeets in packing up <how apin a glar-
ing light in the unpacking, Fortmately people
who move are married, and so have some one
always eonvenient to lay the blamne on. Other-
wise, movinyg would be sumply unendurable.

About the first thing to e Jdone in the new
house on the first night is to get a bed up. The
next thing is to climb over o variety of articles
and get into it. The next day the bed may bhe
taken down so that the carpet may be laid.

Unee in a while a man thinks e will surprise
and delight his wife by doing something unex-
pected far her.  Sowhileshe is getting to rights
at one end of the house he puts down a carpet
all alone hy himself at the other end, and gets
nearly all the furaiture belonging to the room
in its plave before she discovers what he is doing,
and also thut he has left the papers from under
the carpet.  She admires his motive of course,
but is so conservative in the expression of her
gratitwie thit much of its significance is Jost,

But the convalescence proceeds. The kuuckle
of ham comes out again, and is tinished. The
caster is founmd.  The butter-dish appears, amd
the butter itself is rescued from its perilous sur.
roundings. The uext day the teacups begin to
show themselves, and before night most of the
knives and forks have got arouud.  On the
third day the napkins and salt-cellars, with twe
or three spoons, fall into the line, and on the
fourth day these are joined by the goblets and
the rest of the spoons.

By the time the week is out most of the table
articles have put in an appearance, and shortly
after the kitehen stove begins to draw, and now
matters progress without ditlienlty, and the con-
valescence ends in restored health.

ORGAN FOR SALE,

From one of the bLest manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument,
Will be sald cheap.  Apply at this office

Prorte who sutfer trom Luang, Throat, or
Kidney diseases, aud have tried all kinds of medi-
cine with little or no beuetit, aud who despair of
ever being cured, have still a resource left in
Electricity, which is fast tuking the place of
almoat all other methods of treatment, Leing
mild, potent and harmless ; it is the safest sys
tem known to man, and the most thoroughly
scientific. curative power ever discerned. As
time advances, greater discoveries are made in
the method of applying this electric uid ;
anrong the nost recent and best modes of using
olectricity is by wearing one of Norman’s Elee-
tric Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr A
Notman, 4 Quoen Stivet East, Toronto, Ont,
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DEAD LEAVES.

BY JOUN WESTBYAHRON, LL.D

When the vear hath o'erpast her golden prime,
Aud the wiki frults lie in the forest ways,
And the baroing splendoure of Summer-tims
Are veiled in the ftelds of purple haze—
Whether thoughtfuily olimbing the woadlnud stesp,
Or wandering vver the fallow len,
In glimmering sunshine and sbadow deep,
Turough all the sileut jand { see——
Where the spirit of Autuma beging to creep,
Dead leaves on the tree.

And my taney calleth up Tine's first hoars
1o that beautiful gurden. that and ot delighbt,
Where tressures untuiling of fruits and dowers
Feastend the iauer and ooter sight :
And 1 marve! if in that Paradise—
That type of the Heavan that is to be —
1 our parents gazing with earnest eyes,
Throogh alt their falr demesne cvuld see,
Iv the clondiess lustre ul Orient skies,
Dead laaves on the tres.

Or whetber, with tires aftieal's great breath,
The fower first witherad, the tenf upeuried,
What timwe by the pottals of Sin and Death,

The Wanderers passest to tue vuter Worhl, |
When weary and worn down that glorivas height
They joarveyed in silence, so might it be

Thas in the bot voun of the stormy vight,
They fearfally gasing Arst might see,
In their marvelious besaty, wild and bright,
Dead leaves oo the tree.

Be this as it may—the Suwer and the leal,
Which are types of all that is sweet sod fair,
Are symbois alike of pain and grief,
When touched by the blight uf the Autumn air.
Whether thoagttally in the wood 1 stand, -
Qr lreamily cross the failow ea,
The forfeit wiory of that bright land.
Seets ever and aye revealed 10 me,
Is those awfyu] Seriptures of Gud's right haod,
Dead leaves on the tree.

Yet thoughts thal are aweeter—hinis of the Spripg—
Will startie me oft from this mourn(ul mond,
Wlien life’s narm sirenrib trom the iummost ringy
Baros bright io the heart of the bare bravn wood.
Theo wy soul for itself shall comfurt make
In this Autumo mystery, fain ta see
The time when the Grave's fruil buods abe s all bireak,
And Edea’s g0y aguin shall be,
And the cherub ot Life for sver 2hall shake,
Dend tearves from the tree.

TALWAYS, DOUGLASY

Tewmpass fuspit-—Time tHes " —how well |
retierher leatning off these wonds in aJouy list
af Latin phirases, and afterwards writing them
out over aml ovrragain in my copy-buok, vainly
eudravouring ta imitate the regular ap-and.
down strokes of the hewdline! 1 used to wish
then, as | sat iv my old school-rowm, with the
severe-looking black-boanl on oue side and wn
the other the ervet figure and saomewhat stern
features of my good governess, that tite wonld
fly, so that 1 wmight winerge from the narrow
Limits of wmy scheol-lile to the tounsdless free-
dom of the world beyoud,

Now, as | glance up at the pler-glass and see
the many silver threads in my onee bright hair,
as [ look round upoun my comfortable, but de-
solate little ro.m, | know that time has town ;
and [ an thankfiul for it.

The tire has just come to that delightful clear
red without lame when one can pictare strange
scenes without numberin it—strong castles with
deep moats round them, terrible precipices and
fathomless abyvss-s, motntains amd vaileys, caves
and rocks.  Well, | shall lay aside my knitting
for this evening and try what 1 can Jdiscover in
thore glowing vmb-rs!

Ab, | sev it now —that long tract of sea-beach !
I can alisost hear the geutle npples of the waves
over the stones.  Aud there 13 figure cominyg
towards me that | know well—a young giri,
walking gqaickly, with nothing very striking
about her except a great yuautity of tangled
golden hair that waves and curls and biows about
in a wild sncontrolled fashion, which gave rise
to her peet nawme of *¢ Little Mermaid.”

That girl was myselt, Caroline Sherwood, and
that sea-shore was wy favourite resurt.

i1

“ Here about the Beach | wandered,
Nourishing « youth sublime

With the tairy tales of science

And the long resait of tiwe.”

My life was a lonely one, for [ was an ouly
child, my mother was dead, and my father cou-
stantly enguged in bu-iness. 1o our little vil
lage 1 found few companiony of mny owp age, uud
only one that [ sared ahout.  That was my
cousin euglas. [iow van [ descrile him—hest
of cousing, desrest of friends? I do not know
whether he was hun tsome in the usual sense of
the word ; I rather think not. 1only know he
was rather tall and strong, with large, deep,
true eyes, and a heart as true,

Douglas’s school-days and mine wete over
about the same time. My governess went away,
and he returned to study at home belore going
to college. It was then and afterwards, in the
college vacations, that we drifted together. Oh,
those delightful times, pleasant to look forward
to, pleasant to look back upon—long walks by
the sea.side, long rides up the mountains, hours
spent in reading together in "the quiet sumier
evenings. My father u.ed to be with us then,
1 groerally had my work, aud Dougles read
slond, rouietiynes  prose, somet mes” poelry—
when my father happened to fall asleep ; for, as
he said limnelf, he never cared for anything of
that sori, wnd thought it most injur.ous to young
people, making them romaatic and- ridiculons,
"To u certain extent, lie was right 7 but Douglas’s
selectivng had seldom, if ever, a sentinental
tendency—they were too well chosen for that.
So time flowed smoothly an. The only thing

that troubled us was Douglas's anxiety to get
some apsminnnent‘ He could not afford to live
idle, aud yut he found it very diflicult to get
apything to suit him.

One day, toward the end of July, 1 wamdered
out by myself to indulge in a little (uiet read-
ing. Either the day was hot or the beok was
not very interesting, for [ let it fall by my side,
and leaning back against the trunk of a tree,
was soon lost in dreamland. Suddenly 1 was
startled by something soft brushing my cheek.
1 jumped up and met a pair of merry ayes.

** Oh, Douglas, huw could vou do that 1”

“ 1 was only awakening the slecping beauty
in the orthodox fashion,” he answered, laughing;
and, drawing my hand within his arm, he led
me t the direction of the beach.

For some time neither of us spoke. Then 1
utade some trivial remark, but was sarprised to
receive no answer. | looked up and saw a grave
tronbled exprussion on wy companion’s face.

** Douglas, has anything happened

“1 will tell you ali about it this minute,” he
replied. ¢ 81t down here.”

He took my hand and placed me under the
shadow of & high roek, and then, hrowing him-
self on the sand beside me, drew from his pocket
an official-looking letter. He read tt through
from teginning to end.

Ttwas an otfer of an appointment in India
worth three hundred pounds a year, to beygin
with, the salary to increase in time, My fimst
feeliniy was joy at his goed fortune.

“You wi{l accept it, of conrse 1" 1 said.

He lookelup quickly.

““You think so, Carry ¢

It strack me that there way g little reproach
in his tone ; and for the finst time | realized the
separstion that must follow.  Half-crving, | an-
swored —-

“You know, Douglas, 1 was only thinking of
your awn good. Do you mean to accept it "

S Yex, My vessel sails in three weeks.”

In three weeks ! | could not realize it. Three
weeks more, and then to part for ever it might
be ! What should 1 do?  How could 1 live
without Douglas? My tears flowed freely ; he
did his best to comfort mie, but [ could see his
awn ¢motion was great : and | was etermined
to bear up as best { could for his sake. .

We saw fittle of cach other for the following
fortuight, Doaglas having a great deal of busi-
mess to sttend to.

The fast week canie—the last evening. We
=it together hamd in hand uoder the shadow of
our favorite rock.

“Yeu will be true to me, Carry’
Douglas suddenly, after 3 long panse.

Trae to kim! O course. What eould he mean ?
I oshoull wever have another Douyglas : aned |
knew ! should never meet with any ane 1loved
halfso well, [ 1old him xo; aud he seemed xo
pleassi,

Then he drow from his jecket a tiny pareel,
and, epening i, displaged 1o my adminng eyes
asmail wobd ring, st with turquoises in the
form of a forget-me-not, with & lHttle diamoud
to vepresent a drop of dew in the ecatre,  He
took my left hand and placed the ring on the
third finger.

“You will wear thix for my sake, Carry ¥

* Indeed—indeed T will 1™ [ erted, my pent-
up tears bur-ting torth atlast. 1 will wear it
always for your sake !”

‘ Say it again, Carry—* always " 17

{ looked nup into hix clear, truthiful blus eyes
and repeatd .

¢ Always, Donglas 1™

Three years passed aw: My chiaf pleasurs
during that time lay in writing to and receiving
letters from Donglas.  Not one of those letters
breathed a word bevond cousinly atfection, Yet
I koew that he loved me ; 1 had found that eut
the evening hefore he sailed ;. and 1 koew too
that T loved him with 4 depth and an in-
tensity which excluded almost every other feel.
ing. [t was this love that mads me feel mizar-
able when mail after mail passed and 1 Jlid not
hear from him. | was quite sare that either
Douglas had forgotten me or was dead,

At last] began to lose health and spirits to
such a degres that even my father, who was
slow to notice anything of the kind, observed
it.

* What nakes my little Mermaid look so
pale ¥* he asked one morning after the pastman
bad passed our door without stopping—a cirenm.
stance which rather relieved him.  * You want
change of airand seene, my child. I was care.
less not to think of this before. What do yon
say to payiuga visit to youraunt Kate?

“Oh, papa,*’ 1 criml eatnestly, *“don’t send
me snywhere without you! [ could not bear
to go amongsl strangers.”

He patted my head and Jooked at me
anxiously ; then s new iden seemed to Jawn
upon him,

““Something is fretting you, Carry. Can it
be your cousin I)ouglm's’iong silence ! Certainly
it is strange that he has not written for such a
time. Let us see—have you any idea of thedate
of his last letter 7'*

I was thankful that my head was turned away
s0 that he could not see the burning flush ealled
up by the name that was desrest to my heart ;
and 1 almost siniled to mysell at his asking if 1
had any idea of the date of his iast 1etter |

Happily I was prevented from answering by
the entrance of sotne one on businesa; but | did
not forget the conversatiun. Papa's affection
touched me. ] began to remember how selfish 1
had been of late, indulging in my own griefand
forgetting the comforts of those around me. [
resnlved to rouse myself and take more interest
in passing things.

.
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My father was as good as his word. Ho rented
a pretty country villa in a pleasant neighbour-
hood where we had never bean before, anid
thither we resorted ta spend the summer months,
1 was surprired mysolf ut the good the change
did me.  Unnceustomad from childhood to much
varioty of any kind, I found o charm in every
frosh scene that we visited,

Certainly we had (allen on « pleasant spot.
Nothing could exceed the kindness and hospi-
tality of all our neighbours, most of them old
inhabitants of the place. We were invited to
garden parties, riding parties, pic-pics—indead
every kind of cotertainment that a fine summner
and a beautiful country reuld prompt,

1 found my spirits vising, and papa congratu-
lated e on my returning colonr.  Not that |
for » moment forgot my anxiety about Douglas,
nor that | looked less eagerly morniog after
morning fur the post ; but wy griel was less de-
spairing, and 1 was mon eeady to listen to my
father's assnrances that etters must have gone
astray and all would come right atlast.

The shooting-season came in due course ; and
it steuck papa that, as we had plenty of room in
our house, ‘w might as well ask some ot his
fricnils down for the oceasion, The first he wrote
to was an old college ctuun.  He declined for
himself, on the ples that his shooting days wern
over, but askeil 1f he might send s q\is substi.
tute a nephew, voung Lonl Sudley, whom he
d«vs«:rilm{ as a good sportsman amd & most agree-
able companion. My father of course consented.

The house was seon full of gentlemen, to
whoot 1 had to act the part of hostess. This em-
barrassed me at first ) but 1 always fonad an
able assistant in f.ond Sudley, who was the ouly
yvoung unmarried man of the r:\rty.

He had been well described as a most wgtree.
able companion.  He coubd tatk upon any sun.
Jeet. His manners were the pink of courtasy,
vet full of that sabtle Hattery which, be a girl
what she way, most in time, if it does not make
its way to hor heart, at least appeal to ket vanity.
He was, too, certainly the handsontest man |
had everseen. From his shapely head to hix
slender well.moulded fout there was not a fault
to be found.

My father saw the intimacy between us, and
patarally encouragml it Ly cvery means in his
power. 1 beeame the envy of all the girls in the
neighbourkood —in short, quitr a queen in my
smatl cirele. My vanity and ambitien for a
time complutely bituded we 1o every other foel-
ing, and Kept me in a constant state of wxeite-
ment.  Wasit any wonder then, this being my
state of mind, thar, when U oone day iscovernd
rank, wealth, a titlean faet, every worldly ad.
vantage that a girl conld desiee -lay withan my
reach through the simple ntteranee of the higtle
word * ¢ Yo" | Lesitated oot to utter 102

Wihien I Lad saed ity 1 looked down, and iy
eve fell upan sewsething slittering it was the
diamond 1nmy {orget-me-not ring. A chill ran
throngh me, driving the cojour from wmy vhieck
atd making e trewble trom head 1o fout | for
the Hamow! remiaded meof two wonds T had
repeaterd duder the shadow of the ol rok at
home, with the notes of the waves in my rars,
anil two blue eves shining down on wme -4 AL
ways, Donglas ™

Sa we were enmged, lanl Sadley and L
Cougratulations poured (o on every side ; } was
kindly recetved by hicfenily o nothing sevmed
1o go against s, My Father was tu high de.
lignt.  Herabied his hands as he deelared §ie
abways kuew s Htth Mermaid woull do wog-
dery with her bewitehing vyes and her golden
hair.  Lord Sudley wacas Kind and stlvetionate
as could be. Only the wmermaid herslf was
miserable,

No one condd haave gueseed what a heavy hieart
I carried about under a gay exterior.
sinned against love and trath, sinued against
Lord Sudley, who | believe really cared for me,
and sizned against Douglas, whom | loved fetter
than Yife. True, as I argued to myselt, he hal
never spoken of love to me.  Perhapa he never
really bad auy deeprer feeling for me than eousin.
ly affection ~perhaps he had altogether forgotten
we by this time.  Be that as it might, 1 loved
him, and [ had no right 1o give my hand to an.
other man,

The bright summier was over at last,  We left
vur pleasaut country house and the many kind
friends we had made and returned home,  Lopt
Sudley was ubliged to go to London, (e was to
come to us about Christinas-thne, and we were
to be married exrly in the following viar,

Quickly---tuo quickly —the months passed on ;
but there was no news of Douglas, {\'intur sat
in early and sovere.  Lord Sudley artived o fow
days before Christuias, He was in excellent
sprits himself, and seemad o litts inclined 1o
complain of my want of enthusinsm,

*You will deserve your name of * Mermaid,' ”
he sometimes said, “ for you ure a8 cold as the
ualt weo itself ¥

On soch occasions | useml to rouse myself to
unusual gaiety, and generally succeeded fn mak-
ing him think iy colduesy existed only in his
own imagination,

One evening we had been invited to a large
party at some miles fromour house. My father
wus tnwell, so Lord Sudley and | wers 10 go
alone. 1 had just linished dressing when there
was a knock at my. door,

*“Pleass, miss, there's a gentleman down-
stairg wanting to sce the master]; but he gayy it
will do as well to see you,”

“Very well,” | anawered,
the drawing-rocm,
minutes.”

I was quite accustomed to see gentlomen whao
called on business, sa thought nothing of it. |

“ Show hi into
I shall be down in a fow

I had !

put the tinishing toueh to wy dress, and turned
to (ske a short survey of myself in the glaxg,
My long golden hair was no longer atlowed 1o
full over my shoulders, hut was wounnd round
and voumd my head in thick plaits und tnaened
with o pearl cumb. Dinmonds g@littered on my
neck and armz, most of them the gifts of lLopit
Sudley. | thought, as 1 looked at myself, how
much i had chunged withiv the last fow yeary—
how, if Douglax wore to come home now, he
would searenly kuow me,

With this theught upperinost, 1 procended
down-stairs,  The drawing-room door was shut ;
fopeued it amt walked in The gentlenuo was
standivg with his back to me.  He turped
guickly as I eutered, and oureyes met. Changed,
saddly changed was he, yet the some Douglas ag
ot ohd.  In ay instant b ars were round nie,
his lips prossed to mine.

Oh, i 1 could have divd there il | could have
told him that 1 Joved him and him ouly more
than ever man was oved, and then have faid
down my bundes of life for cver ! But it was
not to be. 1 Koew it could vot be. | ture iy
self away from his ; md, olmost unconseivasly,
stretehed ot my left hand (o tell its own
secret, .

He took oy haud and glaneed vagedly at the
thind finger.  The lurget-me-not was gone, and
in its place was a hoop of small pearls, He
pointed to it, and his questioning eyes met
wine,  Heaven help me-—the whole trath must
be tolil!

My engagement ring, Douglas,” said 1, 4]
am about to b married o Lord Sudley,”

With the courags of despair Traissl my eyes;
the sxprossion i his I oshall vever forget.  He
held my hand so tightly that adwest ered ont
with the pain,

* Thas, then, is whist ] have hoped and waitd
for all theae years ; thix, then, is the requle o2
my dreams amd prayers —1o ser you, my best.
loved, wmy darbing, the wile of anather '™

b oeould not x}m.\'\'. f atuad trembling from
head fer font, wishing -as many hal wishml Fase
fore e ——that the carth wonld openand swallow
e np.

Presently be spoke apuin. This tinee Li
vorre was low, daat the g of pam inat thralled
e

*And voa Jove hing Caney 17

No atswrr catne to iy burng fips . not o
word esabd D utter. $osappase be took silenee
fur assent,  Ohnes tmhore Iy e wers totind e,
vl foel Tue heart throblung as only 4 heart
thrabs when 5t is going 1o hreak,

Y Heaven vver bless you aud make you happy,
iy awn slachng

Then bie leftrae —deft e withont anee looking
bavk, withont another wonl, T heard the elat-
ter of his horm'whoais on the hard frosty ground
I Kpew that hie was gons forever ;. bat §
not move, 1 eoubd not »‘-}"‘Ak.

Kuddenly 1 was awakened frows my mverie by
a voles ju the hall,

“Carry, Carry, we shall be Lite dear!
you nearly fiisdied dressing €

Nespsstts mused e, Duathersd up my s
and walked quiskly domn<taira.

During our foug drive 1 kept talking and
Taughing as if T were 3o the best possahle spanits
bt the effort told on me. By the time we
reached onr distination, 1 felt utterly worn ot
with exestemnent. Suilly from neeessity, 1 had
to bwar up a hittle fonger, | was made a ool
deal of now as the Aadcer of Lord Sudley.

Satehow { niattaged to got through the rven.
ing 1l one prectons moment when 1 was et
alone, 1 lraned my head an my hond to try to
ei the burning pain there,  Lord Sadley, ever
kKind, ever watehlul, saw the astion from the
other end of the oom. He was by my side iu
an instaut,

*Carey, darlinge, vou ane not well --shall |
uider the carriage?  We can dnve hone at
Ofice,

Dratwrd my hrad amd tried to smile,

“Only a hewlache, Froesto T will go pres
Ki'n‘;ly ;obut | osee Mixe Langtree gotng to the
piano. | know she has a aweet voice | [ will just
wait to hear her song. Muxic often hay o south.
tng ctfest on me.””

I leaned back und clossd my eyes. The sony
began--u simple, plaintive air ; bat the wornds
~—oh, why, why did she sing those words 1 [
she Luow my sceret T Did she want to mock me!?
Did she taean to drive the iron deeper and deeper
10t wy sonl!

westzded

Have

“Could ve come back to me, Douglas Douglas
In the oli likeness that [ knew,
I would be so faithful, so loving, Doughis
Donglns, Danglas, tender and troe ™

I graspeid the back of the chair before we and
sel my teeth that no one might kuow the
agony 1 wad sutlering, 1 had satd | would gtay
to hear this song, and | meant to sit it ont to
the end.

How pathetically the girl saugit! Que would
have thought she hal a Douglas of her own.
There were four verses, nud she sang them all ;
but when the last ' Douglas, Douglas, tender
and true I died away, almost in & wail, | could
bear it wo longer. A low groan burat from my
lps.  The chair | was holding seemed to wrench
itself out of my hand, the room scomed to turn
round and round, veices buzzed in my ocars, and
then | became unconsciova.

When I came to mysclf, I wos lying on a sofr,
surrounded by Lord Sulley, the lady of the
house, and others.  Various whispere suggost
ing the heat of the room, headache, or somae such
cause roached my earw ; but I heeded them not.
I atrotched ont my handa to Lord Sudley.

“ Eroest, dear  Kraest, take ,me home,” 1
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murmured-—** take me home! 1 can’t stay
hore."

e lifted moup gently in hiy arms and car.
ried me to the earringe.  Contrury to the adviee
of tha voachman, we deeided to return home by
n shorter way than we had taken in coming;
but the road was so slippery and go thick with

snow that we proceeded but slowly. Ernest kei)t the bookshelf.

his arm round me and murmured loving words
to we, towhich I could muke no reply; bat i
felt sure I liked him then better than |had ever
liked him before--as a dear brother, nothing
more,

Suddenly the horsss cume to a stamdstill,
Froest jumped out. of the carringe to see what
the obstacle could be, The coschman, wha had
been with us tor many years, alighted too, and,
as he did so, nttered a Joud exelamation” which
restored me us by a rude shock to my full
strength.

I sprang fromthe rarriage, and soon saw what
smnl{nling-hlock hud come in our way. The
bright moon shone down upou a deep crimson

sensitive o external impressions.  Such sensi.
tiveness, wo far as it regards seenery, is very
noticeable in the masters of English song. Itis
most faintly indicated in thoss periods when
imitation of classical models was most pravalent
and poets did not go to unture for their land.
scapes 8o much as to Virgil and his congeners of
: It wa alter u long period of
this perverted taste, during which svercthing
distinetly English was called ¢ low,” that Cow-
per dared to depict the slow strenms and the
wollards about Olney, and even to introduce his
itchen garden into song.  * The Execursion,”
and a hundred minor poems, attest that Wood’s-
worth dwelt in the lake district, and wandered
amougst its dales and over its mountain but.
tresses, watching the lifting vapour or the
dancing daffodil.  Byron has given us not only
English scenes, but a metrical transcript of his
foreigu truvels. The mountaing wore the * fami.
lar fricnds”™ of his early yexrs, and to mountain
districts he over afterwards turned with delight,
Whendiving in a tamer country, he tells us how

streak on the white glittering snow. It shone | he would wateh the Malver hills at sunset,

Jdown too upont u horse and his rider—the horse
badly burt, the rider Iying at a little distance,
Jdead,  Instinet told me who the dead man was.

“with a seusation which [ cannot deseribe.”
¢ Childe Harold” is the vivid record of an nctual
tour, ** Manfred" bears the impress of travel in

[ erept up to hiwy, raised the deat head anid press- | Switzerland, ¢ Beppo” of days of ** sweet-do.

o it to my heart ; and then, for the second time { nothing” in Venice.

that ovening, merciful unconsciousness came to
my aid.

Forweeks T lay between life and death, for
the greater part of the time in wild delicinm.
When [ eame ta my senses, it was ouly to pray
night and day that Pmight die.  Bat o« long bife
lay before me, giving me time to dearn hamility,
faith, aud patience —time 1o minister te the

wants of others, to forget self in healing others' | shining Attic gold.

pain. The first thing Pdpd, when strong enough
wis to write a Jong betver 1o Lopd Salley velling

tm all, expressing wmy bitter repentanes ab the § London, e goes upen a

unwarthy part | had cuacted, my deep gratitade
for his unfailing kindness and attecuon, and
imploring him te forgive me.

Hissmswer catne by retusn of post. 1 onever
Lnew 1l then what a nobde heart T had wonnid.
el He told me he had foved me ws he never
would Jove asgain, wad that locforgave me freely
:\H\l ('\l“y, (S YA § W YA e 1\0‘"'«{ ¢y bae h.»r::ivvn. “A‘
added that he meant to heave Fughosd nad re
wade abrcad, atid that if ever T needed a triend 1
should find ane o him, He has died sines, ane
wmarried.

We left our seaside hame when 1 recoveral,
Liould not bear to hear the waves constantly
counding i my ears- 0 Dougglas, Douglas, ten.
derand trae 1 eanhl not bear o st under his
favanrite rock, to tke his favourite walks up the
monntains.

My dear father never repeoached me.
my wild delirium he bad fonnd aut wy sceret by

Flsewhere he recalls his
footsteps in Italy, his sailings over the blue
sEgean, and bis wanderings, in that mountain-
ous {ireece he loved and died for.  Much wonder
has been wasted ou the marvellous fact that
Keats, ** the Cockney poet,”” the medical student,
should have convceived the lovely visions of his
verse wnder the smoky clouds of Middlesex, and
should have transmuted dull English lead into
If, however, we turn to his
lite, we shall find how little of the time during
which he was prolific as a poet was spent in

}lnng walking tour
through Seotland and the vorth of Fngland.
He sojourns by the downs and cliffs of the Isle
of Wight. He stays at Winchester, and Laments
the want of u library. He dates some of his
letters from that richly.wooded vale at Burford
liridge, and there writes part of ** Endymion.”
We tind bim on auother oceasion in South
Devon, nimiring the pretty valley at Teign.
roath, and grumbling at the rain, which he
says, the Howers there expect twiee a day, as the
mussels do the tide.  He settles down at the
then tural vilage of Hampsteald, separated from
Louden by a broad bLand of butterenps and
daistes. And his poems, as might be expeeted,
are satnrated with the spirit and sdetail of Eug-
st sepnery. Ahout the slopes of Latmos are
the flowers and the meads of Sngland.  How
truly mative are the heaths, the *“ vestu] prim-

Daring | roxes,” the “ cresses of the brook,” “the bush

sereen of lrooping weeds,” “the Jone wood-

the name that was constantly on my lips.  He jentter,” ** the swmmer dyviug on the cold sward,”

aften wsed Lo tador mie tenderly tn hisarms when
L fonnd me fooking sl and say -~
“ You have only your poor old father now,
tittle Mermaid, but he loves you very dearly.”
Naw he is gone too, and 1 am sitting in wy

and a haudred other touches, The dryads move
through Evelyn’s woods, the goddesses recline
in ficlds shot with Chaucer’s daisy. Tennyson,
ax has often been manarked, is the poet of a flat
country ; Lincolnshire made deep impressions

Little rootn alone-—quite alone, as far as earth { upon him.  He is a master of the minutia of
i« coneertied, The fire has nearly gone out ; there | the scenery of mursh sud wold, the vaporouy
ix just one lttle spark lefy, and that lights ap a § effects, the dawns and sunsets, the marsh plants ;

bright spot on the third singer of my leit hand.

the rounding levels themselves, with the slug-

Al, ves, thers is the forget-me-not ring, and | gish streams, snd reed.burdened weres, he recurs
there it shall remain, a memento of the sad past, | 10 again and again as though with uneading
an earnest of o bright future ' 1t shall stay { delight. He Jdeals with other localities, but
there night and day, amd, when 1 die, it shall | perbaps never so lovingly or faithfully. He
2o with meto the grave.  Yes, | will wear it | transports us to Bagdad and to the company of

always fer your sake—** Arwavs, Dovaras 1™
¢S, a,

SQENERY AND INAGZINATION,

the good Haroun Alraschid ; but even there he
loats upon the Tigris, turas ““down a broad
canal from the main river sluiced,” and intro.
duves w wealth of water-imagery,  Arthaur, in
the west country, passes away “down the long

It is questionable whethers the higher gualities | water opening on the deep and exquisite eameos
“nevsvary for the conceptin aud exvention of | of lowland, and fenland scenes are scattersd
works of imagination are popularly recognized | lavishly througl his works.  The poet iy give
as adequately valued. Yetat thesame tine the | a sembdanee of reality to s creations, the novel-
world s only ton eager to crodit people of gentus {5t mnst. And consequently we find in the
with almost miraeunlous powers, by means of { novelist a still more mtimate corrc»lmmlvncc
whirh their invidents, choracters, al scenes | Letween life and literary products.  They con.
s evalved from wothivg. 1 however, we | stuntly draw apon persounal experience tor their

study the lives of imaginative writers in con-

waterials,  Sir Walter Scott had lived among

Junction with their works, we shall fiud as nfor had frequently traversed the picturesque
general rule, that the more we know concerning | wilds amidst which his characters so often move,

the man wud hiv environmeot the more nuwerons

vonnections we shall trace between his actual
Hie anddl the life he depicts,  Genia has to de.
Tive its sustenance from its surroundings, The

His unstrained descriptions of border and
highland scenes drew visitors to those distriets
from every part of the kingdom.  Where he had
not named localities, his pictures of them were

Hower miny be rare, hut it i rooted in the com- | so ebvionsly takeu from uature that they were

mon groutml and refreshed by the common dews,

casily identified,  Some of them, naweless be-

By the imperfeet Jight that even the best | fore, owe their names to his fictions.  With one

bicgraphy can give, the threads of connection

eye on the fish, or the *“ muir-fowl,"” he enjoyed

are oo fine and too subtly intermingled for us { at the same time, and as the healthy mind only

to follow, but nevertheless an autobiography is
inseribed {u the life-work of every mnan of genius,

ean, the face of naturs, aud perpetnated for us
many of her transient moods.  In the works of

Our imperfect reading of it is only due 1o the | Lever, n genial writer, but altogether a lesser

tperfections of the key with whieh we are pro-
vided,  Amidst much that is doubtful thereare,
however, cortain large inflnences whaose effeqrs
we can clearly distinguish in those uusubstantial
reons whepe realities shift sud blend at the
beck of funcy.  The tufluence of scenery is un-
doubiedly one of these. The toues and conteurs
of the localities where the early years nre pussed
ave most potent, since the impressions reeeived
in youth are more vivid tha® those of after-hife,
aud foster, morcover, certain predilections which
are never entirely lost.  The scenery of carly
life i the nlmost inevitable background of o first
wark, and shoulbd it huve to be exchauged for
other surroundings, it still exerts a power'in
intluencing selection ; the mountaineer witl love
mountaing and the lowlunder plains wherever
they may find them. It s been nsserted that
in a true poet, the sutures of the skall ars naver
perfectly closed ; this in probably a quaint way
of saying that the poet's brain is exauisitely

entity, the same thing holds. The hal{ melan-
choly lnunonr that fickered up wildly in the
dilapidated castle, or the mansion too large by
far for a dwindled income, was only too well
known to the writer, The Lever, who depicted
so graphically the troubles and strugyles and
follies of his countrymen abroad, and the ways
of Torvign magnates, was the Consul whom Lord
Palmerston sent to Spezzia, and who went about
his consular duties with eyes unblinded by the
splendours of red-tape. - Of Charlotte Bronté,
again, we have several bicgraphies, aund the
world is snlliciontly fawmiliar with the pethetic
story of her life to know how charged with real-
ity her novels ave. The Villette, where Lucy
Snowe sulfered was ne imaginary city, but the
Brussels where o certain Chatlotte Bronté so-
journed in n matorinl pensionnut des demoiselles.
The wide, rounded, heathery moors, with hrawi-
ing “burng,’’ and & nrnm‘ greenery in the
valleys, aud here and thero a fuctory chimney

lifted up, were the moors of Haworth, loved by
that wonderful trio as no otherscenery was loved.
When Foruter's ““Life of Dickens” was published,
a thousand passages in Dickens’ works had a
light thrown upon them, and much that had
been deemed purely imaginative was shown to
be absolutely real.” His inastery over certain
forins of landscape wus seen to result from the
ingrnined experiences of youth ; his skill in de-
picting the sights and sound of rapid travel was
obtained during his post lhaste journalistic expe-
ditious. In the cuse of contemnporary authors,
whose lives are known to few bt their intimate
friends, a chance lifting of the veil often teaches
us that behind the work of imagination thero
existy a rare personality, and an actual expe-
rience, upon which the force of the poem or the
novel depends.  The rare persouality is distinctly
a gift ; the experience is mostly such as fate im-
0ses ul[non commoner people.  The finest work
13 uot done by the exercise of a fastidious eclec-
ticism with regard (o surroundings.  The artist
is greater than his materials. Like Guspar Be-
cerra, he succeeds best when he takes up the
object nearest to him, the glowing braud from
his own hearth.

SCANDAL AND GUNPUIDEL.

We are by the side of the ocean, leastwise of
the channel ; scarcely a breath of air ripples the
surfuce of the glassy deep, which plashes lazily
upon the shingles ; the moon peeps from « bank
of clonds, and in the distance the lofty chalk
clitls stand out in bold relief against the horizon,
while strains of melody from the casino mingle
harmonionsly with the music of the sad sen
waves. So much for the scene ; now for the
actors.  They were two—at first-—the Baron de
L., president of oue of the great Parisian clubs,
and Mme (., the wife of a fat, but jealous stack
broker. It is quite unnecessary to specify the
nature of their conversation: if not already lovers,
love must have been its theme, in the midst of
that picturesque nocturnal landscape. ¢ Dear
est,” she sighed leaning her pretty head upon
her cowmpanion’s shoulder, ** what happiness to
be thus alone with thee and immensity ™ Mme
C., is gushing and romantic.  * Yes, my beloved
one,”” he murmured iu reply, ““but what can
that be I'"  Both started, gazed earnestly into
the darkuess and then turned pale, as, with a
gesture like that of Hawmlet when he fiest spied
his futher’s ghast, the lady pointed tow . the
bathitg-hotses which are purked near the estab-
lishment. Something-—what conld it be? slowly,
clurmsily, after the tashion of w cral, yvet steadily
—was moving toward then, Parddyaed with
fear, the guilty pair stared at the terdtving ap-
parition of that ambnlant bath.honse, which,
with many a stumble tottered forwand until,
when at half a dozen puees, it bdted suldenty,
a sepulehiral  voice frum within excluimed
“ Wretchey,” and & hand protrwling from one
of the little windows on the side waved in the
air a card inscribed © Meonsieur €.

The new-comer was the hushand, aud this is
how it had happened 1 At the Dieppe race
meeting Mr. C. saw something which exeitel
his suspicions ; faneying themselves unobserved
in the crowd of the grand stand, the barou aud
the lady had beenimprudent.  He watehed, and
when, a few evenings later, he noticed a letter
exchanged, while Gallie-Mari¢ was singiuy in
*“Carmen,” and, which wax much wors, saw
the baron kiss his wife in the eloak-room, he

conclusive testimouny, and got 1r, first at the
casino ball, where they waltzed us none but
lovers waltz, and finally, at the pigron-mateh,
where he heard a rendez-vons arranged on the
beach for the same evening. He was there, of
course, an hour before those whom he proposed
to surprise, ang, the better to cone al his pre.
sence, got into 8 bath.houxe, closing the sluor
after him.  Unlackily the fastitution was not
of canvax, 85 Dieppe bath-houses usually are,
but of woml ; the duor onee closed conld ouly be
opened from the outside, and he could not get
out at onee, and in his impotent ruge, he broke
through the flooriug, after whicl, and as soon
as his feet touch d the ground, hie carrie: the
shelter with him. The rest | have told, and
nesd ouly add that the first moment of stupefuc.
tion passed, Mme C. took to her heels, while
the barou kindly, ¢ with delicate consideration,”
said the gentlemen who told e the story, re.
leased M. C., assuring him that he was *“ remdy
to give him satisfaction.” They fought with
pistols the uext day, and, as that satisfuction
was not complete, the correctional tribunal is to
be asked why the ewinent finaucier should be
obliged to live any longer under the same roof as
his unfaithful spouse.  © Served him right,”” say
some of madame’s friends ; *“he vnly got what
he wmerited, and he merited what he got.
Caliben would wed with Titania he nmust expect
seoner or Liter to have a disagreeable awakening
trom higdream of married bliss ; but still, thougi
we don't pity the husband, you know that we
eanuot visit the wife after such an exposé.” So
another gay house has been closed, but as the
Celestial empire’'s mission has promised to enter-
tain, its place will be taken by some other.—
Paris Cors New Yark: Limes.  °

A Warrcnky Sconr —A scors of years is a
lung time to look back upon, but when attended
with continual suffering, it seems almost a cen-
tury ; and all this pain conld have been avoided
if, when yourliver commeneed to trouble you,
von had taken Bunlock Blood Butters. Price

1,00, trial size 10 cents,

HOME EDUJCATION.

The following rules are worthy of beingprint-
ed in letters of gold, and placed 1n a conspicasus
place in every hongehold : - .

1. From your children's earliest infancy in-
culcate the necessity of instant obedience.

2. Unite firmness with gentleness.  Let your
children always understaud that you mean what
you say.

3, Never promise them anything, unless you
are yuite sure you can give what you say.

4. 1f you tell a child to do something, show
kim how to do it and see that it is done.

5. Always punish your children for wilfully
disobeying you, but mever puanish them in
anger,

6. Never let them kunow that they vex you,
or make you lose your self-command.

7. If they give way to petulance or ill-temper
wait till they are calm, then gently reason with
them on the impropriety of their conduct. -

3. Rumember that alittle present punishment,
when the occasion arises, is much more e.ﬂ'.:ctual
than the threatening of n greater punishment
should the fault be repeated.

9. Never give your children auything because
they cry for it.

10. On no account allow them to do at one
time what you have forbidden umler the sime
cireutnstances, at another.

11. Teach them that the only sure and easy
method to appear good is to do good.

12. Accustom them to make their little re-
citaly with perfect truth.

13. Never allow tale hearing.

14. Teach them self-denial, not self-indul-
gence.

HUMOROUS.

S WRAT is the worst thing about riches
seked the Samday.sehool saperinteudent.  And the gew
boy said, * Nat havime any.”

Tue Baltimore Nwe tells of 2 youuy lady in
that ¢ity who guve 100200 for a husband. U< men
come high, but the girls have gut to have s,

TieRE ate suid to be 263 styles of corsets, and
yet different young Iadies wuists feol very nach alike—
the girls say.

f¥ & couple of pots of paint are usinteution-
ally upset on g piece ol eanvus, itis ealled anaecident,
i€ itis done on purpose itis catled o paiotiug.

e Nevermilk while the cow is euting,” is the
wivice of @ Lucoiie contemporary,  Jadzing from the
character of wach of 1oe mith thit cames te sarket, 3t
would ha more to the point never to wilk while the vow
is drinking

A CoNNaTees pastor declined an wdidition
ot Slime g0 his salury. fur the reason, among uthers
thiat the hardest part of his Juboors, Heretoture, had
been the colisotion ot bis salary, and it woald kill
him to 1ry to collect S more,

© Now, papi, are yoa satisfied ¥ Just look
at my testimonial—' Political ecenomy - satizfactory: fine
arts and muste very good: logic excellent.
© Very mieh so, ey dear. 1 your husband should aa-
(deestand novihing of honsekeepiug, conking, mendiug,
il the use of 4 sewing mehive perhaps, yonr nurried
life will itndesd be happy.”

Miss Fiora MeFlimaey MacVetxh
Went suiling in Waliabout Beagh;

Whed ber lover, he inether, apset her, nad wet her,
All over with salt ocean’s spreagh.

Miak Fl rushe thougit it right romgeh,

bad no doubt of wiat he vught 1o do.  S:ill he :
held his tongue, bided his tune fut some moge

And called ber buld lover 4« mough
But ber lover be caught her, wud taurbt ber that water,
Like & woman, is ugstabie stongl.

i . THE EXSTHEILC GIRL.

CUaan only dasgliter young airl
A spitenarl and trizzes younye i,
A lnuguisting, duiniyvosl powdery und painty
Sit upat 1 younyg giri. -

U A would-be westhetio yonog oirl,

A dote on he arts young yirl,

A purtin embryo, don’t Know 8 thing yon kuow,
Al un the sarfuee youug arirl.

I'm a novebreader youag girl,

A He awake antil 3 vouna girl,

A rowmantic, hatberazy, i rerribly lazy,
Let ma do the work yuitay yirl.

I'm a Jook cutfor & cateh young girl

A sontel ‘e up qutek young girl,

A balfdo the proposing, aod bag ‘em when dozios
Hould on 1o your game young girl.

— Broaklyn Eagle.

i Dr. Fowrer's Extract of Wild Strawberry
cares all torms of Bowel Complaints in infants
or adults. The most safe, pleasant, and perfect
remedy kuown. Purely vegatable and tree from
opiates or poisonous drugs.

Cakg for your live stoek woulid seem an al-
most superflnons piece of wdvice te furmers,

1f cattleraisers, horsemen and othets, whose capital

is largely ifovested in quadrupeds. Yet how
often are the diseuses and sanitary requirements
ol horses aml cattle disregarded ;  how often are
they felt to the care of the iguorant and brutal,
and irrationally treated when unwell ¥ No stock
yard, farmy or stable can be said to be propecly
equipped where an cflicient remedinl agent is not
provided,  The best aud most highly approved
by veterinarians is Thomas' Ecleetrie Oil, which
besides being a thorvugh remedy for lung com-
plaints, bronchitis, vheamatisu, neuralgia, sores
aml hurts of the huwman race, remedies with
certainty Galls, Coutraction or Cracking of the
Hool, Distewmper, Seours, Carb, Corks,Seratehios,
Sore Teats and other disorders and trouules of
horses snd cattle.  Sold by all medicive dealers.
Prepared only by Northrop & Lymau, Toronto,
Out.
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DAWN.

( From the German.)

The stars are waning fast,
All pale their flick’ring gleam
The night will s00n be past,
Anew the morning beam.

Deep silence—e'en the breeze
Lies hushed, along the vale

Yet 'mid the dew-tipped trees
Sings sweet, the nightingale.

Full hymns of praise he sings
To God, the Lord above.

‘Whose hand rich blessing flings
O’er carth in bounteous love.

- " * - .

Swift vanished now the night—
Thou ohild lay bz’thy fear.
The Father ofall Light

His Joved is ever near. F.J. M

EDITING NEWSPAPERS.

It is possible that Dr. Talmage, of Brooklyn,
may have spoken on Sunday last from experi-
ence in advising his hearers against starting a
newspaper. He is endowed with a certain kind
of intelligence, utilizing which makes him
suficiently odd, without being otherwise ex-
ceptional. We may, therefore, assume that he
is among the bulk when he says:—* Almost
every intelligent man during his life is smitten
with the newspaper mania ; start'a newspaper,
or have stock in one, he must, or die;” al-
though he says it is well-known that newspapers
are dying of * cholera infantum™’ at the rate of
one per day.

‘When merely giving the results of his glean-
ings from authentic sourees his statements may

robably be accepted, but rarely any inference
%r. Talmage draws from them. Uusually they
have as little pertinence as his sermon of Sun-
day last had to either of his texta. But far less
ean he be considered an authority regarding the
causes of such newspaper mortality. His tribute
to the Press in general, and the inestimable
boon which he says the newspaper confers on
the world, is simply: just and fally merited. We
wish we could return the compliment as freely
and unoonditionally to the pulpit. The failures
and mortality there are far greater than in the
Press. Unfortunately the dead trunks or
branches are not so ecasily uprooted, orol;ﬂ)ped
off. The minister maythave mistaken his callicg,
Instead of ‘‘ wagging his head in a pulpit*’ he
ot:ﬁht to be handling a shovel or napping stones,
Still he cabnot be easily got rid of, if he be-
haves himself at all decently. He cannot be
dismiseed like other servants whose incompet-
ence has been discovered on trisl. Sustentation
funds, and the fetters forged by church procedure
around the would-be minister and congregation
bind them too firmly together to permit that.
Occasionally he is shamed out of the ill-fittin
position, but more frequently he is di,smiaseﬁ
for just and flagrant causes. Then the plau-
sible deceptive appesrance which took in the
congregation is plied upon newspaper managers.
The man who t ougbt himself qmsgﬁed to lead
and advise the world regarding things eternal
and divine considers himself eminently a: lapted
by his collegiate training to guide the world in
these aud every-day affairs in the columns of
the Press. .Through charity, and from respect
and wishes towards the calling of a minis-

ter, the manuger takes pity upon him, and he | asks

becomes attached to his newspaper—so firmly
attached that the manager ﬁmr: it difficult to
get quit of the inoubus he soon proves himself
to be. hen the manager does free himself of
) th.e burden, it is onlv to bear the everlasting ill-
will and venom of the man he tried to help and

rt.
To be a succ‘e_suful newspaper manager, or
editor, is a special: gift, for which a co legiate

or uuiversity training is by uo mesns necessary.
Hugh Mijller, and many eminent editors and
managers, were not university students. The
Ppractical business q‘mliﬁcation is the great thing
toward success. That tact, energy, discrima-
tion, and sound sense, which edueation may
brighten and mature, but never engenders.

The very fact of a man being & broken-down
minister is in itself sufficient evidence of his in-
capacity to be a snccessful editor, or manager.
He may Write a passeble artiele, but the market
is glulzted with these from fur more experienced
and higher cultivated minds. It is bad enough
when he is merely an assistant or contributor,
but when suffering from failure in the pulpit,
and often from disgrace, he becomes an editor,
or manager, the death of the paper is only a
question of time,

Cousidering the professign
mally belonged, it might lge expected that they
would brmb im?i the dnew one to which they
aspire a noble independence, high pu , and
pure deal_mg, and yet no classmfn 11:)he ;reu are
more addicted to blackmailing, and other mean-
nesses. When a man loses ruspect for himself
he goes to the dois, and so it is generally with
the parson when he descends from the pulpit.

Of course broken-down clergymen are not the
onlg drags upen s new:seper. The other pro-
fessions, both of law and medicine, contribute
their share, though not in the same proportion.
Hia business ha training, and general ex-

erience, however, better fit a lawyer for the
g:s, and he does not turn out so genersl a

to which they for-

fni}uw.
D« word, however, it is with a newspaper as
with "er;i),ﬁn else. No one can remg:rbly
hope to suemtg in anything to which he is not
ddapted,

MUSHROOM SQUIRES.

It is perfectly well known that, takenin a
herald’s point of view, nine r cent. of all
the English titled and unti aristocracy are
of mushroom growth. Where is the noble or
county family that can claim twelve generations,
or even eight, of blood untainted by trade or
commerce on both sides ! - How many peers are
there that can go beyond George III. for their
nobility? Not 20 per ceut.; and, as for the
estates of really ancient landed squires, by pur-
chase and by marriage they have been absorbed
wholesale by the produce of attorney’s bills of
costs, steam factories, banking, brewing, and,
a hundred years ago, by nabobs, fortunate
shakers of the pagoda tree. Take the hunting-
field alone. Among its distinguished followers,
how few there are that could or can claim a pedi-
gree that would pass muster under the FY:&: of &
German herald. Why, when an rhary
married s daughter of Lord Jersey it was set
down as a liance in the Hungarian *‘ Book
of Nobles.” The grandfather of Sir Tatton
Sykes was a timber merchant, and Mayor of
Hull. Sir Tatton to this generation, was the
very model of s country gentleman—Sir Roger
de Coverley revived. His contemporary, Squire
Farquharson, so long a famous Master of Hounds
in Dorsetshire, one of thelast to wear boots and
leathers at church on Sundays—was the son of
an Indian nabob. S8ir George Wombwell, than
whom there is po better fox-hunter and master
of hounds, traces hislife as a country gentleman
back to his great grandfather, a chairman of the
East India Company. The father of Captain
Percy Williams, for a quarter of a century
famous as a master of hounds, and a good sports-
man all ronnd, made his fortune commanding
an East India ship in the days when such a
command was a certain fortune. His friend and
friendly rival in the hunting-field and over the
flat in silk, Captain White—** Leicestershire
White, with a seat that’s so graceful, a hand
that’s so light ”"—was the son of a Manchester

hysician. Not many years ago there was a
ather and three sons who were all masters of
noted packs of fox-hounds. Their name was
Arkwright, grandson and great-grandsons of
the famous Lancashire barber, who indented the
cotton-spinning machinery that enabled Pitt to
fight Napoleon and all Earope. Go into every
fox-hunting country, and ask what the field
would be if you took avay all the brewers, bank-
ers, manufacturers and merchants, their sons,
grandsons, and great-grandsons. Take the lists
of Masters of Hounds for the past year. With
the Quorn you find as Master a Manchester man,
and its next door, late Tailby’s, a baronet, the
son of a Canadian merchant. The Master of
one of the best Oxfordshire packs is the son of
a railway contractor ; his elder brother being a
Lord of the Admiralty, and another brother,
famous in the agricultural world as a breeder of
pedigree stock—a model squire, in fact. A very
porular Master of Hounds is a nobleman whose
title dates from Pitt's time, and whose great-
grandfather made stockings for George 1II.;
and another lands his pedigree, after two gen-
erations, in a solicitor's office. The fact is
that what has made the strength of our landed
aristocracy, titled and untitled, has been its
disregard of pedigree and readiness to welcome
success from every quarter. Hunting on the
Continent is a privilege of the ¢ well-born ;"
in England, few inquire who was the grand-
father of a well-maunered land squire—no one

who was the grandmother. — English
Paper, .

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Liszt, who was seventy-one yesterday, was to
receive a wonderful ovation at Vienna.

THE ballad says : *‘ Les morts vont vite ” (the
dead travel fast). A wit adds, * especially if
they journey on the Strasbourg railway.”

A SQUARE in Paris is to be named La Place
des Etats-Unis. This is the least Paris could do
considering the Am-rican dollars spent there.

'Pmcn for the ladies! The number of women

arrested by the police ot Paris is increasing to

such an extent that a speeial prison for their re-

ception is to be made at a cost of over £60,000.
— -

Ir we are to accept as authentic a letter pub-
lished by the Paris Bourse, the military anthori-
ties of England still tremble at the thought of
the possible invasion of perfidious Albjowrby the
legions of France.. The letter is dated from the
Horse Guards, and purports to have been written
by Sir Garnet Wolseley, who says, *‘ T have no
objection to its being stated in every newspaper
that 1 earnestly trust the Channel tunael may
never be carried out, as I feel its construction
would be a lasting source of danger to this
conntry.”” The notion of France invading Eng.
land by a submarine passage is *‘quite too
much.” We can only suppose that Sir Garnet’s
alarm is based upon some doubt as to the effi-
ciency of the British Engineer of the futute.

MLLE. GREVY is thirty years old ; she has a
merited reputation for intelligenpe, and; in the
complimentary English sense, ori ty of
mind. She is also very artistic. e has ex-
pressive dark eyes, very black and luxuriant hair,
and a small delicate figure, which shows agility
and expresses decision. Mlle. Grévy’s education
hap hoen that of an English girl of independent

character, and the only daughter of an intel-
lectual easy.going father, who wished to make
her his companion. She bas always refused to
be married accordiug to the French fashion,
which ordains that young girls passively accept
suitors offered to them by their families. She
and M. Wilson have been well acquainted for
thirteen years, dnring which time M. Grévy has
been to him a close friend and something of a
mentor.

THE question of what the womanhood of the
world is to wear during the coming season is
rapidly arriving at a definite decision. Princesse
dresses of velvet are much in vogue for demi-
toilette : they are made with a long train, while
in front the corsage is cut soasto give the effect
of a Louis XIV. coat, the velvet skirt being
plain in front. These elegant and severely
simple dresses will be worn at small dinners or to
receive calls in, and at very small ies. Cos-
tumes of satin and velvet will be. much more
worn for paying calls than those entirely of
velvet. Some costumes are shown with the un-
derskirt of plain velvet, the over-dress of draped
cashmere, and the jacket of stamped velvet or in
plush, all matching in hue precisely. No trim-
ming at all is employed in the'toilettes and cos-
tumes of plain velvet, the richness of the ma-
terial being considered its own sufficient orna-
ment. Shaded goods are entirely out of fashion
and have vanished as if by miracle, though some
beautiful shaded plushes and velvets were shown
at the beginning of the season. A new and very
lovely material for opera cloaks is shown in the
shape of a heavy watered plush. In peach color
it is very beautifnl. Matinees are often made
of it in pale pink, blue, or peach colour, trimmed
with es of white lace and lined with satin in
E:le contrasting hues. Some beautiful dresses

ve been prepared for transmission to the
United States during the past week. One was a
walking costume on terra-cotta hued satin and
cashmere, intended for a young Philadelphia
belle. The front of the skirt was covered with
five-plated flounces of cashmers, each edged
with a bias band of the satin. The flounces were
met at each side of the skirt by perpendicular
draperies of cashmere, joined in a point near the
hem and parting below the waist so as to show
a pointed piece of satin. These draperies were
caught together just above the hem with a satin
bow. The back of the skirt was covered with
straight draperies of cashmere. With this dress
was to be worn a plush tight-fitting jacket,
matching precisely in hue that of the cashmere
and satin.

LCHOES FROM LONDON.

THEATRICAL journalism has been enriched by
the appearance of the Play.

A PROTEST has been made against ladies
wearing large fans at theatres. Of course the
protesters are little men.

Miss HELEN TAYLOR, daughter-in-law of the
late John Stuart Mill, wishes it to be stated that
she has not called Mr. Gladstone anything worse
than **a dastard and a recreant.”

THE Queen was so much pleased with The
Colonel, as re nted at Abergeldie, that she
will probab!y become once more an active patron
of the drama. There are rumours current of a
fortlicoming dramatic performance at Windsor
Castle,

LonNpoN shop assistants intend to apply to
Parliament for an Act limiting the number of
hours for which it may be lawful to employ them
—in other words, to make it illegal for a shop-
man to stand too long behind a counter.

THE Californian Claimant to the Tichborne
titles and estates is announced to be ¢ on his
way east from San Dieg: to London,” He
ought to be allowed to interview Sir Arthur
Orton in prison, and might be left alone with
him for half an hour.

A REMARKABLE millinery trinmph is called
:&e ¢ winning October hat,” and 1is really ar-

tic, if a trifle pronounced. 1t is a large poke
shape, trimmed with black Spanish lace and
peacock feathers laid flat on the brim, and on
the left side is a modest bunch of sunflowers.

i ——

NEARLY 600 noblemen and gentlemen con-
nected with the various foreign and publie ser-
vices, bankers, merchants, and others, have
joined the Empire Club, which is situate in
Graften street, and there is no doubt that the
objects of the committee have been fully realized,
viz.,, to found a club for the special use of
officers and officials, past and present, of our
colonial possessions, as also for gentlemeu who
are connected by professional apd- commercial
E\muies with the vast foreign empire of Great

ritain. .

WE all know that Cleopatra’s Needle is to be
supported by a couple of bronze sphinxes ; that
the Board determined on. One of them has
been cast, and is to be put up in a few dr:{s In
the meantime other decorations seem paralyzed.
There is plenty of work to be done in the decor-
ation®™and embellishment and support of the
base of the Needle; but nobody seems to be

L

doing it. There is an ugly boarding round the
Needle, as there has been for months past. A
boarding round a structure that has no rasson
d’étre except ornament, always suggests great
activity inside the screened enclosure. But for
the last two months the boarding has remained
up, and nothing has been done. .

THE famous Exhibition of Wax Work, so
long the property of Madame Tussand, and sub-
sequently of members of her family, is about to
be removed from Baker street to a new Gallery
to be constructed in the Marlyebone road, op-
posite the Workhouse and immediately adjoin-
ing the station of the Underground Railway, by
which meaus access can be obtained to it from
all Parts of the metropolis. The new Gallery
will be completed within a couple of years, and
will be a very splendid building and a great or-
nament to the neighbourhood.

A WORR is in the press of an interesting and
uovel kind, Mr. Serjeant Ballantine, prince
among advocates, is publishing his experiences
of a barrister’s life. The worthy Serjeant has
seen many phases of life, legal and otherwise ;
he has mixed in much metropolitan gaiety, and
is looked up to by the young sparks of the bar
as the model of the “jolly good fellow” type of
a barrister. His name is a household word, and
Dickens’s *“ Serjeant Buzfuz” hardly enjoys a
wider fame. o has not heard the racy
stories in which the name of the Serjeant figures
prominently ? and who has ever listened to the
great advocate beguiling & jury without admir-
ing the wonderful skill he displays. These
reminiscences ought to prove a great svccess.

THE daughters of the once famous tenor,
Mario, -are married and live in London, and
have been very anxious for some time past to
have their father pay them a visit, but the old
man is 30 wedded to his Roman home, his li-
brary, piano, and collection of antiquities that
he never could be persuaded to quit the Hol
City. Finally the young ladies consulted wit
one of Mario’s oldest friends in Rome, Prince
Odescalchi, and between them they concocted a
little plot. The Prince called one day on Mario
and asked him if he would come with him to
take an excursion into the country. The old
man consented with alacrity, and off the two
friends started in a comfortable car, singularly
well provided with wraps, luncheon, &e., for a
short journey. At first Mario was too much in-
terested in the conversation of his friend to note
the length of time he had been travelling, but
finally asked him how far they were going. “ Oh,
a little further,” was the sole response, which
was repeated from time to time till several
hours had passed, aund still the terminating point
of the excursion was as far off as ever. At last
Mario grew restive and insisted upon knowing
whither he was being taken. ¢ Well, if you
must know,” made answer Prince Odescalchi,
‘““to Paris and London.” And so the old singer
was successfully carried off, and is, perhaps still
with his rejoicing children to this day.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

MApAME PATTI has arrived in New York.

‘“ THE Colonel” has had a tremendous success
in Boston.

M. SARDON'S new comedy to be produced this
winter in Paris is Odette.

MapaME RisTORI is to appear next July at
Drury Laue iu English drama.

EmMA Warson-Doty is to appear with the
Strakosoch Opera Company this season.

le:."Avfys‘;ms I;IAmus, the producer of ““The
(1 and “ Youth" at Drury Lane Theatre, i
married to Miss Rendle. s to be

gid.r FRAiNCOIS CoPPEE, the well-known poet
and dramatist, is writing a satirlcal play on th lari-
ties of XEstheticiem. & Py ® pecallari

THE contract between Mdlle. Sarah Bernhardt

and the .director of the Imperial Theatres has been
signed.

MR. George Grove believes he has come upon
the traces of yet aunother unpublished Schubert sym-
phony. “

THE expenses of the Norwich Festival are al-
ready covered, and it is hoped a profit may finally show
of advantage to the churities of the county.

THE Meinigen actors are to be presented by
the Duke with a medal in commemoration of their
1000th performance in foreign theatres. ~

MpLik. Sarah Bernhardt’s French provinecial
tour closed last week, Her 38 performanoes are said to
have yielded the gigantic sum of £14,000.

*“ LA MASCOTTE,” by Audran, of * Olivette *’
celebrity, has been produced, or rather the Egglish ver.
sion of it, by Reece and Farnie, at Brighton.

MR. MapLEsSON _has concluded a contract
with Herr Angelo Newmann, director of the T.eipsie
State Theatre, for the produotion in May next at Her
Majesty’s Theatre of Richard Wagner's ** Nibelungen.”

M. MassENET, the composer of *“ Le Roi de
Lahors,” is eogaged upona new opera, founded upon

the legend of “ Don Juan de Marana,” as dramatised by
the elder Dumas.

S00THING SYRUPs SUPERCEDED.—Dr. Fow.
ler's Extract of Wild Strawberry is the best
remedy for infants teething ; it is safe, pleasant
and reliable, and cures promptly all forms of
Bowel Complaints. For Canadian Cholera or
Colic and Dysentery of either children or
adults there is no better remedy,
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QUR CHESS COLUMN.

—

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W. 8., Montresl.—Papers to hund, Thanks.

Phare are #irong contrrats in tha lives ul chamators of

men §n alf conditions of human exinstance, nnd even amnong
chemplayers wa mraly find two to whow fortune equally
dintributes her favours, A striking avidenco of thid we
anw 6 fow doys ago in the wecounta given in Turf, Mielid
anid Farm of teo of 1he greatrs) chensplayers of recent
thues, the one being Kollseh of Germauny, “and tha other
the Amerlean player, I'sul Morphy, wnd us the two
aketohes occupy 1he same page, they conid wot fui) to
attruot the attention of those whao tuke an intereat in all
that relntes 1o the great chossiats of the duy,

Thesa tsvo en are nimost rqually renownet for skill
iu the guine. but how lllﬂ'M-:m)y cireusnatanced, na fur as
the enjuyment of this world's bappiuess ix coneerned ! OF
Kolineh, wa rend that ba tn o binkor of Paria, thui he has
a splendid villa neat Vienoa, whioh is sald to be so at.
tructive that it Ia viaited by the most ilestrious person-
nges of the land, whoe expresn their admiration of the
ammmer retreat of the furtuukte nhesspinyer, und, to
erveve: all, wo arn infurmed that Lt year he was made
w lnran of the Austrlng Empire by the Emperor, We
are alse told that be rpands bis evenings for the most
part in the rooma of the Vienny Chess Cluly, Well may
the svooaut of bim  tervinate with the expression,
s Loky dog, thnt Kolisch 1

But, nas if 10 prevent the Jovers of onr guine trom e
joicing 160 much aver the good fortune falling to the Lot
;d one tf their fraternity, avother picture ls presented,
reverling » state of things connected with the thost re-
pownind af chess championey which ia patafal wod de-
prossing in the #xtremie,

Panl Murphy is spoken of as suflering fromg one of the
henviest enlamition which exu befall 1 human beiug.  fu
rending what s snid of bim, we may. indeed, sny—

© Oh, what 8 noble mind is here 'erthiown t

Nounshing s distike forthat wlent, whick 8 few yvesrs
seo gAve himsuch tawme jo Enrope and Ao rion, he ap-
ponta to e a vietm toa constant drrad of Iixmnﬂiul rabn
and, as the reanlt, Lie lisea 5 lite of uncensitng misery.
Much #s we were plearei] 1o haar of the bappy 1ot of
Rolianh, we would willlugly hase left it unread if we
tait Kuown thet it wus to b fllowed by ws chilling a
contrast #s that which ia presented to uein the unf r.
tunate saniiltion of Paul Maorphy.

Mr Blackburne'e Dlindfnld eaxhibition daly enmwe off
ast Wednesday evening st the Clty of Londay Chess
Clab, #nd attraeted such A number of chesspiayvers that
Montdat's Hotel swns fnll of them. The mimbsr of spee.
iaturs 1 estimaten 10 hve beea at feast 50 Amonget
et wers Measts Steinitx, Mason. MereDonaell, HeYer
Mauczuski, Hirschfeld, and aomercus wther cheaosa of
vote, hesdides the well koown ofticialy pod the frequanlers
ofthe clah,  The blindtold piayer’s opponents were
wettn number, viz . Messra Piper, Clinppeli, Stevens,
Catier Grstinenn, J. B Wataon, Honnex and Athinen
A+ the dnify papern bave reported the exbibition iroa
very full and vousually correct mancer, we nesd only
mentior thst Mr. Blackbhuarne defeated  Meaars (ot-
er, uehinean, Walsoan, Hunnex, and Atkineon . jeet 3o
AMr. Pper, nod drew with Mr. Traving voe
came viz,, Mr. Chappeit's unfiatshed  Mr. Fo WL Lord
acted as teller ~ Lard and Watrr,

Nirvene,

Ty CHE=S AUTOMATON o~The chesa nutemanton “Me
U which Lika been on extndition in the
K the past three Years, gave a apeial radaer on
Natdrday eveting. the oorasion Leing the henell! ot the
CGaiding Splrit.” Thera wan a lavee aacemdlage ut
cless players, atmong them breing Mr Blachbarue, «of
s neater, winner of the first prize in the fecent be
Churas Cotgrees, Messea, Steimta, Hnffer, Mardonged)
At snterai of the beat Xowws snatear playsre Nevernd
Liimes Wrte copiesled by the wutematon. the reanlt in
fost nstances being n e favour— Glasgons Herald,

Metrogutia

PROBLEM Na. 3
By PO Catliee,

BlLACK.

SVHVIF.

White to play sl ot in 1we [ooves,
GAME 4=1s1.
Conanltation Game played at Berling 19th Seprember,
fws
{Contre Gambity

Whita, Biack:

Biackbuoroe, Minek |
wity, and

Louis Panixen.
Wimnann, and

7, R taken 1*

hH 27. B tukes Pob
28, K to R sq 2 Niakea B
M, I takes B 20, Qtaken
0. QtoQ4 3. R to K s
5!1. it takes 31 R otukes B ool
LK 1o Ktry 32, RwwR3
:!.'l. Qo Qg 3. Qo R 7 el
M Kuwpe M. Qto 1340k
BOLUTIONS,
Selulion of Problan No. 350,
White. Biuck,
LKt Qa oA
LEKwWwQBSLH 2 Av:‘vy

3. B utes

Solution of f'roldem for Young Players No. 350
White,
L QoK el

2 Kt Q BE tdis ki
3R thkes R omnte

Biack.
3, P takenQ
L R ecovers

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS No. 431
Whita,

KatQR3

QatK Ktsg Powuns nt Q 3,

Ktut K 2 Q 113 nud 4
White te: play anid mate in two moves.

Blaek.
Kant Q4

A"Ihe Childier's Magazine of Amenca"

ST NICHOLAS,

Thin dbastnted nuagnzive for young folks han now
attwined u ciccutation larger, probably, than that of any
other maonthiy magnzine of (15 0tuas 1t ins been enlled
o omarvel of perfection, Loth ae regards ity litersry ex.
cellenee und its wrtistic merft,” [t won the ficst (0 give
T oy e wird giris the very best iHustrations that eoubd be
bt pnd s enrned the pumes of

* The Children’s Art Magazine,”

The greatest §iving writers of Barope and Atnerica are
among its distingnished contributora.
BRILLIANT FEATURES OF
THE COMING YEAR-
The nigth voinme, which begine with the Novembierr
21, rumber, will contain 4 new
SERIAL STORY
By Mreo Mary Maj-es Dodge.

wditor of STONpNOLAS apd unthor of © Haes Brinker,
or the Sitver NKRtes ©ete, oo,

N steantdt serial story,
fuid ot invely jucident,

CTHE HOOSIER SCHOOL-BOY,
Ry Edward Eggleston,

anthar of * The Hoosier Sebool-manter,” ate. A single
urticle of nniversal interest -

“HOW CHILDREN SHOULD LEARN MUSIC,”
By Richuni Wagner,

the eminent compaser. Twa other serials, one dealing
with campaign life in the late wur, and the other with
Girt and Buy Lifeio the I12th Century.  Plavs fur Home
and Sehool, Embrobdery far Girls, Amateur Newspapers
Higstrated Pructicn? aod Descriptive Papers, Articles on
Sports, knd Tha Treasurer-box of Literaturs will be
smemyr the tentures of this great volume,

Au Btmense edition will be printed of 1the

CHRISTMAR NUMRBER,
which will he rardy abouy Decomber et

Price 1 0 a year; 20 cante gnumber.  Snbacriptions

taken anl maguzines sold by Book.seilers and news-
Hentoras everyaehers, or the publisbers,
Tur CENTERY €0,

£ nion Square, New York.

APPRENTICE WANTED.
Wanted  a respectable well
mended boy as

reeom-
an apprentice t the
Bank Note Printing Business,

Apply with references

BRITISH AMERICAN BAXK X9TF (2,
MONTHREAL,

' THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Hovsunors Woen ig the fand, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Eoonomy anel Health are qudied.

Juis used for raising o'l Kinde of Biread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, av &eoand o small quantity
used ta Pie CUrust, Paddiage, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

-

THE CENTURY  MAGATINE,

(SCRIBNER'S MONTHLY,)
FOR THECOMING YEAR.

With the November nnmber began the unew aeries
under the tifle of ‘THE CRNTURY MAGAZINE, which will
be, in fuct, a new, enlarged, and improved * Scrinsen,”
The puge is somewhat longer snud wider, admittiog pie-

tures of n Jarger size, and fucreasing the rending matter
abunt

FOURTEEN ADDITIONAL PAGES,

The following is a summary of the leading teatures of
the rew series for the year :

A NXEW NOVEL BY MRS, BURNETT (anthor of
" That Lask o' Lowrie’s,” ete), entitled ** Throngh Ooe
Administestion,” a story of Washington life.

STUDIES OF THE LOUISIANA CREOLES
Giea. W, Cable, guthor of *“ The Grandiasimens,” ote,

A NOVEL BY W. D. HOWELLS (suthar of ¢ A.
Chapee Acquuintance,” etc.), dealing with eynracteristio
fentores of Americnn life.

ANCIENT AND MODERN SCULPTURE. A * His
tory of Ancient Seeiptare,” by Mrs. Lucy M. Mitchell,
tn contain the finest serfes uf engraviogs yet published
nfthe masterpieces of seaiplure,

_'I'Hl'l OPERA IN NEW YORK, by Richard (irant
White. . A popular and valnable reries. to be iflustrated
with wasderfol completeness wnd beauty.

ARCHITECTURE AND DECORATION IN AME-
RICA will e treated In & way to interest both Lause.
boler ard bousesite, .

REPRESENTATIVE MEN AND WOMEN OF
THE dutin CENTURY. Biographien! sketehes, ge-
eombpanied by prtraits, ’

SCENES OF THACKERAY'S HAWTHORNE'S
AND GEORGE ELIOT'S NOVELS. Snee #ding the
lilustrated aeries wn the seene. of Dickent's novels.

THE REFORM OF THE CIVIL SERVICE. Ar.
ngements have heen mude for a series of able papers
an this pressing pulitieal guestion.

POETRY AND POETS IN AMERICA, There will
be studies of Lapgfellow, Whittier, Emerson, Lowel].
snd othera, by E, C. Stedmun.

STORIES, SKETCHES AND ESSAYS may be ex-
pected from other eelebruted writers.

THE EDITORIAL DEPARTMENTS
will he unnsasily complete, and
will be considerably eclarged.

Phe price of THE CENTURY MAGAZINK will remuin at
£4.4) per yeur (3% ernte 1 unmber). The portrait (size
21 x D of the Lte by Holland, ts sued jost before bis
deatn, photograpbed from o lifesized driwing by Wynst
Entur, will rorcess u new interest to the readers ot thia
wagurne, 1 is offered at 8506 retnil, or together with
THE CENTURY MAGAZINE for $6.740.  Sobeeriptions ure
take by the publisbers, and by book-sellers und news-
dealera everywhere.

Tir CENTURY CO.,

Cnina Square, New York.

APPRENTICE WANTED.

Wanted, a respectable young man, of
good mathematical education, to learn
Geometric  Lathe Engraving.  None
without first-class recommendations re-
quired.  Apply to
BRITISH AMERICAX BANK XOTE (9,

MONTREAL,

By

thronghout
“FPhe World's Work™

British America

o
OHPANT,

i s

MONTREALT.

Incorporated by Letters Putent.
Capital 8100,000.

feneral Efngmers & Print_eﬁt

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bil & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,

Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTY, DETOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c., !
Bxocuted in the Brst Style of Steel Plate |
Ensprarving. |
Portraits a Spccinlty. f
G. B BURLAXND,

President &t Manager,

APPRENTICE WANTED.

Wanted, a respectable, well-educated
young man, with a taste for art, to learn
Pictorial -or Letter Engraving. Good
references required,  Apply to

BRITISH AMERICAN BARK ROTE £0.,

MONTREAL,L

Schallap. Sehwars. T"E C ‘K’ T;FR ]

1. PwKA 1. Pra K Oos' lEND
Ll Q4 P takea P L . )

540 takes P 4 Rtta Q03 -

QK § e R Ked SAVES TIME,

3 RKtteQ B3 5 B Ko 1T SAVES TEMP™R

G Ktteg 5 BRI VINAVES MONEY,
TLRKutn K2 7. Ktww K2 s ISR
HoleQ 2 B, Cnstlos For sale by storckecpors thronghont the Daminion and
U Cuatles 9. Kt takes Kt whulesale by the manufactires.

! o
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CADBURY'S COCOA ESSENCE.

T KitoB 4 17 Pio QK4
WP lo K Ke 4 1B, Pla K %
19, B takos Kt I* 19, B takes Kt
¥, Q takes I3 20, Q takes B
. P inkes Kt U, R Ktag
2. QtoQd 22, B takes P
23, H takes P 2, K RtoNaq
4. B oKt 3 U PtoQRY
25 Qa3 8 2. PoRS
2 R16IQ4 M YR Qo Kty
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PURIE, SOLLUBLLE, REFRESITIING.
Ttis often asked, * Why does my doctor recommend Cadbury’s Cocon Essenoe ™ The reason i that heing
absolutely genvine, wud cancentrated by the remaval of the s
AMOUNT of NITROGENQUS or FLESITFORMING CON -T1
which are mixed with sagear and atareb. ] . X .
k CANADIAN DEPOT: 30, RADEGONDE 8T, MONTRIEAL,

Bewares of imitations, which are often pushed by Shopkeepers for-the sake of axira profit.

erfiunne fat, It eontalns FOPR TIMES me |
"N'ENTS than the avenye of ather Covoa.

Mantreal Post-Office Time-Table

Novemseg, 1881

!

DELIVERY. MAILS. CLosInNG,
AL | e M ONT, & WESTERN PROVINGES.] a. 35, § 10 51,
B 000)...... (A) Otiawn by Rullway ...] & 15 8 00
BB, ..... {A) Provinee WfOnturt o, 2 00
. Mapitoba & B. Colnmbial 8 15
...... coo. (OUtAwa River Route np 1y
Carillon. ... ol
QUE, & EASTERN PROVINCES.
Bo0l...... Qnebee. Three Rivers, Ber.
thier, Sorel, per steamer.i......] 6 00
...... 5 13Quebee, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &e, by Q M. O. &
O. Railway...co.ooiiitinn... 150
LT (B) Quebiee by G.T. Ry...1...... 8
SR O 18) EasternTownrhipes

l Three Rivers, Arthabraka

! & RiviereduLoup R. R |...... 8 00
..... i 12 Siecidental Railway Main

: Line to Ottawa. .. ....... Tuni,

RISL: /SN Do St Jer wme and St

Lin Brunches. ... ...

ceeen b B Do 8t Jerome & -

: { Janvier ... t
Haur...... St. Rewi, Hemmingfort &

: i Laprairie Ratlway ......

3 U0 12 4318t Uyarinthe, Sterbrooke,

! Conticooke, &e.......... ) 02 15 B
HU0...... Acton and Sorel Railway. (. .... {800
000 ... ... St Johns, Stenhridge & St. |

i Armand Sration. ... ... Ty L.
..., 81 Johne, Vermont Jane.

? tion & Shetford Railoways ... 215
oot -{South Eastera Railway. . .0 . .. 445
20...... {H} New Bransw ek, Noval

: Seetia K P.E T Lo A # K

Newfoundland, forwarded| i

: daily on Halitax. whenes!? :

i deapatel is by the Packet; !

' feaving Halifax o the} '

| Tth and 28t November ..., 1800

i :

§ LOCAL MAILS. P

K H
HIE L Vallexfield, Valvis & Dor: !

: Powall il [T 541}
11 30,...... jBeankarnois Route... .08 w0
t ool "Buuvhanill». Contrecs ! {

i i Varennes & Verchéree.  i.... .0 145
G000 5 A ete 8t Antoioe nad Notre!} i

| 1 Damede Grace....... .0 900 £
9 00, & 3 Hocbelaga..... 3
11 3o Huntingdon. i

5 3ilachine. ... S o 2o
3 00 Laproirie. o buss 200

..... iLongunenil. ... . ceeeoai BUDH S
1000 ... iNew Glasgow, St Sophie.: i

| by Uccidental Railway! i

i t Branch. ...l - 1 3
RS N H.ongne Puinte, Pointe-anux

Y Trem. & Charlemugne.. '8 M) 200
P'uint 81 Churles [P B 3 351

. (anegzonde..

lambert. Lol Ll
ceeol 1 U0S Laurent, St Manin &
i i Nt Eustache !
11 30) 5 30 Tanuerier Wess (St Henri;
i ode Mool :
10 0ui Sault-an-Recollect & Pont;

Vian talso Baugis

10 WSt Jewn Baptiste Villsge,
i Mie-Eag & Cotean Sto . 0
D BT T = 39
\
UNITED STATES ]
s Basten & New England !
States, except Mains. ..o, g O‘J! > 4
LI (L ‘New York apd Southern, i
-1y LS 1Y T S R 2 13K
2 00 12 30 Island Pond, Portland & | 540
. FoMaine L IO 308
PR TP T HAY) Western & sific Lo
H P SRS, e R EHEER
i

REAT BRITAIN. de.

By Catndinn Tine an Friduy ..o
By Casasinn Live fur Germany on Fri. :
day . .o e e e e i
Tra. do Suppiewentary, Grast
Voritnin naed Germany, Satuniay. ... ..
By Can-rd wn Menday. .
Do Supplementury,
November
By Packwr trem New
on Wedres iy e e e
iy Hanbhurgy Anetican Packet 1o (er
‘mnn_\', Wednosolay . . B

{A) Postal Car Bags open il 845 am. wod 36 pane
(B o i pom,

Matls leavs for Lake Supenior and Bruce Munss, &¢.

Muiis fir plaves on Lake Ruperine wili teave “",“"‘.Ur
on Mondeys Wednesdays ant Fednys Mais tor

Bruee Mines, Ginmden River. Little Unrrewy, Se
Wil leave Parry Nound on Tuesdays

Matls leave Xew YOIk by Steamer .

For lh\:\anuh Sthoand 22nd Novernher,

* Rarmuda, Ird aund 17th Navember.

* Cuba. drd November.

s Cubs and Porte Rieo, i0th, [Theud St Nuvember.
Cuba. P'orta Rico & Mexico, dnl, 17th & 24th Nav.
Cuba and Mexico.

Curagon and Veneziela, 12th & it November,

“ Jamnica and West Fudies, 17th Navember.

« Jamaics and the U8, of Colmnbia (exospt Panama),
11th awd 25th Novewber.

“ St. Thowas an ! Barbadoes.

o For Havti stirect, $th, 15th and 23th November,

** Hayti, ;l Dominge and Turks Istand, tst Nov,

* Havti and Muaraeaiba.

* Porto Rien, %h, 23rd and 30th November.

* Santiage and Clenfusgos, Cuba, Bth November.

South Pacifie and Central American Torts, 1M,

{0th and 30th November.

Brazil and the Argentine Repubtie, Jth and 1xth

November,

Windward Islands, 5tb and 220d November,
Greytown, Niearagaa, 10th November,

Kails leave San Frangisee :

“

“

"

"

For Australin and Sandwich Tatinds, 19th Naven bey,
For China and Japan, 4th and 1&th November.
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Hits taps and Fursl

OPENING it the FALL AND WINTER CAMPAIGN.
o Son e ' Tt ng By, Serk
at
R. ' W. COWAN & C0'8,

THEHATTERS AND PUBBIIBB.
‘CORNER OF

lotvp Dame and: St. Peter Stmu. ’

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Mhkers and Whalesale Merchants,
374,376 & 378 8t. Paul Street,
‘MONTREAL, P. O
—AND--

11 FRONT STRBEBRT,

TORORTO, ONT.

cuummne RAILWAY.

Emory's Bar to'!l’ort Moody.
— A
NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

Yenir e Worl—'m— Britsh Colmmbia

NDEBSvIanWvdby the uvnder-

““-':2 Tgox on WEDNESDAY, the Ist day of
m ARYM in a Jump sum, for the eonstruction
thie read between Port Moody ssd the
WM«!MMQO.-UM‘- Bar, u distance

mdlﬁm of contract sod forsis of tem-
dmlndd on liudo- ut ‘the Ossadian

der
'Westminstor, sud at the
“h'q mu(mnn. ufter the m.lnury
muw»mm-udmuw ‘open for
inspection at the latter offee.

timely notios is given with a view to giving Con-
m.;.:. ol "‘:":’m.f apd examining the
. ,mm a.. and before the winter sets,

. lﬂthi Inmﬂﬁo office at
n:'wm m‘:u to give Oontraotors all:
the lnfurmation in his power.

'oml-'vi momhod hllo‘molﬁt
MM P, Biaun,
:tnnitgm i wad marived VT oot R
c.r P.BRAUN,
Sectetary.
Dmdhﬂwm’:dﬂgl‘ﬂ}
19%

Motto, 1 “A
mh'u.o'.

MAY ms FOUND OF
rn.n AT GRO. P,
OO'I

8, all Chromo, Glass asd
m-ﬂdijﬂm& West & Co. W

THIS PAPER
TR 2o NEW YORK.
MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

‘ AND :
PATENT OFFIOE RECORD
A NORTELY JOURNAL

Mamm

ERE ONLY SOIRNTIVIO mm rarER
PUBLISHED IN THE SOMINION.

‘FUBLIEED BY

TEE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CD.|

T ERMS :
One 00Dy, one lul-lln postage. .... 090
One oopy, six Mo !00 postbppe... 1.0

nwuumumm :
following are m:-nm
l-«ﬁon, 10 line; btﬁln.--th.w

9 ots. lmlon.wllu. For owe
Ay
E ndiquooh:n‘:d.h.n

l.pcc-t.olon oash paymes

g mhb’ndl mdﬁo

8PAR TORPEDQ

TORPEDO PRAOTIOE IN THE UNITED STATES.—(Sx race 307.)

LAY- TORPEDD

’ueme COMPANY”S

EXTRAGT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAYOURING

’...‘m....mma..w.... STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

CAUTION.,—@enuine ONLY with

fao-simile of Baron Idsbig’s Signs-
“"’mhnum-um

3 7T . .
éwwh,w \
2 without whith no-beitle of the ongmal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

is genuine.
Ak Jor LEA and PERRINS’ uce, and .ree Name on Wra, ;kr

Blackwell, m &'c.,&ek., awd by ? %ﬁn

In coniseyienie f DPnirirons 4' THE WORCESTERSHIRE SA UCE‘
whichase calculated tosdsceive theaPublic, Lea and Perrins have to requess
Ihat PurcBosers e Dt ‘the Ladel on cvery bottle bears their Signature

Label, Bottle and
orcestey ; Crosse and
tlmmglaout the Workd.

T o bowbindiled of

" Mnseszs. J. M. DOUM & ©0., MONTREAL ; Mussns. UBQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL.

“NIL D«ES‘*PEBAN{D-U’M.”
GCRAY'S SPECIFIC W‘
o .-

TRACE sk, T Gt tngh

ing oure for
NN o

- Universal Lassitnde, N0
. |.Refore Taking Pain in the Beek, - 2ok}

8 | Dimness of Vision, 04 Age, and many
,'MCMMM orOmpﬂﬂ:::x
WMWM -nnbwn

gm Nulaohn bt

-".m
'ﬂ'l QRAY .lﬂlclﬂl 005. o
Toppute, Oat, Casede.

|- same will

% TCASTOR FLUID ~— |

A doli%.tfully refreshing preparation for the hair.
daily. K:p. thom :onli heslthy,m

® gro perfort
250. per bottle.

mnﬁ? N aaAY, Chemist, .
Bole Maaufecturer,
144 8¢, hvmu Ishﬂtnd

BANK OF MONTREAL

| NOTICE is bereby given ¢bat s Dividend of

e

| Por pit oenL. aad 8 Bouas of Oae per cent. |

i ntwmo.kaux% m
“w e Gurrent half: and that the
and at ¢
day Decombes next.
30tk of Wovember vext, both

By eier of the Board.
ummmlm

w. JmBU( BAIAI
Qeneral Manager.

] BASTERN TOWNBHIPS,

| g Bhﬂun. Wontreal, ‘and
| CHAN
points h NEW ‘ENGLAND.

"1t

gr-t=r i

The Trassfer Booke will be elosed from the 26th tothe |
both days inclusivy.

South Eestern Reibway

AKD

Montreal and 1 Boston Air Line
THE BIRECT unmt ROUTR

Wh;huounuins.
Ml@%m
BOSTON

sod ‘aft points in NEW ENGLAND, aleo to he

On and after MONDAY, JUNE 27th, Sonth Eastera
Railway Trains will run to and from Bonavestace Sta-
tica as follows :—

LEAVE MONTREAL.

DAY EXPRESS running through to Boston st 8.30
a.m., with Parlour Car.

LOCAL TRAINS to Knowlton and All Way Staficos .
this side at 5.00 p.m., on BonM-ylatSOOp.p.M,
gigg p-m., and anfve on Mondays'at 8.23 a.m. instead

S.m.

NIGHT EXPRESS, with Pullman Slaepér,
10 Boston at 6.30 p.m. s'wm stop only at Ohm{tm
w;m. Psmhm) md Cowansville, between St. Lam-
n

an ys, whea
this train will stop at all stations.
ARRIVE AT MONTREAY.
NIGHT EXPRESS from Bosten at8.95 a.m.
LOCAL TRAINS frrm Knowitos and Way Bistiohs
n 9.15a.m., on Mondays at 825 am., instend of 928

DAY EXPRESS !loln Boston at8.45 pm.

4 Express Train arr of 0t 8.95 will stop datly
m%hnlhn,'cmbly, &*mm .“m m-. 0‘:

run on the ni;lwhim n..m.mm
ALL'CARS AND TRAINS run betwein Dou,vin-
Beiton W l THOU
oheokred through to h
AGGAGE PASSED BY THE ousma AT
BG”NAVENTURE STATION, thus ‘skvhig all troudle
to Passengers at the Boun Lino.
For Tickets, apply at 203
Holtel and Bonaventure’ Statien

W HAR
President and General

mnr,mm%“'

yoar and ex
Address P. O..

$IT1

’-

0K 0, & 0, BALWAT
!ﬂhange of !'lm.

Monday, July 25th, 1881.

Trains will o as follows :
. Mwp, MaL  Exrrum.

Ledve Hoohelaga for . ’
‘m ............. — i..‘ls: ;g g.ig pm.
Lesv Othn or Ho- ’ P
8.10:a.in. 4385 pam.
50 p.m. 935 p.w.

3.00 p.m. 10,00 p.m.
9.55 p.m. 60 am.

5.00 pom.
Arviveat St.Jerome.... 715PM. i  co——
Leave 8t. Jerome for -

. Hoohelaga........... CAS M. —
lhﬁu at Hoohelaga.... 9.00am. e cm———
Leave Hoohelaga for

Jolioﬁo..' ............. 500 p.m., ————— —
w at Joliette. ..,... TPM. e rtmen

ve Joliette for Hoche-
................. qu. B R —
Avrive at Hoohlun. 8.90 & —— e——

nificent Palace Cars on all Day ¥

81 x Cars on Night Trains,
L Trains & and Ou.noomntwhhwlbﬂ‘
| ¥from Quebes.
Sunday Trains léave Moutréal -nd Quebeo st ¢ p..
All Trains Rua by Mostieal'Ti
OFFIOBS—13 mcn D'ARMES,
- TTORET OFFIORS:
13 Place D'Armes, ' :
oy inos §MoNTREAL.
Opbosite ST. LOGIS. HOTRL, Quebes.
L. A. 8BNEOAL, B
Gu'th.

mnu 10 "“5 a8 imporéed Glass, 10 T
& ongraved, (in colors) in
Lm-r uame oh all 15¢. West & Co. Wes

Private Mekical nmmm
Eﬂ.ﬂflhod 25 GOULD s
8‘ th, m Asdrews’ rmﬁzdg&%
of Dr, K.'h oblebiated remedies for ndivate

nod nt the §

-9..,?

" mim
dum. vhu Mp ll o u
J. Andrews, A. 8,, !orm.

oonfl-
Ont.




