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THE WEEK.

Tae particulars of the victory of the
Canadian artillery team in the Lorne prize,
have just reached us, and we are able to
congratulate them not only on hinging
home 3 beantiful trophy of their skill and
discipline, but upon having won golden
opinions from all who witnessed a really
fine performance of artillery mandé-uvering,
The Volunieer Service (oazettr gives a
long and interesting account of the com-
petiticn, the conditions of which were, to
dismount a 64 pounder from a standing
cattiage, move it to and remount it upon
a second ecarriage at ome litile distance.
Twenty-nne detachments competed, and
the lengist time cceupied was 20 minutes
43 srconds.  The Canadian term, proceed
ing on a different principle from any of
the others, and winning universal admira.
tion by their activity and skill, performed
their task in G min. 48 seconds. They
were, however followed by the 3rd Keut,
who, put on their mettle by this perfor.
mance, made the match a tie by accom-
plishing the work in exactly the same
‘time.  Much interest was naturally felt in
the final contest between the two teams,
when both improved remarkably upon
their first effort—the Canadians winning a
very close match by 2 seconds only, in 4
min. 30 sec. The team itself has been
most. favorably noticed by the English
papers, who, moreover, applaud Lord
Lor~g’s idea of a go-as-you-please compe-
tition like the present. “ Drill according
to the hook,” saysthe Guzette, “ will pro.
bably, and very properly, be always the
rule for the chief Repository competitions
at Shoeburyness. But we shall be much
surprised if the notion struck out by the
Governor-Cieneral of Canada is not further
developed in the course of the next year or
two.”

ThE condition of the President has oc-
capied all mens winds during the past
week, and the end is not yet. Whatever
may be the result of the struggle for life
which Gieneral GarriELD isso bravel y mak-
ing, aided by the prayers of his country-
men and the good-wishes of all nations,
there is much for the States to be grateful
for in the fact that it has been prolonged
so far. That the gravest results wouhl
follow from the President’s death even
pnow, can hardly be concealed, Lut the
crisis which would have inevitably super-
-vened bad the assassin’s aim been more sure
may have been staved off by the delay,
All parties bave had time to look the

situation calmly in the face. CoNguING
is no longoer in the position ha occupied
when the blow was struck, and though o
change in the chief magistracy might re-
turn him in a manner to power, it would
not of itself restoro the prestige and in-
fluence which he has lost.  The feeling,
moreover, which has beon shown on the
President’s account, and the sympathy
which his case has called forth from all
parts of the globe, cannot be without their
effect on the future conduect of affairs,
Party differences have been forgotten,
party eries have been hushed in the uni-
versal prayer for the recovery of him, who
in health had perbaps many cnemies, but
in sickness has found nothing but friends.
Such a Zoulrrersement of affairs as the Stal-
warts might have contemplated had they
come suddenly into power three months
ago, would be out of the yuestion now.
Meanwhile, while there is life there is
hope, and where such vast interests hang
in the balance between recovery and death,
the hope is one which everyv honest man
will cherish to the last.

Mucen has been said for and against the
duetors who have had charge of the Presi-
dent’s case. But in spite of the errors which
are inevitsble inali human practice, there
cal be no do doubt that the medical profes-
sion is represented at the White House by
the best skilled pmctioners in traumatic
surgery America could supply, and foreign
authorities assert that that is to say the
best in the world. Dr. Hamyoxp, per-
haps, has had of late years less special
experience in dealing with wounds than
his colleagues, and hence his prediction
of the patient's early decease, which so
alarmed the public at the beginning of last
week, has already proved to have been
founded on too hasty and imperfect a
Jiagnosis. . But. excep? as tending to pro-
duce a bad impression in the country, pre-
dictions of life or death matter but little,
We have all learnt long ago to mistrust
them in our own domestic experiences.
What men are concerned to know is that
all is heing done that human =<kill can do
to forward the chances of recovery. If
the doctors are deing all they can to help
hiw to live, we can atford to let them pre-
diet that he will die, and that they are =0
duing 1s undonbtedly the case.

ArTER much delay Dr. BRaviey is an
nounced as DEAN STANLEY'S sucecessor at
Westminster.  Since his departure from
Marlborough, the Master of University has
won himself 2 name as a reformer, which,
coupled with his reputation as a preacher,
points him cut as a man likely to maintaip
the importance of the office to which he
iz called. Ddr. BrapLEy is, as the Dean of
Westminster must necessarily have been, a
leader of the Droad Chwich party, mote-
over, he is a =cholar and a gentieman,
as hefits a successor of ARTHUR STANLEY.
We have no more than space this week for
this brief editorial mention ; next week
we shall give zome account of the position
and principles of the new Dean.

Lord GraxviLie's Epistle to the Thessa-
lonians, as the London Daily News terms
the recent circular on Turkish brigandage,
has created a not altogether pleasing sen-
sation in the hearts of British subjects in-
habiting or passing through that favored
region. Truly the people of Macedonia,
like the map of that country who appeared
to St. Pavr, may well cry out for some
ous to “come over and help” them.
Robbery is the rule not the exception, and
he who escapes the Scylla of official ex-
tortion is indeed fortunate if he full not
into the Charybdis of professional brigan-
dage. A correspondent of the News fears
that the announcement of the British Go-
verment that they will in future decline
paying the ransoms of British subjects
captured by the hrigands, will diminish
the security for life and property, which
small as it is in Macedonia, the protection
of the Dritish flag is supposed to afford to
Her Majeaty's subjects. The object of tho
circular, it need hardly be said, is dif-

feront. Horack’s travoller was enabled
tosingin the presonce of the highwayman
by the mere consciousness of the empli-
ness of his pockots, and the British tourist,
Lord Graxviuie hopes will now be enabled
to travel with the same impunity. At pre-
sont the B. T\ is chiefly valunhle asan in-
vestinent, in view of his redemption at an
ecarly date, and if the policy of repudiation
iz adopted, the stock may be expected to
fall in the market, a8 state of thing to
which dealers in Turkish securities must
be fully accustomed by this time. Moan-
while, of course, the protection of the Go-
vernment will no less be oxtended to such
Dritish subjects as may, in spite of the cir-
cular, find themselves in the power of the
brigands, and it will be * considerable
happifying " to all such to reflect that in
the event of their ears and noses being cut
off and posted to their friends, the Govern-
ment will still be prepared to *¢ take the
matter up.” Possibly, even Mr. Grap.
stoNE may find some weans for providing
them with some sort of ¢ compensation for
disturbance.” should any of them be very
seriously incommwoded in this way. Mean-
while, it is not well, it would seem, to
settle in Macedonia ; at least we personally
should hesitate about applying for a
gituation there, unless we were offered a
jucrative post under “ Le rui des Mon-
,agnes."

TERROR,
Wrorld.y

The discovery of the infernal machines at
Liverpool may well suggest many serious, and
even sppalling reflectious to persons who have
no constitutional tendency towanls alarmism.
Some of the American papers tell us that we
should regand the whole atlair as a apecies of
abominable practieal joke. A few English
journals admonish us that the great thingisto
retain onr equanimity, and not to let loase the
fury of our indignation at the mistaken gentle.
men, whoever they may have bevn, who got up
she performance for onr editication.  Whethera
humorons or a depreciatory view is taken of
what oceurred at Liverpiol, the facts cetiain the
same,  Men who sport with dynamite are dan.
gerous characters, aud the playful exuberance
of their spirita is praciically indistinguishable
from an organized attempt at wholesale nsxassi-
nation.  1tis very well to talk of being com.
posed under  thewe cirenmstances, and of not
giving way to a strong desire of plenany ven.
grance.  Are we; then, to remain inactive and
supine, to trust to seeidents which nray tell in
our favor, and to walk with an air of philoss-
phic jJauntiness on the verge of a voleann ¥ The
trath is that neither the gravity of the diaboli-
cal altempts which o nearly suceeeded at
Liverpool, nor the necessity of taking pererp-
tory measures to punish the wisereants and to
deter men who may be ripe for the perpetration
of similar iniquities, can  be  exaggerted.
Nothing is to be gained by concealing the fact
that Government and civil society are enjmged
in a profound critical struggle, and are opposnd
by a pecaliarly menacing combination of foes,
A month ago, in commenting upon the attempt.
ed assassination of Prusident Garfield, we said
that violence was contagious, and that farther
outbursts of homicidal ruffianism might be ex.
pected.  Eagland cannot reasonably hope to be
exempt from the operation of this curse. Her
prosperity and peace have hitherto boen so un.
interrapted that she has grown to regant herself
ay placed by some law of‘i\'atum high above the
}»erils which convalse other societies, Her gond
ortune in this respect has roused the envy of
her less happy neighbours, and it is not sur.
prising that some satisfaction should be felt and
expresaed in foreign countries at the acquaint-
ance which we are now smaking with the perils
of revolutionary disturbance., There can be no
reason to suppose that our experience of these
is as yet complete. The discovery which has
been made at Liverpool may be made elsewhere
before many weeks are over. The theory that
they are planaed by the polier, for the purposa
of impresaing the public with a senm of t'hrir
own vigilance, must be dismissed. They are
what they seem to be-~the efforts of abandoned
and fiendish criminala to do wanton damage to
propert{', to terrify law-abiding people, and to
upset the established onler of things.

The State will need all the resources at its
disposal to defeat the conspiracy which now con.
fronts it. It has to deal with moen who are not
only amendable to no considerations of mercy or
of shame, but for whowm neither the human nor
the divine law possesses any coercive terrom.
Criminals who, like O'Donovan Rossa, magnify
the duty of destroying lifoand property in Kng-
land for the sake of realising a revolutionrry pro.
gramme in [reland, men who ean contemplate,
without pity or remorse, outrage and murder
upon a scale which the soul of infamy has xel.
dom conceived, must bo indifferent to any pro-
srect of punishment, either in' this world or in
that which i3 to come. But that is- not the
most formidable aspect of the present business,
1t is not.merely their resolution, their audaoity,
thejr jnnate devilry, their systematic defiance
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of prblic opinion, which makes the anthory of -
such attempts as that digclosed at Liverpool-
last woek so mevacing to the community, For
the first timo in the history of tho world, thogs.
criminals have the dommand of an inntr'umoni
whicl is but too likely to enable them to eseayn
dotection, aund to laugh the represuive orgnnirln.‘
tion of thoe State to seorn. Infernal mnchil;h“
may ba planned in such o way as to take affoct
al some compamtively remote date.  Long be.
fore the explosion has oceurred, before thy
building has been shattered to atoms, - before
hundreds—and perhaps thousands.-of humuy,
beings have heen hatled into eternity, 1he
scoundrels, who have dared the deed and de.
vised its machinery, may have disappeared, ).
dangers of outrage of n wholesale kind are an-
alogous now to thoae of poisoning, when poison-
ing attained, as in the Middle Ages it did, the
character of g fine art.  Then the murderer ae-
quired a new power and a fresh terror, becanw.
he gained the mastery over subtle drugs which
destroyed his victim, and apparently left po
trase of their operation lmhim}. Now the as-
sassin has become proportionately more alarn.
ing to society, because he has made a frenl,
stride forwand in scientitic knowledge.  He hLay
in fact, a8 much command of the armoury n'f
scienee as the Government itself.  His “upe
portupities are not likely to be diminished, H.
may discover new modes fur terrorising human -
ity, aud may supplement the policy of axsaxsing-
tion and outrage with fresh methods of crime.
For instance, why should he not resort to ab-
duction?  What is to prevent half a dorep do.
trrminesd rutlians from kidvappiug any indivi.
dual whase presence is valuable to the commnn.
ity, and for whose restoration no rewand thas
eould be offered would be considered toa higy
They have only te watel theiropportunity, and
when their victim appears on & lonely road, ae
companied by thiee or four altendants, o pver.
power the retinue anid to seize their quarry, (¢
course all this would requiee elaborate prepar.
tiop, sod the men who engage in the attemse
wonld do so with their life tu their hands. iy
they might succeed, and the temaotest chanee
sueeess woald be enough to nerve them to ti,
most atrociots entesrprise,

In the face of these perils, in 2 sense as nuss
a< they are appalling, 1tis the imperative 4oy
af the State to !»r()\'i\lt' ieell with fresh sl
guands. At the present mowent, the chano .
are atb least as mteh du favor of the ruitians wis
ship infernal machines, and who taltk placidis
af raaverting Manehester, Liverpool, and otl.?
eities into & heap of tuineg as they are 1 favo:
of the Govarntent, Unleas the State can devio
some way in which it will be able to strike fa:
wore swiftly, surely and severely than it o
can, there is & xorious danger of ite being wors
e fu the strugele. Tt s of unutterably gre
importance that, in the earliest encounters b
tween revelutionary ruthanism and establishied
arder, the Iatter should not g palpably (e b
wall,  Public opinion in Fagland is, en th
whale, on the si‘}!' of public decensy and tran.
quillity.  There is an elemont of Conservatisg
#vin in the mast pronsunes] forms of Loghs}
Radicalism, and the masses may, upon s
etiiergrney, be trusted to rally round the Gov
ernment. They will do this the more derin
vely amd the wmaore certsindy if the Governmen
shows jtself rqual to the erists which confroases
it. It is conceivable, though it may nit
likelv, that if the rnemins ot the law wene 1o
win otir or mor . andoubted vietories, a foree o
a new kind, and one nol unfriendly to con
tion aud crime, might appear in this cenut
The first thing for the Gavernment to do st
show, in the mest impressive, manper pessible,
ttx exact appreciation of the conditinas with
which it has ta deal. It mnst bring to itcdutie
more inventivenmy and more vigour . it muw
alternately avail iteelf of jwrsuaxion and of
force ; it must sprend money with a lavish
hand; and it ma<t jmpress the public with
the ides that it ix, on the whole, quite ss jay-
ing a business ta be on the side of thelaw as on
the side of the criminal. Mr. Howanl Vineent™
Criminal Investigation Department is anly two
or three vears old ; but it is already as obsolets
as are the Brown Beas and the muzzledosder by
the side of the mitrailleuse and the whaole hast
of mwodern artns of precision.  The State may
yet do all which is necexary for the national
mfety, and for the auppression of the new rr.
volutionary movement.  But it can only accom-
plish this if it realises the fact that it is now
faco to face with circumstances which have
never hitherto presented themselves, that thers
nre ranged against it enemies who have weapons
never employed before, und who are animated
by a cotaprehensive npd remorless villany of
purpose }')r which, in our own annaly, ther is
probably no precedent.

HOMOROUS.
A wire must be like a roasted lnmb—tender
and nicaly drosiod,  No sance raquired.

Wuat law has been the greateat terror to evil
doers sluen the world dbegan 1~ The maother.in Jaw,

““Doks your wife play Nap?’ nasked onc.
N, raplied the other, rabbing his head ; ** but sha's
death on pokar,™

Dox"r judge a man by the silk nmbrella that
h'o enrriea,  Je inay just haye Jaft an alpmen one io its
pince,

Wiy does the latest fashionalle bonnet re-
semble a suipo 1-=Hecause it is nenrly ait bitl.

Tuenk wos a great searcity of water xome
little tima bank at (ibraltar. Ab Trish officer who was
quartered in the fortreas said that he was very eas
about tha matter, for be cared very little for watar; al)
l};n' bz wanted was his ten Inthe morming and bis punch
at night, o
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OUR 1LLUSTRATIONS.

Tup humorous sketehes of acenes in Utah are
from the note book of un old traveller, and re.
Jesent characteristic traits of the mlml‘mn_nts
of Salt Lake eity. The Mormons are boginning
to atiract conniderable notiee in (h«e Stat;ey ‘I.rom
the power which they are ﬂ“‘"“‘l‘_ ‘"’Il'f; 't;‘i"»‘"
wwer which every tlay increases, :‘\'l ¢ ll;‘r
.lqmmivu are making n detenmine ntful:]( ml‘
their suppression, wlarmed at their ;,'ro»tf tnn:
prosperity during the last quarter u] R n] ury,
The sketches themselves need no other exp ul!fi-
:mu than in afforded by their titles, but will
prove interesting, we believe, at the present

time-

. e we give a series of illustra-
o x;‘u:):}cmr‘,l‘:‘?udwh‘ii-xz«rn " at Miinich the
) ({ of Bavatis. The title of the last one
N)"]m srhiaps to be explained by the informna.
e 1}';\ Munich supplies half the world .wu.h
fm.“ bvar- and the iden of bringing beer thither
l“.“t(:;q ta i'ndimtc- the prospect of a large con
supption by thirsty nflemen.

Tur guouning season 1s juxt abr)u‘t to com-
cnee, and onr special artist hias given ns on
e 53 n capital account of a day's duck
Jhooting.  The start takes place in the “‘i”y

orning, and is followed by a tramp and a
""VHlv to the place of hunting : ﬂu: cold and
‘,.;‘,.' rxercise alike prompting a * nip* before
;.».mnwncing op»mlinns: 'Hn-) seene 9( axiuo’n
racked, the sport begins, Preparations have
Voot made for erecting a hower of sh«lt&-m;‘g
hranches in one of the poals where the u..- 8
resart, and under the cover of ‘lhm.thv c:rmov ’1.:;
gently paddled.  Seeure in his leafy retreat, t "l
hunter awaits the coming of the gm_lw,.uuru;:u:1
4« they will be by the deeny (l\ll:‘\ﬂ.bpl’e'm in
front of the sereen and floating lc‘mplmgll) 'U];n.u
the water. Good sport is obtmna_blf‘} by tl'IS
weans, aud the gentlemen in th't: sketeh appear
r0 be making the most of it. With the r\-ms«'m-r
itege sketches the reader must write the story o
the dav to please himself.  The short gut ap-
parently has led to complications, and is not to
tw recommended for imitation, but who loes
nnt envy the sportsman the draught of fl:w.h
milk with which he refreshes his thristy soul 'ere
.tarting for a tramp homeward.

IRUME 1

“Her Finst Orrre.”—The subject of Mr.
irewtnall’s picture, at the Exhibiti-n of the
oval Soeiety of Painters in water-colours,
wems to belong to the domestic life nl. tluj
higher class of English gentry in the early _\ca?
i this centary, about the time of-l(me Austen’s
novels ; and this young lady, standing with lutr
iather Ler father bebeath lhc" trees of his park,
might have been " Emmu,’' the v:’lnug!xu'r of
Mr. Woondhouse, of Hnnﬁv}d.. She has re-
eeived a letter from some aspiring lover, whose
eit, to guess from the temder anxiety that
vives a soft expression to her fnrt-,_ she f(.w-ls
el inelined to favour; but, with the dutiful
behavieur of youny ladies at that period, she
has lost not an hour ie bringing it to her fn:ln-{:
mud, having met him in his morning wn\}:, is
now respectfully awaiting hix decision.  This
evellent maidenly example should not he last
on the witls of the present age; but they bave
their own ideas and seutiments, which have al-
ready been recognized hf the \\‘a\Iks of contem.
;-urx(ry novelists and artists, \.\ c‘lmw a ‘r"f‘t\l'
lvetion of a picture by Mr, .\l1llms‘,"|-'xluhx!mi
some years ago, entitled _" Trust Me " n \rh.mlx
the young lady was holding such a letter hehind
e back, and fravkly losking up mte her
father's face, with the uir of con-cious innocence
furtified by a considerable degree of moral
courage, as mnel as te say, ‘1 know how to
take care of myself!”  DParents and guimimns
must make the hest of it, and put up with the
spitit of these times,

Thg spirited sketch of the Lawn Tennis Tour.
nament at Toronto, which we publish this week,
will give our readern a capital idea of this po.
pular game, The tournament \mii.hold_ under
the anspices of the Toronto Lawn Tennis Cluh,
at the club grounds in Front street, and begin.
ning on the dnlof August, was brought to
slose on the 13th.  The competitions were two
in unmer; the first for a cup open to all-
comers, for which there were seven ontries,
namely, Mexsrs. J. F. Hellmuth, R, D. (:mnblv.
H. D. Gamble, the Rev, G. W. S. Rainsford,
Mexsrs, W. H. Young, T. 8. Plumib and AL G,
Gialt,  The winner proved to be Mr. Hellmuth,
whose play thmuglmut was marked by great
sdgment and  steadness.  Mr. Hellmuth is a
Jeft-handed player with an unusually »u-;uly‘ re-
turn und may fairly be estimated as upte Eug-
lish Championship form, inasmuch as he was
anly beaten by four points out of sixty last year
by Mr. .0, Woodhouse, whom the eritics class
among the four or five best in Fagland, The
secatud competition was & handieap open to
members only, for which fourteen entered. Thix
prize—n rarquet-—was also won by Mr. Hell-
muth, who wax placed at seratch, but who
munged 1o give each of his opponents all he
wan dsked anil a little more—to wit a beating,
The tonrnament was a great success, the wen-
ther being Iavorable and all the atrangements
petfect. There was n large attendance of apecta.
tors each duy, the iuterest in tho contests
visibly increasing ax they went on, and num-
hers of Torouto's fairest might daily be scen
braving the heat of the summer sun throughout
the whale nfternoon, when a particnlarly close
game wax determined by lot to be played on the
sanny side of the ground. Our sketeh repre.
senta two of the Courts, the third, lying north

of and behind them, being out of view from the
artist’s stand point.  Five sensons of careful
cutting and rolling have made the turf alinost as
level as a billiard-table, and several of the
players declared that they had never played
upon a hetter gronnd. The members of the elub
are much to be congratuated upon the suceess
which has smiled upon their first eort in this
direetion, and we venture to express a hopo that

they may be encouraged to give another tour-
nament next year,

W illustrate on another puge the struggle
between two rhinoceri which recently took
place in the Zoological gardens at Berlin, By
sowne inadvertence the two animals, both mag-
nificent specimens of their kind, were allowed
together in the sune enclosure, Whether they
differed in politics, ar in early life had loved
the same young lady, or whether the younger of
the pair, with the giddiness of youth *‘cheeked”
his elder brother will probably never be known.
Suffice it that, whatever the casus belli, it was
one which demapded an instant a peal to arms.
Hostilities once commenced on{' terminuted
in the death of the weaker party, aftera struggle
which wns watched with breathless interest by
a large nomber of spectators, powerless to inter-
fere until the conquerar had wreeked his
vengeance upon his adversary and tramped his
corpse under foot to his heart's content.

A Moxster Leavuer-Back TegrLe. —We
illustrate the capture of a monster turtle, which
was bronght to New York city by Captain
Hines, who commands « fishing-émark in the
menhaden  or moss.bunker fishery.  While
cruising for menhaden about 125 miles off Ahse.
com Light on the 31st ult., Captain Hines dis-
covered a queer-looking monster feasting on the
bait that had been thrown overboard for men-
haden. A seine was hastily spread around him,
but if there was any expectation that he would
surrender without a strugele, it was soon disap-
winted.  The strong threads of the seine parted
ike gossamer in the tremendous struggles ; but
the alert fishermen, as fast as one seine was
broken, spread another around the monster, an:d
at last, worn out by the fury of his own exer-
tions, he was towed to the side of the smark. A
crane was rigged up on the mast of the smack,
and the turtle was lifted an board. The captain
then steamed tor port and sold his prize for
R2L0 to some amatenr showman, who rigged up
a tent on the pier just narth of Fulten Ferry,
and charged ten cents admission. The turtle is
of & variety seldem seen in this market. It is
seven feet long, four feet three inches hroad,
about three feet thick, and weighs from 1,800
to 2,600 pounds.  Jts “Hlippers,” or pectoral
fins, ure forty-seven inches lone. 1t is bluish-
black all nver except on the neck, where
muddy-white spots, and, under the throat, pink
spots, relieve the black surfice. The bhack is
markad by weven longitudinal ridges, there
beitig one large ridge in the centre and three
smaller ones on either side. The head is
roundish and about a fuot in Jdiameter. The
mouth iv eight inches loueg, and 1wo long fangs
protrude from the end of the upper jaw.  These
fanugs are :‘x“:-‘-mli.ngly sharp, Unlike most of
the turtle family, this specimen has not the
power of drawing hishead into the shell, and he
15 alsa ineapatile of walking, possibly because of
his great weight. 1t is known as a Jeather-hack
tuetle, wnlis found on both sides of the Atlan.
tie, especially jn the tropics, snd wanders along
the course of the tiulf Stream as far north as
Massachusetts, and to the coast of Enrops and
the Mediterranean. On the shores of the Medi-
terranean, its shell is used to make smabl-boats,
drinking-troughs and bath-tubs.

A Yournret, TELEGRAMH OPkraTon. - We
give in this issue & portmit of *“ Eddie " Sha.
ner, the widely known boy telegraph-operator
of the West, now in the emiploy of the Chieago
and West Michigan Railroad Company. Young
Shaner, who is thirteen years of age, commencad
the study of telegraphy atthe early age of nine
years, being then probably the youngest opera-
tor in the country. At the age of eleven he was
employed as *“ reliefl agent * by the mailway com-
pany just named, and soon bhecame noted all
along theline, and frequently commended by
the press for the skill and efficiency with which
he performed the work intrusted to him. The
company has employed him ever sinee to in.
struct new operators knd to do general station
work, including tolegraphing at many diflerent

points.  His howe ixat Coloma, Berrien Conaty,
Mich.

PRINCE BLADUD,

Many years ago, before Juling Car<ar invaded
Britrin, theve reigned a King whose only son,
Prince Bladud, was afllicted with leprosy, a
discage regarded with sich horror that its vie-
tims were ruthlessly driven from their homes to
seck refuge where they conld.  Even the ouly
son of the King and Queen, a handsome and
accomplished  Prinee, enjoyed no immunity
from this enstom ; and, despite his mother's en-
treaties, his roynl father was forced to yield to
the stern Jdomand of his council, and expol his
son from the city in order to prevent contagion.

The unfortunate Prince bade aiieu to his
parents with bitter tears, for the parting must,
as ho thought, be final,  His weuping mother
suspended a ring of earved agate around his
neck, bidding him by this token to assure her
of his idontity should his cure be eftected in the
Inpse of yoars, and enable him to return to
court.  This seemed at that time a fond and
vain hopo, as no cure was then known for this

loathsome disease.
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Bladud now wandersd forth friendless and
alone, and only by the friendly intervention of
a shepherd lm{nhmincd employment ay a swine-
herd with an old man, who was too nearly blind
to manage his charge without assistance. He
quickly gained his master’s confidence, and often
stayed away from home for a week at a time,
subsisting on the acorns, roots, and pig-nuts
which fed theswine,

Oue day, in the course of his wanderings, he
came in sight of the bright river Avon, and de-
siring to cross it, returned home to wsk his
master's leave. which was readily granted, as
the rich country beyond the river promised bet-
ter nourishment for the herd. Many of these,
to Bladud’s dismay, had become infected with
leprosy ; amd as lie could not cure them, the
unhappy boy sought to conceal this new mis-
fortune from his master by keeping his charge
out of sight.

Having crossed the river at a shallow ford
now called Swinford (or Swinesford, from this
event), Bladud's astonishment was great to see
his pigs rush with frantic speed to some eprings
of water oozing from some bogagy land at the
bottom of a valley, and roll over one another
with delight, as if possessed . His efforts to drive
them out again were long unavailing, and after
a retreat to the woods in search of acorns, they
returned to plunge headlony into the swamp.

The Prince, being of a reflective nature, con-
cluded that there must be <come medicinal virtue
in these springs in which the herd so delighted,
and which proved to be of sarm, salt water:
and after several duy, to his unspeakable joy,
he found the leprosy dinrinished among the
swine. A few weeks completed the cure; aud
findiny his charge restored to a sonnd condition,
Bladud was eneanraged to follow their example,
and bathed frequentty in the h.-aling springs.

Complete success “croweed his perseverance,
and aftera time the silvery Avon reflocted his
smooth, handsonie features, no longer disigured
with seales and Watches.  With a thankful
heart the Prince led back his charge to their
master, to wham he related iris wonderful story,
which was received at first with incredulity ;
butat length convineed, the old herdsman agreed
to go with his former servant to the royal eity.

Here they arrived at the time of a great an-
nual fea-t, and with much difficulty, after rude
jostling with the crowd, the disguised Prince
found a place of concealment behind a pillar in
the pavilion, near the seat of his royal mother.
She looked pale and sorrowful, scarcely tasting
the dainties before her, and openly lamented
her ~on’s hard fate while she was surrounded
with luxury,

Touched by her fond remembrance, Bladud
slipped from behind the pillar unperceived, and
dropped the agate ring into her cup. When
this goblet was filled with wine at the King's
behest, and the Queen was about to taste the
sparkling liquor, the ring caught her eye, and
with a ery of joy she exclaimad, ¢ My son ! my
son !

The P'rince, in his mde swineherd's garb,
now came forward, and knecling before the
royal pair, claimed their blessing and protec-
tion.  When he had established his identity, he
was received with acclamations by the assembled
court, and soou reinstated inall the privileges
of his rank and birth.

He never forgot the bumble friend of his time
of exileand distress ; and when, in due time,
he surceeded to his father's throna, he erected
city near the healing springs, on the site of which
now statds the city of Bath. Tradition wys
that Prince Bladud was the father of King Lear.

ECHOES FROM LONDON,

Mu. Eptsoxg the American light, is expected
in London shortly.  When bere he will exhibit
sopething new tn the electric way,

IT iy those Russians who speil our operatic
artists in the matter of salaries.  Mudame Sem-
brich has been offered 2007, 4 night to sing at
St. Petersburg aud Moscow.  This is equal to
anything that Patti has ever received.

Somg have said that the late dean had po
ear for musie, yet ha certainly had a heart for
those who tasetnate by it, for it has always heen
stated that, as a younz mu, Dean Stanley was
an ardent admirer of Jenny Lind, and proposed
for her hand.

Muir. Ro BoxnEU® has nearly finished alarge
picture of a lion aud cubs, entitled, * En Fa-
mille, or the Lion at Howme,” which will next
spring be exhibited, with another work by her,
at Mi, Leferre's gallery.

AT the recent sule of Lord Beaconsfield's far-
uniture in Unrzou street, there was great compe-
tition for the bed upon which the deceased
statesman was supposed to have died ; the fact
is Lord Benconsfield died in an easy chair, Dr.
Quain being by hir side at the supreme moment.

*Trirkr Torrible Nights** is the titlo of a
little story writteu by Lefroy, and unow pub-
lished for the fisst time. 1t was sent a few
months agv 1o an editor for insertion in his
maguzine, but was held over us more snitable for
Christias time. 1t is by né means badly writ-
ten, theugh it bears numerous traces of that un-
conscious plagarism which one almost invarinbly
sees in the productions of very young men. As

the saleof the little book is ewormous, there

ought now to be no difficulty ahout retaining a
good counsel for Lefroy’s defence,

I'r was touching to see the devotedness of the
Countess Spencer to her hushand, during the
debate in the House of Lords.  Alone of all the
brilliant throng of peeresses who had enlivened
the galleries of the ITonse of Lonls in the early
part of the evening she remained to hear Lord
Spencer's reply to Lord Lytton ; and the Presi-
dent of the Education Department repaid this
affecctionate attention on her part by casting
tell-glances in her direction, although she was
somewhat awkwardly seated behind him. Since
Lord Spencer's advent to office, she made preat
efforts to secure him social influence, and her

selon is now one of the first and most seleet in
Loadon.

WE are promised the visit of the renowned
Professor Henry G. Vennor, who has obtained
such a colowsal reputation on the other side of
the Atlantie, for prognosticating the weather,
that he is known all over America as * the
Canadian weather prophet.” Professor Vennor
is a native of Montreal. He seorns the use of
instrunents and ignores the science of weather-
gauging altogether, nevertheless, his weather
prophecies have always been so remarkable for
their accuracy that the Canadian tarmer reckons
on him for directions for sowing and reaping
with the utmost confidence. Professor Vennor
declares he owes the skill he possesses entirely
to observation of the meteorolagical changes of
the atmosphe e, which are ag subject to rule ay
every other movement of nature. “The Professor
makes light of the signal office, and its four
and twenty hour predictions. He foretells the
weather iuci«irnta[ to the whole of the coming
year, spring, summer, autumn, winter. and his
prophecies have been sq correctly fulfilled in
(Canada that the scientific men of this country
have invited him to come over to Englind, and
judee of the future weather-board here. It s
thought that he has discovered the law of
weather eycles and their periodical recurrence.

NEWS OF THE IFEEK,
Tue President’s condition is unchanged.
Tur, British Government have declined to pay

in futnure the ransoms of British subjects cap
tured by brigands,

WITHIN the last ten years 1,300,000 Jtalian
have emigrated to foreign parts.

GERMANY intends to spend £3,000,000 on the
fortitications of Dantzic this fall.

T sitkwarm. of Naly bave yielded a very
large ceop ol eoconns this season,

Tur fisst specimens of this year's crop of
oranges in Florida are unusually fine.

MEeETIXGS in favour of the abolition of the
Liws of guaran:y to the Pope have been hell in
all the etiief citi-s af [taly,

THERE In 1w movementin Russia to have all the
eeclesiastical serviee performed in the Slav
language instead of the Greck.

Du. Ropert Morrat, the veneruble African
missionary, has no confidence in the professions
of the Boers that they do not hold slaves, and
xavs that no reliunce can be placed on their most
solemn declarations.

Tue ZHuins, the well-known Bussian news-
paper, has been suppressed for the term of six
months.

11 is xaid that there have been w nnmber of
cases of lunacy in Germany of which the cumet
has heen the cause, )

Cretsra IxvFaNivy,—That terrible scourge
among children may be speedily cured by Dr.
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry. Al forms
of bowel complaints, nansea aud vomiting, from
an ordinary aiarrheea to the most severe attack
of Canadiau cholera, can be subdaed by its
prompt use.  Itis the best remedy known for
children or adults sutfering from  summer com-
plaints,

UNnEAsoNABLE FEXPECTATIONS are often en-
tertained  respecting medicines of real merits
Sutferers from complaiuts of long standing, an-
ticipating and being disappeinted in obtaining
relief from some remedy which, if persisted in,
woulid eventually cure them, precipitately aban-
don it. This is unfair and absurd. We would
urge, in their own interest, upon those troubled
with affections of the throat and lungs who re.
sort to Northrop & Lyman's Emulsion of Cod
Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of Lime and
Soda, that they give this sterling and proven
remedy a fairtrial.  In obstinate cases this is
particularly desirable, and though instauces are
not wantingin which it has overcome a severe
congh .with astonishing rapidity, it wounld be
unreasonable to expect such a result in every
case. - Use it for asthma, bronchitis, irritation
of the throat and lungs. Sold by all lruggists.
Propared by Northrop & Lyman, Toronto.

Have You Trien It t—I1f so you cau testify
to its marvellous powers of healiug and recom-
mend it to your friends.  Wae refer to Dr. Fow-
ler's Extract of Wild Strawberry, the grand
specific for all summer complaints, diarchoa,
c‘\olem morbus, dysentery, cramps, cholie, sick-
ness of the stomach and bowel complaiuts of
infants or adults. Let its merits be known to

all who have not used it. :
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THE CASTLE BY THE SEA.

(From the German of Ukland.)
LEE.

RY GOWAN

Hast seen you castle standing
Beside the arystal san,
Around its towers commandiag
‘The white ¢louds wanderiag frve.

Hast seen it dowawand bending
To kise the wuter clear,

Its summit high ascending
'To touch the heavenly sphere!

“Ab yes, I kuow ity seeming—
That castle by the sea—
The moon above it gleaming,
The mist about the lea”

Did breeze and crested billow
Sound lowdly forth aod loug,

Aund from the festive chambers
Came there a wirthful seog?

* The wind and e'en the ocenn
Rut uttered plaiotive sighs,

A wail 08 deep emotion .
Called tears i0to my eyes,

O Jdid st thun see the waving

Of the mmonarch’s erimron gowa,
The precious jewellad sotting

Of the tir queen’s goldeu cruwn?

A maiden were they lasding
With rspture sdd with grasce,
Celestial glory beawmiog
Upon ber lovely face.

* The regal palr wers sitting
Without a chaplet rare,

1o maurning robes and fttng
The maiden was not there,”

POWDER AND GOLD.

CHAPTER 1IV. — ({oarinued.
LOVE, BUEKGUNDY AND DUTY.

We juassed through the court-yard of the farm,
into which the sun, already low in the heavens,
Legan to cast long shadows. A short consulta-
tion arase as to whether we should go to the
pavilion first or proceed at once to the castle. I
earnestlv urged the latter course, asthe walk
up the somewhat rugged height would atford a
much better opporiunity for conversatiou, and
twilight would soon gather. They yielded to
my wishes and we began our walk, while Fried.
rich was left behiind with the provision basket,
to see that the farm servants opened the pavilion
and prepared everything properly tor our com.
fort.

I need not describe cur ascent; every one
knows that to reach ruined csstles -lemands
considerable ettort from the kneesand lungs.
I will only say that we had to climb up by a
wretcheld goat-path, but the expedition pro-
duecd a pleasanter state of atfuirs. [ ventured
to otfer Mile, Blapche my arm, which she ac-
cepted without the slightest hesitation. When
we reached the ruin and passed through the
well-preserved door-way  which had formerly
divided the outer buildings from the citadel,
we entered  the court-yarl, A most majestic
view burst upon us—the dark, pine-cirelid
valley, the river wimling far below us, the
ueighbouring heights, and a broad expause of
the teautiful and fertile lauds of ancient Bar.
zundy.

I was iu a singulurly excited mood, a species
of blissful intoxicution in which the faet that
Blanehe, with a sort of submissiveness that was
perhaps merely the result of fatigue, sllowed
her hand still torest on my arm, bore no tritting
share.  We stood 1u silence for a long time,
vach apparently enchanted, ravished, ahsoried
by the beautifol scene before us; but 1 omust
acknowledge that in my heart 1 thought wnlyv of

Hanche —was eonseious only of her presence.

After o qause she sddd quietly @ % Aikpow-
Tedire that { wis right.”

< Right? Right fu what 7 Have | not told
you that 1 aw e sach a praceful mood that
tave totally forgotten war, and would acknow.
],.dgp eVery ohe o e righit £ Dy owe slither i
apinsion alwout anyvthing ¢

SO an a thousied things, T othink,” she
replind fn u soft, low tous which stull rings in
iy ~ar<. :

“And yetd eoubd not yuareel with you about
any of them. i 1 conld prove wyself right a
thousaml tings, what would it avail?!  You
know that *might mukes right,” and you lave
the 'n;“’"f."

1 have the povwer ' she satd quickly, and
then glowed with the mrlich biushes, the #m-
burrassment, coused v the conscronsness of a
thoughtlesdy attered  word, whiclo may call
forth an answer that is net desiced,

The abile interrupted e conversation, which
I would willingly have coutinued, and we spoke
of other subjects. The priest mentioned the
ditferent objects and places which we perceived
t~ the distance. He was very eloquent and
COMeayisative abont them ; but | saw with no
l‘“',e 4nXiay that the sun had already sunk no
far in the h°"gf.on, that its lower edge almost
touched the biue, condlike oatlines of the dis.
tant mountain peaks. 3

At last 1 interrupted him o propos: to return;
Lat Blanche seemed unable to leav.. the .;,m'
and stood wotionless for a long tine, s -‘.f. x;._q:
vinated by the sight of the exquisite landwape,
to which the magical tints of the stting sun
lent wondrous beauty. - Wken we at last began
to retrace our steps, twilight wag already gather-
ing, and the somewhat diflienlt descent of the
woantain pathway, during whiech Mlle. Blanche
resigned herselr wholly t6 my guldanes, ay if

abstraéted or lost in reverie, occupied a consi- !
dorable space of time. As we emeryed into the
plain, light glowed from the pavilion, and
through the open doorway we saw a lamp buro.
ing upon a well-supplied table. Friadrieh, it.
seems, had ammgeJ the supper, but the idea of
lighting a fire in the parlour doubtless origin-
ated with the farmer. At all events it greatly
¢nhanced the comfort of the handsomely farnish-
ed apartment, which, though of moderate size,
was quite large enough for the accmmeodation
of its present occupants. We seated ourselves
at the round table in the centre of the room ;
the abbé did the honours of the little repast, and
poured out for me s glass of fiery Burguundy,
which was doubly exhilamting after our toil-
some walk. Mlle. Blancheeat aud drank very
little, aud soon turned away to watch the flick.
ering glow of the firelight, leaving us to our gay
conversation, which was sustained hy the abbe
with great volubility ; it scemed ss il the fiery
Burgundy had completely melted his usual re-
serve. At times the eves of Mlle. Blanche
caught my face with u questioning glauer that
by no means lessened the feeling of secret hap-
piness inspired by the strange, dreamlike si
tuation in which I found myself. For was
it not, in truth, as if 1 were wandering through
the mazes of some dream-—suddenly brought as
if by enchantment into this quiet, rock.
walled valley, where the rustling of the pine
trees in the evening breeze, the splashing of
the mounutain stream, and the crackling of the
fire, made a strange, weird music in the stranger's
ears ; while Mademoiselle Blanche, with her
rare beauty, might well pass for the enchant.
ress, over whom the teemulous flicker of the
lames danced in elfish sport, to whom the rust-
ling pine bough: warbled their mysterious
songs, and the rushing foaming waves of the
river, dashing down its deep, stony channel,-
spoke of life and motion, of all that was con-
cealed in the dark chasms of the rocks.

1 must coufess that never during my whole
life had | known an hour when my heart was so
filled with poetic dreamns, blissful fancies, and
confident joy.

AL why must Friedrich apjpear at the door
so soon, snd give we a glance of warning! Yer
he was right ; po Joabt it was very late. |
looked at my watch; the hands pouited to a
quarter past ten ! The unight was farther ad-
vanced than | had thought.

The abbé refilled wy glass, then on my re-
minding him that it was time for us to return
to the chatesu, poured out oune for Friedrich,
looked at his watch and xaid :

““ Tt will be half-past vleven before the horses
are harpessed and we can set out ; the drive is
two hours long, so we shall not reach hone un-
til halfpast rme. What do you think of it,
Blanche "

“1f it is so Jate, we canuot return to-night,*”
she replied. ** We must not disturb my mother
at such an hour; she had so bad a night yester-
day that we ought not to deprive her of her
sleep.”

“You are right, consiu,” exalaimed the
abbé, eagerlv. ** We are perfectly comfortable
hiere ; why should we go hame ¢’

“Bat I cannot be absent frow my post all
night,” 1 interrupted, somewhat sturtied by
this proposal.

* Your men will be perfectly ~xafe at Chateau
Giron," replied the priest. * 1 give vou my
ward of honour that no harm shall befall them.
You can submit to Mlle. Blauche's decision
without the slightest anxiety. We have some
cosy sleeping-rooms here, enough for a larger
party  than is o be accommodated tonight
ook, this one is at your sereive.”

He rose and apened o doar, reveading a very
Eandsomely furnishel apartiment with a pecess
containing g lul,

I must enufess with shame that T was already
too muck utder the spell of my enchautress, t
make uny  very earnest protest against the ar-
rangement.  Who eould have shortened such
hoars before it was necessary, and how could any
one resist the plea that an invalid mother must
not be disturbed ¥ 1 allowed mysell to be per-
staded to remiain, sdrank” the ireshly hlled glass
of wine, aud aceeptad the cigar proffered by the
abbé at the sugpgestion of Mle. Blauche, We
resumed our conversation, but Mlle. Kuhn soon
rose, bade us good night, sud went up stairs 1o
her own apartments. The abbé oceupied a
room like mine on the opposite side of the
drawing-roomw.

As Blanche passad; taking leave of us with a
gracefnl bow, her eyes rested upon me with o
very singular exprassion.

Strange ! ther: wax a shade of displeasure,
dissatisfaction- -1 might almost call it contempt
-~ the look and the curve of the lip ; what
had | done t

CHAPTER V,
CDEATH TU FHE PRUSSIANS '™

The glamour of the hour vanished after ghe
left the roora ; 1 became tuciturn, allowed the
abbe to sustain the larger share of the convers-
tion, and when he proposed that we should re.
tire to our chambers, cagerly asswnted.  Fried-
rich, who had remained near the door, instantly
came in to help me ranove my uniforin, and we
weresnon alolte in my sleeping-roou,

** This was all a settled plan to detain us hore,”

said Priedrich.

:‘ Do you thinksat  Why 1

* Don't you see 1 the bed has been opened
and the quilt removed ; that must have been
done by the servanta ut tho farm before we are
rived." ‘

T sat down und looked at the ()You bed aund
folded * quilt,”” as Friedrich called it, very
thoughtfully. . ,

“ What l{ﬂ you think of all this, Friedrich ?*
1 asked at last.

© That they wished to get us cut of our quar.
ters, and that probably something will now occur
there which we should provent if we were pre.
sent.”

¢ Glauroth will not leave the room.”

** Duriug the whole night t Who kuows? Aud
be isalove.”

¢ Pshaw """ 1 exclaimed; *“I am sure that
this young girl does not intend to decoive me. |
would as soon thrust my hand into the fire ns to
beliave lier capable of such base treachory 1"

“ Aud can you also rely upon the honesty of
the abbe 1 )

*¢ The abbe is no very skiliul schemer, Fried -
rich ; he does whatever the young lady wishes,
Rut all this does not concern me in the least.
My military duty requires that | should not be
absent from my post over night; so, no matter
when or why this bed was opened, 1 shall cer-
tainly not sleep in it.  We must march, Fried.
rich, and at once.”

*¢ Are we tareturn to the chatean 1" exclaimed
Friedrich.

** Did you doubt it t*

“It is a very loug walk to take at night,
sergeant.”

** Yes, but it is not very dark, aud the road
is excellent.  So come !

“ Without any leave.-taking 1"

“Ought we to disturb and alarmn them--per-.
haps, atter all, compel them as a matter of
civthity 10 return home when they do not desire
te do 20t Goacruss the conrt-yard and tell the
people in the (arwm-hoase that we are obliged to
return to the chateau ; bring wy overcost from
the carriage at the same time, and you canover.

-take me on the road. 1 shall set out at once.”

T took up my hat aund gloves and left the
pavilion as notselessly as possible,  Friedrich
ran to the farm house, and woon rejoined me
after obeying my orders.

We walked quickly on. There was no moon,
aud the sky was partially obscured by clouds,
but the stars were so bright that we coald dis-
tinetly ser our road and the surrounding land-
tmarks.  The cool night air made the walk easy,
so we marched ou at double.quick step, our
sheathed swords carried on our shouldens, that
they might not retard our spewd, and our apurs
ringing on the paved highway which led through
the rocky valley of Colomier. The wountain
strram dashed along at oar feet, the precipices
on the left overshadowed our path, and a &ight
breeze sighing through the valley rustled the
trees, shruby, and bushes on the rugged clifls,

We had marched about half an hour, and
were approaching the little hamlet with the
mill, which ] have already mentioned ; it was
silent and mute, ax if wrapped in the most pro-
found-repose, but to my gmat surprise we soon
received 4 prool that we were greatly mistaken
in supposing its inhabitants lost in slumber.
When we had presed the mill, and were already
approaching the end of the hamlet, where there
was a turn in the road, & broad stream of light
fell across our path. It came from one of the
last houses, whose door stowd wide opweny, and we
heard loud, angry voices dispuating av if in a
drunken quarrel 5 at the same moment « dog
rushed out barking angridy. The noise derw
several wen, -:laf in the bloe blouws and
leathern belty of the Franectireurs, to the door.
way, whout we were obliged to pass in the full
slare of the hight streqinug from the house ;
they recognized us, wltered a Joud shout, and
rushed boek toto the honwe, which immediately
resouinlad with a deafening upmar. We pary.
eally sprickened our steps w8 mueh ax posdible,
lovsening our awords —the ouly Weapons we car.
ricl—as we went; but we had not wdvaneed
forty praces befure a gun was fired, a bullet
whistled past us, then another and sunother, then
a half dozen ; it seemed to e as i1 felt s )ﬂighl
pain in my left anm, bat the bullets did uo
further datage , uearly all of them whizeed
through the air far above our heads. Frisdrich's
pace had long ago changnd fromn a walk into the
gquickest possible trot - and, iu truth, resistanes
to such a nomber of wmen armed with muskets
wad not to be thought of ;1 rushed after hin,
and when onee again by wy companion’s side,
said

W whall be shot after all il we remain hore
on the highway, in plain sight | wa nast sepa-
rate—do you take the right, and 1 will excape
through the vineyards on the left.*”

We bad just renched o gently sloping pices of
ground which ociupied the spuse between the
road and the yteep clitfs that inclosed-the valley.
I turned into it, aud harried on between the
trellines, through the clinging vines, over the
low partition walls, amid a hundred impedi-
ments—J had at least the certainty that I could
not ba seen, aud therefore was sheltered from
the fire of my pumsuers ; but my tusk was pever.
theless no easy one--in spite of every hindrance
I must advance faster than they conld do on the
smooth highway ; | already keanl them ruaning
aad shouting below me,

* Fire—fire—fire on the dogs! fire—death to
the Prussians!” 1 heard them screaw from the
road beneath me, A short tiine afier two shots
were fired, evidontly at muadom, unliay they
were aimed at Feiedrich. I at least was un-.
touched by the bullets, but all this was syuite

sullicient to make me use every effort to advance ,

as rapidly as possible over tha graveily,

. ston
soil, which afforded ver 1

insecure footing and

muide me stumble every instant against thy tevl.

1 ses of the vinma,

VO Nagimd Lo mave myself |

must reach the end of the vineyards Lofo
pursuers ; if 1 were too late, if I should b
polled to enter the highway, in full view
a doad man,

It wasa terrible chase. At one time, ue |
listened to the confused shouts of the Frane
tireury, 1 ulmost decided to give up the race aui|
throw myself flat on the ground in the hope that
they would run beyond nnd leave me lying there
Lut just at that moment 1 heard a doyg barking,
behind them—the unimal would scent me outﬁ
T must go on, ou, with fniliug strength and pun[:
ing breath as long as my limbs would support
nie.

Fortunsately the vinoyards oxtended over
large tract of land, and it was pechaps a quart,r
of an hour or more before 1 reached open ground
and stumbled, or flew rather thay ran, dowy ti.
stecp slope that led to the highway. Ay ‘.('"'.»
sucrs had given up the chase ; I Heard nothiny
more from them except now and then the bark,
ing of the dog; they were evidently returyy,
to the tavern in the hamlet, and 17 could nyen
more breathe {reely.

Tt was in vain that | looked for my comrad,..
I listened, called in a low tone, then touder but
not x sound was heand. 1 walked slowly o,
then lled again ; at last a low whistly, iu-xit.u-'
iong our gathering signal, answerd me, Grug)e
delighted I whistled in reply, and heard 14,
words ‘1 am coming " from the oppasite bani
of the river. | walked quickly &Sowu ta the
water's edge, and as | reached the shore
Friedrich step boldly into the stream. Ti.
water rose to Lis knees and foamed aronnd L.«
waist : T held my sheathed sabre towurds L,
he grasped it, and the next moment stool safciy
besude me. ’

*Thank God that you are alive and woll,” L.
pauted.  * What a chase that was! Whey we
parted 1 dashed into the water at onee—1 knew
very well that the mscals would not follow .
there. Frenchmen are like eats, they dow’t L.
to wet their feet, and are dispirited by a verv
slight ducking.  The wiserable wretehes! |
thank heaven that I found you again sa o,
You took to your heels splendidly t 1 loss nigh:
of you in a trice when onur ruce began, and wa-
already reproaching mysell bitterly for havin
left you, since I did not fiad you at once, Iy
you had dashed against suything--bur, th
God, we have cwuped from the mseally
with wholeskins 1" i

Friedrich sputtersd these wards in the groq.
a8t excitenment as we were chmbipy aje the bank
of the river to rezain the highway,

lagged alittle behind him as we walked, i
[ suddenly experienced a stranger feeling of .
haustiou. 'l fear 1 have not escaped with
whole skin,” said 1 “thereis violent yain i
wy left arm, caused, [ think, less by 2 harmiow
attack of rheumatism, brought on by the nighs
air, thau a Chassepot bullet which T huve 1oy
unintentionaily disturbed by iy hasty Bigty

**Ah! you are wounded ! e
claimed Friedrich, anxiousiy.

1 listenad before pansing, but there was 10t
sven the faintest rustle to he heand - nothong
but the distant bark of the dow, and the oo
plashiny beneath ux. . We conld halt and silow
vurselves time to exanine my anu with pertee
safety.

The remocal of my clothing cauxed me dunt'y
vialent pain.  Friedrich carried souns mat s
in hix vest pocket ) after Hghting two or thees,
while T drew my shirt from dows my shaab e
and slowly lonsened iU frata my argg, we dis
coversd w shight flesh wonnd, oeely deep
rnough toaccount for the yain [ sutlerel,
very angry and senmtive,  Friedeweh ran dowy
the bauk to the river aud brought sone water
hiv cap to wash the arm; ay hanlkerch
served as a bandage, 1 drew on oy Sler,
Friedrieh made a sling of his bandkerchief @
suppart my left arm, drawing my right throagt
his that 1 onight lean upon hun, and we thes
resumed onr mareh through the darkness.

Frimlrich was a elever, skilifal fellow, b,
Like w thousand others, somewhat rough ol
carelesn, Vet be sddenty showed a brothes
affection for me, and displayed o sympatha,
b, aud anxiety which tonched e derpis
How much kisdaess, brotherly atlection, it
sacrificing devotion, sl warn sympathy slesys
in the hearts of thousands, nay almost adl e
viast  muititwde of mankiod, always cloawe o
hand, but never displaved until the mament
aur peed aroawes it from it shoober © A ] e
war creates thousands of «nch woments, 11 i,
although a soutce of eruelty wnd iulunandy,
alsy a great apastelacy of Kindly feelings, o L
veat of brotherly athetion and human love, sur.
possed by nothing ele on earth. 1 have uo
where tound mone ready assistance, more gl
utterad expressions of sympathy, than amen
soldiers,

We reached the enid of the rocky valley and
emerged into the broader one watered by the
Oignon,  The caal water relievied the pain of
my wound i | strove tu forget iy exhanstion,
and we proceeded ou our way ~-very wearily, it
in trie, and more and niore slowly we we ape
proached Chatean Giron ; bat we ut Jast resched
it safely, and I breathed more freely as 1 saw a
faint light gleaming from the windows of my
room.

** Glauroth has not left his post 1 1 cried.
*Thank God ! T scarcely expeeted it.”

Just at that moment we received o furthe
lwroof of Glauroth's zeal and thoughtfulness. e
v sont two scoutls to look for us, who over:
took ua in the avenue before the chatean ax they
ware returning home. - Nevertheless, when |
entered my room [ found Glauroth in bed,
locked in the xoms of Morpheus-—unless his tet
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rible snores had long since induced the god to
resign bis office to some Inokless inforior deity.
A lamp Bared on the table, and the ‘‘ Chevalier
von Faublas "' lny on the floor. Glauroth sat
up us we shook bim, makiong & noise like a hy.
draulic organ, and vehemently doclared that he
bad not slept a moment. 1 expressed my entire
bolief in the assertion, and begged him to resign
his conch to me. Ten minutes after, having
hastily explained the state of aifairs and sent
him away, refusing all offers of assistance, 1
stretched mysell upon the soft’ cushions with a
foeling of intense grutitude to my Creator,

CHAPPER VI,
“LOVE LIES BLEEIMNG,”

Spite of the pain still caused by wy wound, |
soon; fell into o refreshing stumber-—a repose so
deep that the day was already far mlvunccd
when 1 awoke the following morning. Indeed
it could senrcely be called morning, for theclock
‘way already near the stroke of noon. At first
1 could scarcely remember what had happened,
where | was, aud whether it was some illusive
cision or Mlle. Blanche herself whe sat on a
sofa opposite me leaning over a book, and now
rose, puiled a bell.ropo in ene corner of the room,
and then approaching my bed, sat down in a
chair beside it.

“Jgit you I" 1 asked, gazing at her in be.
‘wilderment.,

“ How do yon feel? she excluimed, with
wvident agitation.  ** Thank God that you are
awake——now your wound can be dressed. 1
would not allow you to be disturbed, und then
1 became very anxious becanse you slept so
long.”

lefore | could collect my thoughts sufliciently
to nnswer her——for did I know myself how 1 fult
at that moment 7o~the abbd and Friedrich en-
tered.

** Allow me to examine your wonnd,” said the
priest, ** T am a sort of doetor, or rather sur-
geon; | hope 1 shall be able to do whatever i«
necessary until our family physician arrives | he
will probably visit Madame Kubn to-morrow—
he is obliged to come all the way frotn Noroy,
atd it is ditticult to send tor him.”

Mile. Blanche laft the room, and the abbé
with tolerably skilful hands removed the ban.
dages from the wound ; Friedrich brought water
and fresh linen bands, which had already been
prepared, and [ submitted to the dressing in
stlenee.

“ 1 danot think there is any danger,” said
the abbve; ** it 1a a mere flesh wonnd, which
will soon hieal ; the loss of vblood has probably
exhausted you.™
¢ The loss of blood or the walk,” | answerned,
or both together ; at any rate 1 feelasx if it
would make me very happy to be allowed o hie
here without stirving & finger for the next four
smd twenty hour.”

** That you can certainly“do,” auswered the
abbe, washiug the wound | then appliad lint to
i, and replaced the bandage.

“Can you move your arm ¥ he asked when
be hind finished,

I raised it 5 o violent pain <hot through the
muscles, but did wet impeds the motion,

Mile, Blancho returned and took her seat in
the chair she hud previonsly cecupied.

“1 will he your nurse,” said shie, with a
strange, cold precisinn in her tones. ** Your
servant hag told me evervthing that happeasd
after you left Colomier. 1 am to blame for this
wischance, and 1 will show you how deeply 1
regret ity how eagerly 1 will do everything in my
wower to make wmends and soften the conse-
quenees,”’

“Amd ifyou are not to blane ¥
slawly collecting my thonghts,

““What do you mean

“ Would you then—supposing | needed a

woman's  care-~otfer it with the same kind-
e

ess »

She looked at me withont speaking.

“You undemtand,” 1 continned, smiling,
alter a long pause, ** that these attentions will
wake me very happy 5 but if you tell me that
only the consciousniss of being to blame for my
mischance, anly the desire to make amends for
it, leads you to perform these acts of self-denial,
I roply -1 thank yvon, but the whole atfuir is by
no Means Ko werious as you suppose, and 1 shall
%‘et up immediately to prove to you that | really
do not require such selt-sacrificing cate, that you
are uot *to blame,’ and need not lay so much
siress upon the accident that has befallen me.”

She still gazed at me in silence, then said at
last, us if suddenly awaking from a reverie, ** |
do not understand you ; itis very unkind to
.‘lﬂy" —

1 rerely meau that 1 would rather have a
proof of your kindness then a proof of your con-
scientionsness,  But enough of that; 1 do not
understand how you can consider yourself to
blame for mny misfortune.”

She looked earnestly st me, and then re-
phied

** Now you are uot speaking trankly. Your
Leart is filled with a base, wicked suspicion-—yet
no, it iy & suspicion which is only too natural !
You are convinced that wo songht to lead yon
into an ambuseade. [ have learned from your
servant’s statements that the supposition that
we had previously made our arrangements to

pass the night at Colomier startled yon, and in.
uced you to go nway by stealth. Doos not that
sutliciontly prove your distrust V'

Friedrich had gone away some time before
with the bandages and other articlos no louger
needed, so 1 col‘ﬁ\l uot summon him as a witness

4

T asked,

that Blancho was in error 5 the ahbé had also
left the room to order the servants to bring me
some food ; we were alone,

“1 went away because it was my duty not to
remain absent from my post during the night,”
1 roplied ; simply and wholly for that renson.”

““Isthatreally 801" she exclaimed with sin-
gular vagerness, ' Was that the true reason 1°

““Certainly -——can you doubt it 1

‘1 always doubt a man's making any great
oxertion merely from a senso of duty, when he
hag so many reasons or pretexts for disowning
ity necessity.”

**Then you have no great respect for a man’s
senw of daty 1

* No,”" she replind, coldly.

“ And yet it was the only thing that induced
me 10 tear myself away last night from « place
which, believe me, had a strange charm for me,
and compelled me to relinguish the pleasure of
driving home with you to-day.’

“Then 1 thank you ! she exclaimed, eagerly,
holding out hier hand to e as if involuntarily ;

‘1 thank vou, and will even frankly confess
that I was glad.”

“Glad t why 1"

* Beeause ?'mx were more resolute than [ osup-
posed yesterday, when T found you so yielding.”

“But if I now entirely acquit you of all
blame, does that relieve you from the duty of
taking care of me, and assuming the réle of a
Sister of Charity in my behalf ¢

** You appear to endeavour to make it ditfi.
cult for me to do s0.”

¢ No, certainly not! I need not tell you how
happy it would make me if you would remain
with me ; not as 4 mere matter of duty” —

“ Ah 1" she interrapted gaily, as if to hastily
cnt short my assurances upon that point, '* we
women are always expected to do more than our
duty, but it iy asking a great deal to request tue
to give you a proof of the fact.”

“You are right, astranger, an * encmy,” does
not deserve so much from von. The wman for
whom you would do that must be grand, extra.
ordinary, far beyond the usual”—

*“He must be an extraordinary person, a man
who knows how (o conquer and rule his pas
sions.”

** With the exception of his love for you

She looked at me as if to reprove the jesting
tone in which 1 had spoken, and answered
coldly :

¢ No, he must also be able to rule his love for
me with unshaken firmness, and have the
strength to crush it, should reason or duty de-
mand the sacrifice.”” |

**Then I know what boon | must desire—sn
apportunity of u&qwan'ng before you as a sort of
Hercules, who destroys the Lern.can Hydr of
his love, or a beast tamer who tramples the tiger
of his useless longings unider foot 1

““1 spoke more seriously than you seem to be-
lieve,”

““And there is more deep feeling in my soul
than my words betray, Blanche,” | replied,
leoking steadily into her eyes,

She glaneed at me as if startled by the funi-
liar title, and then hastily turned away, say-
ing:

* { must explaiu the cause of the sudden at-
tack of which vou became the victim, 1 heard
all the particulars at daybreak this woerning,
from the farme-peeople at Colomier. The sight of
vour uniforms created a great excitement in the
bawlet through which we passed, and the in-
habitants collected together in the tavern at
nightfall to discuss the atfuir ;  while there,
their brains becae so heated by our Hery wine
and the influence of the conversation, that words
were uo longer suflivient, their agitation mmst
find vent in deeds—and the act deeided upon
was a general arming and march to Colomier to
ascertain what had become of the Prussians who
bad not returued through the village, what they
were doing, and whetlier they had not murdered
or run away with the abbé and myselt, who had
been seen in their company. A party ofa dozen
or more youug men set outy armed with the guns
which have been divided among the people, to
march through the darkness toColomier. About
ten minutes walk from the estates, they met our
farmer, who was just returning home, and it
wax with great ditliculty he succeeded iu rve-
pressing their warlike zeal and making thew
understand that the Prussian soldiers were our
guosts, and were spending the night beneath our
toof on the most friendly terms. He begged
thein to return home quietly, threatened them
with the unfortunate consequences that would
ensue if they injured the foreign soldiers, and
at last sucoeede({ in persuading them to go back.
On reaching the hamlet they wust have gone
directly to the tavern, amd unfortunately caught
sight of you as you passed through the village.
1 need not describe my terror when the furmer
told me the whole story early this morning. He
did not know what had become of you, so my
cousin and I hurried back to the chateau as fast
as possible,”

* On our arrival,” she continued, * we went
at once to your servant, who could at least give
us the assurancee that you had reached there
alive—but the anxiety about your wound and
your feelings towards us still remnined.” .

“1 ought to be grateful to you for this
anxiety,” T replied, **and indeed T should bein
my inmost soul, if it were not for that last sup-
position. 1t is terribly exasperating to me.”

“ Good Heavens ! it would have been so natu-
ral for you to suspect -

** No ; suspicion, distrust, belief in such at-
rocious malice, ‘wounld bo the mast uunatural
feeling imaginable for my heart to entertmn to-
wards you, Do younot feel it # You must have

boen very blind, very deaf, if you have not per-
ceived that it would be impossible 1

"I pronounced the worls very decidedly, [ fear
almost angrily ; at least she answered, laughing,.

*‘And does that aunoy youso much 7 If | were
blind and deaf, surely it were only so much the
worse for me, since | suffered unnocessury
anxiety, and it is very uugrateful to reproach
me, because the thought that you had misjudged
me was & painful one.”

¢ And yet it does annoy me horribly that you
should have such anidea.” There are some feel-
ings which have their own logic.”

Again « faint colour tinged her cheek, but she
was spared an angwer by Glauroth's entrance.
He had heard from Friedrich that 1 was awake
and had had my wound dressed, and now came
in personio convince himsell that I was well
cared for. Blanche took mivantage of the oppor.
tunity and left the room in silence.

I was obliged to relate my adventures once
more to Glauroth, although he had heard the
story from Friedrich-long ago, but | cuat short
his conjectures, many of which contained the
suspicion which Mlle. Blanche attributed to
me, by asking him what had happened the
day before. He assured me that he had not left
his post in my room, and had ordered his supper
brought to hiut there ; the gardener, who served
it, afterwards entered the apartment several
times on various pretexts ; at last he returned
between nine and ten o'clock with a chawber.
maid, who begau to arrange the furniture aud
sweep the room, evidently with the intention
of compelling Glauroth to leave the apartment.
The gardener inforned him thatas [ might now
return at any moment, the room must be swept
and dusted and the bed made, which they had
been unable to do before hecause Glauroth had
remained there all day ; my substitute then, as
be said, nodded to them very pleasantly, but iu
spite of the terrible noise and dust wade by bath
servauts, did not leave the room.

“ 1t was plain enough that they wanted to
drive me out,” said Glauroth, ““but 1 did ot
yield.”

“ Virtuous man 1" | exclaimed. ** Aud the
Chevalier von Faublas ¢

“ Capital,” he answered, *¢ capital ! Th: idea
of puzzling our brains at school for years over
Cicero’s Orations and Xenophon's Anabasis,
when there are such books in the world I

Glauroth expatiated at great length upon the
delightful task [ had given him, and then went
on o express the anxiety he had felt on my be-
half—which, however, had not prevented him
from falling fast asleep—the caution which we
must observe towards our hoste, and the pro-
blem their evident desire to detain me at Colo-
mier aud induce him to leave my apartments,
offered for our solution. ! sought as much as
possible to introduce other subjects of conversa-
tion, and deseribed our drive and the appear-
ance of Colomier ; it was painfal to me to lis-
ten to the distrustful jeering mupner in which
he alluded to our hosts, but 1 conld not endure
to hear him mention Blanche ; every time he
pronounced her name wounded me afresh.

And yet | was not wholly free from suspicion
myself. 1 knew that she was entirely innocent
of the accident that had befullen me, bhut for all
that it was evident that there was some mystery
about my rooms, that they had sought to detain
Friedrich and myself all night, and that the
propossd excursion ta Colomier was no mere
friendly attention, lat had a definite object,
True, the chamber in the rear probalily contain-
ed nothing more than 4 quantity of new weapons
placed there by the tying Franctireurs whom
we had driven before us, ond who now naturally
desired to obtain them beliind our backs. | had
thought this before, and would now have sworn
toit! 1t was certainly very foolish to be su
much annoyed by Glauroth's suspicious !

But now there wuas another faney which
secretly stung and tortured we, and although it
was & very base suspicion, 1 could not shake it
off. | had with a soldier’s boldness--with a sort
of insolent andacity called forth by a wilitary
life—allowed Blanche to see plainly the impres-
stan she had made upon my Leart she had re-
ceived these frank acknowledgments with great
kinduness.  Butl now asked myself, * Isthat
only a part of the game which they are tryving
to play with me?! Will this cordiality and
kiudness be succeeded by s scornful rejection of
my suit when their object is attained "

At all events ] would have a elear understand-
ing of the matter, and was all the more deter-
mined to doso te eseape fromn a suspicion which,
being utterly foreign to my nature, caused we
inexpressible torture. But had 1 not reason to
feel 1ts paugs redoubled when a few hours after,
to my great surprise, Blanche agaiu entered my
apartment? My behaviour that worning had
certainly not made it more easy for her to re.
turn. And yet she came,

1 have come to ascertain whether you are
well cared for and have everything you need,”
said she ; *“or, to be perfeetly frank, to learn
whethor you are feverish or not.”

“{f you will feel my pulse 1 think you will
be perfectly assured that there is no fever about
me,"” 1 re \fied.

“] don't understad how to feela pulse,’” she
angwered, *‘ butit greatly relieves my aexiety to
know that you ave frea from it sofar; T hope
you will now escape entirely.”

““lom very glad also,” said I, “ beeause [
have a cortainty of being able to rise to-morrow,
and seck fos the opportunity of which we were
speaking this mormng.”

* What opportunity ¥

¢ The opportunity of appearing before you in

#

the rdle of & moral Horcules,”

** You are jesting,” she answered, ‘‘and evi-
dently imagine that 1 am holding some over-
strained and romantic idea, such as often governs
the fancies of young girls. You are wrung. The
feeling I acknowledged to you is deep and
sacred-—earnest, | may say painfully earnest, for
it was trught me by a harsh lesson."”

“ A harsh lesson V'

Blanche had again taken the ehair at iny bed-
side ; after a long pause she said : .

“Why should T nottell you? You willthen
see that your jest wronged me. About a year
before my father died he betrothed me to his
partner’s yon, You know it is more the custom
in Franes than in Germany to question hearts
less than interest in such alliances”—

“You are betrothed, Blanche!” { cried in
terror. *“ You were! tell me that yon were!"

“Listen to my story. [ did uot love my
Sianci, whom 1 had rarely met; but he pleased
me, and won my confidence. | had the most
loyal fenlings towards him ; 1 paiuted the future
he was to shape for me in the brightest, most
rosy hues. He was atteative to me, well-edu-
cated, and very agrecable—attractive to every
ore.  But after a time a vague anxiety began to
mingle with my dreams ; Adolphe trave:hed a
great deal, and when he returned 1 always
noticed a certain coolness between him and his
pareuts, to whom 1 paid long visits. On such
occasions | myself found him out of humour,
listless, and inclined to a self-condemnation and
contempt, which grieved and angervd me in one
whom I wished to honour and reverence for
energy and self-control. My father deferred the
time of our marriage, which had been already
decided, for reasons that appeared to me to be
pretexts rather than his true motives; andin a
short time he died, after an illoess of only a few
days. After I had lost hiie my heart turned
still more fondly to my betrothed husbaad.
But alas! several weeks elapsed before he came
to me, and then it was in such a strange condi-
tion—he seewmed as if he bad justrecovered from
a severe fit of sickuess, and was pale, langnid,
silent, and listless in everything he did and
said. He appeared to have lost all youthful
feelings, the energy of life. 1 sutfered deeply,
and asked an explanation from him and from my
mother, but in vain. He returned home, and
1 vainly tormented myself in trying to discover
what had happened. At last my cousin Etienne
came to my assistance, and one day when [ was
telling him of my roxiety-—for 1 had received no
letters trom Adolphe for severul wecks—-he
said .

(To be continued.)

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

A New journal ealled Le Fictor [{ugo has ap-
peared.

THE road from Nice to Monaco slong the
littoral will certainly Le finished before winter.
The works are now progressing very rapidly.

THur engagement of Prince Ruspoli to Miss
Diller, of Chirago, is sail to have been fiuvally
broken off, The youug bridegroom that was to
have been has bren recently sutfering from an
attack of diphtheria, but is now convalescent.

At Denuville the ludies are wearing red hats,
for shape almost like that of u cardinal’s hat.
The Duchesse de Sesto, who is one of the most
briltiwnt habizates of the casino, has just sold to
a company 30,000 métres of land for the erec-
tion of a rave.vourse for steeplechases.

Tur lrefof of the 10th coutained a satirical
illustration representing Ttaly as an old beggar
woman, with the legend, ¢ Pity poor ltaly, who
will not work,” ‘The artist, M. Alfred le Petit,
hias since received a number of letters from
Italians demanding a retraction or a reparation
by amms.  One ‘challenge, which was couched
less cantiously than the rest, he accepted, and
he in consequence lett Paris with his two
seconds, MM, Jules Jouy and Pierre MMaldezin,
for the Swiss frontier, where the duel took place
ou Tuesday morning The weapous chosen we.e
swords. M. Maufredo Baseetti, who had chal-
lenged M. Alfred le Petit, received a somewhat
serious wound in the breast at the tiest bout,
when the seconds interfered and put an end to
the fight.

A MADMAN, a fan-maker by trade, sent a letter
last week to the President of the Hepublic
marked *¢ Secrets of the State.” In the letter
he explained his ideas on politics in general and
on the regeneration of France. His means of
action were very simple. He had remarked that
in all matters misunderstandings arose from the
fact that politicians, men of science, professors,
ete., constantly had their blood rushing to the

vapours. He therefore proposed that all persons
sutffering from this infirmity should provide
themselves with fans of his manufacture. * By
this means,” he wrote, ‘‘each one will enjoy
perfect tranquillity, there would no longer be
passion in writings and speeches, and we should
no longrr see discussions and enmities among
human beings.” M. Jules Grévy did uot reply,
and the writer deterinined to set his apartwent
on fire. He was accommodated at the Inaatic
asylum.

ORGAN FOR SALE,

From one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument,

| Will be sold cheap. Apply at this oflice.

head and so obscuring their brain by heat and -




o
- e ——

e 'CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.  ‘Sertemses 8, 1881,

G
4 \\“\

e il
' \ \}% " N

( \{3
NN

. ) ¥
& \ et ”\&&\\t‘\ \;}\\‘\ :‘ :‘
- X\ Noa R\ RSy
*‘:“‘,S,Q‘ RS iy
) M\ N \ :

L34 o
Juil
wign L

AN b ‘
3 0} HESor it
DR E
]

rem

-5

Ve v

il e

S

Bt

£ gt
e W
o AL

S
‘“f‘&‘

LI
ol

Dicrson PaATTERSHN

. iy

DrawN BY A,

THE LAWSN TENN 1S TOl RN AMENT 18 TORONTO -




P

G
88 o

Za o

)

)

..K Y,
S

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

s 3; 1881,

EPTEMB

s

COMMENCEMENT OF THE HUNTING SEASON—A DAY WITH THE DUCKS.—(Soe page 147.)




. 154 | .

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Serrexser 3, 1881.

THE UNDER DOG IN THE FIGHT.

——

BY DAVID BAKER.

I know that the world, that the ,gm! big world,
From the peasant up to the king,

Has a different tale fﬂ?ll'l the tale I tell,
And a different song to sing.

Bat for me—und I care not & single ig
If they say I am wrong or right—

1 shall always go for the weaker dog,
For the under dog in the fight.

I know that the world, that the great big worid,
Will never a moment stop

To see which dog may be in the fault,
Bat will shout for the dog on top.

Bat for me, I never shall pause to ask
Which dog may be in the right,

For my heart will beat, while it beats at all,
For the under dog in the fight.

Perchance what I've said I had best not have said,
Or "twere better I said it incog,
But with heart and with glass filled chook ‘to the

brim,
Here's health to the bottom dog.

The above poem is well known; but the following
sequel to it is new and worthy of comparison with the

- original,

THE WISE OLD DOG.

You may ug what you please of your bottom dog,
Or any dog that you please,

I go for the dog, the wise old dog,
That knowingly takes his ease.

Aod wagging his tail outside the ring—
Keeping always his bone in sight—

Cares got a pin in his sound old head,
For either dog in the fight,

1 know there's dogs—injudicious doge—
‘Who think it quite the thiog

To take the part of one of the dogs,
And go yelping into the ring.

Bat I care not a pin what all may ny
In regard to the wroug or right,
My money goes as well as my song,
For the dog who keeps out of the fight.

TOMMATOO.

I
THE HOUSE BY THE S8TONE-YARD.

A fairy that had lost the power of vanishing,
and was obliged to remain ever present, doing
continual good ; a cricket on the hearth, chirp-
ing through heat and cold ; an animated amnu-
let, sovereign against misfortune ; a Santa
Claus, without the wrinkles, but young and
beautiful, choosing the darkest moments to leap
right into one’s heart, and drop there the
prettiest moral playthings to gladden and’ make
gay,—such, in my humble opinion, was Tom-
matoo. :

As yet I do not ask the reader to agree with
me ; for over him I have one great advantage,—
I know who Tommatoo is. When, however, he
makes her acquaintauce also, hears her twitter
round the house, beholds the flash of her large
dusky-gray eyes, is wonder-struck at the mar-
vellous twinkling of her ever-dancing little
feot, he can take his choice of all the personi-
fications with which I b:fan this story, and I
feel convinced that he will select the most beau-
tiful to enrobe Tommatoo.

This is (or rather was, six years ago, when
the incidents to be narrated took place,—but 1
shall narrate them in the present tense) a vast
flat of land stretching along the New York shore
of the North River, close to where Thirty-
second street vanishes into a swamp, in which
unboru avenues are supposed to be slowly ma-
turing. Although yet in embryo, they are al.
ready chtisteneds, and city engineers have im-
aginative ground-plans hanging on their walls,
where Twelfth and Thirteenth Avenues are
boldly represented, with as much minuteness as
Fifth and Sixth. Should, however, any san-
guine person be led by those delusive maps to
seek for such mythical thoroughfares, Ponce de
Leon, after his pursuit of the Fountain of
Youth, would not offer a more striking example
of ill-success. On reaching the spot where im-
agination depicted the long perspective of rails,
with ctowﬂétrl and hurrying cars gliding smoothly
to and fro, he would behold this vision of civie
activity replaced by the and ‘mysterious
waste I have spoken of, without even a sign-
post pointing to the splendid future reserved for
1t by city surveyors.

This tract of land is perhaps the nost melan-
choly and mysterious spot in the whole city.
The different streets that cross the island pall
uf' as it were, suddenly on reaching this dreary
&we, seeminglg afraid to trust themselves any

rther. The buildings that approach nearest
to its confines are long, low ranges of fetid
slaughter-houses, where on Bundays bloated
butcher-boys lounge against the walls ; and on
week-days one hears through the closed doors
the muffled blow, the heavy fall of the oxen
within ; the groan, and the hard-drawn breath ;
and then a red, sluggish stream trickles ont
frotm undl:r tll:e doo;wsy and ﬂowsﬂinto ll;Be
gutter, where hun ogs wait patiently to
it up. This mnrdeg{s atmosphere, these sm
of blood, seem appropriate enough as one ap-
proaches this desolate {ocality.

A great plain of red, swampy clay is covered
here and there with numberless huge, helpless
beams of timber,—some floating like dead rafts
in the stream, and chained to the bank ; others
high and dry, blackening in the sun, and
shadowing criminal-looking dogs that skulk in
and ent among them all day long. One or two
immature piers jut out into the river here and
there, and grimy sloops that seem to have np

particular trade, unless it is to rot calmly at
their moorings, lie alongside, and grate and
chafe lazily agaidst the slimy logs. A fow
homeless boys, with smeared faces and thin,
starved arms, who seem to have dressed them-
selves in the rags and kite-tails that flatter on
telegraph-wires, lie on the sunny sides of the
timber piles sleeping away hunger, or some-
times git on the edges of the green pierslanguid-
ly fishing for something which they never
catch. Cinders most unaccountably prevail all
over the place; they crackle under the feet,
and the dogs gather round occasional piles of
them, growling over a burned bone lying in the
ashes ; where they come from is not yet to be
known. There are no houses, no factories, and
the rotting sloops are so damp and slim{ that it
would be a mockery to suppose a fire had ever
been lit in any one of them. Nevertheless the
cinders prevail ; and at certain hours in the
day two or three crouching creatares _wander
slowly among the heaps, picking mysterious ob-
jects, with hands that seem themselves to have
been burned into coke.

The place is also a sgacies of morgue for dead
dogs. Every cur that Hudson drowns floats in-
evitably to this spot and is swept up on the
swampy bank,-—when the outlawed mongrels
that skulk between the timber logs crowd
around it, and perhaps identify the corpse. On
Sundays you see a few low-browed, soap-locked
loafers strolling among the piles, pitching stones
into the water, and, if it is summer, stripping
off their tattered shirts to have a swim ; but on
week-days the place is entirely dead. The
starved boys and the shadowy - pickers
flitting here and there giv  no air of life ; they
seem very thin land impalpable, and haunt the
place like ghosts. -

Further on this dreary swamp changes some-
what its character. The great balks of timber
disappear, and a few shingle huts—so loosely
built that the wind whistles through their walls
with a shriek of triumph—are scattered here
and there. Large masses of stone lie about,
hewn into square blocks for house-fronts, and
in the daytime the monotonous click of the
stone-cutter’s chisel shrills continually from
the shingle huts. This straggling stoue-yard,
for such it is, is perhaps less desolate than the
swamp further down, but at night—when the
moon streams on the huge white blocks that lie
there-so cold and dead, and the huts are deserted
by the workmen, and nothing moves bat a
shadowy dog that flits by, seen for an instant
against the pallid stones—the place is in-
expressibly weird and lonely.

Just on the confines of this stone-yard, in a
rutty, half-made road that is bounded on both
sides by burned-looking building-lots, where
nothing hides the scalded earth but some un-
healthy bonlders, and occasional remnants of
old shoes that are black and tpulpy with decay,
stands a small house built of unpainted shin-
gles. It is two-storied, with a basement, and a
somewhat imposing flight of steps up to the
door ; yet it wears a reckless and despairing
aspect. I have no doubt when this house was
built it had many youthful hopes of establishing
a neighbourhood and becoming a dwelling of
respectability. It promised itself, perhaps, a
coat or two of paint, and had visions of being
the ancestor of a street. But year after year
wore away, and it found itself still naked as
when it was born. No companion dwellin
lifted its head to cheer the solitude. On al
sides the bleak river-winds touched and smote
its bare walls until its windows chattered with
the cold. It grew weary of waiting for the
neighbourhood that never was to come, and
seemed to care no longer what became of it. 1t
let beardy mosses grow all over its haggard face.
Its edges were chipped and ragged ; its chim-
neys, no longer spruce and tapering, bulged and
tottered to one side, like the crushed hat of a
confirmed drunkard. It buttoned itself up no
more about the chest with its snug, comfortable
doors, but let them han loose on one hinge,
and flap about in the wind. It was evident to
any one who saw it that the house near the
stone- had gone to the bad.

Forlorn and seedy as it looked, this house
was inhabited. The shivering, shruuken win-
dows gleamed with lights by night, yet not
cheerfully, but with a wild glare, like that
which atreams from the eyes of those about to
die. If the skulking men- that prowled in
summer evenings ‘among the sheds of the stone-
yard, whistling mysteriously to each other, had
any taste for music, the house would have been
to them a source of great wonder. Sometimes
for hours together a wild and mellow musie
would stream upon the air, soaring over the
dreary yard, wailing sadly along the waste
river-grounds and by the rotting slnops until it
reached the water, when it would float trium-
phally along, asifit knew that it was leaving
the desolate place behind it, and bury itself deep
in the sleeping groves that nodded on the dis-
tant Weehawken heiggts. The character of
these melodious sounds was entirely mystioal
and strange. They were not born of violin or
bugle, and yeb seemed to have the souls of both
instruments intermingling with another dis.
tinctly their own ;—another soul, not merely
instrumental, but human, - passionate, ‘luxar-
iant, as if all the utterances of a great Italian
love—desire, entreaty, and triumph — were
translated into aerial harmonies. ]

To youand me, reader, thers need be no mys-
tery in either house or music. That despairing-
looking chateau was inhabited - but by three
people,—an old man, & young girl, and a youtl®|
of about twenty-one, As age is entitled to its

traditional homage of precedence, I will first

introduce to you the elder of the trio. 1 beg to
present to your notice the maestro, Biioccho.

You could not possibly conceive 8 man made
up with less waste of material than Signor
Baioccho. Nature, when she formed him, must
have been terribly short of stuff. There was
too little of everything in his physical composi-
tion. He was abbreviated in every limb and
feature. This, nevertheless, was fortunate, for
had he been on a large scale he would have been
insupportably ugly ; he was too small, how-
ever, to be repulsive, and so was only queer.
But how queer he was, with his withered,

iirched-up face, his sparse, stiff beard, which
E)okcd like « thin growth of thorns, and his

uaint, convulsed figare, that gave one the idea
that all inside of him was catgut and wheels,
and that something was continually breaking
in his machinery! Yet, with all this likeness
toa comic toy, how inexpressibly mournful was
the countenance of Signor Baioccho ! what ter-
rible sorrow was hopelessly shut up in that
wretched little frame !

Baioccho had been a musician, and was now
a cook. Years ago, when opera was young in
New York, Baioccho came here from Italy with
a company, set up an opera house, was instantly
successful, and made a fortune. Music was his
religion, the lyric stage his temple, the con-
ductor’s desk his altar, the overture his mass.
Bat he became a fanatic to his faith. He en-
larged his house ; he spent thousands of dollars
on the production of new operas, and, as a
matter of course, he became bankrupt. For the
opera is like a Parisian mistress, the most
charming, fn.scinntinf, bewildering of all crea-
tions, who invariably leaves you without a
shilling at last. For many years poor Baioccho
struggled to keep his fest.  He led orchestras
at second-rate theatres; he gave lessons on the
piano and violin, always hoping, always dream-
ing of one day grasping in the magical
baton, the sceptre of his world. It wasa vain
struggle, however ; other maestri came over
from Italy with still more wondrous and expen-
sxi)vee sli)ngfrs than hthosxe Bnic:iccgaoo brought, and
they built opera-houses, an ht new: r
pufis, and covered the dead wallxugwith hu;g?;-
nouncements of colossal successes; and the
world, rushing on the heels of novelty, swept
over the ancestor of American opera, and poor
Baioccho found himself trampled on, bruised,
and left to die.

It were too sad a task to emumerate the
various steﬁs which led Baioccho from Par-
nassus to the kitchen. An accomplishment of
which in his palmy days he had been not a little
proud, was now brought into requisition tosave
him from starvation; the hand that was too
weak to hold the baton found itself still able to
brandish the ladle. Those gay Italian tenors,
those majestic bassos, little thought when, round
his elegant suEper-table long ago, they used to
to applaud his amateur coﬁnery, delicious
mayonnaises, harmonious salads, that the day
would arrive when the poor conductor would
don the white apron and cotton cap very
seriously, and sweat all day in a restanrant kit-
chen through an eternal round of soups and
roasts and entrées ever the same. But so it
was. Those who frequented Calear’s Restaurant
wou:d now ax':ld thf.en behold & wizened little man
stealing quietly from some mysterious
leading to the kitchen, and sn);aking uppm
bar, where he would Lastily swallow a potent
draught of raw brandy, and shaffle back guiltily
to the place whence he came. And they would
see one or two old New Yorkers looking pitifully
after him, and saying to each other that they
remémbered poor Baioccho when he drove his
carriage. He now trudged home every night on
foot ; and it was sad to see the old fellow, un-
steady with drink, staggering down the rutty
road to the houss near the stone-yard, where
the faithful Tommatoo kept watch uatil she
heard his stumbling footstep, when, trip ing to
the door, she tenderly helped him up to bed.

So! we have come at last to Tommatoo. I
have been longing to get to her for some time

t, but it would have been unkind to have

eserted old Baioccho now that he is so poor.
Salutation to his misfortunes !

Tommatoo was Baioccho's omly child. In
some quaint old Italian chapel, it may be by
the shores of Sorrentq, & smiling babe was one
sunny day christened by the stout old Padre,
and the name bestowed was Tomasina. Melo-
dious as was this pretty name, the little girl
that bore it, as soon as she reached lispiug age,
obstinately refused to be known by any cogno-
men but that of Tommatoo. This sounded
awfully heathenish to old Baiocche, but she was
apparently determined, and in time her imper-
ious infant will had its effect on the family. She
became Tommatoo to all intents and purposes,
as far as household experience went, and even
when she grew up to the age of reason did not
seem anxious to reclaim her original appella-
tion. )

Tommatoo was one of those lovely, fair-haired
Italians that one sees so seldom, but who once
seen are never forgotten. At some antique
period, when Alaric was king, some of the blood
of his blonde race must have mingled with the
olive-skinned Roman Baiocchi, and after cen-
turies of rest suddenly bloomed in Tommatoo.
Her eyes were a dark liquid gray, like a twilight
lake. Her face was pale, yet not cold, for a
southern fire seemed to smoulder beneath the
skin, with a beautiful, subdued glow. Her
mouth, small and moist and rosy, pouted over
pearly teeth, half seen, and the curves of her
smooth cheeks swept into a wickedly dimpled
chin, that aided and abetted with -gll its might
the criminal beayty of her bewildering lips.

This sweet virginal face was set in a golden
frame of luxuriaut hair, that onc of Raphael’s
saints might have envied. :

Yet why speak of Tommatoo's beauty so rap-
turously ? 1 sball have no enthusiasm left for
that bright and joyous nature that burst from
her as the sun bursts from a golden cloud, shed-
ding its own lustre on everything, and infusing
into all a portion of its own innate worth.
Every one has felt at times, when wandering
through the flelds, the intense j.y cxperience
from the twittering of the birds amidst the
branches and the glancing of their tiny forms.
through the leaves. Some such pure and
healthy influence did Tommnatvo exercise over
the little household. She twittered and sung,
and, as it were, fluttered lightly through the
rooms, until one could swear thai the sun shone
wherever she went. All day, while old Baioccho
was absent attending to his calinary duties,
compounding wondrous soups, and moving
amidst the thick steams of the kitchen like an
elf i‘n some incantation scene, Tommatos was
f_uttmg. the old housein order ; sweeping up the

ittle sitting-room, displaying its scanty furni-
ture to the best advantage, and occasionally
darting like a swallow into Mr. Gustave Beau.
mont’s sanctum sanct rum.

It must be confessed that this was one of the
household occupations that Tommatoo perform -
ed with the greatest willingness ; for Mr. Gus-
tave Beaumont was young, handsome and
played the most delightful melodies on his
great instrument, invented by himself, entitled
the Pancorno. The Pancorno was a singular
piece of mechanism ; hideously suggestive, in
appearance, of some nameless instrument of tor-
tare from the dungeons of the Inquisition, yet
in reality capable of soothing the most agon-
izing pains by the sweetness of its notes. By
aid of some interior arrangement of tubes, the
vibrations of the horn portion acted in turn
upon what must have been a series of wires also
concu}ed, and which seemed to give the effect
of a trio between flute, violin, an French-horn.
It was from the Pancorno that ¢
strains heard at night across the stone-yard
floated so harmonionsly, ﬁiving to the old house
an air of being one of those enchanted abodes
frequent in fal_ry tales, in which dwelt some
spell-bound Erlnce, who thus summoned in
mausic his faithful knights to his rescue,

Gustave was a clever-young Frenchman, with
an extraordinary passion for music, whom old
Baioccho had known ever since he was a child.
He was the son of the bassoon in one of the or-
chestras which the maestro had conducted in
his palmy days ; but one night the bassoon died
in the middle of a rapid pas , and the little
Gustave was left without a fmr, and but one
friend, Baioccho. The old Italian took the
bassoon's son home, brought him up as his own
child along with Tommatoo ; and when his fall
came Gustave still shared his scanty means. To
do the young fellow justice, he wanted to work,
bat the old man would not have it, * You are
a genius, Gustave,” he would say, “and,
the Virgin, you shall do somethin great.” So,
Gustave did nothing great or smaﬁ save the in-
vention of the Pancorno, out of which he ex-
pected to reap a_fortune, and he continued to
live at the house by the stone-yard, having first
scrupulously bargained with his entertainer to’
pay three dollars a week, which, as he did no-
thing but play on the Pancorno and make love
to Tommatoo, it is needless to say he never
earned and never paid. It quieted his con-
science however, and he used to say to himself
that when he sold his invention for one hundred
thousand dollars, that being the least he would
take for it, old Baioocho should live like a
prince.

And this is the last ef the inmates of the
house by the stone-yard.

he seraphic

1L
A FAMILY GROUP,

““Is that you, father ”

“Ah, the little Tommatoo! So you main-
tain the watch for the poor old father?! Bless
you, little angel !

‘“ Take zare of the step, father. Take care.”

“ Pat yourself easy, my child. I will be re-
mindful of the step. I am very steadfast on my
feet this evening.”

And, as if to falsify his testimony, poor
Baioccho staggered up the stelps leading to the
hall-door, and would have fallen if Tommatoo
had not caught one of his arms and held him
up. -

P It is nothing ; it is nothing !"* he exclaimed,
as he tottered through the hall into the little

lour. ¢1 can walk myself well enongh.
E(:t it is the kitchen,—that dam kitchen ! It
has got into my head, my child. Where is the
cognac 1"’ L

““Do you think it would do you any good,
father 1 asked Tommatoo, sorrowfully ; ¢ won’t
it make your head bad 1’

‘¢ Ab, little dove! It does not comprehend.
My child, the cognac is the life to me. When
I stew and form dishes and mingle soups all da
long in that dam kitchen, it gets into my heady;
and sometimes, mon Diew / when | stand over.
the ragout, and try to forget the place where I
have found myself for a moment, the old times
return upon me and I become very sad and sor-
rowful, to that I have to walk myself out to the
bar and .drink the cognac; and then, per
baccho ! 1 remember myself not, and I go back
to my kitchen quite raised. Give me one little
glass of cognac, my child t—one glass for poor
old father!
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Tommatoo fnttered over to & little cupboard
that stood ontone side of the room, aud brought
out a bottle and & wine-gluss, and, pouring out
some brandy, handed it to the old man,

Ha raised it tremulously to his mouth, and
quaffed itoflata stngle draught; then, smuck-
ing his lips, he mutt.ured', “Ah !' the cognaue is
the soul to the old meu like me!

There was nothing disgusting in Baioccha's
intoxication. ‘The inebriety of the old musi.
cian was as cloanly as the tipsiness of a toyman
had such boen possible. His little eyes ouly
twinkled the brighter, an‘d his nose seemed
Jonger shd sharper and thiuner, and. his lips
moved rapidly ; but that was all.  tlis speech
was not thick, nor were his ideas clouded. It
wus drunkenness idealized.

* What has my child to tell me of the day 7°
asked the old man, invigorated as it were by the
petit verre de coynac. )

Tommatoo drooped her oyelids, coloured a
little, and did not reply fur 8 moment.

« Some one has been here,” she said, at last.

s Which was it, little one 3°

It was—it wrs-—~'" And the little voice
faltered.

* Digble I" cried the old man, leaping like
an enraged cat from his chair, as if an ides
bad tlashed upon him suddenly. *“Ten mil-
lions of devils! was it not that brute Giu.
seppe 17

' It wasy, father,” answered Tommatoo, sooth -
ingly. ““Pray, don’t fly into a ruge. 1 could
uot help it.”

*The wretch | the abandoned-by-God miser.
able fellow " shouted ol Baloccho, growiug
more nnd more excited each mowent.  ** So he
must place himself near my child, my aug-l,
to steal her away from me ' But we will see !
What did he say to you ! he added, turning
almost tiercely to Tommatoo,

0, nothing more than he has said to you.
fle suid he loved me very much, aud 1f I would
warsy him he would take us gll back to Ty,
and that you should end vour days in coni.
fort.”’

(3, the serpent ! His mother and his grand.
tather were snakes ! You keow not that man,
Tommatoo ! He is capable of roasting his fa-
ther on w spit ¥

“ But, dear futher, you know | hate bim. I
will nevor marry any one but Gustave, and not
that until you wish it. 1 laughed at Guiseppe,
ami told him to go away." And Tommatoo
wade an iceffectual attempt to give some idea
of her stern manner to Guiseppe; bat if the
reality was at all like the represantation, 1 dou’t
think that the descendant of suakes was very
much ershed.

“Ahb, child ! you are as innocent as the
tlower that grows under our feet ! and Baisecho
looked down, but, fiuding no fluwers, continued:
He will perforin some mischiefto us. 1 feel
itip—in the airl" and the sharp eyves seenied
to pierce inte the depths of the gloomy room,
and fasten on some spectral misfortune. ** Now
Gustave i a boy. He will be a great man.
His Pancorno shall be played in many vuiver-
sal cities, and the goud tortune shall come to
biw. Thou shalt be the wife of Gustuve, my
stall pet child ™

** But,” said Tomtuatoo, with u half-smile,
** 1 think ke loves his Pancoruo better chun he
dors me.”

1t is the love of the artist, wigsicaes He
foves it with his soul, but his heart-—ah, thatis
thine I'

**Hark ! there he is!” cried Tommatoo,
ltusbiing her father into silence as the liguid,
delivious aotes of the Pancarne stole through
the house.

“Yes, Iet un linten. O heaven, how besuti.
tul ' exelaimed the old wusician, rgturonsly
then in a half-wiisper added, © One ittde glass
weote of the cegnae, ma bivk:"

Aud there tney sat o the dusk of the room,
the old wanu warming his veins with the coguae,
the younyg arl dreoning of ber lover, and both
tistening to the music that bore thear far away,
vut of the oll hanse by the atone.yand, inta o
delicious lund, where the sew by Jike aomistres
un the browd breast of the beaches, and the
breath of the otunge groves waonlered Hike un-
hrard music through the stopes and vallevs,

1 think so of my hame,” wurmured the old
muestro, and | Know that a tear fell through the
twilight ax b spoke,  “Cof iy dear, dear home,
when | hear the wmusic. Ahl why does not
wy beother ~the brother of wy youth  -replace
e inony dear Maly 7 He ds mere vich than
preat wauy Jews, and yet he will not spare his
poor brother one scudo, Tommatoa, Q, if 1
were the rich Pietro, and he the poor covk
Gialio Bajocelie, [ would not count wmy rechin
until he had what he wanted. 1t he would only
promise to leave wy little Tommatoo something
when bie died, 1 wonld not care for myself. Ah,
the bad brether! Mignonne, one other little
rverre de cognar for the poor old cook.™

“Shall T goand tell Gustave that you have
come home Y said Tommatoo, * We wust
have supper roun, you kuow, father.”

* Do, my beloved.  Sweet as are the notes of
the Pancorne, thy voies is sweeter still,  Go
nnd gladden the good Gustave with its music,

Tommatoo tnpped 1 the dvor, perched tor a
moment on the threshold fike a bird hovering
oun the edge of its cuge, then, after lovking back
into the dusky roomr with a radiant smile that
seemed to iJlominate the twilight, she vanished,
aud in a few woments the notes of the Pancorne
ceaned, and there were light, pattering footsteps
Leard in its stead.

(1o be continued.)

CARISBAD,

"l‘lua seasun ut this popular Bohemian Apa i
this year very progperous, if one may judge by
the number of prople who are hare, and who
have been lately arriving at the rate of two
hvundred u dav.  Sach a crowd of visitors at a
German spa 1 have never before seen, and |
h'uvu rather an extensive aequaintance with the
(.or}tineptnl ‘‘cure” resorts. The scenc at the
springs in the morning is a most extraordinary
one. look nt't.h‘.e Mihlbraun, for instance, at
6 a.m, Nuch is the crowd that one is obliged
to take one’s place in a long queue, and, mov-
ing slowly along ns one of a double file, it is at
least fifteen minutes before one reaches the
drinking-fount. Quite un array of young girls
wre on duty at this poiut. One recsives your
tlrmking-cu{)m you pasy, she hands it to an-
other who fillsit, and a third in her turn hands
{t back to you as you are still moving on ; for
nohady is allowed to stand still for a moment,
otherwise the preat army of water-drinkers
would be thrown into confusion. Thia all takes
place under’ a long colonnade ; and meantime
the orchestra, which is so placed that oll may
hear it us they slowly progress towards the
spring, plays ut briel intervaly enlivening und
excellent music. A number of police are on
duty to preserve order.

And this animation is not contined to the
early morning hours. All day long the Alte
Wiese, lined with its pretty shops, is crowded
with prople, who troop up and down before the
cifds, inspecting cach other and noting the new
arrivals ; while along the Haupt Promenade
and in the pretty and vicely shaded safe gardens
of the environs there is always to be found a
goodly number of loungers of all nationalities
and of every rank and condition in life. A pro.
minent feature nmong the promenaders, from
their strange dress and still more remarkable
faces, are the Polish and Bohemian Jews, who
are always numerons at’ Carlsbad, but this year
especially  so.  To those unaccustomed to the
sight, these Jews, with their swallow faces,
sharp bluck eyes, and a corkserew curl by the
side of each ear, their long black coats, tall
peak-shaped hats, and Hessian boots, are at first
a source of wonder ; but one soon becomes used
to meeting them, and in fact Carlsbad would
be nnnatural without them.  The various na-
tionalities which go to make up the Austrian
Empire are also well represented here; but of
thew wll the Hungarian element is at once the
best dressed, the handsomest, and altogether
the most attractive,  From Buda-Pesth come
two youuny ladies, known as the Hungarian
Sisters, who may rauk as at least among the
tielles of the Carlabad season.  Englaud and the
United States are in good furce and good form,
as nsurl.  Their rendezvous is at the Konig's
Villa, which is unguestionably the best situa-
tion in the town,

The musie, of which there is plenty, is excel-
jent.  We are fovoured with two grand orches-
tras, one of them led by Labitzky from Vienna,
whose reputation as a leader and composer is by
no means local. The selections at the daily
cuncerts are, however, sometimes very fuuny,
For example, last evening, in the attractive
garden of the Sunx Seuel caf¥, the programme
inclnded what was ealled simply Poiponrri,
And it was indeed w potpourri [t was rather
startling to hear a bit from Lucresio Horgia,
followeid  justantly by  the  Awerican air,
“ Yankee Doodle,” and that in turn by the
¢ Nwan Song ™ from Lokivugrin, 1 ean pacture
to myself the indiguation of Waguer at this in.
comioous  but  amusing  sssociation of  his
master-piece with ©* Yankee Doodle.”

Life 1n Carlsbad is in many ways quite dis-
tinet from that of other well-known German
spis. Huere the talde dhdes system is not vogne |
everything g fu carte. Oue ladges moue place,
takes breakfast at another, dines at another, and
sups at a third,  The hotels are little frequent.
ed, except for dinuer,  One breakfasts at the
wifes, of which there is an infinite number, the
wajority in the environs—all with cool and
shaly mrdens amd one returns to them for
supper. The (ood is good, and cotfve ax perfect,
if not as cheap, us in France,  Oune is quietly,
quickly, aud deftly served by comely waiter-
pirls (women  do all the work  hered; and it
everything is very, one overlooks it for the suke
of the quiet, the garden, and the delightful
niusie,

Carlsbud lacks sadly, however, a general pro.
meunde to serve as afternoon rendezvous, It is
the one thing wanting in this otherwise charm-
tng resurt. The curé gandens are large, but it is
impossible for any one of them to acenmmodate
n tenth of the people here ; and the ladies must
be often vexed at lack of opportunity to display
effectively the elegant toilettes of which one
eatelies & glimpse now and then, but whick
o never be seen in one grand easemdle. Pupp's
is perhaps the most Gushionuble café for after-
noon tea or eoffee, and out of the town the po-
pular Schonbrunu ; and as 2 result they are
often disagreeably crowded.  For the lovers of
serfous music there are classical concerts three
times & week at Cufé Posthof, about fifteen
minutes' walk from the town, and they are
wost {nsliionably attended.  Indeed, 1 may say
that, if one wishes to see the reprosentatives of
the truly upper ten thousand, a visit to the
matinfes at Café Posthof is indispensable. It
18 even whispered that Labitzky's orchestra only
really play tLeir best at these concerts; a less
degree of perfection is oonsiderad good enough
for the early morning. At the last concert |
noticed the famous excavator, Dr. Schlicmann,
who has just arrived here from Athens to take
the waters,

The nume of the symputhetic Balgiwn Prin-
cess, who has becomo Crown Princess of Aus-
tria, seems to be a shibboleth here, Every new
thing is called ¢ Stéphanie,” Of 2 morning the
band gives us “*Stéphinie” waltz:s, quadrilles,
ete.  On the eafé m:mus the new dishes have
received the now popular name, and the new
shape of drinking-glass has the same appella.
tion. Whenever at 4 loss for 2 name, the Carls.
bad f)cople suy ‘‘Stéphanie.” It is at least a
simple way of settling mtters.

A system ix in vogue at the post-offize here,
which I hope is not sxtended to the whole Aus.
trian Empire, For e¢very newspaper received,
either at the post or at one's lodgings, one mast
pay a tax of about a penny. For one who re-
ceives daily # number of papers this is a serious
tax, andl reminds one of the old Papal days in

me, when the postmiu demanded a p:any for
every letler or paper hs delivered.

The Carlsbad Kursaal is an exceptionally
comfortable and handsome one. The bathsin
it are the best in the place, the restaurant is
good, and the reading-room well supplied with
English aad Conatinental papers. go il any
reader who glan:es at thase ‘ines should ua-
fortunately be tortured by that troublesome
organ, the liver, e cannot du better thn try
Curlsbad, where, besides the certainty of gooil
results from the waters, 2 month mmay be agree.
ably and pleasantly spent. )

MunrLerUNS,

LIKES AND DISLIKES.

There is no accounting for the likes and dis-
likes of men and women. The following anec-
dotes will make this apparent. It issaid of the
Duke of Schomberg, for instance, that, soldier
as he was, he could not sit in the same room
with a cat ; and someone else had so great a dis-
like to thix hurmless domestic animal that he
would not even pass under « signboard with a
cat painted onit. It will hardly he credited
that though the valorous Peter the Great built
a flzet, he yet, from his sixth to his fourteeuth
year, conld not bear the sight of either still or
running water, especially if he was alone. He
did not walk in the palace gurdens, because they
were watered by the river Moskva; and he
would not cross over the smallest brook, not
even on s hridge, unless the windows of his car-
riage were shut closs, and even then ke had cold
perspirations.  La Mothe de Vayer conld net
codure any niusical instrument, although he
delighted inu thunder.  Grebry, the composer,
and Anne of Austria, were identical in their
dislike of the swell of roses.

The learned Dr. Beattie tells us of healthy,
strong mwen who were always uneasy on touch-
ing velvet, or on sceing aunather person handle
a cork ; Zimmerman, the vaturalist, of a lady
who could not bear to touch silk or satin, and
shuddered when feeling the velvety skin of a
peach.  Oune of the Earls of Barrymore consi-
dered the panzy an abomination, and the unfor.
tunate Princess Lamballe looked upon the
violet as a thing of horror. Scaliger turned
pale at the sight of water-cresses, and neither
he por Peter Abono eould ever drivk milk. It
is said of Cardan that he was disgusted at the
sight of eggs.  We have heard of a valiunt sol.
dier tleeing from a sprig of roe.  An author
tells us that, provided he had but a sword in his
hand, he would rather encounter x You in the
deserts of Arabia than feel w spider crawling on
himm in the durk.  William Matthews, son of
the Gavernor of Barbadoes, had, like the above,
a great aversion to the harmless spider. One
day the Duke of Athole, thiuking hiy antipathy
somewhat affectedd, Teft him and his friends in
the room, and came back with « closed hand.
Matthews theusht he had a spider concealed
there, and becoming furious, drew his sword,
and would have done daminge 1o the Dake or
himself had not friends iuterposed.

We hear from the philosophic Bovle that the
sharpening of & knife or the teating of brown
paper never fatled to make the gums bleed of o
servant he once had.  Chesne, secretary to
Fruneis 1., always bled at the nose on seeing
apples : a gentleman in the Court of the Em-
wror Ferdinand had the same indisposition on
{wnring a ent mew. 1o the Universn! Magasine
fur Uctober, 1762, we read of & womru who on
haudling iren of any kind was immediately
hathed in perspiration, though never otherwise
wifec ed in this way. There is also related an
account of a young woman at Schelestat, Ger.
many, who for sixteen years had such an aver.
sion to wine that she conld not touch anything
of its uature without perspiring profusely,
thomgh she had previously been aceustomed to
drink it John Pechmann, a learned divine,
never heard the tloor swept without being im.
mediately uneasy, and feeling as though he
were sutfocated.  He would run away or jump
out of a window at the sight of a brush, the as.
sociation with iL and the nvise was so intoler-
uble.  We read ofa young man who was known
to faint whenever he heard sweeping; and
iu a Roman Catholic magazine we are told of a
monk being served with a dish of craw-fish, at
which he changed colour, grew pale, stared pro-
digiously, while the perspiration poured down
fiis face, and he appenred in so languid a state
that he secmed inc}ine-l to full from his seat.
He afterwands declared that he had no idea of
anything that had happeued, but at the same
timme related that as he was one day preaching,
he observed a boy at the churchk deor with a
craw-fish in his hand, on which he instantly
felt the strongest emotion, and that he should
have beeome speechless it he had not quickly
turned his eyus from the object, M, de Lancre

gives an acenunt of a brave officer so frightened
at the sight of & mouse that he dared not look
at one without a sword in his hand. We real
of another case of au offiter who wus only
troubled with fear in the presence of o smother-
ed rabbit. Anothermin waqt sahinal by a cold
shoulder of mutton. ‘

Barton, the traveller, tells us that 2 melan.
choly Duke of Muscovy fell ill if he but looked
upon a woman, and that an anchorite was seizad
with a cold palsy nuder similar circumstances.
In the Univeraal Maguzin: we real of a woman
of Namur who fainted whenever she heard a
bell ring. The medical pioneer, Hippocrates,
mentions one Nicanor who swoouned whanever
he heard a flute. Amitus Lasitanus relates the
case of a monk who faintedl when he beheld a
rose, aindl never quittsd his cell when that
flower wag in bloom. Sciliger mentioas one of
his relations who experiencel a similar horror
on seeing a lily. Henry I1I, of France fainted
whenever he saw a cat. The Duake 4’ Eperon
zwooned on beholding a leveret, though a huire
had no effect upon him. Tycho Brahe, the
superstitious astronomar, was similarly effectad
on seeing a fox, and Marshal D’Albert at the
sight of a pig. We hear of a French lady who
swooned on seeing boiled lobsters ; while Am-
brose Pard, a celebrated Freuch sargaon, men-
tions a gentleman afflicted with the satme weak-
ness when he saw an eel. M. Vaugheim, a
great huotsman in Hanover, felt dizzy and
fainted, or, if he had time, he wouald run away,
when he saw a roasted pig.

The credulous Doctor Mather records an ac-
count of a young lady who fainted if any person
cut his finger nails in her presence ; but if done
with scissors, she was inditferent. Boyle, the
philosopher, himself tells us that he never eoun-
quered his uneasiuess at the sound of water
running and splashing through a pipe, and that
he soipetimes even fainted. We are told of
French people particularly partial to the odour
of jonquils, or tuberoses, who will swoon at the
stmell of erdinary roses, Orfila, the distinguished
French physician, furnishes an account of the
painter Vincent, who was seized with violent
vertigo and swooned when there were roses in
the room.

HEARTH AND HOME.

DizecTtioy or OTHERS. —Uther things being
equal, the leader of mz2n or women who has
himself borne all their toil and discipline will
be far more successful than one who has not.
He knows by personal experience what the real
difticulties are and how they can be surmounted.
He has but to draw upon his memory to realize
the situation, and to decide how mueh can rea-
sonably be expected.  Thus, wherever it is pos-
sible, it is cerwinly safer to gain a thorough
knowledge of the business in hand by actual
work before assuming the direction of others.
Tu some employments this is absolutely iudis-
pensable.

ToiL.—Toil is the inheritence of all by a law
that is universal and inexorable and that fear.
tully avenges its violation. 1t is the commuand
of God, and, like all His maudates, is wise and
merciful. Do not grieve becanse others seem
more favoured than yourself, for such appear-
ances are often deceptive.  With all the varied
cares and duties and strang= inequalities of life,
we ate largely, if not whotly, moulded by our
own efforts, and sunshine or shadows will pre-
dvminate as we may decide for ourselves,  No
community was ever prosperoins where ** wealth
aecumulates and meu decay ;7 no church ever
advanced in vital piety when indolence pre-
vailed ammong its worshippers ; no -ocial ecircele
ever improved iu morals, intelligence, or happi-
ness wheu lubour was rejected as wanting in
respeetability, and no individual idler ever made
himself useful or gladdened a home with the
wealth of content.

TuERE are some things which you had better
not believe, my friend.  When & mun advertises
for a vpartner, and wishes & youny man to put
in a small investneat of oue huadred or tive
hundred pounds, and promises to him 2 realiza.
tion of fifty or one hundred per cent. profit, dou't
believe it.  When a man otfers to give wold
watchies or jewellery worth twenty-five ot fifty
pounds for only one pound, don’t believe it
When o man offers to give away knowledge of
the utmost value for the cure of consumption,
aud any and ail other diseases, by merely send-
ing s0 many stamps to prepay postage, don’t
believe it. © When a man proposes to do his ut-
most to make everyone else rich, aud looks ta
other people’s interests more than his own, don’t
believeit. When a man offers to give you some-
thing of great valua for nothing, dou't believe
it. PPeople who advertise in this alluring fashion
generally have an axe to geind, anl contidently
count on the assistance of simpletous to turn
the grindstone

Proree who sutfer from Lung, Throat, or
Kiduey diseases, nud have tried all kinds ot
medicine with little or no benefit, and who de.
spair of ever being cured, bave still 4 rosourve
left in Electricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatmeunt, being
mild, potent and harmless ; it is the safest system
kuown to wan, amd the most thoroughly scien-
tific curative power ever discerned. As time
advauces, greater discoveries are made in the
method of applying this electric fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using elve-
tricity is by wearing one of Norman's Flectric
Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor.
man, 4 Queen Street East, Toronto, Out,
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THE AESTHETIC CRAZE.

A FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM GEORGE TO HIS
FRIEND JACK. :
DEAR JACK :(—

I write you to say that the ssthetic craze

Struch the town on last Tuesday an hour after noon,’
‘When Miss Hortense Matilda de Fortescue-

Arrived in the train, as if dropped from the moon. -

Her costume was—well, indescribable quite,
And occasioned indeed on all sides quite a flutter ;
Both Mary and Kate said she looked like a fright—
To language msthetic, * unuttersbly utter.”

Her manner and style were a study alone ;
A full blossomed tulip she bore in one hacd,

And the way that she ogled that flower, I must own,
Can't be told in what language I've now st 0o mmand

Her walk was quite *‘ utter"—a stambling glide ;
With shoulders a kind of pulied up in & bunch.
She looked like those pictures that sharply deride

The methetic oraze in the pages of Punch,

The drivel she talks and the bosh she gets through,
The numberless tricks of her ** methetic” taste,
W1l soon drive me mad—aa it is, I feel *‘ blue,”
And my language, at times, is not proper or ohaste.

The very last straw that she's heaped on my back,

Is to make my two sisters, like her, ** (!’nito too too ;"
And so, in despair, I sit down, my dear Jack,

To pour out my troubles ssthetic to you.

Ah me! I suppose I should vot give away,

But wait for old Time to break through all the toils;
Mark Tapley in trouble was jolly and gay;

In patience I suffer, like Job with his boils.

So a merrier look I will take at the vu|y-
Of the * atterly utter,” or these ‘‘ quite too too,”
Aud laugh to myself as the omzldlspluyo
- Of Hortense and my sisters I lasily view.

Imagine, dear Jack, if imagine you can,

If the crase of a sudden should strike below stairs,
And bring all the servants right under its ban

And the “ utterly utter” in cooking affairs.

Just imagine for onoe, if you oss, in your mind,
The pioture of Biddy, our fat Irish cook,
Hanging o’er & potatoe, the * utter” defined
In the languor and languish of every look.

Asa to Hort: , in attitade utter
Wp stairs in the parlour, o’er tulip or rose,

Putting Mary and Kate in an envious flutter
At her ‘ utterly utter” sathetic repose!

Imagine, my boy, how absurd it wounld be

If Sukey, the honsemald, should fall in the snare,
And the “ utterly utter” should suddenly see

In the dust-pan and duster that fall to her care !

1 fear such a sad state of things soon will be,
Thougb against them Dame Fashion will soon set her
stings
‘When she sees her pet follies 50 commonly free
Abs to get all mixed up with life’s practical things.

The * utter's” absurdity staunds out so plain
When brought into t with practioal things,

That Fashiou feels foolish, won’t have it remain ;
8o the * utterly utter’ 'll soon find itrelf wings.

pary a.

For inst imagine a g where blows
The rose and the cabbage, set out side by side ;
‘What a shook the Asthete, as she bent o’er the rose,
‘Would receive in her sethetic pride

The cabbage would bring up a vision of pork—
Of fat greasy pork--aud the both s eating,

With the necessary by-
‘Which would shook the ZEasthete even into retreating.

Everything in its place, so the cabbage and rose

v?? shouid nat f- our gardens plant close in position,
Or & mignonette border put round potatoes,

Tor each in this life has & separate mission.

The things of earth earthly we should not combiae
With things more divine, howe’er useful they be

For we all have some tastes that are more or less fine,
And if we bad not what a world we should see;

But this #sthetic crase places shine on the rack,
Is foolish and weak. But I new rest content
For 1 feel in my soul, and I'm sure you do, Jack,

It will go where old China and Keramics went.

GRORGE.
8t. John, N.B., Angust 15, 1881.

JAMES GILLESPIE BLAINE IN FIF-
TEENTH ST. WASHINGTON.

In one of a group of four tall houses, built of
brown stone and réd brick, sitnated in Fifteenth
street, Washington, and bearing the number 821,
dwells the American Secretary of State. With
the assurance of meeting with the kindest wel-
come from s statesman-universally known for
his hospitality and his amiability, and of being
entertained with his charming conversation for
a few minutes, if the pressing morning duties of
the Premier will at all permit it, we stroll slong
the quiet street, and arriving at the neat door-
step, pull the bell at Mr. Blaine’s. Our cards
are taken by a young negress, who, in English
undefiled by the slave’s jargon of the Southern
plantation, makes the usual cautious remark
that she does not know if Mr. Blaine is at home.
Four large rooms constitute the drawing-room
suite, the ground-floor, at Mr. Blaine’s. A bow-
window on the street adds to the size of the
rooms, and affords further scope for the loving
ornamentation with which each of these apart-
ments is endowed. There are many valuable
objects here ; much rare china on the walls and
in cabimets; fine pictures ; some good statury ;
but the greatest charm of the place is its home-
like spirit, which enters the heart of the visitor,
and tells him that the Premier and his family
specially inhabit these rooms, and keep no cor-
ner of their house sacred to the bold ceremony
of merely receiving visitors.

Mr. Secretary Blaine’s house is incontestably
the most popular in Washington. On Wednes-
day afternoons—the days in Washington when,
during the Session of Congress, the wives of
Cabinet Ministers, and those of foreign Ambas-
pa dors receive—there is no house jn the American

capital so crowded. Whatever the weather,
however thin the attendance in other drawing-
rooms, there is always a throng at Mr. Blaine’s.
Nor is this due to the importance of his present
position as Secretary of State. It was the same
when be was in Congress, whether as member or
Speaker of the House ; it was the same when
he was in the Senate ; it would be the same
if  Mr. Blaine were not in politics. People
go there because they like Mr. Blaine and
all . his family, which consists of his intel-
lectual .and lady-like wife; a kinswoman of
brilliant reputation in American letters, who
uses the nom de plume of *Gail Hamilton ;"
and eix fine and promising children. Never
since the days of the silver-voiced Henry Clay of
Kentucky, has there been a man in the United
States whose personal magnetism has been ac-
knowledged as so potent as that of Mr. Blaine.
The power which Mr. Blaine exercises over men,
the unfailing success he enjoys in winning their
affection, has been variously attributed to his
epifmmmatic a})eech, his delig{htful jocularity,
to his earbest face and 'his splendid physinﬁ:.
But there is a more simple explanation. .
Blaine’s popularity is simply derived from the
sweet and unaffected nature of the man, and
from the unchanging goodness of his big warm
heart. To be a great statesman,and yet a kind,ge-
nerous, and sympathising friend to uncountable
scores of little people whose acquaintance he has
made during the last twenty or thirty years of
his life; to maintein a demeanor of -perfect
dignity at all times, and yet to know how to
unbend to each visitor in just the degree neces-
sary to make the latter feel that of all ‘¢ good
fellows” in the world, * Blaine of Maine” is the
best, demands intellectual talents and morsl
qualities of the highest order. These talents
and these qualities are well-known to be the at-
tributes of Mr. Blaine ; and they are not denied
him even by those whose interests in the politi-
cal arena are arrayed against his own. .
In the examination of the drawing-rooms at
Mr. Blaine’s we find, among other valuable pos-
sessions, one very interesting picture,—a large
canvas by Sir Peter Lely, representing Charles
I1, and his Court. It is signed with the date
1658. It was painted by Sir Peter for Lord
Baltimore, and was bought by Mr. Blaine for a
sum of comparative unimportance at the sale of
the Calvert estate, Riverdale, Maryland, a few
yearsago. Thereis not an art-gallery in Europs,
gublic or private which would not be enriched
y this large historical pictare, full of portraits,
and executed in Lely’s most delicate, and yet
most animated style. Near at hand, on a pe-
destal, stands a fine lifesize bust of Mr. Blaine,
as a likeness of the statesman, as could
perhaps be obtained in this form of & man, the
charm of whose features lies principally in their
mobility and ever changing-play. Portraits of
men of letters abound here. Dickens, Thack-
er g, Disraeli, Washington Irving, Hawthorne,
and many others down from the walls,
principally in the Jast of the suite of drawing-
rooms—the one in which the Premier sits of a
morning before going to the Department of
State, examining such letters as imperatively
demand his attention at home. Routine corres-
pondence is carried on by secretaries in a vast’
room at the top of the house, and is an enor-
mous and never-ceasing task. Uisten! A dee_p
mellow voice is warmly crying out, ‘ Now, i3
there anything more annoying than to be kept
waiting? To which we reply with trath, *‘It
is not annoying with the prospect in view of see-
ing you.” Blaine of Maine acknowledges the
compliment by a hearty grasp from both his ex-
tended hands. It is impossible to exaggerate
the charm of his manner, use with his own
great brilliancy, he has a sort of delightful and
modest deference to the opinion of his listener,
as though to say, ‘‘Am I rigl,:t! Does your
judgment approve of this ¥’ which, it is need-
less to say, is most *‘ taking” with every auditor.
And there is nothing false here. It is the na-
tural idiosyncracy of a frank and impulsive
man, with a very warm heart, kindly instincts,
and gencrous nature. In stature, Mr. Blaine is
above the medium height, and is of strong and
compactly-built frame. His head is large, his
hair gray, and sbundant; his face is en ging
in expression, large in feature, and li htetgi,l y &
ir of brilliant dark-brown eyes. His move-
ments are alert and vigorous, save when he is in
the inquisitorial ‘ortures of an inherited enemy
—the gout. *1 suffer vicariously from the
gout,” he explains with a rueful grimace. ‘1
never earned the gout. I never a drank a glass
of spirits in mydife. Yet I must endure the
agonjes of the gout, because my jolly old British

Vicissitudes compelled the family to dispose
of the great bulk of these possessions piece-
meal ; tut the remnant still owned by Mr.
Blaine, though but the merest fraction in the
matter of area compared to that which his father
held fifty years ago, is nevertheless of value im-
measunily; {greater. than was the whole estate &
half century since.

At the age of eleven, James Blaine was sent,
for the advantages of better, tuition, to Lancas-
ter, Ohio, where he lived in the family of his
kinsman, Thomas Ewing, at that time Secretary
of the Treasury. His cousin, ‘Tom" Ewing,
was his classmate, and both were under the tui-
tion of Mr. William Lyons, a brother of the
present Minister to France. At the age of
eighteen, Mr. Blaine graduated at Washington
College, Pennsylvania, and immediately after
“‘ went West” again into Ohio; and began to in-
struct others. Cupid mingling his arts with the
teaching, and Mr. Blaine ming the husband
of a young lady-teacher in the same educational
establishment with himself, the pair resolved to
return to the home State of the young wife,
Maine. Here he became an editor of newspa-
pers—first of the Kennebec Journal, next of the
Portland Advertiser. Elected to the State Le-
gahtnre of Maine in 1858, since that date Mr.

laine has been unceasingly engnged in the
political arena of his country. Whether as State
Legislator, National Representative, Speaker of
the House, Senator, or Secretary of State, Mr.
Blaine has ever shown himself to be a man of
marvellous powers, and one of the finest types of
American Statesmen.

The sobriquet of *the Plumed Knight,” by
which Mr. Blaine is 80 often mentioned in the
American Press, is derived from the speech made
by Robert Ingersoll when he nominated Mr.
Blaine for the Presidency in 1876. Mr. Inger-
soll said :

¢ Republicans demand a man who will sacred-
ly preserve the financial honor of the United
States ; one who knows enough to know that
the National debt must be paid through the
prosperity ef this people ; one who knows enough
Jo know that all the financial theories in the world
cannot redeem a single dollar ; one who knows
enough to know that all the money must be
made, not by law, but by labour; one who
knows enongi to know that the people of the
United States have the industry to make the
money and the honour to pay it over just as soon
as they can. The Republicans of the United
States demand a man who knows that prosperity
and resumption, when they come, must come
together ; when they come, they will come hand
in hand through the golden-harvest fields ; hand
in hand by the whirling spindles and the turn-
ing wheels ; hand in han l:{ the open furnace-
doors ; hand in hand by the flaming forges;
hand in hand by the chimneys filled with uﬁ?
fire raked and gmsred by the hands of the
countless sons of toil.

This is a grand year—a year filled with the
recollections of the Revolution; filled with

roud and tender memories of the sacred past ;
glled with legends of liberty—a year in the sons
of freedom will drink from the fountain of en-
thusiasm ; a year in which the people call
for the man who has preserved in Congress
what their soldiers won upon the field ; a year
in which they call for the man who has torn
from the throat of treason, the tongue of
slander ; the man who has snatched the mask of
Democracy from the hideous face of the rebellion ;
the man who, like the intellectual athlete, hath
toodin thearenaof debate, challenging all com-
ers, and who, up to the present moment, is a total
stranger to defeat. Like an armed warrior, like a
plumed knight, James G. Blaine marched down
the halls of the American Congress, and threw
his shining lance full and fair against the brazen
forehead of every traitor to his country and every
maligner of his fair reputation.”

Mr. Blaine has been twice before the people as
a Presidential candidate, and twice has he been
defeated by ¢ the dark horse.”” It is not impos-
gible that the third time—as a dusky pythoness
of a gypsy-camp on the heath might say—would
“ work a charm.” In the recent senatorial con-
tests in America, it was plainly shown that the
sympathies of the people were, from first to last,
warmly in favour of the policy pursued by the
Chief Magistrate of the nation, aud his admired
and beloved Secretary of State.—London World.

VARIETIES.

81c TRANSIT.—As the train rolled into Fre-
mont, Ohio, the fat passenger remarked, ‘I
we had time, I'd stop and take diuner with old

ancestors denied themselves nothing.” These Hayes.” * With whom ¥ asked the sad passen-
ancestors were of that excellent mingling known | ger severely. ‘*Old Hayes,” the fat passenger
as the Scotch-Irish, replied. “Didn’t you know him? Used to be

On the 31st Janoary 1830, at West Browns-
ville, Pennsylvania, James Gillespie Blaine was
born. The old farmhouse, where ge first opened
his eyes, is still standing. Local history asserts
that the Gillespie farmhouse was the first stone
house built on the western side of the Monon-
gahela River. The great-grandfather of Mr.
Blaine was Commissary-General of the northern
department of Washington's army, and the he-
roic exertions of Colonel Blaine, with the sacri-
fice of his own fortune and his persistent suppli-
cations for contributions f:em his friends, alone
kept the coutinental army from starvation
during the terrible winter at Valley Forge. In
1818 Mr. Blaines father was the possessor of the
largest landed estate in Western Pensylvania ;
an estate comprising not only a goodly portion
of the land on which now stands thegity
of Pittsburg, but which included endless tim-

President of the Republic.

ple were calling him ‘ His Most- Excelient
,Eoeellency Rutherford B Hayes, President of the
United States of America and Commander-in-
Chief of the Army and Navy.” Then he got on
the cars one day in March to ride west, and,
when he got as far as Altoona, people were call-
¢ Rutherford B. Hayes, ex-President of the
Ugited States.” When he reached Pittsburg,
they called him ‘¢ Ex-President Hayes.” When
the train got as far west as Cleveland, the papers
mnounoeﬁo the arrival of Hon. R. B. Hayes.”
And thé day after he reached Fremont an old
Fremonter, lightiag a spring fire with an ancient
pea-brush and blighted boots in his back-yard
said to his neighbour, with little grammar and
less reverence, ¢* Old Hayes is got rich.” Sic
transit gloria of the United States of America!

Yesterday men would chase after Hayes's carriage
fifteen miles through mud and dust to beg him
S

.

ber-tracts and coal-iracts of incalculable value.

Some months ago |-

for a little Missouri corner post-office worth
three hundred and sixty-five dollars a year and

ay your own rent. To-day he appears at an
Eotel, and the clerk says cheerfully, * Want a
sample-room, Mr. Hayes?” He goes to the
bank, and the cashier looks at him pleasantly,
bat with intense scrutiny, and says, * Could
you get another name on this for us, please ¥’
Verily, my brother, all is vanity? So is the
greatness of the man who hath been President.”

ALTHOUGH you may drive a coach and six
through Aets of Parliament, they are proof
againsta tricycle, even when it is driven by
steam. Sir Thomas Parkyns, being of an in-
genious turn of mind, has invented a tricycle’
which goes by steam, and he was proudly try-
ing his invention along the public” roads at
Greenwich, in the presence of admiring crowds,
when some one was pleased to re it as a
dangerous nuisance. There is, of course, no
Act of Parliament in existence which was passed
for the purpose of putting down steam tricycles ;
but there is a statute on the book which, though
drawn with a different object, may be construed
to embrace them within its ample folds. The
Highway and Locomotive Acts of 1865 and
1878 were passed in order to ate the move-
ments of traction engines and steam rollers,
which when not regulated have a knack of rush:
ing uninvited into private drawing-rooms or
breaking through into front cellars, and of coll-
iding with innocent horses and carts that keep
the right side of the road. But, unfortunately
for Sir Thomas Parkyns, this act defines * loco-
motive” as “‘a locomotive propelled by steam
or by other than animal power.” Now, the new
tricycle is unquestionably a locomotive, and it
is propelled by steam. It therefore comes
within the definition of the statute, and conse-
quently must abide by the requirements of the
statute, which are that it must not travel more
than two miles an hour, and that it must have
three persons in attendance! The stipendiary
so ruled, and upon appeal Lord Coleridge has
confirmed his judgment. It may be law, but it
is very absard that a light and agile tricycle
should be stibject to the same rules as a fifty-ton
roller or traction engine.

His SoLEMN WARNING. —“Yaa’s there’s
money made in stocks, no doubt,” said the old
man, a8 he removed his hat and ran his fingers
through his gray locks, ““ but it’s a réesky biz-
ness; it's suthin like betting on where light-
ning’s going to.strike, with the odds in favour
of hitting the tree you stand under.” *‘ Then
you never speculate ! *‘ Never. 1 dig along on
the old farm, taking one crop with another,
and pulling out stumps when I've nothing else
todo; and if I don’t make any great shakes, I
haven’t anything to worry over. Ihad a purty
solemn warning during the coal-ile excitement,
and it cured me o’ speculating’.” ‘‘ How was
that ¥ *“ Waal, I waas a widower then; wife
fell down the well, and was drawled out as stiff
as a poker. I had a big farm, lots of stock, and
was called lpurty solid. Weall got excited about
ile, and oll of us dug more or less holes in search
of the stuff. All of asudden a widder living
about two miles from me found ile in a dozen
glaoes on her farm. She wes a widder with a

2d nose, freckles all over her face, eyes on the
squint, and built up like a camel. But when she
struck ile that was a different thing. Old Dea-
con Spooner, who was a widower, got mashed
nght away. Our preacher, who had lost his
third wife, saw the spec. I thought it over,
and concluded she was an angel. I guess some
six or seven of us began courti t widow
within sixteen hours after the first sight of ile.
I know the procession reached from the gate to
to the house.”” ““And you got hert * Not
much I didn’t, and that’s what I'm thankful for.
Somehow or other I couldn’t work up to the
pint. That nose kinder stood in the way every
time I was ready to pop the question. She acted
like she wanted me, but Deacon Spooner got the
best of us all, and they made a hitch.” * And
then what ?” ¢ Nothing, except she had dosed
that farm with a barrel of ile, and thus got a
a husband for herself, and a home for her five
children. When the news came out, I was so
cold along the back-bone that they had to kiver
me up with a hoss-blanket ; and since that time
I haven’t had the nerve to buy eggs at seven
cents a dozen and hold 'em for a rise.” —Ameri-
can Paper. "

A GENERAL DEFEATED.—A Mrs. J. G. Rob-
ertson writes : ‘1 was suffering from general
debility, want of n[:ipatihe, co uvetipation, etc.,
80 thatlife was a burden ; after using Burdock
Blood Bitters 1 felt better than for

. years. 1
conuot praise your Bitters too much. .

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, 8., Montreal.—Papers to hand. Thanks.

‘We are sorry to see that the members of St. George's
Chess Club have tied to their acceptance of the chal-
lenge of the Philadelphia Club the condition that there
shall be a stake of a large sum of money on each side.
Money prizes are always objectionable, and it would be
well if, instead of setting the le of adopting them,
the members of chees clubs generally would use their in-
fi n opposing s praoti which must detract so
seriously from the respectability of the Royal game. In
the meantime, however, we need not be surprised to find
| in what are calied professional encounters that the same

bjectionable feature should exhibit itself, if the largest
and most inflnential clubs of the great cities on both
sides of the Atlantic cannot be satisfied with victory as
the ohief prize to be obtsined in a contest over the chess-

The sti of the of the Havana Usion

oY

Club, in their chalienge to the Philadelphia players, are
much more ounsonant with the spirit of chess, and their
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pmwphln thia respect, we hope, may be oarried out.
They propose that ths losing alda shall relmbarse the
winning alde with the telegraphic and other expensas of
\he match, and that they abull also present their vie.
(ortans Aotaganista with & symbolio object of art of not
tesn value thao one hondred dollars.  T'hera oan be no
ohjeation ta an armngemsot of this nature, bt money
,,,l‘,"' if ansccinted with chess, eannot but lead fto it
being shupned by many from an ldes that it in used 1o 4
great extent for gamblivg purposes,

A scientific trentine by & Freueh writer upon the dif-
cultiea connvcted with the Kulght's tonr over the alies.
board, has been isaued, actanling to Turf, Meld and
Farm, underthe naapless of the Mathemntion) Soriety
of Franee. We recommend this Ivmdumhm to the claas
of chess amutatras who take dalight In problems of »
nuwired moves or more, Aa «wa foel convinesd that thay
will find mneh to thalr taste in A wark of this charneter,
For ourselves, we mast confess that our chief grntification
in conneotion with the chequerad board 1n in the difi-
cultivn that prosent themsalves when we find that wa are
taca 1o face With ab ABIAgonist whose knowlsdge of the
came vuabler bim to use every place ut his disposal in
cuch & wAy 85 {0 present ua with a seriea of probtems |
which require “all the vigilance we possess to ERCR ]
tzoin the ostastrophe of A checkmate,

PROBLEM Na. 4.
By J. Thanby,
BLACK.

WHITE.
White to play and mate in two mavae,
GAME 472x0
(From the Field.)
CHESS IN LONDON.

The 8fih game in  the mateh batwesn  Moaars,
Zakertort and Blackhame

{Sicilian Deloance,)

White.—{Mr. Z.) Black —(Mr. .}

1P to K4 LPtoQne
2LQKittoR I L PwKKLy
L PwKK:d 3 BtaR19

L RBwKIe 1. QKtim B2
AN PWQl 3. PteQl

% KKt K¢ 46 BoQQ
BwK3 7. RiwQd
= Q Q2 R R to Kt sq
B PwRRI L PK R4
0 Kt to Q sq 1. Bl oQ B2
. PweQn2 11. Kt takes Kt
L Q takes Kt 12 RKttona
P teKBY 13. Qe R 2
4. Ktto RO M. PraQKed
13. Castles K aide 15 Kt Q2
1 PoQd 16 Pw R
11Kt Qoaq i7. Kito Kea
SR QQ I RwQy

12, Ktto K 3 18, Qto R s
X P RS N P K ¢
2L Ktto Qaq 2 Pnd
T Rw BRI TR S

L P e K K ¢ T Casties

2 Ktto K3 4. P K

20 1 taken I* on pass 2% B otakes I*
YR oK e 6 Rt K eq
7 Qo K2 . Qe Qg
> Kta Rosq R RKito QY

MBwRBY

2 Kt B
BB ta Kteq piliet

I Kt Kl

AR R M. Rt K Boeqg
B toQoay L BB
B W gta A NaQ Ke o
H RwBS 4. Bto Kt 2
.k':A K ta Kt sy B PR3
¥ QRto K Baq M, Kt K @
3‘& R takes R P ST Hotakex B
OR takes B R, Rtto ey
Rt RE T, Rto Bag
HWOKtn B G . R By
i Rm R 41 Rw Kea
QR 42 Qo B g
L Pt K3 3 Rttn Kt 3}
HOP takea P . Krto Q4
T BWKS 15 Kt RS
4';. Rto RRen i KR
7. Rinkea Q oh 47. R taken R
% Hiakes Kt 48 P ke B
% Qmkea R P Reasigun,
SOLUTHINS.
Solution of Problem Na, 349,
White, Rlack.

LRwK?2 1. Any.

L Mates goe

Salution o! Problem for Yeung I'layers No.o 10,

Whita, Black.
1 Qtaken Kt (eh) 1. K takes Q
2. Kttakes P 2, Any,
1 R mates,

PROBLEMN FOR YOUING PLAYERS No. 341,

White, Blaok.,
KatQ B5 KatK4
RatQ+4 Pawnant K RY,

Nt K By
KtatK B8
Pownant K Kt 3
and KR £

White to play and mate in three moves,

QdandQ Rt}

T~y R

UNIVERSITY OF BISROP'S COLLEGE,
LENNOX VILLE.

Michaclmas Term Begins Sept. 10th,

The exumination for Matriculation and §
b held on September Yith, For p:nrtlcr:xlm::::[?[;lh;'ntl‘rnl
EDWARD CHAPMAN,
Heeretary.

NOTICE.

THRIANNUAL GENERAL MEETING of the Share-
holders of the  BRITISH AMERICAN BANK NOTE
COMPANY, for the election of Directors and other busi.
nese, will be held at the OMew of the Campany,$t. John
Street, Montreal, un

TUEBDAY, 610 SEPTEMRER, 1821, ut 4 O'CLOCK P.M,
By Order,

GRO. JNO, BOWLESY,
Montreal, 18th August, 1831, Becretary.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

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

THE ORLY BCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

FUBLIZHXD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF FUBLICATION,

5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND @Grnecral Manager,

T ERMS :

Oneoopy,one year, includlag postage. ... $2.00
ns copy,six munths,ivcluding postags. .. 1.10
Sabseriptions te bes paid in ADVANCE.

The following sre onr advertising rates:—For one
monthly Inasrtion, 10 eta, yer line; for three conths,
9 ~ts. perline; Fursix monthe, B cta. per tine; For ons
Year, T ots. per line; cur page of [lustrativn, including
ove colnmn description, 8; balt-page of Illastration,
torloding halfeolamn deacription, §20: quarter-page of
INastration, including quarter columu Jdescription, $10.

10 por cent. off on cash payments,

IXVEXTIONS AND MACHINERY, &e., or other matter of
an origiual, usaful, and inatruntive character, and snitable
for anbject matter in the columns of the MAGAZIXR, and
not e an advertisement, will be iflustrated at very
reduced rites.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & 1§ BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has A capital equal
tu all the other Lithographic firms in the couy-
try, and i the Iargest am‘ most complete Fstab.
hishwentofthe kindin the Dominion of Canada,
presessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and wppliances, comprising :—
12 I'"WER PRESSES
1 PATENT LARBREL GLOSSING MACHIN
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PROTO-ENGRAVING MACUINES,
Also QUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, KEKM-
ROSSING, COPPER VLATE PRINTING aml all other
Machinery required i a first class business.

Al} Kimitrof ENGRAVING, LITHOURAPHING, FLEC.
TROTYPING AND TYPR FRINTING executed IN THE
REST STYLK

AND AT MODERATE TPRICES

PHOTO-EXGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and Ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Campany are aiso Proprictors and ublishers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

1XOPINION PURLIQUE, and
BCIEXTIFIC CANADIAN,

A Jarge staff of Arlists, Engravera, amd Skilled Work-
men In overy Dopartment

Orders by mail attended to with Punctuality: and
prices the same aa lf given personally.

8. 8. BURLAND.

Lavaingye

40("\‘“’3. A Chrome, (Hass und Motto, in caan
L\ unme in gold & Jet 10, West & Co, Weatsille, Ct.

$777 A year and sxpanses to agents, Outhit free,
Address . O. VICKERY, Auguata, Me.

MAY n FOUND OY
THIS PAPER Lo s
ROWELL & ¢O'N

Newspaper Advertising Rureau (10 SPRUCK

STREET), WHRLE AD-
VERTISING CONTRACTS NEw YORK
way bo made for it In [}

1881.

CANADA'S GRAND
_ﬁ

rEXEﬂEHTRIN

i
TO BE HELD IN

MONTREAIL, P.QQ

14th to 23rd SEPTEMBER!

Under the Patronage of His Honour the Lieut.-Governor
of the Provines of Quebec.

$25,000 IN PRIZES!

This Exhibition promises to surpass any that has heretofore been held in the Deminion.

IT IS DIVIDED INTO THREE PRINCIPAL DEPARTMENTS:

AGRICULTURAL !  INDUSTRIAL! HORTICULTURAL !
OPEN T0 THE WORLD.

With a view of atfording increased accommodation, the Exhibition Grounds have heen
extended, and the Buildings enlarged.

*9

Ample provision is made for the display of Machinery in motion, and for the Fxhibiting of

Processes of Manufacture,
Many New and Interesting Features will he introduced in connection with the Exhibition.
Arrangements are being made for a GRAND EXPOSITION or FRENCH INDUSTRIES, to
be sent direct from Paris to Montreal, for this Exhibition.
It is expected that contributions will also be sent from other Foreign Countries.

The magnificent and world-renowned 8S. Parisian will be in the Pert during the time of the
Exhibition.

GRAND DATRY EXHIBITL!

Among the numerons other attractions,

SPECIAT PRIZES

On a magniticent scale, are offered by the Exhibition Committee and the Produce Merchants of
Montreal, for exhibits of Butter and Cheese !

PRACTICAL WORKING DAIRY!

The Committee have made arrangements for a Butter and Cheese Factory in full operation
dnring the entire Exhibition.

This promises to be one of the most interesting features of the Exhibiticn.

GRAND DISPLAY OF HORSES AND CATTLE !

Horses aud Cattle will be shown in the Ring, between 2 and 3 p.m. each day, commencing Fridary,
16th September.

Special Attractions!

Arrangements have been effected to supplement the Exhibition proper, by Special Altractions
an extraordinary character, embracing -

TORPEDO DISPLAYS IN THE HARBOUR!

Demonstrating by a sevies of thrilling experiments on the River, the destrucrive effocts of
Torpedo Warfare, in this instance, against vessels of a large size provided for the parpose.

=
S

GRAND MILITARY DISPLAYS!
TORCHLIGHT PROCESSIONS AND FIREWORKS!

In the Evenings, specially desigued on a seale of surpassing wagniticence, schpsing any thing
heretofore witnessed in Canada.  Also,

ELECTRIC LIGIIT EXHIBITION!
HORSE JUMPING !
GRAND ATHLETIC TOURNAMENTS

S AND

FIREMEN'S COMPETITION, &c., &c.

A Programme of all the Attractions will be Issued at a Later Date !
INCREASED FACILUTIES WILL BE PROVIDED FOR REACHING THE GROUNDS.

Armangements have been made with the Railway and Steamboat Companies to run Cheap
Excursions and to issue Return Tickets at

REDUCED RATES!

Intending Exhibitors should send in their Entries without delay.
For Prize List, Entry Forms, or any other information, apply to the undersigned,

S. C.”STEVENSON, GEQ. LECLERC,

See. Industrial Dept., Sec. Agr'l. Dept.,
181 ST. JAMKS STREET. 63 ST. GABRIELSTREKT.
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Men's, Youth's and Children's Straw Hats at and ander
oost, to elose all the lines now in stoek.

R. W, COWAN & CO'S,

THE HATTERS ANDFURRIERS,
CQRNER 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 FRONT STREET,

TORONTO, ONT.
BURTON’S

ALL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE SOAP

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

t# ASK FOR BURTON'S

“NIL DESPERANDUM”
CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

TRADE MARK, The Gireat Engiish . RADE MARK,
S Remedy. Ao unfail- IRy
iy ing cure for Seminal
Wesakness, Sperma-
torthane, Impotesey,
and atl isanses
that follow as a se-
quence ofSalf-Adbase;
5 M\ 8¢ loss of Memory,
SN Universal! Lassitads, 5= .
Before Taking Puain in the Back, After Taking
Dimoess of Vision. Prewature Old Age, snd many
other Diseases that laad to Insanity or Consamptioa snd
a Premature Grave. [J@™ Fall particalars ia our
pamphist. which we desire to send free by mail to eve:
ocoe. [ The Specific Medicine is sold by all drug-
gista at $1 per package. or six packnages for £5, or wili be
sent free by mail oo receipt of the mauey by sddressing
THE CRAY MEDICINE CO;,

Taroutn, Oat., Canada.

Cray's &
“J)m 1 ! ;1 L
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MONTREAL.
Inocorporated by Letters Patent.

Capital 8#100,000.

1

foneeal Bugravers & Priaters,

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenus Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Executed in the Best Style of Steel Plute |
Engraving.,
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Nanao-r | WSy

y
THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKINC POWDER ‘
Has become a Housenory Worv' {n the fand, and is 2}
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.
it is used for raising all kinds of Hread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c.. and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

half the usual shortening, and muke the food more
digestible.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
1T SAVES TEMPER,
11" SAVES MONEY.

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

CANADIAN ILLUST

A YOUTHFUL TELEGRAPH OPERATOR

| LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE.

P AGENTE WANTED for Visitiag | PTi0%8 10 dealers and prioters, 100 Samples Fancy Ad- |
: 100 ﬂcm-, Flirtation, Escort, Yam Yo, | Yertising Onrdn, 500. ~Address. STEVENS BROS., '

W. D. McLAREN, Union Mirws,
35 College Stroet.

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRAGCT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
: MEAT-FLAVOURING

An invalnable and paistable touke {n all onaes of weak digestion STUCK FOR SUU Ps,
‘n‘ill‘:h:)?;zesa and & bood for which Natinos should 28] gratefol ” MADE DlSHES & SAUG‘ES,

—~Ree Medteal Press, Lanced. Britiah Medizal Jouraal, 42
To b had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chesnista. OAU?ION.-—(}enuine OHLY.W“h
Sole Agents for the Unitnd States (wholesals saly) C. David & Co, fac-simils of Baron Liehig’s Signa-

48. Mk Lane, London, Englsnd, tnre in BRins Tnk asrcaz Tahal,

THE BEST

INDIGESTION.

REMEDY FOR

TRADE

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently rvecommensded asa simNe Remedy for Inziaton, whuh
the cause of nearly all tae discases to whick we are rubject, being 8 naficine vo wntformliy pra‘efud
and beneficial, that of o5 with justuee calied the ** Nautural Strengidener of the Human Stemack ™
" Novtow's F5llsT act as a porwerful tonic and gentlc aperient [ are m:ld in ther opercon, iafe
under any circumstances, and thowsands of porzons can wew bear tatimony lo the demefts to
devived from thnr use, 35 they have bern a mever-finiing Fumidy Friend for upwards of 48 years.
Sold in Bottles at 15. 1}4., 28.8d., and 118, each, by 2/l Modicive Vendors throuplout the Worls i

CAUTION
Be sure and ask for * NORTON'S FILLS)" and do not be persuciec ie purincse an smslatim

In consequence of [mitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are caleulaled te deceive lhe Public, Lea and Ferrins have o requesi
that Purchasers see that the [uabel on every bottle bears iherr Signature

thus— | é :ﬂﬁ)zw { @ Jh'

;w&}@q{tvw/n'ck no dotile of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
o 15 genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and see Name on Wrapder, Label, Pottle and
'Stoﬁper. . Wholesale and Sor Export by the Proprictors, Worcester ; (rosse and
Blackwell, London, &*c.. &c.: and by Grocers and Oilrmen throughout the World,

To be obtained of

1 Sﬁ"l."'.biéxmi»‘l\z 8 l881
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ST Louis STREE&T

e W gty

@he Russell Botel Emmpany

WILLIN RUSNSKLL, Prestdent

Thiv Hotel, which s unrivafled for size, style and
locality in Quebec, i open throughout the year fia
pleastire awd business travel, having accomodution fos
0 Guests.

$66 A week [n your awp town.  Terms asd 85 gy
w free.  Address M. HALLETT & Co, Portiand,
be.

Private Mediﬂ l]isuensary.w

(Established 1860, 25 GOULD S8TREET
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Avdrews’ Pusig
onotio, D7, Andrews’ Pemale Pills, and ult
of Dr. A" celebruted ramedies fur privaie
1 ean be nbinined at the Dispensary.
Circniars Pree. All lotters answered prompily, withan:
churge, wheo stamp ia enclosed. Commuolaations cong.
ential. Address R.J. Andrews, M. 8,, Toronts, Oat.

50 All Gold, Chromio avd Lithograph Cards. (No 2
Alike,) Wiih Name, 100. 33 Plirtatios Cands, i
Gume of Authoore 156, Autograph Album, 200, Al %0
Olinton Brus., Clintunville, Cove

. KEXXEVRER i e o e
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South Eastern Railway

AND

Montreal and Boston Ay Line

USRIV

THE DIRECT AND BEST ROUTZE

Whits Mountains,

Concord,. Manchester, Nashua, Loweil,
Worcester, Providence.

BOSTON

; ard all poiota in NEW ENGLAND. alse w

EABTERN TUWNRHIPS,

Oa apd afller MONDAY, JUNE 27th, Sooth Eastern
Rallway Trainé will run to and from Honaventure Sta-
tion as follows :—

LEAVE MONTREAL

DAY EXPRESS ruasing throogh to Bostor at k3
wm,, with Parlour Car.

. LLOCAL TRAINS to Knowlton nod A Way Satinrs
this shie al 500 p.m., on Saturdays at 2.00 p.m , iustasd
of 3,00 p.m., and arrive on Monidnys at 8.2 a m. instesl
of8.15 st

RIORT EXPRESS, with Puliman Slesprer. througn
to Boaton &t .30 pam., will stop ouly a1 Chambdly Cas
top, West Farnbam, and Cowaneei'la, etween St Lam
bert and Huttoon Junetlon, sxceft oo Saturdaye, xhe:
this tzaln will stop at all stationa

~ ARRIVE AT MONTREAL
ﬁ!ﬁm Ext’REBS from Boston o 8.25 am.

'LOCALTRAINS tnm Koowlton and Way Rations
at 913 mm., on Mondays at #20 n.., instead o 12

A.m.
DAY EXPRESS from Boston at#.45 p.m.

Fixprees Tratu srriving st 8.25 a.m, will stop daiiy a!
Righellen, Chambly, Cavlon snd Chamdly Bady.

Mzxasns, J. M. DOUGLASS & €N, MONTREAL ; Mrasrs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL,
HENRY R. GRAY’S : por day at home. Bamples worth §5 |
$5 to $20 frea, Addrens BTISRON & CO. P |

DENTAL PEARLINE!| == |

in New Type
A Fragrant Toqth’ Wash. Superior to Powder YOUR NAME on 70 CI!yng 1OC ;
Cleannes the teethi * Purifias the hreath. Only 25¢. per New Htyles, by best artists; Booquets, Binis, '

bottle, with patent Bprinkler. For sale atall Drag Btores. Gald Chromos, Landscapes, Water Soenes, &0~
. 80 2alike. . Agent's Complete Bampl- Book, 2%0. Great ¢
varisty Advertisiog and Bevel-Edge Cards. Loweat :

Love Leiter, Nip & Tuok & Tiiddes Borx 22, Northford, Ot ‘
8oene Carda. oys. Chromos, Books, 4
Water Pans, Tricks, & all late Novel-

A WERK. $12 a day at home easlly made.

tles. Outft 3c. Bly Profits. A.W. 372 Coatly Outfit free. Address TRUE & CO.,Auguate,

KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.8. Maire

The most comfortable and slaborate Slespiog Caen
run oa tha night tralos that snter Banaventurs Btation.

ALL CARB AND TRAINS rup betwren Hooaven
tura Hintlon, Monireal, nod Bostwa WITHOUT
CHANGE. Baggnze cheekad throogh o all pnincipal
polota in NEW ENGLAND, . .

BAQOAGE PANSED BY THY CUBTOMS AT
BONXAVENTURE STATION, thus saving all trouble
to Pasaengers al the Bonndary Line,

For Tirknts, apply nt 202 St Jamen street, Windsw
Hotel and Bouaveature Statinn,

BRADLEY BARLOW,
Prealdent and General Maoager.

ARDS. 10 (.nr and tmported Glass, 10 Transparest,
20 Motto Bornll & angraved, {in polors) in oase, k"
Love Lettar, nama on sll 156 West & Co. Westrille, Ct.

¥ s ot

6 Love Latters, M4 lilcatrated Fsoort. Oards, 6 Populas
songs assorted, all 106, West & Co., Weatrille, Ct.




