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THE WEEK

Mgr. Grapstoxe's Land Bill is the most
comprehensive attempt which has yet
been made to deal with the difficulties of
land tenure in Ireland. As we have
before avowed. the ownership of land in
Ireland has had its origin in peculiar cir-
cumstancss which seem to warrant in
some degree that interference with the
ordinary rights of property which is
usually so strongly to be deprecated. The
present bill in effect destroys the absolute
ownership of land. As however the
owpership is not transferred from one
party to another but dstributed in a
curious way between landlord, tenant and
Government, it is difficult to see how such
a divided proprietorship can fail to lead
to fresh trouble at no very distant date.
The chief feature noticeable seems to be
the ipcapacity of landlord and tenant to
contract for farms of less value than £200
per annum. The tenant of a holding of
this value is presumably able to make his
own terms and may be safely ledt to abide
by the bargain, but smaller tenants are to
have their rents fixed by the new land
court. This provides for the first of the
F’s; the other two are conceded under
about like restriciions. The sale of unex-
hausted improvements is permitted to all
terants whatever ; and fixity of tenure
may be obtained from the court for
a period of fifteen years, during which the
rent cannot be raised nor the tepant
evicted save for non-payvment of rent or
breach of ordinary contracts. It may be
taken that this is as far as any Govern-
ment can pussibly go in the matter, and if
the introluction of - the measure is to
secure tranquillity we may be content to!
sacrifice individual interests, which in
point of fact mu~t sutfer 1o any case.
The presect landlonds are suffering for
the sius of their predecessors, hut that is
only after all in accordance with the law
of Nuture,

Tur PopE is said t6 be placed in a some-
what difficult position with reference to the
slight difference, to use no stronger term,
between the Archbishops of Dublin and
Cashel. If it be a hard matter to Jdecide
when doctors dizagree, the difference of two
chuich muagnivicses should be a harder
task yet to reconcile, and between them |
both the patient may be the one to suffer,
In the autumn of last year there was much
sending of miesions and countermissions
to headquarters. Archbishop Croke was the

first to secure the ear of the Holy Father,
and backed by aliberal offering, succeeded :
in partially persuading him to interfere in |
bzhalf of oppressed Ireland. Thereupon |
comes Archbishop McCabe upon the other
side to undo the work of lis confrére and |
the result i3 “Dublin first and the rest’
nowhere.” All this may give an addition- |
al force to the “ elsewhere,” where accord-

ing to the Archbisbop of Cashel his rival’s
recent letter is to be taken notice of.
Mecanwhile the Pope is said to be seriousaly

embarassed by the absence of an official,
albeit informal, representation of England
at the Vatican. *The Archbishop of Dub-
lin,” he complains, *“comes and tells me
one thing; and the Archbishop of Cashel
tells me the opposite” Of course an
ambassador at the Papal court would be
out of the gquestion, since the temporal
power of the Papacy has passed away,
but similar functions to those exercised
by Lord Lyons and Lord Odo Russell
might in effvet be discharged by such
of their successors as could be trusted in
sporting language to give his loliness
“the straight tip” in watters of this kind.

Mr. Justick Hawxiys has somewhat
peculiar notions as to what does and what
does not constitute decent behaviour in a
court of law. Morever Mr. Justice Haw-
Kixs though he may “come in like a
lamb,” is apt to “ go out like a lion,” and
is generally a somewhat awkward person
to offend. Such at least is the experience
of the gentleman who recently commented
upon one of his lordship’s decisions.
“That's a rum thing too,” said he, his
mouth speaking possibly out of the fulness
of his heart, on hearing a successful plain-
ifl deprived of costs. The noble judge
spparently did not see the watter in the
same light and the remark cost the in-
cautious commentator fifty dollars.  This
we may presume was a “rummer thing
still” in his opinion, but we may hope
that he wisely refrained from giving utter-
ance to his feelings any further, and con-
tented himself, like Mr. Leech’s cabman
by * thinking a doose of a deal” The
London Daily News, which tells thestory,
reminds uz of the distinguished foreigner
who listened to Sir Charles Wethenll
pleading a case before Lord Brougham.
After sitting for awhile absorbed in fol-
lowing the impassioned eloquence of the
advocate, he turned towards the bench to
observe the effect of his oratory upon the
Lord Chancellor. Thereafter there arose
upon the air the audible exclamation,
wrung out of the depths of his honest
amazement “ Mon dieu, il dort.” But so far
as we know, this person, who, obviously,
did not understand ‘he decencies of court
behaviour, as laid down by Mr. Justice
Hawkivs, escaped without the penalty
which sodire an offence against the canons
of judicial criticism demanded.

A cURiOUS instance of the irony of fate
comes tO us in the train of the Transvaal
war. Three or four weeks since Major
Bromhead, the defender of Rorke's dnft,
prescnted to her Majesty the colors of the
24th regiment recovered from Isandula,
On the following day another gallant de-
fender of the Drift, named Cassidy, re-
ceived from the Brighton magistrates
six weeks for petty larceny! We may
presume that Cassidy’s ideas on the sub-
jeet of property had Lecome somewhat
mixed in his recent experience amoungst
the Boers, and he may have looked upon
the Brighton provision dealer in the light
of an ememy to his country upon whose
premises * foraging " was in order. Six
weeks of retirement will probably render
him a sadder buta wizer man, and impress
him with the idea that a Boer is easier to

‘tackle than a Brighton tradesman, while

if he be of a philusophical turn he may
perhaps console himself with the reflection

‘that he is ouly in much the same boat as

the Government under whom he served.
Both- tried to possess themselves of
another's property (or that which the
“ other™ so considered) and bLoth have
had to pay dearly for the attempt. Indeed
in some respects Cassidy would seem the
better off, since he had at least the satisfac-
tion of making a meal off his capture,
while the Government have had 1o give
their's back again. ‘
AMoxesT our illustrations this week
will be found drawings of two remarkable
objects in natural history. ‘The Wolf-fish
(Anarrichus lupus) isoccasionally met with
in the fish markets of london, but so far
as we know, the present is the first speci-
men seen in Canada. It belongs to the
family of the gobies. This strange repul.

sive fish has an clongated body covered
with small scales, a long dorsal fin oxtends
down the whole of the back. Therearono
ventral fins, and the pectorals are compara-
tively small, the head short and rounded,
and the markings of it together with the
position of the glaring eyo and the long,
sharp curved front teeth give it a fierco
cat-like expression, The back teeth and
those of the palate are specially adapted
for crushing shell-fish, being close togethor
and tubercular or rounded. In our engrav-
ing a view of the inside of the mouth is
given to show the teeth. Tho present
specimen measures three feet three inches,
but the Wolf fish attains occasionally to
the length of eight feet or more. Itiz a
native of the Northern seas, not uncom-
mon on the shores of Greenland and Ice-
land, and occasionally appears on the North
coast of Scotland and amoungst the Ork-
neys. The Wolf-fish is really as ferocious
as it looks, and often shews fight when im-
prisoned in s net, in a manner which ren-
ders its despatch exceedingly ditlicult.
The general color is brownish gray with
darker vertical bands on the back and in-
termediate spots, a whitish belly, and a
triangular mark upon the top of the scull.

The other specimen alluded to 1s de-
seribed in a letter from the Rev. V. CrLe-
MENTI of Peterborough, as follows :

Ferts Lyxx.—This lynx, whose spoor,
very different from that of the Canadian
lynx, had been noticed for the last five or
six years, was trapped in the middle of
March, about 12 or 13 milee from the
town of Peterborough, It is small, fully
seven or eizht vearsold, and of the follow-
ing dimensious: Length from ear to in-
sertion of tail, 30 inches; height to
shoulder, 20 inches; length of tail, 6%
inches. Color, reddish fawn, with in-
distinet blotches of brown; the inside
of the legs lighter in colar, with black
stripes; » black stripe along the hack;
white spots at the back of either ear and
under the chin and throat. The animal
was very fat and weighed 30 lbs. It is
known in the North-West as the “ Euro-
pean Lynx.”

Vincext CLEMeNTI, B.A.

Peterboro, Murch 29, 1881,

CARLYLES REMINISCENCES.

It is a trite remark that the gossip of
great men aboutl their contemporaries, is
often wmost interesting for the glimpses
which they give us incidentally of them-
selves; but it is a remark which applies
with such unusual puint to the book before
us, that 1t must needs be made 4 novo.
Throughout CavLyrLe himself is the prin-
cipal personage in these recollectivns of
his friends or acquaintances, and his esti-
mate of them seems for the most pard
based upon the position which they held
in his life, and their attitude towards his
lite work.  The sketches were apparently
written at odd times, and without any
wore definite object in view than is sug-
gested by their title, viz, that of preserv-
g such records of the impression made
upon him by the several persons named
as scemed worthy of being preserved from
oblivion. That CarLyrLE contemplated at
least the possibility of their being given
to the world we are told in his own words,
vet such & possibility srems to have in-
fluenced him little in their composition.
Io this we arein a measure the gainers,
since the very naturc of such a work has
redeemed it fiom those excrescences of
style which in all their picturesqueness are
at once the charm and the defect of many
of his more studied productions, Charm-
ing from their originality and rugued
force; but yet in many cases tending, as
it seems to me, to interfere with the out-
cropping of the truth which underlice
them. That such garniture is not necee-
sarily an essential of CARLYLE'S style
theso jottings seem to prove. Original
and forcible a4 always in his modes of ex-
pression thers is here littio or none of the
prevalent exaggerution and redundaucy of
metaphor to be found in his more laboured
productions.

**® Reminlacences’ by Thomas Carlyle, edited by J, A.
Froade. 1881, New York: Harper Broe. Moatrea!:
Dawsoun Dros.

T have said that-tho study of Cantrig's
own personality is the most attractive fea.
ture of the book. It is curious in thig
connection to note that his weaknesses and
shortcomings were not unknown to hip.
self. Speaking of his father he says:

*The fault was that he oxaggerated (which
tendency 1 also inherit) yet only in description
and for the sake of hurorsus effect.”
which also was the manner in which his
son nsed the dangerous weapon, often it ig
to be feared with less apprehension of iis
misuse than the father, who we are ‘old
again
*“ was a man of rigid, even scrupulous veracity,
1 have often heard him turn back when he
thought his stroug words even misleading and
correct them iuto mensurative accuraey,”

Probably tho most interesting of the
sketches to admirers of the author will be
those of his father and bis wife, whose
firures stand out necessarily in their rela-
tion to him. A wounderfully graphie picture
that of the Ecclefechan mason
““a man healthy in body and mind, fearing
(iod, and diligently working on God'searth with
contentment, hope and unwearied resolution.’
stern apd hard of comprehension, whose
children * durst not freely love him," but
who yet had a genuine pride and delight in
his son, and loved to listen to his deserip-
tions of notable men and places.

QOf Mrs. Careyre much was «aid in s
recent article in this paper, and those who
know the estimate in which her husband
held her, and the perpetual sorrow with
which he mourned her loss, will not be
surprised that her presence i3 dwelt upon
throughout the Heminiscences, and nat
alone in those pages cousecrated to her
memory. The potes of her early history
are chiefly communicated by bLer friend
Miss CanoLiye JEWSBURY, with comments
by her husband.

But for a sketch of Cantyre's literary
experiences, of his introduction to the
Edinburgh Reviee, of his visit to London
with “Sartor Rrsartus” in his pocket; its
rejection by publisherafter publisher, and
final bringing out in ‘‘ Fraser,” we must
turn to the article on * Franeis Jeffray"
(if article it can becalled). Wonderfully
crowded 1ig this with descriptions and re-
flections which elaborated would formthe
material for a 1espectable volume, but
which read all the fresher and more
striking in their nakedness. The graphic
deseription of the © Quter House,” of the
articles sent to Jeffrey in fedar and tremb-
ling, and which the great editor never ac
kpowledged, of their final intreduction
and growing friendship, their visits and
walks together, all this and more of the
kind in a perfect plethora of jottings, none
of which can lack interest even to the or
dinary reader. Here amin Mrs. Cantrie
is a central figure, and her husbard de
seribes the way in which Jeitrey in his
courtly fashion became * hit openly de-
clared friend and quast Jover”

Of the other sketehes T have only space
to gay a fow words.  The closwe intimacy
of Irving with the fannly of Mrs. Cartyee
and sfterwards with her hushand render
the pages devoted to him more detailed and
more directly biographical (if I may use
the expression) than the uoconsidered
jottings coucerning the other characters
which have seemingly less definite pur
pose. For this reason, if reviewed in full,
it would require a different treatment and
ona of opposite tendeney to tho present.
The appendix to the work contains a few
snecdotal accounts of meetings with Words-
worth and Southey, for the former of
whom CarLyre had all the iack of appro-
ciation (to use no stronger term) which
might have been expected from the cou-
trast between their natures.

Many animadversions have been made
upon the freedom taken with the names
of persons who, though dead, are not so
far out of remembrance as to be indifferent
through friends and relatives to unkindly,
criticism. For this in the first place
Carwyee cannot bo blamed, from the very
manner in which these jottings were
originally made ; and published as they
are now, perhaps wisely, without mutila-
tion or revision, they atand but as the pri-
vate views of vne who in such matters
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was no respecter of persons, As such we

should take them, that the literary offence

of their publication may be the less,
Artaur J. GRAHAM.

IS IT PLAGIARISM?

Sowe time ago the reviews and magazines
discussed at much length some very curious
coincidences of thought and expreasion which
occurred in the writings of many of the greatet
literary men. It was shown that great writers
had in many instances written exngtly what had
been writton years before by other great writers ;
and that frequently the words employed to con-
voy these ideas were 80 nearly alike as to leave
little room for doubt that either plagiarism had
been rampant, or that the proverbial kinship
between great minds uxtcndog not only to idens
but to words and phrases. The instances which
were presented during the course of this very in-
teresting discussion, attracted considerable at-
tention at the time, and though many were dis-
posed to take a charitable view of these similari-
ties and to ascribe them entirely to chance and
accident, or atleast to unconscious copying;
others maintained that they were evidences of
the fact that not even our greatest philesophers
and poets have been free from the literary crime
of plagiarism. I have lately et with an in.
stance of this kind. 1 will mention it and leave
it to others to form their conclusions., Mr.
Thomas Bailey Aldrich is u very clever and
sprightly poet, aud the successor of Mr. Howella
in the editorial chair of the Atlantic Monthly.
A little poem of his entitled ““ A Comedy,” has
lately been going the rounds of the press and is
as follows :

* They parted with clanps of hand,
And Xisses and burning tears;
They met o a foreign land

Aller some twenty years,

Met—as acqualotasces meet—
Smiltogly, tranquil ey ed,

Not even tho least little beat
Of the heart upon either side.

They chatted of this aod of that,
The notbiogs that make up life ;
Shein a Gainsborough hat—
Asnd he in biack for his wife.

Ah! what n comedy this is,

Nelther was hurt it appears ; °
She had forgotten his kisses,

And he had forgotten her tears.”

Now there is nothing particularly new in the
fancy of this little poem ; nothing particularly
novel or striking in ita story of forgotten flirta-
tion or unremembered embraces and tears. But
it does seem to me that it bears a striking re.
semblance to one of Swinburne's poems ‘' An
{nterlude,” which tells exactly the same sad
tale of faithless memory of somewhat similar
performances, and to which reference mast be
made, for Swinburne's verses are too long to
quote here. Mr. Aldrick is more concise and
piquant, but the story is the same. As | have
said, thisalone would not warrantone in assum.
ing that there has been any plagiarism on the

art of Mr. Aldrich. More curious still,

owever, is tho fact that the ipsissima verba
of Mr. Swinburne occur in “A  Comedy.”
Look for instance at the last stanza of ““An In-
terlude.”

* And the best and the worst of this 1,
That seither was most to blama ;

If you've forgotten my kissas,

And I've forgotten your name.”

It may be that I am mistaken, but [ cannot
help thinking that either Mr. Swinburne has
copied Mr. Aldrich, or Mr. Aldrich has copied
Mr. Swinburne. Perhaps it is merely a coin-
cidence ; if 50, it is a eurious one.

R. D. M.

QUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

AprigENy LRCOUVEEUR's beantiful picture of
* An Easter Frolic'’ has served our artist as a
model for his cartoon this week, which will
find the Ministers enjoying themselves at home
each after hix own fushion, though Fossibly not
exoctly as the engraving represents them. That
such a performance would be indeed an ““Easter
Frolic " cannot at any rate be denied, and we
commend the idea to the consideration of Sir
John.

Tar beautiful memorial to the Emperor of
Germany, which weillustrate this week, is taken
from the pages of the Leipsig Jllustrated Times,
whero it appeared in honour of the birthday of
the Emperor William, colebmted on the 22and of
March inst,

Tug WaR 1¥ Prru.—We present our readers
with a series of interesting views from the seat of
war in Peru. The victorious Chilinns, who were
ropresented as being eager to sack the beautiful
city of Lima, and reduce it to ashes, have be.
haved exactly ns a_brave and chivalrous people
would be expected to treat an unfortunate and

rostrate enemy. They have, it is true, imposed

ﬁard terms upon the Peruvians, and propose to
occupy their principal cities until the utmost

nnlty is paid ; but the moment Lima surren.

ered, all hostilities consed. There was no pil-
lage, no destruction of buildings. Good order
wag at once citablished in Lima and Cullao, and
life and proporty wereas secure as before the in-
vading army took possession. It is to be hoped
that the deatructive war that has just censed will
lead tothe establishment of & union among the
South- American republics under one genoral
government, - This 'wonld make a powerful
mation, and instead of wasting their strength in

useless wars, the several states could unite in de-
veloping their vast natural resources and educat-
ing their people.

. LossTER SPEARING IN CaNADA.—This sport
is Hursuml in the Indian fashion by torchlight.
A dark calm night and o falling tide are the
first requisites, and the erow of the canos must
consist of three—one to row ; one to hold the
torch so that its light will foll through the
shallow water and light up the bottom to show
the Jobsters eronched among the scaweed ; and
last, but not least, the spearer, armed with a
long wooden spear, which it requires consider-
able skill and practice to drive down, so that
the two prongs will close over the lobster's back,
capturing him firmly, while leaving his body
uninjured. It i3 a sport both exciting and
picturesque, as the beat creeps along under the
shadow of the bank, and the torch casts « Rem-
brandtish light on the occupants .and on the
overhanging trees. The captive lobsters some-
times make very unplessant occupants-of a boat,
and it reqdires great equanimity to feel them
crawling about one's feet,

Ovr illustrations of Victoria, B.C., we owe to
the kindness of Mr. Nelson of the British Con-
sulate, Panama. The photogravhs were taken
when the volunteers were in camp last summer,
and although {)erhnps a little unseasonable will
have a personal interest, we believe, for many of
our readers. Others of the same series are in
hand and will appear in our columns from time
to time.

Mu. Swax’s Frecetric Licur. —The largest
aud wost complete application of Swan’s electric
light has been the lighting of Sir William Arm-
strong’s mansion at Cragside, which is depicted
in our illustratinn. The electric current is
generated by one of Siemen's dynamo-electric
machines, to which the motive power is supplied
by a turbine of six-horse.-power worked by the
overtlow of a lake three quarters of a mile dis-
tant from the house. ‘The dynamo machine is
placed close to the turbine, and the electricity
is conducted by a double line of copper wires to
the honse.

Mr, Swan’s lamp is exceedingly simple, as it
consists of a bulb of glass abont two iuches in
diameter, contuining a thin carbon conductor
supported by two platinum wires, which, where
they pass out of the bulb, are hermetically
sealed into its wall by fusion of the glass
around the wires. The air contained in the
bulb is thoroughly exhausted, and the conse-
guence is a degree of durability in the carbon
and an absence of sooty deposit on the glass.

The chief peculiarity of this lamp is the won.
derfully thin and elastic filument of carbon, as
thin as a hair, and almost as hard and springy
as a steel wire. When the electric current
traverses this filameunt it becomes white-hot, and
emits & soft and perfectly steady light. As the
bulb contains no air or other gas capable of
combining with carbon, the filament does not
burn away, but lasts without change for many
months.

THE MONTREAL BICYCLE CLUB.

The third annual meeting of this, the fourth
club in point of senicrity of formation ou the
Continent of America, was held last Friday,
(1st April, 1881, at head quarters, Montreal
Gymnasinm on Mansfield St, The following
are the officers for 1881 then elected :

Captain—Chns. J. Sidey, Consul L. A, W,
for Montreal, (re-elected unanimously.) Hon.
See.—Horace S, Tibbs, Director L. A. W. for
Canada, (re-elected unanimously.) 1st Lieu.
tenant—Albert T: Lane, Consul L. A. W, for
Montreal ; 2nd do—Jas. D. Millar; 3rd do—
(. Maitland Smith; 4th do—Chas. A. Whit-
ham; 5th do—G. De Sola,

The whole active membership of the Club
joined the League of American wheelmen in Sep-
tember last and will be largely represented at
the Annual League Meeting on 31st May in
Boston.

The first Annual races will be held in Sep-
tember, when good prizes aud a fine track will
draw the Best Yankee performers as well as the
brethren in the West. A club picture is now in
the hands of Mr. Raphael, the well known
artist, in which ** Dizzy"" the cent dawg who is
game for his forty miles any day, will occupy a
prominent position. . .

The opening meeting will niost likely be held
on Good Friday. There is a good deal of ice on
the country roads which wants a warm rain to
wash it away.

AMUSEMENTS.

Lent has certainly not stayed the course of
amusements whatever other effect it has had
upon society, nnd this week there hus been
rather a plethora of good things. To begin with
the musie. Tuesday was the first of Mrs. Otis
Rockwood's chamber concerts. 1 was sorry not
to see & better attendance at what proved to be
most enjoyable to lovers of classical music.
This may I funcy beattributed in part at least,
to the effect of counter attractions, und partly
to the provailing tendency to wait and hear
the result of the first of u series aud be guided
by the report of one's friends as to future attend.
anco. Ifthisbethecase wonre sure the subsequent
recitals will be well patronised as the audience
was of the best class and testified heartily to
their enjoyment of the programme.  The D minor
trio Mendelssohn was entrusted to Messrs, Reich-
ling, Heard and Wills, and was wisely enough

divided in Lwo, as its length is apt to pall upon

sn ordinary audience. Mrs. Rockwood was

apparently suffering from a cold but had a
decided success in spite of it ; especially in her
-rendering of the scene and aria from *‘ Der Frey-
schutz.” " Signor - Bogdanoff is possessed of a
melodious voice of unusual compass and showed
to great advantage in ‘“Sognal” and Mattei's

pular ‘“Non ¢ ver.” The programme also
included » duett by Mrs, Rockwood and Siguor
Bogdanoff  the delightful *Guarda che bian-
ca luna,” which was in my mind the gem of the
evening ; and closed with a double trio by some
of Mrs. Rockwood's pupils, '

"1 have hud occasion before to allude to the
dramatic and musical criticism of the local
papers, and this concert gave an amusing in-
stance of what it i3 worth in the msjority of
cases. The programme as printed iuncluded two
numbers by Mr. Arthur Graham, who was
unable to appear in consequence of asevere cold,
nevertheless the Gaztte gave him full credit
for his imaginary share in the performance,
a compliment for which Mr. Graham was less
Lglmt.efpl than might have been expected. Thurs.

ay night was to have been the last concert of
the Mendelssobn choir and as Litta was an-
nounced for the same night at the Queen's Hall,

I was contemplating the disagreeable necessity of
endeuvoring to be in two places at once, wgen
the difficulty was solved by the postponement of
the former concert on account of the illness of
Mr. Warren of Grace Church, New York, who
was to have taken part in it. Litta was in good
voice and sang the aria from the Puritani
*Qui la voce,” in her best style. She has a
pura fresh voice and her method of vocalization
s very good, but her singing lacks refinement,
perhaps in part due to her proounciation, which
both in English and Italian is very faulty.
Surely this is not ineradicable. Miss Mclain
who accompanied her has I think one of the most
remuarkable contralto voices 1 haveever heard,
entirely spoilt by a dreadful style. It is an
astonishing pity that she should not do more
with such 2 wonderful organ than she seems
likely to at present. Mr. Cleveland the tenor,
has his veice well under control and in the duett
with Litta in which he first appeared, promised
unusually well. Perhups the intense dislike
which I have for ** Alice where art thou'' preju-
diced me against his rendering ofit, and surely,
oh surely tﬁe Chicago Tribune must have been
making fun of the poor man when it credited
himn withan ‘“excellent stage presence.” By the
way, the press has a good deal to answer for in
the matter of criticisms of this troupe. It was
a little hard of the programmist (that is right is
it not ) to quote that remarkable article of the
New Orleans Times about Litta's voice being
** exactly suited for floriture music,” and about
her ‘*decorating” the lacca (or polonaise)
**Jo son Titania™ ** with i$h staceato notes and
chromatic trills, etc., etc.” What is floriture
music? I have looked it out in the dictionary
without any success. And I wantto know who is
responsible for the somewhat remarkable state-
ment that “ Mlle. Litta reached the :enith
of dramatic and musical art and set all
Europe in a blaze.” No wonder the writer
put it in italics, which are his not mine.
If I were not afraid of shocking your cultivated
readers, | would say ** Draw it mild.”” To return
to our muttons, I must say a word in praise of
Miss Zeline Mantey's violin playing which was
very delicate and grucefu! and the treat of the
evening to me. Mr. Johu Skelton is a very
clever young performer on the cornet who was
howover unfortunate in instituting a comparison
with Levy who was so recently here.

Tue concert of the Mendelssohn choir is an-
nounced for the 23th instant.

During the week the Theatre Royal has been
well filled to witness the representation of
¢ Daniel Rochat” by one of Collier’s corabina-
tions. The play has some fine dramatic situa-
tions, but on the whole is a little devoid of con-
sistency of purpose, and much of the disagree.
ment and suffering is brought about by in-
adequate causes, or so at least it seemed to me,
The hero and heroine are enguged to be married
in France, do actually go through the form of
civil marriage, and are then separated by the
reluctance of the husband, who is a Voltairean,
to undergo the religious coremony which the lady
considers indispensible. So far so good, but
when the husband does consent, the wife re-
guires witnesses, and when he admits her claim
to them too, she makes fresh trouble about un-
happy futures, etc.,, protesting the while that
she loves him better than life ; the end, perhaps
the most satisfactory that could be devised
under the circumstances, being reached by the
divorce of the parties without the consnmma.
tion of their marriage. The shortcomings of the
play however were redeemed by the excellent
acting of Miss Curey as the heroine. She re-
minded me very forcibly at times of Miss Neil-
son, and will, I faney, do well in a similar line
of parts, though she may never be what Neilson
wns, Mr. Lemoyne was excellent as the un-
helieving doctor, the bridegroom’s friend, and
Miss Ida Vernon as Mrs. Powers was quite a
match for him. Mr. Ramsay, too, made a de-
cided hit as the susceptible young gentleman,
Casimir Fargis, in love with the heroine's sis.
tor. The acting ou the whole was in excellent
taste and the play, which in parts is a little
what we are accustomed to eall French, was
saved from anything offensive by the entire
absence ofnnyti\ing like salacity in the perform-
ance. : .

Suppd’s comic opera ** Boceaceio” is on this

weck at the Theatre Raoyel, but [ have not as
yet been able to see it,

Musrcus

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

Lorp Beaconsfield’s condition is but little
changed. :

TrRICKETT has challenged Boyd to a single
scull race, -

Tre Roman Catholic College at Rimouski was
burned down.

Rev. Henry Varley is to contest Northamp-
ton against Mr. Bradlaugh.
AN ancient Indian baitlefield has been un-
unearthed by recent floods in Georgia.

Tnre flood in the south of Spain is said to be
the most serious inundation of the century.

Tur striking west side car conductors in
Chicago have succeeded in bringing the car com.
pany to terms,

Tue British Government has notified Greece
that in case of war she is not to expect any help
from England,

THE Rev. Mr. Mackonochie’s appeal against
his sentence of deprivation has been dismissed
by the Court of Appeal.

Lo_m) Carlingford (Mr. Foiloaw2) Yo pespn
appointed Lord Privy Seal in place «f the irure
of Argyll.

THy marriage of the Crown Prince of Austria
and the Princess Stephanie is fixed for the 10th
of May. o

A COLLISION took
between the
hadrin,
wounded.

! place in Ireland recently
police and populace near Ballag-
Two persous were killed and several

SoME seven thousand looms are idle in Bel-
fast, owing toa partial strike in the linen trade
against a ten per cent. reduction in wages.

. OxFORD won the 'Varsity boat race easily, fiu-
ishing four lengths ahead in 21 minufes 58
seconds. The Cambridge crew were fagged out

at the end of the race, while the Dark Blues
finished quite fresh.

VARIETIES.

CAvaaNARIs PLUCK.—A Peshawur corres-
pondent of the Civil and Military Gazetle tells
the following anecdote about the late Sir Louis
Cavagnari: Many, many years ago, young Cav-
ayi;nari was a shockingly bad rider; bat, in spite
of a naturally bad seat, and regardless of con-
stant falls, he would attempt to ride any ani.
mal. One evening at mess, having been chaffed
about his frequent “ pips,” he undertook to ride
any one there a steeplechase. The challenge was
accepted, and the next day the race came off.
The conditions were, that whoever got first over
the last jump was to be the winner. Young
Cavaguari, riding all legs and arms, led nearly
the whole way, and on arriving at the last jump
put his horse at it. The animal did not quite
clear it, and came down, giving his rider a most
awful cropper, on the right side, however, of
the jump. Cavagnari’scap flew off in one direc-
tion, his spectacles in another, and he himself
was, to all appearance, badly stunned, He re-
covered himself, however, ina couple of seconds,
and standing up, whip in hand, ashy pale, ex-
claimed, “I've won, anyhow.”

TRIBULATIONS OF AMATEUR POETS.—Several
amateur poets are in trouble. Rodney McGellan
has been compelled to pay a verdict of 3300 in a
breach of promise case at Barie, Canada, the
evidence of his promise being the following verse
which he wrote to the plaintiff':

Loog have I loved, but some strange spell
Forbade my heart its tale to tell.

Here, take this card, and simply feel
The love my lips dare not reveal.

Henry Horace Dade, of San Francisco, sent an
enemy & postal card on which was written an
original and highly personal song, with this re-
frain :
Everybody, everybody knots, knows kuows,
Yon're the very biggest beat that grows.
Dade’s effort hus cost him a fine of 850. W. R.
Newhouse, of Philadelphia, wrote some rhymes
about the fickleness of William John and ciren-
lated them in printed slips. Here is a sample
verse :

1f yt}u centre your affections oo a youth like Willlam
ohno,

You'llbe likely to discover the foundatioa they are on,
For a fascinating cruizer like this individ-u-al
Ian't aptto be contented with a #olitary gal.

A threat of lawsnit induced Newhouse to sign

an apology, aud collect and destroy all thelcopies
he could tind.

ORGAN FOR SALE.

KFrom one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion., New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sold cheap.  Apply at this office.

ProrLE who satler from Lung, Throat, or
Kidoey diseases, and have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or no henetit, and who de-
spair of ever being cured, have still a resource
left in Electricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other inethods of treatment, being
mil:l, potent and harmless ; it is the safest system
kunown to man, and the most thoroughly scien-
titic curative power ever discerned. As time
advances, greater discoverivs are made in the
methot of applying this electrie fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using elec-
tricity is by wearing one of Norman's Eleetric

Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, 4 Queen Street East, Toronto, Ount,
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MARCH.

{From ** The Harp and Plow,” by the Peasant
Bard.)

Sipce Bryant touched his harp for thee,
And savg thee in bis tuneful straina,

How feedle the attempt in me
To sing thy winds and chequered plains!

But still, thy alrs so freely blown
Awake ap answering chord ; to me

There's musio in thy piping tove,
Thy march is full of melody.

Thou cali'st the rabbit from ber lair,
And wonder beams iu pasy’s eyes,
O'er the flecked hill-side, wearing bare,

With tby wad winds & race she tries.

Yoopder the smoky colump gray

Is wreathing from the leafiess wood:
There the swart tustic boils away

The sugar-wmepie’s limpid dleed.

There iu bis lovely camp he etays
Apd keeps his hermit fire aglow ;
And feels relieved when O'er him strays
The bailing, reconpmteriag crow.

I mark yon early bird, and lone,

That plames berself with idle bill,
Or tries & woald-be merry tove

To soothe thy wild and wayvward will.

The squirrel peeps from out bis cell
When baply Phabas warms the sky,

And hastes his moody mate to tell
Glad days srecoming by and by.

And they will come; e'en st thy heels
The lengthered hours of April tread ;

The earth ber bubbdbliag spring urseals,
And verdure vivifies the dead.

Wild month ! thy storm-encircled ways
Mird me how good meu's lives are pass’d;
Clouds may begirt them all their dayy,
But sunshine glorifies at last.

The  Professor's  Darling.,

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL.

CHAPTER 1V,

SWEET SEVENTEEN.

Although she had never crossed the threshold
of a school, few children were so well grounded
in the first principles of a high class education
as Stannie was.

Following out a self-invented plan, the Pro-
fessor was leading her voung mind gently to the

tes of the classic land in which he himself re-
velled. While the voung Mactavishes and Mac-

phersons learned English, Stannie learnt Latin,
and her lesson books were the Professor’s own
well-worn college volames.

He did not foree her education on ; it was s
graduoal thing —a letter oneday, a word the next
—perbaps only & story culled and simplified
from the olden mythology the day following.

Never was instruction so pleasant to a child
before as it wae now made to poor Charlie Ross's
little daughter.

And so the years roliea om in their natural
order till she was seventeen.

Nothing unusual bad ever happenad to break
their somewhat monotonous tenour,

The Professor was ageing prematurely, as
most hand students do.  The bair above his
temples was thinning, und torping silver
white.

St. Breeda had acczpted it as = fact thst he
would never marry, and decided that it was posi-
tively wicked in & well-to.-do max like him
ggvpr to give a woman the chance of loving
him.

Though stationary in St. Breeda so long,
Alan Neil had not been idle. The world hed
learnt his name, and he had made the old col-
lege more famous than ever. Strangers came
from afar—not students only, to sit humbly at
his feet and there learn their later lessons—but
white-haired men of letters, who deemed it a
privilege to shake his hand.

Other universities had tried repeatedly to lure
him away by baits of higher salary and tangible
b%nours, but he had turned a deaf ear to their
wiles.

His life and very being had taken such deep
root in the little northern town that nothing
would ever have power to tempt him from it.

One part of Stannie’s ¢ducation he had given
into Mr. Graem’s hands at an early period.

Strange to chrozicle, but all the same true,
Mr. Graem was one of the finest musicians who
ever walked in the never-to-be-obliterated tracks
of the grand old masters, and thereby hung a
short and pathetic tale which no one in St.
Breeda ever heard till on a certain evening in
the twili%:xt he told it softly to Alan Neil.

His father had been a music master in Fdin-
burgh.  “‘Professor of imusic” he would have
called himself to-day, and so was to have been
the son. But his vocal talents were of so high
an order that he aspired to shine as an operatic

star.

Certainly he was plain-featured to a degree
which might with truth be called ugliness ; but
he could ging, and who cares when the vightin-
?ale pours out her flood of silvery notesthat her
oliage isdull and lustrelesst

So he went away in his early youth to Italy to

perfect the training begun in Fdinbargh, and |

would have been a success in time—no doubt
of that—but he fell in love with a beautiful Tus-
ecan girl, who, like himsell, was studying for the
stage. She fell ill, and, in her delirium, turuned
away from him. He was cut 1o the heart,

She died, however, with a clear brain, and her
little brown hand clasped in his.

In her lonely grave, among the oleanders, he
buried his heart and his ambition, too.

He left Italy at once, and returning to Edin-
burgh, commenced the study of theology.

is new lifa was a startling contrast to the
brilliant career which he had planned for him-
self.

Sitting in his quiet rooms month after mouth,

ring over great tomes collected by defunct
ggctom of divinity, and mastering their dry or-
thodoxies, visions of the footlights and the gandy
trappings of the stage, and himself, the hero of
the night, standing among trophies of flowers
and laurels, wouli rise up before him, till he
felt that he must return to it all, or else go
mad.

But the strong, resolute will, inborn in so
many Scotchmen, crushed out *‘ the flowers
which might have bloomed,” and *quenched
the lights which might have blazed ” one day
tor him, and a happiness, subdued but real,
gradually filled the void which death and buried
aspirations had created.

‘He plodded on through college snd the
divinity hall, and in course of time was licensed,
and, later, ordained minister of St. Breeda.

No one there dreamt what a page of romance
was folded away in his bygone life. To his
parishioners he was cold and reserved, except in
time of trouble or sickpess, when he was tender
and sympathetic asa woman ; and his old asso-
ciates would never have meognized in the hand-
working parish minister the brilliant young
tenor whose voice had moved them all to tears
long ago when they stood around the Tuscan
girl's grave and raised a simple little funeral
bymu. Emotion soon checkad their voices ; but
his rangout clear and strong to the close. e
never sang again. . .

“Mr. Graem gouing to teach Stannie Ross
music!” cries Mrs. Mactavish, in amazement,
when she heard the intelligence. ** He might
as well teach her to koit a stocking ‘or make a
haggis. ls it the bagpiges: or the Jew's harp he
plays? [ don’t believe he knows a piano from a
sideboard 1" .

I think he does,”” answered Mrs. Macpher-
sou, sigbing softly, as nsual. ‘' At auny rate, he
has got & very grand ome. I forget if it's a
Broadwood o some other kind of wood from
Londecu. There’s no room in Alan Neil's house
forit, so it stands in the manse drawing-room ;
but it's a birthday present for Stannie, all the
same.""

¢ And he teaches her the scales and five-finger
exercises ! Are you sure !”

“Quite. 1 happeued to go in one afterncon
last week to speak about the Mother Dorcas
meeting—it's falling off dreadfully this winter
—and he was giving her a lesson. 1 was quite
taken aback, aud said that I had no idea ths
he was a player.”’ .

“ And what did he say 1"

He langhed, and said that he had learnt a
little mosic when he was young, and remembered
enough to begin Stannie.”

“ Well, Alan Neil grows queerer every day.
As if Miss Dancan, who teaches my girls,
couldn’t have taught Stannie ! These clever men
are all very fine; but for common, practical
sense give me aman with just an average amount
of brains.”

CHAPTER V.
1 NEVER CAN FORGIVE YOU -

Nothing in this world can go ou long the very
same.

Even to the Professor changea had to come.
That Stannie was a child no longer was a visible
fact. She had donned the badge of woman.
hood, a trailing skirt, and her long hair was
gathered up in =2 shininug mass upon her
crown.

She still nestled like a bird in his sarms, and
sought or cared for no society but his and Mr.
Graem’s ; but he began to see a change in his
darling.

Something troubled her ; something had come
to dall her winsome smile. but what it could
be was beyond his power of divination.

She would go by herself, and wander for hours
in the woods, or sit in the deserted college
chapel with the marble effigies of by-gone
knights and dames.

er cheeks were often tear-stained, and her
bright eyes dull with frequent weeping.

He questioned her softly, even tenderly, as to
the cause, but she never answered him, and
would say that he was growing fanciful, and
would change the subject with alaugh.

She took to going more frequentfy than ever
to the house, oftener even than the fact of her
piano being there warranted,

And after these visits she appeared more de-
jected than ever.

The Professor was at his- wit's end what to
make of this new phase of matters. So one
evening, putting on bis broad felt hat, be walked
across the meadow-field which separated his
house from the Manse glebe, and asked Mr.
graam if he could see him quite alone for an

our.

The minister was always delighted when the
Professor stepped over to have a quiet chat with
him, but now there was something in - his man-
ner which scarcely betokened enjoyment when
he noted the marked emphasis laid on the words
¢ quite alone.” Without, however, betrayin
any surprise, he led the way to his atudy, an
carefully closed the door behind them.

The Professor walked to the window, and

ed from it in silence. The sun had just gone

own in flames of purple and crimson, snd the
after-glow illuminated the mountains with a
transient bright glory.

*'Those hills- are often a comfort to me,

QGraem,” Alan said, still continuing to gaze on
them. **I think they keep me here more than
anything else. Go where 1 mi?ht, thers would
vever be hills like these. T love them in all
their aspects, bright and sun-bathed, or with the
wists clinging to their sides in fleccy clonds, or
mantled in snow. Tlero's nothing like the
hills for lifting your thoughts from the littleness
of the finite to the vastness of the infisite.”
* 41 think that feeling is natural to on¢ whe
has lived uuder their shadow so long as you
have; Ibegin to reslize it a little now myself.
1 did not at first.”’

¢ Graem,” said the Professor, suddenly wheel-
jug round, and facing him, *‘do you know
what is the matter with Stannie I

1 do,” answered the minister, meeting his
gaze unflinchingly. )

¢ 1 thought as much! She has confided in
you rather than me, who has bexn s a father to
her since she was three years old. Where have
1 failed in my duty, that the chiid turns from
me in ber first trouble, whatever it may be, and
cotues to you ¥

** You have not f{ailed, Neil—-yon have been
everything to her. She would be the first her.
self to say so."”

“ Then why did she come to you when she was
in distreas? Can you tell me what is wrong
without violating the coufidence reposed in
you?’

“*1 can.
tell you.”

The Professor sighed, and looked out once
more towards the hills ; the purple reflections
had vanished, and the evening shadows were
settling darkly on them.

*8it down, Neil, you can listen better sit-
ting—at least, it will be more comfortable.”

“ Thanks. I prefer standing. Well, | am
waiting. What has come to the child I”

¢ She wishes to leave St Breeda.”

Mr. Graem paused to note the etfect of his an-
nonncement, but none was visible,

Alan Neil still stood with folded arms, look-
inyg across the moorland to the darkling hills.

*¢ She is unhappy here.”

He paused again for x word or sign from the
Professor, bot none came, ouly he saw that he
turned very pale.

Mr. Graem Y.ad underiaken o hanjer task than
he kuew how to pertorm,

He could proceed no further ; the wonds died
upon his lips.

A long silence ensued—at least, it seemed so
to the two ruen standing there; in reality, it
waa only about three minutes. Then Graem
commenced again.

“She is a aplendid singer ; far beyond the
average. You must have often remarked i,
have vou not 1”

““ Yes. So was her mother before her. Thanks
to you, she has been well trained, but what
has that do do with the matter on hand I

*¢ Everything,” replied Mr. Graem, speaking
rapidly. The ice was fairly broken at last, and
the sooner he made a clean bresst of it all, the
better. ** Everything. She wishes to go away
and make 3 name for Herself, to shine one day
in the great world."” And be pointed southward
as he spoke. :

-1 do not undemtand you. Speak plainly !

‘¢ 1 cannot put it plainer. She wishes to be-
come a great singer—a professional singer—bat
fears that you will never consent.”

The Professor staggered forward like a drunk-
en man, and for the first time in all his life an
oath came hissing ont from between his set
teeth,

He glared at the minister like a wild auimal
about to spring on his prey, and that worthy
shrank cowering from his gaze.

“*This is your doing, Graem,” he said,
fiercely. ¢ Why have you done this! Why
have you used her to resuscitate your own old
dreams? 1 never will forgive you—never,
never | 1 could fell you down like an ox as vou
stand there. - You have wspoilt her life, and
mine, too!”

** I did not do it intentionally, I will awear
to that ? I have used no undue influence !

‘* You must—you have, or it had never come
to this. Howdare yon deny it I’

““She has s rare voice, and it was o great
leasure for me to train it. About a year ago 1
appened one day to mention casually that she

might be famoua if she cared to be so, She
asked how, and I told her that a voice like hers
would ring all over Europe, if it only had the
chance to be heard. Forgive me, Neil; [ had
no idea what | was doing when I said it My
heart is weak and soft when 1 think on the old
days in Italy, I told her how brilliant and
hononrable a gifted singer’s life might be. 1 told
her how intoxicating is snccess ;- that no one
knew what happiness really was, or meant, un.
til they stood, the recognized idol of an adorin

public. 1 wish now that I had been ntmcﬁ
domb betore I let my tongue run on as it did,
but I thought that she would forget it in an
hour, or a day at longest. Instead of that—oh,
Neil, don't look at me in that way, I love the
child almost as you do yourself—she pondered
over it, and roturned to the subject time after
time ; and as I have said, she came. to-day and
pleaded that I should speak to yon-—that I
should ask you to let her go.  She could not do
it herself; she knows what she {s_ to you, and
how hard it would be to part with her.” | shall
wish that ] had never seen her, or you sither,

Only this afternoon she asked me to

—————

if you are going to blame me. Will you
fory-ive me, Neil 1! o you not
‘1 cannot! You have done the child o

wmnF which I may never be able to repair,
You have shown her the gilded side of things
the stege in all its garish pomp.  You neyer
told her of the temptations whi)ch would beset
her at every corner: of the possible failures and
bitter disappointments ; of the rough road over
which her feet must travel to’ reacg the reward
if she ever did attain it, and how empty and
frothy fame is, alterall. 1know whatitis. To
me it cnme early, and after it's first young flush
it palled on me, then and for ever. She wae
was hnppg; before you put such wild chimersy
into her head. Forgive you ! No, never! How
dare you expect it ¥*

* You misjudge me cruelly. 1 showed her both
sides ; 1 even drew upon my imagination, bot jt
was too late. | tof:io her how short and op.
certain is & public idel's career,-und how hum.
bling it must be to be set aside for the fint new
face and fresh voice.  She snid then that he
would not care ; if she only bad her day, how
brief it was, but that she muat have it 1"

“She cannot,” said the Professor, steryis.
‘I shall never let ber touch a piano again’.
shall forbid her tosing another vote ; this crazs
or fancy must be nippedin the bud.”

** You csnnot compel the lark to be mute,”
said Mr. Graem, sadly. “* And why should you
attompt it ! Qur wlents are ﬁlvcn to us to by
used for noble ends. A splendid career muat be
in store for her. Why not let her have her
heart's desire I’

** Are you dottled, Gmem ! Let Stannie sin
before a gaping, vulgar crowd! Thengh all the
crowned heads in Kurope were to hear her,
Charlie Roms's daughter should never, with my
consent, be a public gazing-stock ''' said the
Professor, moving towarda the door,

“Are you going home! Supper mnst be
nearly ready;  you had better stay and have
something.”” '

But the Professor was already in the passags,
aud opening the outer door, and Mr. Graem did
not dare to follow him.

Alan Neil lipgered an iustant in the porch,
and once more looksd towards the hills which
had so oft:n brought peace and soothing to hinm
in times of perplexity ; but the curteins of night
had fallen on ihem and him.

He watked back acruss the meadow, feeling an
altered and a disappointed man.

He had stnven hard to do his best for Charlia
and Katey’s child, and this was the result—<ha
was pioing to leave him for a life which he con.
sidered utterly abhorrent. . Mrs. Mactavish had
been right, after all.

He paused at the door of tne little drawing.
roown where he knew that Stannie wonld be sit-
ting, and put out his hand to tnrn the handls,
then Jdren it quickiy back again,

*Not to-night,"”" he murmuored—*not to.
night! 1 could not bear to see ber 1™

And turning away, he went to his study, and
wrote & letter.

It waa as follows :

“Drar Mes, HUNTER,—

** Fourteen years ago you promised to come 1o
St. Breeda if ever Stansmore was in trouble, aund
required other help and counsel than mine. Can
you cow.e at once !

** Youm faitbfolly,
 Arax NEnL”

The town house.clock had clanged out the
twelve metallic strokes which indicated mid.
night, and the lights in St. Breeda bad gons
out one by one; but in College Bounds two
lamps burned steadily on till morning.

Pacing hix sparely.furnished little chamber,
Alan Neil Xaused the long, silent hours. He feit
that he had committed grave mistakes, which a
little thought, and a little listening to the ad-
vies hie had so persistently rejected. might have
nvertad.

Far better had he inaisted on Stanpie's mix-
ing with other children in their sports and

stimes ; far better if he had sent her toschool,
instead of teaching her himself, and had had
faith in Miss Duncan’s musical abilities.

A public singer ! He had raid the words over
and over to himmslf, and his whole nature re-
coiled from their very sound. A public life of
any kind for a woman was incompatible with all
his ideas of propriety.

But if he refnsed her, she might pine, and
silently break her heart

What course should he adoptt
How act? Alas! he knew not!

CHAPTER V1.
BER HRART'S DERIRK.

Stanunie watched the professor cross the fields
to the Manse, and knew that when he returned
Mr. Graem would have told him all.  With the
telling the worst would be over.

It would bo hard to win hia consent, but it
must come in time. He had never refused her
anything, and would not now, whers such a
brilliant future was awniting her.

The possibility of failure never occurred to her
—uevor for a brief second held a place in her
planning. She was not aclfish, this isolated
young creature, who had grown ap with only
the companionship of two quiet, rotiring men.
She would have endured poverty and privation
without complaining, would “have sacrificed
much if her uncle Alan could have benofited by
it in any way, for he reigned paramount in her
affestions. - She thought that there was no one
like him in the world for wisdom, goodness and
kindnoss. She had obaysd him implicitly all
her lifo until now, Trne, his had been a- gentle
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rule, but had it been severe, she would bave

bent to it all tho same,

She pictured him sitting in his gloomy study
when she was far away, with no brighter or
more cheerful presence ever coming near him
than Janet Scott, who had grown old and gray
in his service ; and sometimes Mm. Mactavish,
with her well-intentioned but utterly imprac-
ticable advice. Who would toast his bread on
one side unly, as he preferred it, every morning,
and pour out his five cups of tea every evening,
and place his slippers on the fender o warm,
and do a hundred other little things which are
nothing in themselves, and valueless when
performed by hired hauds, but more than words
can express when they ate the marked services
of onte whom we love ?

She pictured him all alone in the old, high-
backed pew, where she had sat upon his knee
the first Sunday she had ever been to church.
How loug ngo it seemed now.  Would he climb
the hitls, follow the ferny windings of the burn,
or guther early primroses in the woods when
she was gone! Never, never! Without her,
those.lovely places would be no better than a
dreary waste to him.

“ Unele Alan—Uncle Alan t” she cried aloud
as sho walked up and down the room in her
misery ; ** forgive me if you can, but I must go
—1 eannot stay here ! | must go away and sing
to the crowds, who are waiting to hear me ! You
will be sad and lonely—oh, so lonely! But 1
shall come back some day, when I have had
what Mrs. Mactavish would call ‘my fling.'
Yes, [ must have ‘my flingt'"

The absurdity of the cxpression struck herso
forcibly, that she burst into a fit of hysterical
laughter, which ended in long, silent weeping.

She commenced to pace the room once more.
She could not rest.  Her uncle would soon re.
turn : he never remained later than nine
o'clock. How would he meet her -—what would
hesay?

Her heart beat wilidly when at last she heard
him open the outer door, and walk slowly ulong
the passage and pause at the drawing-room
door. She stood still and held her breath,
straining her eyes upon the door ; but it did
not open, although she heard him touch the
handle gently.  The suspense lasted onle' an in-
start, yet it scemed au hour, and then she
heard him turn, ard walk away in the direction
of his study. He had never done the like
before, and it was as if he had stabbed her to
the heart.

She teok the lamp in her hand, and went up-
stairs to her own room, clinging heavily to the
bannisters all the way, and flung hersell upon
the bed in an agony of despair.

“ Uncle Alan is angry, and will not see me!"”
she moaned,  ** Why was [ ever bhorn t—why
did 1 not die out in India, when I was a
baby 1

All night long she wept and moaned piteously
and lay on her bed and on the floor alternately,
and made hersell thoroughly ill and miser-
able.

For the first time in her Jife she now realized
her loneliness, and with that knowlrdge came
a great longing fur the fair young mother Jying
in ber far-off grave, whom till mow she had
never missed.

Had Stpusmore been like other girls—the
Mactavishes, for example—sensible and com-
monjlace, ready and nltL- to huffet with trouble
and adversity, if it ever came—she would have
been content to wove on in the same groove all
her days ; but she had lived so much aloue, and
often in a dream-world of her own, which was
suffused  with a purple light, and peopled with
fairy-like beings, so very different to the worthy
inhabitants of St. Breeds, that going away
seemed like landing ell at once in the very
midst of the glow and sheen,

She knew nothing of life except as a smooth,
glassy luke, where each skiff that sailed its waters
bore youth and beauty on its prow ; the dark,
sin-stnined side of humanity had always been
hidden from her.

She was as unlike a modern young lady as
that strange arrangement of tight gannents, dis.
hevelled locks, and pencilled cyebrows, is un.
like her grandmother, of whose sweet, modest
girlhood we get glimpses now and then which
are like walts of fragrance from an old-fushioned
garden stocked with brier, lavender and mar-
Jorsm,

Morning found her pale and spiritless, and
alraid to see the professor. She urmnged her
tossed hair, and put on a fresh morning-dress,
trying hard as she did so to brace herself for
the dreaded interview,

She might have spared herself the alarm, for
the professor had decided to say nothing to hor
until Mrs. Hunter had arrived.

He noted with pain her pale cheeks and weary
eyes, but made vo remark on them.

When he was starting for the college, he
turned back, and mentioned, carelessly, almost
as if it had bLeen an after-thought., ** Stanuie,
of course you remember Mrs. Henry Huntert”

“Yog, uncle ; not how shn looks, you know,
but 1 often write to her.”

““8ha will probably be hera to-morrow even-
ing ; that's all. Good-lye, dear!”

trs. Huuter coming to St. Breeda !

It was nlmost as good as if her own mother
had been coming back from the warld of spirits;
was almost too pood to be true.  She would tell
Mra. Hunter everything, and that Indy would
understand and explain matters to her unclo
&8 Mr. Graem could never do. .

Sho went upstairs and sct about preparing a
roomn for hor at omco. She laid out the finest
linen, and hung up the snowiest curtaipa;

brought ornaments from her own room, and
nailed carved brackets on the walls ; an urm-
chair was abstracted from the parlour, then &
foot-stool, next a little table, upon which she
placed writing material enough to last an M.P.’s
secretary for a year.

When she could devise no further improve.
ment, she surveyed the effect lovingly, yet
half-regretfully, because she could not make it
more worthy the reception of her old, yet un-
known friend. ‘

Finully, she put on a hat, and strolled out
into the garden, and sat down beneath the
shadow of a hoary elm, undoer whose branches
she had held many a dolls’ tea-party notso very
long ago, for all that she felt so uf and miser--
able now. '

Mrs. Hunter was coming. Everything around
her seemed to know it, and was brighter in con-
sequence.

She sat with folded hands. She was not in-
dustrious at any time, and to-day was too excited
for work.

¢ I shall hear what she says,” thought Stannje.
‘Il gsho tells me my duty is to remain with
Uncle Alan, I will do it, and never say a word.
But, oh! how long life will seem shut in
amongst these dreary hills I

CHAPTER VIIL
MRS, HUNTER AND LOTTY ARRIVE.

*“ Desrest child, how are you? How tall you
have grown! It's a shame that we have not
seen you all these years "

After kissing Stannie warmly, Mrs. Hunter
held her at arm's length and gazed at her in
modest admiration.

‘“This is Lotty, my second daughter.”

An elegant girl, whom Stananie had not noticed
in the bustle of the moment, here stepped for-
ward and held out her hand.

“Will you give her a welcome? She has
come uninvited, * continued her mother. ¢ Mr.
Neil looked a little alarmed when he saw her
at the station ; but he says that yen will
forgive her for taking you by storm in this
way."

‘‘Please do,” pleaded Lotty. ‘I was so
anxious to sce you, and to come to Scotland,
that | persuaded mamma that she needed me to
take care of her on the journey. She’s too old
to travel alone —so here [ am, you see.”

Mrs. Hunter laughed gaily. Her husband
and children often teased her sbout growing
old, bunt there was not a line on her smeoth
brow, nor a suspicion of silver amongst her
brown hair. In the waning summer light she
seemed almost as young as she had been fourteen
years before, when she carried Stannie in her
armg  up the staircase of the Charing Cross
Hotel.

““1 am very glad that you have come,” said
Stannie. ‘“It’s delightful to get a surprise
like this, aud 1 never had a girl visitor be-
fore."”

‘““How very extraordinary! 1 never heard
of such a thisg! exclainied Lotty. Do
visitors never come to this lovely place ¥

““Oh, yes, lots. Professors, mostly—friends
of Uncle Alan’s.  We never had ladies before.”

*“ How chiarming to live in a univemity town
in the Scoteh Highlands— 1 am in the High-
lands, am I not 1—don't speak if I am wrong, —
and have only clever men to visit you ! Mamma,
isn’t she to be envied? XNo tiresome girls to
come visiting -and bothering round. There's
been sach a set staying at Cunurie Chase "

*“ Gently, Lotty "' said her *nother. “ You
will frighten Stannie if you are so uncharitable.
Mi. Neil, Lotty is the most troublesome of sll
my children, and if she is too much for you and
Stanuie to put up with, 1'll send her home to-
morrow."

“Your threats are thrown away, mamma
dear. Mr. Neil will let me stay a year, if { like
—1 seve it in his countenance—and so will
Stanuie. Such lair as you have! Is it all
your own 1

“*What do yon mean 1" inquired Stannie,
staring in amazement.

* Do you take your back hair off at nightt
Heaps of girls do. Aund what actually grows
on their heads they bleach and dye, and crimp
and frizzle, until they look like lunatics ; that's
the proper thing now. Your hair is quite too
lovely, but you dress it shockingly. You coil
it high up. You should twist it into a little
lump, like a potato, in the nape of your neck.
I'll show you how to-morrow."

Stannie was about to defend her style of hair.
dressing, when Janet Scott appeared, and
announced that the ladies’ rooms were hoth
ready.

She and her sssistant had been hastily put-
ting a comfortably furnished but rarely used
attic into order for Miss Lotty's ocenpution.

“1am afmid you will not like the attic,”
said Stannie, standing doubtfully in the door-
way, as if uncertain whether to let her guest
enter or not.  ** The roof slopes so.  We never
use this room except to keep apples in. 101 had
known that you were coming you should have
had mine.”

“Oh, Staunie, that's nonsense !
perfectly beautiful I :

¢ ]t i3 not beautiful,” said the literal Stannie,
1 think you had better have mine; the
things can be easily changed.”

But lotty expressed herself charmed with
the quaint little room and its sloping roof and
dormer windows, and little white bed and old
fashioned toilet arrangements.

*1t’s all lovely,” she insisted,—* 50 Scotch-

.

The room is

like. I am a0 pleased to be in Scotland, that I
should be in ecstacies if yon put me into the
bam. Are you better?’ she asked, suddenly,
and, standing still, surveyed Stannie critically
from head to foot. ‘You certainly look weil
epough, and you are the prettiest girl I have
ever seen.  What’sup with you1”

*“Iam very well. " | am never ill,”

*“What a constitution you must have! Are
you in love, then ?

. “No. Why do you ask such strange ques-
tions? I do not understand you.”
. ‘“In the name of all that's wonderful, what
is wrong with you, Stannie Ross 7"

‘‘ Nothing," answered Stannie, fairly bewil-
dered by the persistence of her fair questioner.
““ Why do you think Iam ill?"

** Mr. Neil wrote to mamma, and asked her
to come at once, as you were in trouble. So
we started off at a tangent, expecting to find
you ill, or dead, or gone off with the baker's
boy. And you are neither ill nor dead, and
you haven’t gone off with the baker’s boy—for
here you are ! Mamma could scarzely control
her voice at the station to ask Mr. Neil how you
were. She feared the worst, you know. When
he blandly replied that you were very well, you
might have knocked her down with a scent-
bottle. What does it all mean ?”

She saw and understood it in a second—her
uncle’s silence and Mrs, Hunter's sudden ar-
rival, which had puzzled her not a little; they
were both to sit in judgment on her.

“ They will never let me go-—never!” was
the thought that came flashing into her mind ;
and sinking down upon the floor she laid her
head upon a chair and began to sob violently.

Lotty was on her knees beside her in an in-
stant, every trace of her flippant manner gone,
and genuine sympathy showing in every line of
her pretty face.

‘‘ Forgive me. I should not have spokenso;
I did not mean to hurt you. You are in trouble
of some kind, I know ; but mamma will put it
all right—she puts everything right. There's
no one like her in that way. Can yon tell me
about it, or would you rather not ?

“You are very kind, Lotty ; but 1 would ra-
ther speak to her first. 1 am unhappy about
something, that’s all—very unbkappy.”

“1 understand, dear. Mamma will help
you. There are six of us at home, and we have
no secrets from her; I often think she is more
like a wise elder sister than a mother, she has
so much sympathy with all our little worries.
You can't possibly have done auything wrong,
so forget all about it, and help me to unpack
my box. I must put on a pretty dress to capti-
vate the whole establishment.”

“‘ You have done that already,” said Stannie,
lavghing through her tears.  ‘“ Are your sisters
like you atall 7’

‘“ Alite, the ellest one, is a beauty ; modesty
consequently forbids me to draw comparisons ;
besides, our juvenile copies distinctly state
that they are ‘odious.’ And there’s nothing
¢ odious’ about me, is there 1"

* Nothing,” said Stannie, simply. * You
are unlike the girls here, but no one could ever
call you odious.”

“ What are the young women in St. Breeda
like—like you ?"

‘“ Not very. The Mactavishes are the belles.
They sre tall, and have red hair and freckles:
but they look very nice when they are dressed
up alittle.”  °

“ Belles with red hair and freckles ! They
must be divine ! 1 long to embrace them ! How
soon may | have a chance 1"

“Very soon. I'll invite them
evening.”

“Charming ‘ mesthetic’ tea! Ann we'll drink
it out of blue cups without handles; they aro
bothersome things, for if the tea is hot you are
apt to burn your fingers, or else drop the cup.
Are there any Mactavish brothers 1"

“Yes, but not at home ; they are all awayin
Edinburgh and Glasgow. [ am afmid we
haven't got that kind of teain St. Breedu, and
our cups are white and gilr, with handles,” said
Stannie, apologetically, wondering at the same
time if she could write or telegraph in 1ime to
Glasgow for a box of ** msthetic tes,” which sle
never doubted was the produce of some rareand
expensive growth,

*“You are really too amusing,” said Lotty,
withdrawing ber head from the depths of her
Imperial trunk, where she had been tishing for
odds and ends of finery.  You will tell me next
that you don’t kuow what high art is, It’s not
the tea itself that's :wsthetic—it's often very
bad, wishy-washy stutff—it's the indescribable
state of feeling you get yourself into when you
drink it, and the way you talk and go on. 1
can't describe it very well. Alice and Gordon
are our two home wsthetics. Gordon wears his
hair long behind, but cut in the front so that it
falls over his forehead ; and Alice wears hers
like Tonsel—he's our Skyo terrier. She dresses
in peacock blue cashmeres, made so tight that
they sometimes split when she sits down in a
hurry ; she couldn't even run or jump a ditch
if§ fifteen -bulls of Bashan were pursuing her;
and she wears sandals—that's supposed to be
intensely * Greek.'"

‘¢ Are they pretty

‘ Not very; and they are very unadhesive
articles—at feast, hers are. Gordon is sorrow-
stricken Lecause he can’t dress in the Greek
style—togas, or sheets, or something queer. He
is an artist; but his art is so very ‘advanced’
that you cau't tell what his pictures are about ;
his animnals look like rocks, or trunks of trees,
and his roses in the distance are just like
radishes, 1 often wonder, if hs ware to paint

to tea one

radishes, if they would look like roses! He

painted mamma once, wrapped up in a white

shawl], with a white something on her head ;she

is looking half round, in a manner which sug-

ﬁests a crick in her neck. Everyone mistakes
er for Lot’s wife.," - .

* How disappointed he must be 1"

““Not a bit. It'sconsidered one of his best—
one of the pictures of the future. 1In fact, we
are a remarkable family—at least, we think so
ourselves. Mumme has a theory that if & boy
or a girl has a talent in their anatomy itshould
be cultivated to the utmost. As we haven’t a
talent amongst us, we have to make believe a
good deal. Tt's such fun. Gordon being the
eldest, will have the Chase a hundred and one
years hence—not an instant sooner, I hope. So
he can afford to amnuse himself with paints. It’s
good for the colour-man. Alice writes poetry—
‘msthetic poetry,” you know. It's *quite too
touching,’ our young lady visitors say when
she reads it to them at msthetic tea. Bill, my
second brother, calls it “rot ;' but heis decided-
ly commonplace in his ways and manners, and
believes in antediluvians like Shakespeare and
Milton.”

“ What is Bill going to be " asked Stannie.

‘“ Something scientific ; I can’t tell youmore.
Scientific men have slways been a mystery to
me. They rush about the globe, and look into
caves and holes, and form excursions—no, no;
expeditions, 1 mean—to Patagonia and the
Poles, and come back, and give lectures, and
b]?w"up the house now and then with chemi-
cals,

““ You have three brothers, 1 think 7*

* Yes ; there’s Tom—to my mind the pearl of
the family. He is young—only fourteen !

* Has he decided tastesin any way 1"

““Yery ! He is, for his age, the best cricketer
and oarsman in the county. He can climb a
tree as well as I did myself before I grew up,
and took to tight dresses. He is a rare one to
spin a yarn, and eats a whole pot of cherry jam
at a sitting.”

““1 think 1 do like him the best,” said
Stannie, smiling at the list of accomplish-
ments.

“I don't kunow about that,” said Lotty,
slowly.

She was busy over a bunch of roses which had
been thrust into a mug, bearing the pathetic
inscription, *‘ For a good boy,” and placed upon
her toilet-table with the design of imparting an
air of elegance to the latter,

It had occurred to her that the more fitting
place might bein the bosomn of her gray silk
dress.

*I don’t know,” she repeated, trying the
effect of two splendid Malmaisons against the
lace rofiles at her throat. ** Gordonisn’t half a
bad fellow, although he is msthetic, aud adores
blue china; und Bill is the reverse of a
muff': but Tom is my pet. [ should like him
tu be a bishop, but he prefers a red coat to a
black. ¢ My brother, the General,” won't be
bad; but ¢ My brother, the Bishop,” would have
such an awe-inspiring ~ound !

““Is he very relizious, that you wi-h hiz to
he & Ubishop?" asked the inuocent - minded
Stannie.

“ Well, nio, not very-—not at all, I am afrail;
but a bishop's legs are so lovely 1

“Oh!” murmured Staunie, at a loss for a
more suitable expression.

““ You shoubl see o.r bishop’s at home, when
he comes to a heavy feed.”

““To a what, Lotty 1"’

‘A state divner party. Oh, those dinners,
they are awful in their solemnity ! The amount
of eating that's gone thro.gh iz appalling. No
one speaks much ; its an important ceremony,
going through all the courses till you cone to
the dessert, then they begin to talk. Bat ] was
goinx to tell you of our bishop's legs. He puts
on his best silk stockings on snch occasion:, and
they look so nice. His calves are real ones,
When I was eight years olid 1 was couvinced that
they were sawdust, like my doll’s, aud 1 was de-
termined to make sure. So one day, when I
knew that he wascoming to dinner, 1 abstracted
a long pin with a black head from mamma's
dressing-table, and laid my plans, Weused to
be served up in white dresses (Alice and 1) with
the puddings in those days. When I saw that
his reverence was xitting with his back to the
fire—he was eating greengage tart, I remember
I got up a shivering fit, and was allowed to sit
on a fuotstool just behiud him. That was my
chance: sol drove the pin firmly in at the
thickest part. The effect was magical. He
sprang up like a Jack-in-the-box, and shrieked
like & hyens. 1 was so frightened at what I had
doue, that I bounded under the table, and lay
trembling there until papa dragged me out.”

‘“ How painful for the poor bishep! Who
took out the pin 1"

¢ Alice did.  She was in the secret; and it
was all she could do to make honourable
amends. There was an awful hubbub, and I con-
fessed and explained with many tears. Every-
body laughed except the bishop, who really
couldn’t for the pain; but he forgave me, and
said that my thirst for knowledge did me credit,
only not to experiment on his ‘limbs’ again.
A bishop couldn’t say legs ; it would be impro-
per. Tom wears knickerbockers, and his legs .
are perfection ; two cabbage stalks with the in-
side taken out would do for n general's support-
ers—no one over sees them. Tsn't it dis-
appsinting 1"

“ Very I” said Stannie, not knowing if the
young lady was in jest or earnest.

(To bs continued.)
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A PICTURE.

‘Two littie sonls, a boy and & gird,
Wanderog oo to the foot of the hill.

Bushes of green and blossoms of jearl,
Laugh at themselves in the road-side rill,

Crossing the 'spe a gorweous jay,

Bathed in the light of a attentng my,

Jaantily chatters, ' Some day, some day

Two sweet touls, 8 tnan and a mald,
{Beechen branchea twisttad abavel,
Pickiong the daisie< which sprinkle a glade,
And tryiog thelr luck at a game of love,
** This yeart” ‘* Next year!” Whatdoyou sayt
Apd oot of the beeches the curious jay,
Peeps and chuckles * Same day. rome day '™

Two old sonla, and the end of the day.
Follows them home 1o the feot of the hill;
Ouve late giram which bra wandered astray,
Breaks fram a copse and dimples the rill,
Aufamn legves are strewing the way.,
And hoaree from the larch the hungry jay
Sbouts .ot to the pight. = Rome day, some day!”

Twe pocr sonis, in the dead of the night,

Side by side, He stiffened and still |
And the wirter's moon jast softens her light,

As it solemnly resis at the foot of the hill,
Rememt-ering the bees and the budsacd the May.
The summer gold and the antumn gray,

Avd the warm, green lane where the beetles play,
1o the crisp cold night the shivering jay
Croaks out of kis dream, ' Some day, some day ™

HORNSWOGGLED.

A WESTERN PLANT,

There were four of us in the party—a bank-
manager from 8t, Paul, two Englishmen going
out on the plains to hunt, and myself-—and we
occupied a section in a car on the train bound
for Glyndon, in the Red River Valley. That
was a5 far as the train went in those days. We
had been discussing the strange things that hap-
pened occasionally out in this western world,
and our conversation received the silent atten-
tion of two other people besides vnrselves. One
listener was a tall man, in ordinary dress, with
a clean-shaved face, excepting in so far as that
he wore what the Americans sowetimes call “‘a
chin whisker,” and aver one eyve he had a green
shade. The other was a small elderly man,
whose dress and general appearance stamped him
as beinga frontiers-man.  The tall mnan sat in
the section ahead of us, on the seat mext to us,
as if for the purpose of better hearing our con-
versation. Not in an offensive way, but as men
listen to a general conversation in a public
place. The little man sat on the opposite side
of the car, lesning out of his seat across the pas-
sage in our direction.

‘“ Well, yes,” said the bank-mauager, in an-
swer to a gquestion put by one of the hunters,
‘“once | was. It was during the wesk of the
State fair at St. Paul. At that time, all the
farmers, or grangers, as we call them sometimes,
arein the city. The State fair is a good deal like
vour agricultural shows; I guess it's the same
thing under another name ; anyhow, it fills the
city with agricalturists of every kind, and every
kind of business man that has to do with them.
Ou the Thursday afternoon, just before the bank
was going to close, 1 was standing inside the
counter, near the teller's drawer, when in walk-
ed a regnlar old prairie hay-seed. The town was
half-full of them, und this fellow was a type of
a certain cless of them. He had on an old pair
of trousers tucked into a pair of boots that pro-
bably had never seen blacking since they were
bought, and abuffalo coat thrown back, expos-
ing a flanpel shirt without any collar, but set off
with a brand-new green.satin tie. He had, 1
supposed, bought this, and the new hat he wore,
to fix himself up a littl for the fair. He wanted
polisking up badly enough. He wore also a
pair of large spectacles with broad horn rims.
To look at him, you could sce at once that he
was one of those everlasting bores, that talk you
to death about crops, and argue all night about
the merits of rival mowers. He lounged ap to
the teller, aud said, in a voice that sounded like
a clap of thunder in a vinegar-jar, ¢ Say, mis-
ter ! are you running this yere bank 7

““What is’t you want ' asked the teller
curtly, who was about te check his cash and get
away.

¢ ¢Waal, I'll tell you how itis ;' and then
he turped and addressed his conversation
to me. “Yousee, squire, I've got some animals
down to the fair here. There's two on 'em is
the finest steers out of the hull crowd, and they
han't given me no prize for em neither ; but
P'll be goldoned if you or any square man won't
say as my two steers—mind you, I'm speaking
of the two rrd steers—ain’t the best in the hull
lot. They are, squire, and you'd better believe
it.’

“* Well, 1 baven't got anything to do with
awarding the prizes,’ 1 said impstiently ; ‘ and
we're going to close the bank now, office hours
are about up.’

‘““Youein't got nothing to do with them, |
kuow, squire, I know that well encugh; but
don’* crowd a man. Lookee here, I ve sold them
steers, and xix more, to a Chicago buyer, for a
matter of five hundred and fifty dollars. It’s dirt
cheap, squire, and you’d say it if you saw them
?tge;’a of mine. Mebbe you've been down to the
air 1

““ ¢ Yew, yes,’ ] said anxious to get rid of him,
‘I saw the steers, and the cows, tio.’

 * Why, them ain’t cows; them’s Durham
calves,” he began, when I struck in, and said,

‘¢ Look here, I don't know anything about
{;onr steers or your animals anyhow ; what's your

usiness with me?'

¢ * 'Waal, squire, I learn you was the handiest
chap at your business on the hull street, and I

. self,” he said.

want you to go slow a bit, for I ain’t much
up to your business-folks’ ways, and I'll tell you
what I'm a.runnin’ for.” He pulled a long
greasy-looking pocket-book from the depths of
an inside pocket, and begau to untie the twine
that fastened it up. ‘This yere Chicago man
has given me this yere cheque. Now I ain't
much on the count myself, and I want to know
if this is r square deal. He says that’s the same
thing as five hundred and ifty dollars in green-
backs. Now I want to know if that's so, for no
man ain‘t going tn take away them steers if
there's any shenanaghin about this yere cheque;

i you can bet vour sweet life on that, squire.

*“1 examined the cheque, which was drawn on
the first National Bank, Chicago, and signed W.
R. Chitty, Ttappeared to bein due form; bat
though 1 had heard the drawer's name 1 did not
know him, and sa 1 told my granger friend.

 *Waal, I don't know a heap about him, my-
¢ | sold him some cattle last fair-

_time, and he paid me part in cash amd part in
tone of them cheques, and I got the mouey all
‘ right ; but the cheque worn't the same colouras

© this verv one, and didn't say nothing sbout no

National Bank on to it. It had two men's
pames on it, and one of their pictures in the
corner, so as folks could know him, 1 guess, if
he didn't act squars up to the handle with
them.’

¢ ¢ A different bank, that's all.
cheque he gaveyou was paid V'

“*Yes ; ves, it were paid O K ; and if you say
this vere's all right, why, I guess I'll let him
take them steers away an Mounday.’

“¢1don’t know that itis all right: 1 only
suppose se. I can’t cash it for you, it that's
what vou're after.’

“¢XNo, no ; goslow, squire. [ ain't asking
you to do nothing that ain't reg’lar; but mebbe
vou could do semething with this yere thiug, in
a day or so, if | leave it with you, as would fetch
the dollars and centsout of it, eh, squire t How's
that t°

“¢ 1'1l send it to Chicago for collaction, if
you like : * and I couldn’t help laughing at the
scared look he put on at the proposition.

*¢*Rend it 1o Chicago! Hold up thers,
squire. [ don’t suppose but you know your
business ; but 1 have heard thev're a mighty
slick lot down to Chicago.’

‘¢, that will be all right, you needn’t be
afraid,” 1 said; for he evidently thought the
people of Chicago were on the look-out for
greenhorus.

¢ ¢ Waal, squire, if you're satisfied, Tam : but
be mighty keerful them Beats dowa to Chicago
don't harnswoggle us both out of them five hun-
dred and fifty dellars. It would come mighty
hard on me just now, for 1I'in going to putap a
new house on my place down to Kandiyohi
County, and the old woman's on the build too
tor her cheess fixings.”

* Then he invited me to come down to the
fair naxt day, to look at his two red steers, and
offered to stand the drinks there and then, if
I would come out: and then he went off. [
may tell you that. when I told him to indorse
his cheque, he first wanted me to do it beciuse
it wasn’t much in his way, and he'd had to get
a neighbour 10 do it last yesr: bat finally he
wrote * Sad Bird, Kandiyohi County, Minne.
sota,” across the back of the cheque, making
oune line of each small word, and two of Kan-
diychi and Minnesota, in letters of about a quar.
ter of an inch long.

¢ Next day he was in again to ask how that
afluir was getting along, and to show me a shawl]
he’d bought for his o'd wornan. ¢ Married her
twenty-three year agoe down to Wisconsin,
squire,” he said ; ‘and she can hitch ap a span
of horses quick’rn than any woman, and most
men, round the place.” He had to tell me too
that a neighbour of his had also sold a steer to
this same buyer, and had been paid in cash, and
he wanted to know whether I didn’t think this
suspicious. I told him it was not, but rather
the contrary, aa | supposed the amount being
small, the Chicago huyer preferred settling in
cash. No doubt, ] said, his own cheque woald
Le paid in a few days by returu of mail. He said
that was all right, he warn’t in no hurry. Then
he offered to intreduce me to his friend who had
sold the steer, but I promptly declined. One of
that crowd was enough for me.

*“Soon after the bank opened on Satarday, he
was in again, to tell me that he had met another
weighbour from Kandiyohi at the hotel, who
had sold toanother Chicago man, for a cheque;
and that he had advised its being brought to
me to be fixed. 1 thanked him, and again de-
clined an invitation to come right aleng and see
them steers,  He left, saying he had got to get
a few fixings for the old woman right away, as
he calculated apon getting up the line home
that evening. Just before the bank was going
to close, however, he was back again.

¢ He had bought a span of horses from a man
who was exhibiting in the fair, and had agreed
to give two hundred and fifty dollars for them.
The man wanted his money down, becanse he
had to take his animals out of the fair-ground ;
and my granger also wished to get home for
Sunday, the fair being over. Had 1 gat the
money {rom Chicago yet ; No, there wasn't
time. I couldn’t receive it till Monday morn.
ing.

‘“ Well, he’d heard at the hotel, he said, that
the Chicago buyer was a square man and did
regular business round the State ; bat his fear
was, that the Chicago bank might hornswoggle
me about the money. I told him there was no
danger of that; and he then asked whether I
couldn’t pay the man for the horses, and dednet
it out of the amount of his cheque, This was

You say the

not usual, of course, and there was no time to
make inquiries atout him, as the bank was just
going to close for the day, it being Saturday ;
but there seemed to be no danger about doingso,
He was evidently one of the granger crowd that
filled the town ; he had pressed me on several
occasions to accompany him down to his stails
at the fair ; and his story generally hungso well
together that, after a little hesitation, 1 said 1
would do so.

“ T knew the Chicago men were in town buy-
ing, and I had old hay-seed’s indorsement ; xo |
handed him a cheque, and told him 1o make it
out for two hundred and fifty dodlars. It ended
in my havingte fill up the body of the cheque,
and he signed it. He connted his money, held
ottt his handd to shake hands, and, invitiog me
to call in whenever 1 catie down to Kandiyohi,
departed. 1 never saw him again. The cheque
wasreturned from Chicage marked, * Not W, R,
Chitty’s usual signature I avd as [ read it 1
knew that a confidence-man had gone through
me for two huadred and Gfty dollars.”

““One of that crowd was enough for yvou,
then, evidently,” said one of the Englishmen,

** Good enough " said the manager, smiling ;
“the worst of 1t was that, thinking over the
matter that evening, it all of a sudden flashed
acrosy me that the hand 1 had shaken was not
that of a regular granger. It wasn’t rough
enough. That shaking hands was the only weak
part of the cuss's whele game, It was too late,
however, then, to do anything, even if ] had
been sure.'”

** Pretty rough on you, sir, said the car-con-
ductor, who had stood by to hear the end of the
story.

“ Yes,'" said the manager, ‘I used to get mad
about it for a long time; but I've got over that
now,”’

“ Couldn't play it on you again, sir "’

“ Na, not worth a cent.”

¢ There's some fellow plaring the confidencs-
game along the line now,”” the conductor said ;
“ scooped a granger out of a hundred dollars
yesterday, and went thronzh a Canadian emi-
grant, on his way to Garry, for all i was worth,
1 guess he'll get away, though, before we strike
him. He'll have a reugh time of it if any of
the boys abont Gilyndon lay hands on him, I'm
told there's an old pmirie-crusher along here
somewheres, that he went through last fall, that
swears he'll raise his hair if he eatches him.”

1 had noticed that both the fellow.travellera
near us had listened attentively tothe story, the
long man smiling as the manager related the !
way he had been taken in, aud the old frontiors. |
man leaning further and further over the arm of
his seat, till his head almost reached across the
passage of the car.  When the comdustor had !
ceased speaking, the old man broke into the con.
versation with a burst that wae i
“ And by the Fternal, Pildoit” Wa all turmn-
ed to look at the old fellow, wha had waorked
bimself into 8 great state of excitement, though
we had not paid much attention to him.
*Jomping Judas!” he contioued, *if ever |
sot eyes on that all-fired skunk agin ; see hers,
mister,’”” he said, painting at the bank-manager,
and getting off his seat the hettar to ask his
question, ** did you take note of that white.liv. -
ered hound'aeyest”

*“Not particularly,” aaid the manager. ** Ha
wore spectacles, but { noticed a scar running
back from one eye almost to his car.”

*t's him ! said the old tnan, and forthwith
he delivered himself of a strinz of ingeniously
blasphewona invectives.  Tadeed, it siruek me
at the time that in this particaiar he was quite
equal to any Western stage-driver 1 had ever
met.

“ Went through you too, did he?’

“Did he! see here, Uil tell yoo.”

‘“ Wire in, old man,” said the manager; "but
look here, there's a parson and & laiy at the
other end of the car, so letup a littls on those
arnaments of speech of yours.”

‘1 ain’t going to say nothing to hurt the
minister, nor yet the lady, but I'll raise that
slab-fazed galoot’s hair, sure as you're born, if
ever | strikes hia trail agin.  You ean bet your .
bottom dollar on that, Colonel. 1'd been ant
for a couple of year oa the Yellow Stane, tradin’
asloug with a half-breed froin Pembina, amt 1'd
made a matter of six hundred dollars or thare.
bouts. 1 come in lugt full making for Chicago.
I'd put a one side afew dollars for a bit nfa bend
at 3t. Paul, me and that half-breed Joo Bourinet,
snd the rest was a-going to my gal at Chieago :
she was to school there along of a convent, and
a-going to be married to a yonng chap. They .
was a.going to move West a pigce, and set up
store, and the old man was a-going to do it for:
them. I hankered after this all the time T was
out tradin’ with them Siocux, for ] han't seen her ;
better'n an six year; and | was alinighty fixed
on this here idee of mine. 1 was s.going to
whoop it up lively for them, you'd better bet,
and the old man was to be the big toad in the
puddle too. Well' | come along up the river
with Joe, and crossed at the forks up here, and
come on down till T atruck this here railroad,
Jae, he got into a mass with a fellow at the
Forks, and got hurt ; so [ had to leave him to
be looked after by the man s runs the shanty at
the crossing ; but [ come across a chap who
made himsell sweet as syrup. He was up the |
valloy buying wheat to ship enat to Chicago, ho I
was, and he'd been out a little way on the plains,
he bad, to aes something of tha Indians on their
native plains, and it give him great satisfaction
to meet o man as had lived years with them,
There worn’t nothing plensed him so wmuch s
meeting me, the measly-faced son of Judas'
lacariot ; and he fooled this here blamed old

almost 2 vell,

s ealonel—reg’lar ant.aned-ont show,
Cwalted akout an hour, havinga drink or tws
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idiot as is telling you, till he could'nt keep hia
blamed old tongue still, but got talking abount hig
trading and what he'd realised. . When [ think,
of it T gets madder’'n a hunted buffaln, W)
colonel, we travelled along together, setin
side by side in one of these here var.seats ; and
he brings out a small bottle of brandy—what
vou got at the hotels wasn’t good a-m')ngh for
him-—and nothin’ wouldn’t do him but [ mygt
tell him all wbout my life among the Tetons
for he was a-going to make a book, he wax, to
show up the rascality of them Indian agents,
We sot down to dinner together at one of the
stations along here, and got 1o be as friendly a4
a couple of prairie doge i and when we gat to
St. Paul, vothing wonld do but | mnst stop
along of him at his hotel. He had a small oaf
hox bound with iron with him, and he kep thig
between his feet all the time, and toak §¢ iy 1o
dinner with him, and wouldn't let the condustor
nar no ane handle 1t. One time he went ingg
the baggnge-car to find the boy with the cigars
he loft the box with me, and told me 10 be )l
firedd partie’lar that no” one else didn't toueh iy
for it was fillesd with mouney ax he was ming:
buving up wheat for shipment to Chicagn, Ny
woman with her fust baby worn't so partic’lar
as he were about that box. When we goty 1o
the hote} and slicked ourselves down some, ha
savs, ‘' My friend, | want vou to come along
with me te the bank, while I take this Yox and
depnsit ol it thereo T don™t know but what ogt
West here, some eviludisposed person mizht not
attack me in the street, 1f they saw me carrving
it.  If you arr with me it will be safe’ |
waited outside while he took the hoxin: and
after a while he come out and wid that was al!
right, and hiz wind was easy. Then we weny
hack to the hotel to eat, and he said he wae
a-geingout,  * I've got 1o see the freaghitaagent
of the railroat,” he says, the lying sealawag :
He didn't want na freight-agent. * Pmoaccoing
to <ee Lim to make arrangrments for the ship.
ment of some car-Joads of wheat 1 have down
here to the dépit, to gn through by the freight.
train te-night,  When Uve fixed that I'H come
back, aml we'll go tngether to the show up here,
to the theate=.' ¢ Bully for vou,” xavs | for |
thaught he was a little on the minister aide of

Pehe tradd, and sdidn’t oo to no shows, Jeastwayvs
s not o that kind, as the pictures was about ail

over the wallv: pels whoopiug it up, you know,

Waal, 1

with the boys round, for they had a fuxtorate
elegant bar tn that hotel, when back come my
friend all of a lather, as if he'd been runing afore
* What's the matter}” wvs L

COOfs real bad,” he save T must find tha
bank cashier somehow ; the freighteagen? won't
tet the wheat po on to-night ta te pald an
P wants the frelzht-chargss paud in
advanes or »ise the wheat can® go o aud o' gt
te g0, fur iUy sobd for deltvery”

tand then he stosd thiskimg, a-gathenng

St
dali TEIV.

“his brows, aud then Szaringt on s slip of paper,

i
and muttening abont dollars aud conta and car-
Tuads, amd every anoe inoa while saving as gt

Swas ton provoking he hadn’t Jeft his monsy
H
i

with the hotel clerk instead of taking

t o the
tank.

“ 4 Why, in thunder, don’t vou take it ow
of the bank again ' * 1 asked Lim,

T ean’t,” besavs g fthe bank's elosed, and
can’t get it Gl the marning.’ And then he be.
gan walking up and down the romn again, aed
matiering all aboat Heures and bushels and surh
like, and oner and agan looking over at me,
At das? Lo says, ¢ 3 von'H wait here for me, Tl
go up to that bank cashier’s private residence
and explain the cace. Maebbe he'll come down
to the ntfice and let mie have that hox out again
thix evening: for gerit I must, or I'm clean
busted on that wheat’

*CThat's oll right, pard,” Isaya; * stepright
“F 2o the euss’s shanty aad bring him right
ateng. 'l come with you: and if he won't
rome, by thunder, it wouldn't biomuch of a job
for von and 1to handle him anrselves.”

¢ Na, no, no; that won't de,” hesavs. *If
h= saw another petson he might think we mesunt
no good, and might refuss to apen the bank till
the clorks did it in the morniug. V'Y go alone,

“if you'll wait for me here)'

“Wanl, | was agreeable, and 3o T stepped

“down amsl set ‘v np again with the hoya at the

bar; and then it come over me, why, in thon.
der, I didn't lend him the snoney till the morn.
ing inetead of fooling away the time arter that

Peashier, when we might have been having a

high old tims at the show. S0 when he come

s back in half an hour, looking an if he'd seen all

his relations clean scalped before his eyes, and

i said that the bauk ecashier had gone into the

country for the night and that if he couldn’t

{get thut wheat on he was a ruined man, cos

wheat had risen ten cents a bushel owing to
some scalawagy cornering it, 1 says right ofl.

¢t How uch does that freight man want 1’

“Let win wee,’ says he, Jooking as brightaa s
new dollar ; *rix car-loads, sack-freight, to
Chicagn.' And the n hir got to figuring again,
nnd sayx at last, * With what "I have in my
})ocktat-hook t guess 1 ean fix it with four
hundred and eighty Jdollars,  It's a new pro.

1 prietor to this hotel, or | guees 1 could have bor-

rowed it at the office till the morming. 1've
best part of 8 thousand dollars left in that box
up at the bank.'

‘¢ * Four hundred and eighty,’ says1; * well,
I'll let you have it till the morning ;' for 1
know’d hel got the money, for 1I'd handled

. that iron.bound box my self; ¢ and then we'll

git right away and see that show.’
““I took out & bear-skin pouch 1 had, and
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counted out what money I hadleft. There was
five hundred and sixty dollars rolled up there,
and T asked him if four hundred an& eighty
would fix it up.

¢ ¢ Lot mu see,” he says, ‘four hundred and
eighty ;' and then he begau to figure again.
+Yes, that is more than enough with what I
have. Four hundred and seventy-five swill do.
1 need only keep enough to pay the theatre,
because in the morning I shall goto the bank at
once.’ . »
¢ Waal, gentleman,” he continued, addressing
us all collectively, including the condnetor and
the boy that sold the cigars, apples, books, cte.,
on the train, ‘‘ I counted out four hundred and
seventy-five to that everlasting thief ; and when
he had jaw'd his thanks for my timely aid, and
told mo to wait & quarter of an hour while he

aid the freight-bill at the dipot, he went off.
];\'ait! I waited, I guess I did. I waited, until
I felt & kind of cold sweat over me when he
didn’t come back; and 1 went down, pale and
trembling as weak a8 a calf just born, to the
office, for I thought, ' If anything goes wrong
with this here busineas, my gal's chance is
busted.” 1 kinder staggered np to the office,
and told the clerk 1 was afeared something hud
happened to my friend. Then ho asked me the.
particulars, and got to looking mighty crosa«s |
told him.*

¢ ¢ | guess you'll not sce him agsin,’ said the
clerk. There's always some galoot going through
the greenhorns in thishotel.  Why, in thunder,
they don't try the other house, I don't know,

« « Here, put on your hat,” said he, madder'n a
Texan cow, ** and come along with me,

“‘There wasa bit of a crowd had gathered round
the counter, and one of the boys wanted me to
have adrink to set me up a bit, for 1 felt pretty
bad, but 1 had'nt no heart todrink.’

«¢ He ain't got no time to drink now,’ said
the clerk, as he came outof the side door.  Here,
hurry up, snd we'll go to the dépot first.’

+Wasl, gentleman, we tried the dépdt, and
found there warn’t no such wheat going through ;
we fourd the chief of police and told him, and
he said he'd set his crowd on the tracks, but it
was & pretty slim chance ; and 1 went back to
the hotel, and hauled myself up them stairs step
by step, ns if 1'd lost the use of my limbs, and
1sid down on the bed and cried like a gal whose
lover's gone back on her.

*“In the morning I got that clerk to send the
balance of the cash, after paying the bill to my

1; for I hadn’t the heart to see her and tell
er, and all the while she thinking I was coming
with my pocket full of dollars. When she got
the news she told her man, and he behaved like
a yaller dog, hedid, the blamed cur. He made
excuses ; said he couldn't leave his situation
just then, and that his mother was ill Fast and
he had to go to see her ; and finally he backed
out of marrying her ; aund she, poor crittur, took
to crying and sorrowing about it and got herself
ill ; and then she wrote to hin to come and see
her, and he writ back to say as he couldn't;
and then she started ont to find me, and got ill
on the road and got worse ; and fiually the poor
little thing Imsseﬁ 'em in, snd they planted her
way down here on the line.’

The old man’s voice got a little grufl when
he told us so far, and ho ceased speaking for
a while, during which time the train began to
slow up for the station, and several of the pas-
zengers, including the long man that had sat
in the next section to us, rose, and prepared to
leave the car. Then the old man suddenly broke
out, in a harsh but somewhat suppressed voice,

“1’ve never met that man since, but whenl
do, by the powers—see here " he added sud-
denly breaking off in his speech, and showing
the handle of a navy Colt revolver underneath
his deerskin shirt. “I've carried this here
loaded for him ever gsince ; and when we cross
trails again, I'll end that sneaking, prowling,
}v:'hite-livered wolf on the spot where I meet

im "

The passengers were getting out to dine at
this station, and some of those from our car
were already on the platform. The long man
was stepping off the ecar, when the train-boy,
who had heard all the oli man’s story, pulled
him by the sleeve, and said something to him.

“ What's thot you say, sonny 7 Him as was
setting right there I*

“Yes," snid the boy. ** 1 noticed under his
eye-shade a sear rcncfliug tight back from his
left eye.”

The old wman sai¢ no more, nor waited to hear
any more, but made straight for the door of the
car. The same impulse that moved one meved
all four of our party; for, seizing our hand-
satchels, weo all sprang from our soats and fol-
lowed the old frontiersman, or rather three of
them did ; for, seeing a quicker way, 1 -turned
and got out of the door at the other end of the
car, outside of which tha car platforin was quite
clear. By this means I reached the station plat-
form as the old man stepped upon it. I saw him
look hurriedly round, as I did myself, in search
of the loug passenger with the green shade over
his eye ; but he did not at first see him. He
had loft the car hardly a minute before us, but
he was not in the smnfl crowd ol passongers on
the platform. Perhaps he had gone into the
dining-room, before thedoor of which the. waiter
was striking a gong, while the proprictor was
yelling, “*'Thisway fordinner ! Twenty minutes
for dinner I ‘The old man was moving excitedly
about, looking first at one passonger and then
at auother, when the idea evidently struck him
that the man he was seoking had gone to dinuer,
Ho had turned to go there, and was nearing the
door where the waiter was still hammering the
goug, when he saw, as [ too saw, for T was fol.

lowing closely, the other passenger movin
quickly across an open space at Lhe back of the
atation, in the direction of a small board house
that stood awny out by itself, He looked over
his shoulder just as the old Indian trader had
leapt from the platform in pursuit, and on the
impulse quickened his pace to & kind of rui.
But the old man was running hard; and the
other, seeing apparently that he could not gain
the shanty before being overtaken, resumed his
former step, and quickly moderated that to a
leisurely walk. As his pursuer neared him he
:}oppcd, tlmd thendturned.‘ round, at the same
ime¢, a8 1 noticed, quietly slipping his rig
hand bolind him, LY “ PPig his right
““Stop !" shouted the old man.
roof off of your eye.”

* My shade ¥'* said the other. ** Excuse me,
I have a sore eye,”

‘“ It's his voice,” said the old man to him-
sell ; then aloud : ‘“Sore eye or not, lift 1"
‘“What do you want with me?” asked the
other man,

“Want] you wolf-souled thief. I'll show
ou what I want! I want my daughter's life,
want what you can't give. I want your black
heart out of you! I'll show you what I want ;"
and a3 he spoke he pulled the heavy revolver
from beneath his leather dress.

But the other was too quick to be thus dealt
with, and his hand now grasping a revolver was
round in a second, and as the intention of his
enomy was beyond doubt, he levelled his pistol
and fired. The bullet hit the old mus, but was
not fatal, for he raised his pistol and fired, and
then rushed on the other, who had heen brought
by the shot upon his knees. Two more shots
rang out almost simultaneously, and the old
man staggered forward and fell dead upon the
corpse of the swindler.

A number of people attracted by the pistol-
shots, were hurrying to the spot, and among
them were the two Englishmen and the bank-
manager. The latter, as he reached the bodies,
stooped and lifted the shade from the eye of the
dead man, and after a moment's examination
replaced it and remarked,

‘*‘ That’s my Jgranger, sure enough. Well,
he'll do no more hornswoggling now. I'm
stopping over here till to-morrow, and I'll see
them decently buried.”

“Lift that

LITERARY FACILITY.

FEnnius, the Roman Chaucer, wrote with
astonishing rapidity, and Lucilius with such
ease that he boasted he could turn off 200 verses
while standing on one leg.  Statius also appears
to have been endowed with preternatural facil-
ity. In Cicero and Livy the faculty of eloquent
expression resembled an instinct, though Cicero
tells us that with him at least, it was partly the
result of sleepless diligence during the days of
his literary apprenticeship. In one year Dryden
produced fonr of his greatest works, ‘¢ Absalom
and Achitophel,” ** The Medal,” * The Religio
Laici,” and ““Mac Flecknoe.” He was ounly
six months in writing “ The Hind and Pan-
ther,” three years in translating the whole of
Virgil, and 12 mornings in composing his
¢ Parallel between Poetry and Painting.” The
original draft of * Alexander's Feast,” was
struck off at a single sitting. Dr. Johnson's
* Russelas” was wnitten in a week to defriv the
expensea of his mother's frnoeral. Sir Walter
Scott's mpidity is one of the marvels of litera-
ture ; he wrote literally as fast as the pen could
move, and when he dictated, his amanuensis
could scarcely keep ‘nace with hiwm. The original
manuseriptsof the Waverly novels may still be
seen ; they ure frequéntly for many pages unde-
formed by a single blot or erasure. Beckford's
** Vathek" was composed by the unbroken exer-
tion of three whole days and two whole nights,
the author supporting himself daring his un-
natural vigil by copious draughts of wine, and
what adds to the wonder is that the work was
written in French. Mrs. Brownings, * Lady
Geraldine’s Courtship,” a poem of great length
in a peculinrli' dificult metre, was completed in
12 hours, while the printer was waiting to put
it into type. Sir Walter Scott tells us t}lmt
Mickle—the translator of the ** Lusiad,” and
the author of the beautiful ballad which sug-
gested the romance of ‘ Kenilworth"—-frequent-
ly dispensed with mnmxscri})t altogether and
“get up” his poems himself, * hot from the
brain.” Most of our Elizabethan dramatists were
remarkable for the euse and rapidity with which
they wrote. One of them, old Heywood, was
the author, ‘¢ part or entire,” of 230 plays. [t
is interesting to know, as we kunow it on the
best aunthority, that Shakespeare himself wielded
a very facile pen. ‘¢ His mird and hand,” say
the editors of the first folio, * went together,
and what he thought uttered with that easiness
that wo have scarcely received from hima bloton
his papers.”  Milton was at times distinguished
by the same flaency, aud when the fits of in-
spiration were on him, Liis amanuensis could
scarcely keep up with the flood of verses which
comnoe welling forth.  In Milton's case we may
perhaps suspect that what he dictated with so
much ease he had bee longrevolving, and that
the breathless dictation was in itself an effort
rather of memory than invention. ‘¢ Paradise
Lost” has all the sppenrance of being a_ highly
olaborated work. Swift, Steele, and De Foo were
all of them remarkdble for their rapidity and
ense, and to the same class bolong Fielding and
Smollet. Tndeed, Steele and Fielding wrote
mauy of their easays while the press was wait.
ing. Johnson, like Gibbou, wrote at tirst with

naturally as ordinary expression comes to ordin-
ary people. We learn, for example, that some
of the best papers in the “Rambler” were penned

** Life of Savage,” & singularly polished work,
were completed at a sitting, and that the ““Lives
of the Poets" cost him no more trouble than a
slipshod article costs a professional journalist.
But Johnson was, we may add, indefatigable in
revising. Ben Johnson tells us that he wrote
*“The Alchymist” in six weeks ; Fenelon that
‘‘ Telemaque” was produced in three months,
and Brougham that his Edinburqh Review arti-
cles averaged a few hours.— Temple Bar

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Tar leaders of Russian society in Paris have
decided upon observing three months’ deep
mourning, during which they will see no com-
pany. The ladies are to wear coarse black stuff
dresses with very long square trains, and long
thick veils.

As everything possible has been made in
plush, it i3 not at all surprising that we see
some lovely opera cloaks of plush in all shades,
from the darkest to the lightest, and trimmed
with bands of fur, or with tinselled marabout
feathers.

PATIENTS at the Paris hospitals will hence-
forth drink their broths and tisanes in Sbévres
china. M. C. Lauth, director of the celebrated
porcelain works, has sent to the different hospi-
tals fourteen hundred pieces of spoilt china for
the use of the sick.

Panis has taken up-the fancy for Greek cos-
tume, and makes it in pink satin fastened by
Greeks clasps and embroidered with Greek frets.
The thing which the French milliners call a
tunic has a square opening at the front and back,
and is draped by a scarf ornamented with gold
embroidery, and underneath itis wern a mass
of pink gauze and gold trimming, arranged as
a petti-coat.

TrE hair-dressers are inflicting upon ladies
just now styles uglier than anything invented
since the time of the Bourbons. Onestyle is te
ariange the hairin two crimped locks on the
temples with a fringe on the forehead, and to
place two bows of hair on the top of the head
with two curls falling at the back. Another
style is that called the victim, with two long
curls reachiug to the waist.

OxE who has studied Dumas tells us that the
secret of Dumas’s power, ever since his boyhood,
has been confessing women. There is hardly =
grande dame, a little actress, or a famous cocotle
in Paris whose secret Dumas does not know.
Wherever he meets a woman he confesses her.
In the salons of society he insinuates himself
into the souls of the duchesses and marquises ;
he learns their secrets, their ideal, their desires,
their sufferings. You have only talk with any
woman who has met Dumas, to compare the evi-
dence of several witnesses, and you will find
that he has a regnlar system of confession per-
fected by the experience of a lifetime. He is
not, either, always soft and gentle with women ;
he is, on the contrary, often bitter, sarcastic,
coarse, even ; but you will not find a woman
who dislikes him.

M. JuLes CLARETIE gives some detaily about
the chic in matters of grief which will interest
posterity as much as they interest contemporaries.
One would thivk that the simple and. silent
grief was the most profound ; chic prescribes a
ceremounious gravity on such occasions. Thenin
the middle of the salon where every widuw re-
ceives her visits of condolence, figures, draped
generally in violet, the chair on which the de-
ceased was wont to sit. If the chair withits dra-
peries were left in the study or cabinet, in its
usual place, bearing the signs of grief, all would
be welr and good. But it isbrought out into the
salen and placed between two Japanese poufs
or two Louis XV, arm-chairs. 1f some vis:tor,
unfamiliar with the signification of these violet
draperies, makes as if he were about to sit on
this new-looking chair, there is an exclamation
like a scandalized sob.

AN allusion is made by Alphouse Daldet in
the Nabob to the *‘ white satin corsets’ of the
male guests at the Imperial fétes at Compidgue.
A gentleman, who points out this item, says :—
“The writer was educated at one of the best
private boarding-schoals in Vieuna, Austria, re.
maining there from the age of twelve to that of
seventeen. In common with &ll my fellow
pupils, who were sixty in number, I wore corsets
during the whole of my five yoars' stay at the
school.. I was informed by my teacher that
Vienesse gentlemen, as a rale, wore corsets, and
that the discipline was naturally enforced on all
their scholars. My stays were very tightly laced
my waist, during my last jear at the school
betng but eighteen inches in cireumferonce ;
yet Inever experienced a day's illness, and used
very much to enjoy the sensation caused by
tight lacing. When T left the school I dis-
continued tlie practice, partly from the fear of
being ridiculed by my friends, and partly becauso
it scemed too elleminate a custom for & young
man engaged in-an active business life, . but 1
have retained some interest in the matter, aund 1
understand that many gentlemen wear cersets,

labor, but afterwards found that, with practice,

a stately and highly finished style came as

and that the practice of tight lacing awmongst

HUMOROUS.
1tis not always by any means the early bird

a8 easily as a letter—that 48 octavo pages of the | Which catches the worm. For example :—

© ¢t Come little pet,' the old bird said,
In most endearing term,
** Yon must be early out of bed
I you would catch the worm.'

“T'he smallest of the feathery herd—
A puny little thing—

Out sprang the tender bahy-bird,
To grub for worms and sing.

And lo! she found an early worm——
It was 8 monster, too—

She chirped, ** Oh, you may writhe and sqairm,
Bat I will gobble you 1”

Thbhat birdling’s chirp, therest affinm,
‘Was never after heard,

And it's surmiced it was the worm
That canght the early bird.

Trr most disinterestedly good.—Those who
are good for nothing.

¢ My wedding trip,” said the groom, as he
stumbled over the bride’s train.

A XEwW broom may sweep clean, but it is not
of much use unless i§ sweeps dirt.

GeorceE WasSHINGTON couldn’t tell a lie.
Charles Lamb conld, bat he atammered so badly that
he neverattenpted it.

THE young lady who was blamed for allowing

her glove to be discovered in a young mau's pooket
atated that she had no band in it.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Mr. LAUDER, a Canadian, is with Lizt in Ger-
many.

MpLLE. Minx1e Haux hasdeparted for Hol-
land and Germany.

Octave FEUILLET is preparing a new comedy
for the stage.

Jok Jefferson is on his plantation in Louisiana,
where he will rest uatil next season.

LEo Delibes is writing a new opera in three
acts, destined especially for M'lle Marie Vao Zaodt,

Tue * Edipus Tyrannus’ of Sophocles will be
performed in the original Greek at Harvard University,
May 17, 19 and 20.

THERE is evidence that the harp is beginning
to resums its place in the drawing-room as a farbionable
wmasical instrument.

GouxoD's new opera, *“ Le Tribut de Zamora,”
was produced last month in Paris the compaser cou-
daooeting in person,

The latest production of the San Francisco
Miestrels i3 entitled ¢ Billy, the Tailor; or, All I've
Eat.”

Mgp. Frederic Boscovitz, the pianist, well
kpown to Montrealers, has settled in Chicago, where be
is now giving a series of soirees musicales.

Two organ-grinders in England travel with
the following sign : ™ We are English musicians. Pleass
enconrage home talent. Don't let tha Italians have it
all their owa way."

Tre New York Musical Festival, for which
elaborate preparations have been made, will be held in
the first week of May at the Seventh Reziment Armory,
which, it is said, bas room for an audience of ten
thousand people,

PaTri, before leaving San Carlo, gave a con-
cert for the benefit of the poor of the prioeipality of Mon-
aco. She received 124,000 tranes for singiog four oights
at San Carlo aod three nights at Nice. A froot seat in
the parquet cost forty fraces.

IT is said that during Mr. Edwin Booth’s ap-
pearance at the Lyceum Theaire with Mr. Irving next
month, Otway's * Venice Preserved” will be revived,
with the parts of Pisrre and Jaflier alternated by the two
emioent tragedians, and Misg Elles Terry ns Belvidere-

Mg. Diox BovcicavrT announzes in the Era
that ** While residing in Losdon next summer, he pro-
poses to form & company, wmuinly composed gf youthful
aspirants to the stage (not children of precocious merit),
bat those who have shown abilities susceptible of culti-
vation and production.”

During the late debate in the English House of Com-
mons the following interchange of pleasantries passed
between Sir Wiltred Lawson and Mr. Whartoo,

Desr Wharton: Verse is in your line;
1 send yon something, then, of mine.
What think you of it! prithee tell.
Yours sincerely, W. L.

An ancient alage warns ns wisely thus:

“If you would find the Tartar, seratch the Russ.”
Our own experience gives ns straight a tip:

* Jast scratch the Speaker and you'll fisd the Whip."”

Dear Lawson: Charming in its Kind ¢
Worthy your all.accomplished mind,
With this slight effort might 1 trouble you?
Yoors sincerely, C. N. W

In regutlating our debates

The Speaker shoald have care
‘That clearly he disoriminates

"Pwixt fxir play and Pltavfair.

—S8t. James's Gasette.

Cang for your live stock would seem an almost
superlluous piece of ad vice to farwmers, cattle
raisers, horsemen and o hers, whese capital is
Inrgely invested in quadrupeds.  Yet how often
are the diseases and sanitary rvequirements of
horses aud cattle disregarded ; how often are
they left to the care of the ignorant and brutal,
and ireationally treated when unwell ¥ No stock
yard, farm or stable can be said to be properly
equipped where an efticient remedial agent is not
provided.  The best and most highly approved
L_v veterinarinns is Thomas' Electric Oil, which

and ‘hurts of the human race, remedies with
certainty Gulls, Contraction or Cracking of the
Hoof, Distemper, Scours, Curb, Corks, scratch-
es, sore teats and other disonders nnd troubles of
horses and cattle. Sold by all medicine dealers.
Prepaved only by Norrunor & Lysay, Torouto,

them is becomiug very geaeral in Europe.”

Ont.

besides being a thorough remedy for lnng com- .
plaints, bronchitis, rhenmatism, nouralgia, sores’
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LYNX CAPTURED NEAR PETERBOROUGH.
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SOME CURIOUS NATURAL HISTORY SPECIMENS.

LOBSTER FISHING, NEAR HALIFAX, N.8.
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JEEMS KAYE AT A GRAN' DINNER,

It’s no often we go oot, and still seldomer dae
we go to what ye micht ca’ gran’ jes ; but
the ither day we got an invitation frae an auld
freen’ wha's got weol on in Glasgow, and we of
course accepted it. Being but a common man,
I wis a wee nervous ; but Betty said—

** Jeems, jist be carefu’ and feel your way.
Neverdae onything first—ca' mnni and watch
weel the ithers, for noo-a-days fashion’s every-
thing. If yer neeboor asks for mair soup, get
you some, and SUE it slowly tae. Keep bebin'
and above a’speak laigh—never raise your voice
abin a whisper. And, Jeems, diuna put your
elbows on the table, or pick your teeth, or put
your knife in your mouth—aye work awa' wi’
the fork—and when ye get a gless o’ wine, tak
it like medicive, and don't say ‘your guid
health, mem.""’

Arriving at the door we were ushered in, and
wha did I see but Sandy Kerr, oor beadle's as.
sistant—he rings the kirk-bell and keeps the
fire on, and sic like—bhe directed Betty up stairs
tae tzk’ aff her bonnet, and 1 says—“Bless me,
Sondy ! are ye here? and is John the beadle
here¥* ** Ok, ave he's upstairs, ye'll see him
when ye goup.” “1'm gled o’ that, I'll hae a
crack wi’ him. Man, ye've an unco heep o
bottles and glesses in there,” 1 says, keeking in
at the dining-room door; “we micht wo in
and get a bit taste, it's vera chilly hurling in
thea cabs in weathier like this.”” So in we gaed,
him and me. He wis for gettin’ some wine,
tmt I looks roon and got the decanter o’ whiskey,
and as I poured out a wee drap, I says—

¢ Your guid health, Sandy, and may it no be
lang till ye get a bendleship o' yerain, 1'm nae
great judge o’ thae kin' o" foreign drinks like
champagne and zoedone, and thea things ; I aye
like tae stick tae what 1 ken best—a wee drap
o' the ‘auld kirk.’ D'ye ken 1 think we'd be
Rane the waur o’ anither yin ! They say it gie's
Ye an appetite ! We'll——" -

Here the bell rang, and anither arrival coming
in, Sandy bad to_flee, so I crept awa' up the
stairs. Betty wis waitin’ on the lau-lin,’ and
we were ushered intae the drawing-room, where
after shakin’ hauns wi' the host and hostess, 1

ot a cerd wi' the name of a leddy | wis tae tak’

oon tae dinner. Somehoo or ither, through
my nervousuess or something, the card got mis-
laid. The only thing I could dae wis tae tarn
'pack tae Betty, but as she wis claimed by an-
ither gentleman, we had a fine rippet o'er the
head o't. Peace was restored at last, and doon
we marched tae dioner, I getting for a partner

a wee, but vera dignified, lady wi’ a fan, wha 1

aye kept smelling at 2 wee bottle. Tae mak’
amends for my causing the corfusion o'er Betty |
and the card, I tried a bit joke, tae mak' mysel’ |
as pleesent as possible, so I says wi'a lanch, *“Is |
that Islay or Campbeliton, mem ! There canna

be muckle int, bot maybe it's no reduced "’ i

Tnstead o* 2 smile, as I expectad she wonld : ag well 2s their brothers.

drap whisky, and I'll get yeo anither bit o' this
¢ Fillo de Bouf,’ whatever that is.”” ' She wisna
sociable, however, so 1 turnad tae the auld gen-
tleman, and 1 says: * They’s very fine glesses,
thae red yins ; are they for the toddy I’

* Oh, these are for the claret,” he replied.

““Aye, jist 34,"” I remarks, ** fine feathers mak’
fine birds. 1've been looking ower this bill, and
it seems tae me a' the thingsare frae abroad, and
I’'m quite at a loss tae thivk what tae ask for,
In the first place I dinna ken what the dishes
are; and in the sccond place even though I
kent, I coodna pronounce their names. 1 man-
aged tae seek for mulli-go tawny, and 1 gota
spunefu’ o't but here yin ‘ Chatee municipal en
Espagua ;" unoo, in the name o’ &' that's guid,
what's that ! 1 feel 1 could eat mair, but what
am | tae eat ! In the midst o'(rlemy I'm starv-
ing ! Here's anither, ¢ Merin de Tower de Babel
A la Creme,’ something like the Tower 0" Babel,
isn'tit ! That'll be yon tap-itoorie thing in the
middle of the table ; it looks weel. Then there's
* Macaroni an Gratin ;' sich nonsense! Dear
me, it's an awfu’ genteel worl’ noo. Weel,
weel, pass me awee bit o' the Tower of Babel
will ye 1"

1 got a bit o’t, but although it was nice, it
wasna satisfring, so then ] had a corner o' the
“ Municipal Buildings"” it was like taflie, and
1 had tae gie't up. ooever 8s a decanter was
no far frae me, 1 began tae be mair at hame.

Dinner was finished at iast, and when the bot-
tom dish had been preed, the waiters cam’ roon
wi' gold plates, and everybody dipped their
towels in them and put them to their lips and
foreheads. As I, hooever, wis a wee hot, 1 rowed
up my sleeves and put in my hauns, and then
gied my face a rob-—it was rael fine scented water.
Indeed, | wondered taesee it sae plentiful.

But I needaa say more. It wasa grand affuir
tae see the table ; ye wid hae thocht it was fit
for & king—silver knives and forks, and the
waiters better dressed than oor minister, wi’ faur
whiter neckties and aboot ten plates. A’that's
uo jist in ma line ; 1'm no accustomed tae't, ye
see.
The very grandeur o't took awa' my self-pos.
session, but next day, after some exercise o’
spirit, 1 returned tae my anld ways wi' a2 con-
tented wind.—Jeems Kawe in the Bailic.

£ECHOES FROM LONDON.

A new monthly magazine, to be called Gur
Times, will appear on the 1st of May next.

A PHOTOGRAYH has been secretly taken of tha
back of Mr. Gladstone’s head since its recovery ;
the mauy doubts expressed as to thers being a
scar will be thus set at rest.

Lapy Land Leaguers can perpetrate ‘ bulls ”
e of them the

gie, her face grew red, and she glared and ! other day declared that the trinmph of their

frowned at me.
‘“ Hoot, toot!” says I, “I'm no gaen tae
mention it tze onybody, but between you and !

me it wis maybe fanrseeing o' you tae bring't, ;
for in thae teetotal datsy saying wherehere's nae ;
ye may land ; but I can assure you in this hoose |
there’s plenty, for I saw't, ay, an’ tasted it tae.” | .

me haeing seen the ! d0wn a bit; let us hope, at any rate, that he

bottle that she never answered me, so I sat doon ;

She was s0 ashamed at

between her and an aunld gentleman wi’

whiskers and a broon wig, ey

and seeing what |

tae read,_ bat it was a’ in Greek or Latin, I'm no
sure which. Sich names, indeed, 1 never saw,
80 | says tae the auld gentleman—I'm afraid
I’se got the wrang bill.”

He luoked around and remarked wi' a langh,
““QOb, no, its all right, the dishes taste better wi’
thae names, yon know.” So we sat still a wee,
and wha does 1 see but John Simpson, oor
b;zgiei)e;qmmg ifx} ut:e the room and walking
a in' the folk as if he coodne get a '
80 1 stood up and cries :— get a mate,

‘“ Hey, John, come up, and I'll mak’ room
for ye.
can squeeze in."”

Jobn made a face at me, and then gettin’
helped tae a plate o' sonp he cam’ back carryin’t
afore him. )

“’Herv, John," I says, *“come awa', an’ I'll
mak’ room for ye.”

At this my freen in the broon wig whispers
tae me.  *“ Why, that’s a waiter.”

‘¢ Ob, no,” says I, *‘he’s & beadle—in fac’ he's '

the l’beadle o' our kirk. But he’s s dacent man
for &’ that, although 1 wisps aware he had been
invited here tilla fitﬂe ago.”

* Never mind him,” replied the auld gentle.
man, and as [ saw &’ the folks looking at me,
and as Betty was kicking nie below the table, 1
-thacht it wid be best to let John look oot for
hu:nsel', and 1 whispers tae my partner ;-

* Can I assist ye, mem, tae ony wine ; or wid
ye prefer a wee drap whisky ! 1 ays stick tae it
masel'—1 feel it agrees wi’ me best, its no sae
heavy.” S

-** No, " she says, *“ 1 always driok claret.”

“Ah!” 1lauched, *soor a wee. Claret soar,
and champagne watery, forbye being dear ; port
and sherry areno zae bad ; but whisky ix the
?nly drink suitable for a’ elimates and &’ seasons,
in sunmer heat or winter cauld, whusky is
what 1 might ca’ in poetic language the nil des.
perandum o’ drinks. Noo I'm sure ye coodna
drink claret the time o' the last hard frost ? As
my worthy freen Cooncillor Martin says, it wid

actually mak’ a slide——Ahem ! Claret may dae .

aws'in India or whare'er it’s made, but we're
+ ower near the North Pole here, mem. Try a wee

H
H

took tae be a bill of fare { lifted it and began

lean. T

canse was as certain as that ‘‘to-morrow’s sun
would riseand set in the east.”

Mr. PanNeLL will be married shortly after
Lent to a rich American heiress, a very beaati.
fal girl. Perhaps matrimony may sober him

may experience some of the effects of *‘home
rule.””

Rumoun wishes again to shuffle the Cabipet
cards, and to get Lord Derby with all haste into
the Ministry. Rumour is not wholly without
foundation. ILond Derby will be a Cabinet min-
ister before the year is out.

A STATUE of the late Thomas Carlyle is to be
erected on the Chelsea embankment, not far
from the venerable seer's residence. It is not
improbable that Mr. Boehm's design will be

, adopted. This represents the philosopher in a
! sitting position.
We're a wee crooked, but I think ye'll |

SHOULD it be necessary for Mr. Bradlaugh to
present himself for re-election at Northampton,
in the event of his return the old controversy
respecting the oath will be revived. There ara
reports that the Government will endeavour to
get over the difficalty by proposing to abolish
the religious oath altogether. ‘

Bit by bit the truth about the armistice is
coming out. Mr. Gladstone has stated that
Ministers did not ask for it. 1t comes ont that
Sir Evelyn Wood did not originate it, but that
the suggestion for it came from President Brand.
But it seems clear that the suggestion came from
our Government to President Brand. This is
the Jesuitical way of getting out of the mess.

TRE other night the detectives on duty about
the House of Commons were engaged in watch-
ing the {‘)roceediugx of a newly-arrived Ameri-

ey noticed that he had what appenred
tv be very scrious conferences with sundry Irish
members, who came out to him one after ap.
other. Hewas for hours quite an interesting
object in the lobby. Dark, somewhat *‘grim.
visaged,” he might have passed for the coming
commander of Stephen’s insurrectionary forces,
He was only a certain Western journalist, bent
on- interviewing Mr. Dillon ond other  Irigh
members,

M. GLADSTONE has discarded his black silk
skull cap, and now looka very much aa usoal,

Some disappointment, mixed with a feeling al-
most skin to indignation, was felt by the wags
of the House (who had managed to extract a
good deal of amusement out of the skull-cap) to
find no trace whatever of the terrible fracture of
the cranium that had convulsed the population
of Greece with sorrow, and had engaged tho at-
tention of one celebrated surgeon and two emi-
nent physicians! Palpable marks of a grest
star-shaped wounnd were the least that could have
been expected nuderthe circumstances ; but the
Premier exhibited no indications of anything of
the sort, so the [air assumption is that a vast
amount of human sympathy has been unneces.
sarily displayed. '

A PROPOSAL has been mnade and has received
so much finaneial support that its reality is se-
cured, to establish a musical club or re.union,
to be supported exclusively by the cream of the
upper ten thousand, includingall the members
ot the Royal Family. The great snccess which
has attended Lord Dunmore’s concerts has given
an impetus to the movement, and it is proposed
to build at the West-end a theatre to be devot-
ed exclusively to musical entertainments of the
highest class. The capital is to be subscribed
by the members of the club, and a capital of
sixty thousand pounds will, it is beliaved, be
sufficient to start the undertaking. Thisnmount
bas already been subscribed.  Captain Davies,
of the First West India Regiment, is the secre.
tary, und the Duke of Edinburgh and Lord Dan-
mare are to be the chairman and vica-chairman,
All the other members of the Royal Family {Her
Majesty alone excepted) have now attended
Lord Dunmore's concerts at Aberdeen House.

REVIEW AND CRITICISM,

1 aM inclined to think that ** Lenox Dare™
(1)is the best sustained effort of Mrs. Townsend's
that | have seen.  The story is simple encugh
in outline ; the picture of a young girl of gentle
birth brought up amongst utterly uncongenial
surroundings, and, as a natural result, misun.
derstood and disliked ; of her flight from home
in fear of being sent to work at a factory ; of her
kindly reception by comparative strangem, and
the tfenlopment of her fresh, innocent nature
into womanhood. Simple as the framewark of
the tale is, it gives opportuanlty for the working
out of a thoroughly consistent ideal, for the pic-
ture of & beautiful character, moulded only so
far by circumstances, as every one of us mast be,
and preserving throughout & harmonious con-
sistency aad fidelity to nature which is rare to
find in similar er even more ambitious works,
The acconnt of the manner in which the possi-
bility of the existence of gross sin in the world
first dawns npon the perfectly guileless girl, ig-
norant till then that such things could be, is
not only intrusely dramatic and powerfully
told, but is admirable io its absolute truth aud
reality. ‘There are few of us probably who re.
alize the intense pain, coupled with the sense
of absolute despair, felt by the really innocent
and pure at the mere fact of sin's existence,
Just as ordinary folk shudder at the account of
some {rightfal atrocity committed by savage bar.
barians in some refinement of fiendish cruelty ;
as we feel at such 8 moment a crushing sense of
bopeless shame and despair for n world in which
such things can be ; sucha shock we may easily
believe may accompany the revelation of gross
moral iniquity to the pure and innocent soul.
*‘ Lenox Dare” is a work which should have a
distinet influence for good. A pure healthy
tooe runs throughout it, and gives it a morai,
no less thaw an artistic excellence, which is far
to seek amongst modern novels.

A LITTLE poems, with the title of ‘*Mother.
hood ™ coines to us from the same publishers. (2)
The anonymous anthoress, whilst appealing to
her critics to preserve her fnesgnito, claims for
her lines aimply the merit of being what has
been called elsewhere ‘& certain phase of a cer-
tain mind,"”" passing throngh the sorrows and
joys of motherhood. Sach a work, written in
such a spirit, is hard to criticise. Viewed from
an artistic point of view its claims to recognition
are only moderate, but there is a cartain reality
of feeling and tanderness of expres<ion which are
of the true metal, though the hand was not skill-
ed to hammer them into recognized form. The
early part of the poem is the best, though some.
what ambiguous at timnes in the matter of simile,
and, as it seems to us, a little likely to offend
in the application of the promises spoken to
the *‘ Mother of God,” as applicable in terms
tea hnman being. There is, howevera tendency
to bathos in the attempt to construct  heroics
on such saljects as the children's bathing and
sabseqaent dressing.  * Bring in the brimming
bath " has an nnpleasant suggestiveness of Bon
Gaultier about its’ alliterative grandeur, Bat
much is forgiven to them that love much, and
read in this apirit the little poem is a touchin
record of an experience none the less sacre
that it is common te womankind the world aver.

Tre CANapA LussenMax has come into new
hands, and we are glad to seo that it is doin
well the work which it proposes to itself, nn
for which there is ample room in the Dominion.
Messrs. Toker & Co., of Peterborough, are the
new proprietors of the paper,

" .Oun enterprisin contemporary, * Quiz,” to
whom we are indebted for many good things,
appears with the first chapters of a new novel %y
Mrs. Florence Duncan, whose many friends in
(1) ** Lenox Dare,” by Virginia B. Townsheod,
Boston, Lea and Bhepbird ;rﬂ:n‘lu:\l. ?):“w.m?gmn’.em

{2) ** Motherhood,” a Poem. 1281, Hosto y L
8haphard, Moatreal, Dawson Broa, s1on, Loe and

e —————

this country will be pleased at the news, | is
of course impossible to judge of » novel from the
opening lines, but all Mrs. Dancan writes i
worth reading, and her pleasant style iy recog.
nizable from the first,

PUBLISHERS' NOTICE.

Our agent, Mr, 0. Aymong, will visit Ottaw
aund all places onthe Q. M. 0. & 0. R. to mm‘.
lagn during the next fortnight, for the purpose
of collecting subseriptions due to this paper, und
obtaining new subseribers.  We trust that thoge
who are 1n arrears will make a special effort 1o
settle with him. :

The WALKER IHOUSNE, Toronto,

This popular new hotel is provided with o))
modern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, corm.
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample roomns, and passenger elevator,

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged t,
be unexcelled, being turnishad with all the Je);.
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leadipy
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands u fine view of Taronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, rendering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day, Special
arrangements made with fumilies and  parties
remaining one week or more.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.,

r.z' Salutions to Problems sent in by crrespondansy
will B¢ duly ackrowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, 8., Montteal. —Papars to hand, Thagks.

R., Hamliton.—Latter received. Thanks. Will an.
swer io a day or two.

E. D. W, Sterbrooke, P.Q.—Both Raoks in Probiem
No, 32! are white.

We find few chens amatsars wha wre fond of probley
which requaire many moves for their solution. and yet
when wo observe that the Philadeiphia Progress pay.
lishies a position 0o 1he chess-board which requires ox.
nctly one hoadred moves in order to mate the Klag, we
fmel that there mnst be a choloe few who ke plensary i
such slaborate compositioas, otherwise no desigoer of
esigmas of this natare woald spead the tims and labouy
necemanry for their construction.  We always Jook cpoa
beiliinat two movers as gema, and, as a problemi.soiver
of par sequaintaace says, “the mare they purzie as, the
tare they appear 1o shine, and the batier we like them,"”
but we must become much more shitfalln solving them,
and their naxt of kin, tne thres.movers, belsr- we sorew
up our courage to attack a formidable poaltion, in which
White has 10 move avd nate {a & buadrad mover

We give in our Colama this week the sco e of the oon-
teat betwawn Caplaio Mackaozls and Mr. Max-Jadd, a3
far a4 toe particuiars base reached us. The fac’ that
#ach plarar, up to tha prasant, bas wo= thetams ssm-
ber of gumer, most Add greatly 1o the intereas of the
cnotest, and the result of the naxt game of two will be
suxiously looked for by chess amaletirs generally.

We are ziad 10 noties the re avprarance of tha Chets
Co'omo of the Norning CArenscle, Queboa. 1t war dis.
ocontisumd for & short lime, owing Ur want of spacs dar-
log the sittiog of the Parllament al (itawa

1o the Judd-Mackenzie matah the acore at presect s
Jadd, 3 : Maokenzle, 3 ; dravwa, 0.

The saventh game io the maich betwesn Messes. Jnidd
nod Mackenzie cams off laat wight, at the rooms of the
St Loaic Chess  lub, 1o the Mescantile Library Buaild
ing. Mr. Judd played the Scoteh grovbit, bot made s
wistake, loat & piece, aod flnally the pame. — Glob. Deme
crat, St Louds.

Pour games Iave been played in ths Riaskbarne
Gabzberg match, saod the soore, bearing lo miad two
Kamos conceded At slarting, pow stands as foilows -
Guanaberg, 3; Biasckburos, 2;: Drawe, 1. —land ond

“ater,

PROBLEM No. 324,
By J. W. Abbot,
BLACK,

) WHITR.
White 1o play and mats in thres moves.

——

OGAME 431871
1From the 'clobe-lkmocrat.)
CITESS IN 8T. LOUIS.

Fourth game jo the pendiug mnioh between Masars
Judd snd Mackenzle,

: (Irregulatr Opaociog.)
White.~(Mr. Mackenzie.) Blaok —(Mr. Judd.)
1L PeQd "LLPIoKB4
2 Bto K Kt 3 (a) 2L Pto KR3I(D)
L BtwKR4 3. Ktto K B3 (o)
4. B takes Kt 4. K1 tnkes B
5Pkl 5 PuKKt3
G KttoK B3 CPwQd
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7. Ktto K R4 7. Rto R Kt
8. BtoQJ g Ktol2
9 PtoQB4 9. BtoK3

10. P takes P
il. Ktto QB3
12. Castlen

10. Q tnkes P
1. BtoQKtS
12. B takes Kt

13. P takes B 3. PtoQ B3
14, Qo K2 . Ktto Q2
15. PioQ B4 15 QtoQ3
16, QR toQ Kt 16, o QKey
17. KItte Q 17. Ktwo KB
18, Bto Q12 18, Rt Q

19, P to K K13 19. Kto Kt 2
20. Ktto Kt 2 2, Bt K B2
ot PtoQ B 5(d) . QuQHe
29, P takes I 22, P ankes P
23, Bto QKt3 2. Btakes BB
24, R take2 B M. RtoQ2
25 Rt Q B(e) 2. Ktto K 3
26, Qo Q Kt 2 ¢, R toQ Kt
o1 Ktto KB 4 (N 7. Kt takes Kt

8. Kt I' tnkea Kt W, P o KKe4d

29. P takes I ¢RI taken P

30. R1o Q Kt 0. F1oQ Kt 4

3. PtoQ R4 31 R ted 4

2 QQHBIm R KR KM
33, P takes P 33, Q takea R P (ch)
B Ko B M. Q to R (eh)
15 Kto K2 33 Qo Kt 5 (eh)
3. KtoQ2 W RoKRT

7. Qakes QB P 47, R takes B I (ch)
M KBl W QKL

39. Kto Kt 4 . QoKL (ch)

40. KwQB4 . RtoQ

4. QQ B3 it Rto Q BT (eh)
42. RtoB 3 42. I takes T (eh)
43, K takes R 43. Q 1akes K F (et
44. K to B¢ 44 Qta K 3 1en)
45. Kto B3 45. Qo K 6 (el

46, Kw B4 46. Q 1o K 3 {et)
47. Kw Bl 4. 1o KBS

48. Po QRL6(D 5. R1o QB3I

49. Pto Kt 7 49. B takes Q (ch)
50. P tukes Q M. Qe K6 (o)
51 K Kt? 5. QtaQ T (chy

5. KtwR3 Qe RO et

53 K to Kt
5. KtoRY
And White resiyna.

a3 Qo Kt 4 (ch)
Sl Qe R (ey

NOTES—(Condenased )

(a) Anwunuasual mmovein this opening, but, in var opi-
nion, by na means a bad one.

(3) As Blnck can not wontinue with P K Kt 4, this is
Jtogriher BOneCeRsdry.

(&) It K Ktd Whaite roplios with I* K 4, threatening
wate god raving the Bishop,

(d) A premuture nidviance. Kt K B 4 would bave been
better piay.

(e} Hore aguin KT K B 4 in fur mors elloctive,

(7 ) The exchange of Kts now is by no means favoar
able to White,

ig) A very bad move which Black does vot fall to take
immediate advantages of.

Ay Mr. Judd now assumes offensive operations, aod
conducts them in excellent styin.

() In spite cf the exposed positioo of White's King,
we are inclined 1o think thnt, with the best plny on both
sides, Black can do no more thao draw.,  When White
advanced I’ Kt 8 he avericoked the pinning ol his Queen;
and thoogh the ndvanped Puawa looks dangerons. it will
be seon that be is only s0 in appeatance.

SOULLVIUND,
Secutron of 'roblem Mo, 322

1. KtoK3 1. K takes either R
2. B mates

Soiutten of Problem tur Young PlayersNo.320.

WHITE, BLACK.
1. BwQ? 1. P moves
2. R mates

PROBLEM FUOR YOUNG PLAYERS, N 321,
White. Black.
RatKR7 KatK4
Qaty &q PatgQd
BatQRJG
KiatQid
Pasneat KB
and Q 6

White to play and ingate in two moves

Thousauds sulfar untol] miastiss frum nervous weak-
ness, pain in the back, und other Jdistrexsing symptoms
arising irom disardersd kidneye Bardoek flood Bitters
is the soverelgn remeldy. Trist bottles 18 centa,

All thosn palafal and J stressior disenses and irregn.
Iarities pecutiar to the female aex may be promptly
cured by Burdock Hlood Bitlers, 1t regulates every
vrgan to A healthy action. Trial bottie 10 cants.

Are you a martyr to headdache r Soffer no fouger. A
remedy is fuund in the Bardouk Bload Biters, Tt regu
lates the bowels, elenses the system, alluys Dervous
Srritation and reatores beslih aod vigor,  Sample bottle
10 renta,

THE SECRETS OF ANCIENT AND

MODERN MACIC
THE ART of CONJURING UNVEILED.

Ar performed by the
wonderful magiclans
Haundin, Col. Stodare
and Meller. Givesal
the Lest stage tricks
wad foll expinnntions
i that yoi3 eay per.
gl furm their most dint.
IREH cult tricks on the stage
Bhor in a parloune, It
dteucties the Indinn
Bhusket trick; pull
live rablite out of a
B bat ned roll them all
Rinty one ; sphinx iila-
oy Aion triek ; to mnke a
RS G W 1ady sleep in mid air;
f o - Chinese solid ring
trick  mnke & ooln anawer questions; make it shower
real mouny ; ke several binl cages from a hat; take
live doves ont of an nmelat s flying glase of water ; tell
a card by smelling it; briog bowls of gold fish from
emply handkerchiel; make flowers grow oul of un
emply flower pot; make n drum hung to the oeiling,
tap nnd roll.  Thoe book eontains no {mmense number of
such tricks, and 1f you denire to give u parlour or hall
enterininment you oan delight an nudlenca for 2 honra,
£1,000 & night hins boen roceived at the door to sse these
very tricks performed. This book sent. by mal for 10
threo cout atamps—or 2%ata. curranay. Five buoks for
£1.00. Valuable eatalogne of 1,000 fast selling artioles
for agents frea. 15. NASON & CO., publishora, 11
Nnssau street, Now York.

ror day athome. Samples worth $6
$5ét0 $20 }ru. A}ddren 8TINSOX & CO,, Port-

alne,

Prirate Medical Dispensar,

(Established 1860), 25 GOULD STREET
TORONTO, ONT. -Dr. Andrews' Puri’
: oantlo, Dx'- Andrews’ Female Pllls, snd ail
. «;xr Dr. A's celebrated remedies for private
———r 4 ; 6Ap Le obtalued at the Dispensary,
Uircaiarn f'rew. All lotters answered promptly, without
charge, wheo nmmﬁls enclosed. Communications confi-
dentinl, Address, R. J, Androws, M, 8,, Toronto, Ont,

Change of Time.

COMMENCING ON

Thursday, Dec. 23rd,1880.

Trains will ran as follows :

MIXRD, MAlL. EXpRress,

Leave Hochelaga for

Ottawa. ... ~+o 130 am. 830am, 5.15 p.m.
Arrive at Ottaws,...... 11.30 am. 110 p.m.  9.55 p.m,
Lesve Ottawa for Ho

chelaga.........._... 1210a.m. 810am, 4.55 p.m.
Arrive 8t Hochelaga... 10.30 a.m. 12.50 p.m. 8345 p.m.
Leave Hlocheluga for

Quehee..... ... ... 6.00 p.m. 3.00 p.m. 10.00 p.m.
Arrive st Quebeo...... B00am. 9.55 p.m. 6.30 a.m.
Leave Quebec for Ho-

chelaga, ...l 5.30 p.n, 19,10 .. 10.00 p.m,
Arrive at Hochelagn.... 8.00a.m. 500 p.m. 6.30 a.m.
Leave Hochelagn for 6t.

Jorome ..ol 530 pm. ——
Arriveat §t. Jerome. ... .15 pm,  —e——  ——
Lenve St. Jerome for

Hocholaga............ 64%8m. c— —
Arrive at Hochelaga . .., 900 a.m. oo
Leave Hochelugn for

Joltette. . ... ... .. ..., 500 pm, ————
Arrive wt Joliette. ... T5pmM, ——— e
Leave Joliette for Horhie -

L 6.00 8 m ——

Arrive at Hochelaga.... % am, —
(Loenl trains between Hull and Aylmer.)
Traivs teave Mile-End Station Seven Minutes Later.
%7 Magnificent Pulace Cars on all Passenger Trains,

and Elegant Sleepiog Cars on Night Trains.

Traina to and from Ottawa connect with Traius o and

Irom Quebec.

Suouday Trains leave Montreal and Quebes at 4 p.m.
All Tralns Ran by Montreal Time.

GENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES,
TICKET OFFICES:

13 Place D'Armes, .
202 51, Jumes Srent, }MONTREAL.

Orpposite ST. LOUIS HOTEL, Quebee.

L. A. 8ENECAL,
Gen’'l Sap't.

MR J H BAT ES wpaper lAdvertising
R S y ARent, il PARK ROW,
Times Building), NEW YORK, i authorised to contract
for advertlsenientain the CANA
DIAN ILLUBTRATED NEWS st our EST R AT ES,
$66 A week {n vourown town.  Terms and 83 outfit
free.  Address H. HALLETT & Co., Pertland,
Maino.

ARDS~—10 Lily & Imported GGlass, 10 New Transapar.

eut, M Motrto, Seroll & engraved in colors io case, & 1
Loove Letter, Name on all 130, West & Co., Westville, Ct.
(9 ¥=4 New and Heautiful oapanese, Rose Bud, Trana-
~*} parent, Comic snd Biue Bird Cards, with nama on
ali, 100, Twelve packs sor one dollar. Agent’s eom-
plete ontfit, e, Sampie of Magic Cold Water Pen
rwrites without fnk), S5 Agents wanted. Queen City
Card Huonse Taronta °

Bptﬂsh American
B ot [

MONTREAL.

Inocorporated by IL.etters Patent.

Capital £100,000.
{teneral fngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchanges,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Executed in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Fnaraving.
Portraits n Specialty.
G. . BURLAND,
President ¢ Manager,

;:5( TORTOISE,  Scroll, Wreath, Chromo, Motte and
3 Flornt Carda, 100, 1. 8. Card Co.. Northiard, Ct,
FILE AT GEO. ¥,

THIS PAPER iiiiiens:

Newspuper Addvertising Burean (10 SPRUCE
BTREET), WIHEKLE AD-
VERTISING CONTRAQTS

wmay bo made for it in NEW YURK-

MAY ni 'OUND O

LIEBIG COQ

‘““Is a success and boon for which Nations should feel
grateful.””—Sce Medical Press, Lancet, Brit. Med. Jour., &e.
**Consumption in England increased tenfold in ten years.”

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemists.
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale
only) C. David & Co., 43. Mark Lane, London, England.

MPANY’S
EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLEVOURING
STOCK FOR SOURo,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

CAUTION.—Genuvine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Signa-
ture in Blue Ink across Label.

50 CHROMOS, oame in new type, 10¢. by mall. 40
Agts. Samples, 10c. U. 8. Cartv Co., Northford, Ct

NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS,

Oneof the oldesi sstablished stands in the
city to let furnished.

Inclodiog Leoses, Cameras and all necessary sppar-
atus, together with ten thousand negatives, furniture,
sample frames, show cases, &0, Located in the best
business centre of the city Terms very moderate.
Apply to

BURLAND LITHOCRAPHIC CO,

= [} Gold, Cbromo, Marble, Snowflake, Wreath, Scrol!,
D Motto, &e. Cards, with pame oun all 10c. Agent's
complete ontfit, 60 samples 100, Heavy gold ring for
cub of 10 names. Globe Card Co., Northford, Counn.

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC,

DISTRICT OF MONTREAL } SUPEBIOR COUR’I}

Montreal, the fourteenth day of Maroh, one thousand
eight hundred and eighty-one. .

Be it known, that the Provincial Loas Company, a
body politic and corporate, haviog its principal plane of
business io the City of Montreal, in the District of Mon-
treal, beretofore kuowa and carrying on business under
the name of the Provincial Permanent Building Society,
and authorized to change their carporate title by an Aot
of the Quebee Legislature, 39 Vic., Cap. 62, by tneir
petition dated the 9th of March instant, under number
861, and thia day granted by tbe Hosorable Frederick
V. Torrance, ooe of the Judges of the Superior Court,
pray for the sale of an immovable therein, described as
follows, to wit: * That certain lot of land sitaatein the
** Parish aod City of Mouotrea), known nod designated as
‘* the principal part of lot number five hundred and six
** (506) op the ufficial plan, and in the book of reference
‘* of the said Parish of Mootreal, and a small portion of
" lot number tea (No. 10) on the official plan, and in the
*“ book of reference of the St. Antoine Ward, of tbe said
* City, containing twesnty-two feet six inches in width,
** by eighty feet in depth.”

Petitivners alleging that there is now due to them ua-
der the deed of obligation and mortgage, consented by
Moise Roy, of the City of Montreal, eagineer, passed
before Hunter, notary. on the ninth of October, one
bousand eight hundred and seventy five, the sum of
one hundred doliars, the capital of the said obligation,
tbe sum of forty-nine dollars and fifty cents, for bonus
and ipterest which have accrued and become due and
payable up to the nioth day ot January jast (1881}, the
sam of forty.one dollars and twenty-five ceots for pre-
wiums of inrurance paid by them, =aid petiticners, in
virtue of the conditions of the said deed of obligation,
and the sum of seventy-five dollars for fnes incurred, in
consequence of the default to pay the instalments of the
said principal sum, interest and bonus, as they became
due, the whole forming the som of two hundred and
sixty-five dollars and seventy-five cents, and for which
the said berein befureieseribed immovable is hypothe.
cated to said petitioners, with interest thereon until paid |
and cost of these proceedings. '

Petitioners further alleging that they have made due
search and used due diligence to discover the owner of
said immovable, but have been unable to find such
Jwner, Rod the owoer or owners thereof are unkoown
and uncertain. L

Notice is therelore giveu to the nctual vwner or owners |
of suid immovable, to uppear before this Court, within
two months from the date of the fourth poblication of
these prenents, to be inserted once a week during four !
consecutive weeks, ina newspuper vrinted in the French
‘anguage, and in another iu the Eaglish langune, butl
published in the City of Muntreal, and suswer the said !

letmand : failing which, nod by the judyment to be ren-
lered in this belLalf, the said herein belora-described
mmdavable shall be dealared to be hypothecated in favor
-f auid petitioners for the payment of the uforesaid sam of
tovo hundred  and  aixtyfive dollars und reventy-five
rents, with interest nnd costs, and ordered 1o be gold by
the Sherit], atter the observance of the formalities re-
Jquired by law, ia order that out of the net proceeds of the
le, the said petitioners be paid of their gald ¢'aim in
principal, interest and costs.

HUBERT, HONEY & GENXDROY,
Poothy 5.C.

M\ Al Lithooraphed Chromo Uards, vo 2 alike, 10¢° |
O Agts. big Quifit, 180, GLOBE CARL CO. . Northford Ct.

Y FOR ADVERTISING
NTRAGTS [ simis
A Illustrated News :

MAY BEMADE AT OUR LOWEST RATES WITH

MR. E. DUNCAN :
Bt NEW YORK,
HOU?E_OFFICES »

" THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a HovsgnoLn Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY k
in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.
It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c.. &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, ur other I'astry, will save

half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible. ’ '

N .
ITHE COOK'S FRIEND
L . )
SAVES TIME l
1T SAVES TEMPER,
I SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W. D, MCLAREN, Ustox Mivs,
55 Callege Street. \

19-532-362

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.

THE ONLY BCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,
6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G.B.BURLAND Gencral Manager.

TERMS :

Qne oopy,one year, including postage..... £2.00
Oune copy, six munths,including postage... 1.10
Subscrivtions to be paid in ADVAXCER.

The following are our advertising rater:—For one
monthly insertion, 10 cts. per line; for three mouths,
9 cts. perline; Forsix months, 8 cts. perline; For one
year, 7 ots. per line; one page of 1ljustration, including
one column description, $30; ballf-page of Illustration,
including balf column deseription, 320 ; quarter-page of
Illustration, including quarter column description, §10.

10 per cent. off o cash payments.

INVENTIONS AND MACHINERY, &c., o7 other matter of
an original, useful, and instructive character, and suitable
for subject matter in the columns of the MAGAZIXE, and
not as ax advertisement, will be illustrated at very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.-—AIll remittances of money
should be in the form Jf postal-orders. YWhen these are
pot available, send mouey by registered letters, checks
or dralts, payable to our order. We can only undertake
to becoms responsible for money when sent in either of
the above ways.

This journai is the only Scientific and Mechanical
Monthly published in Canada, and its valaeasan adver-
tising mediam for all matter connected with our Manu-
tactories, Foundries, and Machine Shops, and partica.
arly to Inventors, is therefore apparent.

THE RURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithopraphers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

e

THIS ESTABLISHMEXT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest ams most complete Estab.
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canadas,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,

1 STEAM PQWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHIXNES,

" Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-

BOSSING, COPPER FLATE PRINTIKG and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING oxecated IX THX
BEST STYLE
‘ AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-EXGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from

pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY. .

The Company are &1s0 Proprictors and Publishers of
the

' CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L’OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.
A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department.
Orders by matl attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same asif given personally.

6. 8. BURLAND.
Waonemm,
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SPRING STYLES, 1881.

Our PULLOVER HATS give satafaction in every

respect, All the new atyles in Soft, Flexible and Stiff
Hats, ofthe fiaest materials aad dest finish on hand.

Prices to sait the times.
R. W. COWAN & CO'S,
CORNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street,

MONTREAL, P. Q.
—AND--
11 PRONT STREET,

TORONTO, ONT-.

in Canadisn Bsak Shares. No stoeck dabbling. Parchases
opon wide murgina ooly. Profit 00 seven shares secored
by investing price of vne; 1viX! per cent. realized last
year. Chances offer slmoet montdly to wake from 25 to
100 per cent upon investment of from $30 to £500. This
is not exaggerating, but a tact that cas be provea by the
daily vecords of our stock market. The time presents
chanoes fur smmil capitatists v make mosey. ' Pamphlet
mailed free. Addrers Wm. Walkerton & Co., Stock,
Brokers, Cartier Bank Bldg, Moctreal. Capital, $25,000.

AGENTS WANTED for Visitiag |.
Cands. Flhirtation. Escort, Yom Yom,
Love Latter, Nip & Tonck & Hiddeo
Scenr Cards  Toys Chromoe, Books,

W ater Pens, Trieks. & g1l late Novel-
tiew. Duifis 3o. Big Profits. A.W.
KINNEY, Yarmocth, N.S.

HENRY R. GRAY’S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

A Pragrant Tooth Wash. Supertor to Fowder
Cleanses the teeth. Purifies the bremth. Ooly 25e. per
dottle, with patent Spriskier. Forsale atall Drug Stores.

BURTON’S

GLYCERINE SOAP

Cures all Diseases of the SKIN
> in MAN or BEAST. Makes the
. hands soft and smooth. :

fFASK FOR BURTON'S.

Luxury Unknown
IN CANADA!

<:4 \ ) f
FRENCH. C

AS USED IN PARIS!
In Its Highest Perfection.

GET CIRCULARS PR PARTICULARS.
SOLD BY GROCERS GENERALLY,

WHOLESALE BY

Wm. Johnson & Co.

‘77:8T. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.

" 'BUSY MENDING.

WILLIAM DOW & 0.

| BREWERS and MALTSTERS,

MONTREAL.

IMDg;,
NN
SR
(=] EXTRA %

¥ 2 e
S t
ONTRES

Buperior Pale and Brown Malt

India Pala, and other Alse. Extrs Double and Sisgle
Btout in Wood and Botuls. Bhipping orders tly ax.
scuted. Famillea supplied. ‘;‘: 25

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS,

IPROPRIETORS OF THE

CEHLEBRATED

N

WHITE LEAD.

MOINTRE.ATX.
Tm: Pretteat Toy Book yet published. Pretty Peggy
and otber Ballads, by Rosloa Emmet. Beantifaliy
filostrated io oolours. Fancy covers $2.00. Maljed from
CLOUGHER BROS., Booksellers, Torosto.

Love Latters, 4 Illastrated Esvort Cards, 6 Porular
»ougs assoried, all 100, Weat & Co., Westvilie, (1

50 Al Gold, Chromo and Litharraph Cands, (No @
Alike,) With Name, 10¢. 35 Flirtation Cards, itic.
Game of Autbars, 15¢. Agtlograph Aldom, Yo All S,
Clintos Bros., Clistogville, Conn

$ 2 A WEEK. $12 u day at home ensily made
Costly Outfil fres. Aduress TRUX & CO.,Augusts
Matne

EA & PERRINS'SAUCE
W 7r consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated to decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo requess
_that Purchasers see that the Label on coery boltle bears their Signafure
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without whick no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
is genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS’ Sauce, and see Name on Wrapder, Label, Bottle and
Stopper. Wholesale and for Export by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &¢., &¢.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughowut the World.

) ’ To be obtained of
Mxsars. J. M. DOUGLARS & CO.. MONTREAL; Mrssus. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.,

TrRADE | NOR’

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as o simple Remady for Indigestion, whick is
the cause of nearly all the diseases o whick we are subject, being a medicine so- unifarmly gratefid
and beneficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomack.”
“ Norton's Pills™ act as o powerful toric and gentle aperient : are mild in their operation, safe
snder any circumstonces, and thousands of persons can now bear lestimony to the benefits to &
dertved from their use, as they have been a never-fadling Family Friend for upwards of 45 years.
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 13d., 28. 9d., and 118, cach, by all Medicine Vendors throughout the 3Worid,

CAUTION. A
Be sure and ask for * NORTON'S PILLS.” and do not be persuéded to purchase an imitation.

IV, H., WALKER,
IMPOXTER OF
Diamonds, Fine Watches & Jewelery,
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,
SILYER AND VSILVEB-PL;\TED WARE.

._\'o. 321 Notre Darme 5L, Montrval.

ANIL -DESPERANDUM"

CRAY'S SPECIFIO MEDICINE

TRADE MARK. The Great Kngllah . xADE MARK,
N, Remedy, An untail p

A fox care for Reminnl

sakoesa, Sperma.
torrham, lxngﬂmy,
and atl leonres
that follow as & se-
quence ufSell- Abuase,
AR A s loss of Memory,
oY : Universal Laseltode,
Before Taking Pala in 1he Back,
Dimness of Yidon. Premature Old 'Ags, a2d many
otber Disanses that lead tu fosanity or Consnmption acd
& Prematore (Irmve, Poll partienlars s omr
psmphiet, which we desire 10 sead free by mall to every
one. 0 The Bpecific Medicina s s0ld by ali drng.
Kists at §1 per package oralx packaces for 83, or will be
sent {ree by mail on receipt of the movney by addressiog

THE CRAY MEDICINE co.,
Toronto, Ovt., Canada.

TO LATEST S'slee of Photograph. Gfltedge Chroma,
E lmg:-rtrd Beveledge, Embossed & Pictorial Sample
Grrda, 15c. 80O BTYLES Chromos In beantifal coloars,
ame peat'y prisled, 10v. 14 Pagks for $1.00 Caxton
Printiag Co., Nortbford, Ot

COFFEE | |

BOOK BINDERS'

Y PRINTERS’ and

28 Beekman St. ‘e\())\

- CHICAGQ,

GEO. H. SANBORN,

MAKERS

: ‘ : : - 77 Monroe St.
THE STAR, . ‘ ’
{30 inch. 33 {nch. .34 lx;ch. 88 inch, W inch. 48 jach.

Standard Moaohlinory Co.

THB GBM,
% ineh, %2inch,
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