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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Juse 21, 1879

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is pub-
lished by THE BURLAND-DESBARATS LiTHO-
GRAPHIC AND PUBLISHING COMPANY ou the
fol.owing conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vauce, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advauce,

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. Brriaxp, General
Manager.

When an auswer is required, stamp for return
postage must be euclose(}

City subscribers are requested  to report at
once to thisotlice, either personally or by postal
card, auy irregalarity in the delivery of their
papers.

NOTICE.

We have the plessure to announce to all our
triends and patrous that, on the 1st July, we
shall commence the XXth Volume of
THE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NFEWS,

atd with it shall introduce a number of improve-

meunts tending to make it still more worthy of

public encouragement.  We have engaged the

services of » talented Superintendent of the Art

Department, competent o infuse new energy

and excellence in our illustrations ; and te show

what we intend to accomplish in the Literary

Department, we have only te publish the nanwes

of the following Cavaldian writers of nete who

have kindiy L:«.mscn!cd ta be wccasional con-

tributors to our columns

J. G, BOURINCT, sy, Quawa,

REvV. A, J. BRAY, Moutreal.

S E. DAWSOQN, Exq., Montreal

F. M. DEROME, Fsq., Rimouski.

F. L. IXON, Esq., Ottawa.

N.F. DAVIN, Exq., Toronte.

GRUORGE M. DAWSOXN, Eeq., Mentreal.

BARRY DANE, Esq., Moutreal.

MAKTIN J. GRIFFIX, Esq., Ottawa.

JAMES HARPER, tsq., Montreal.

J. GEORGE HODGINS, LL.D., Torento.

W. DL LexUEUR, Esq., Ottawa.

J0MOLEMOINE, Exg., Quebee.

CHAS, LINDSEY, Esq., Torauto.

H. H. MILES, L1, Quebec.

HENRY J. MORGAN, Esxq., Ottawa.

Huex, B Go PENXNY, Senator, Montreal.

Hiv, JAMES KoY, M., Montreal,

JUHN READE, M. A, Montreal.

Mes, ALENANDER ROSS, Montreal

LINDSAY RUSSELL, Esq., Uttawa,

GEORGE STEWART, Jr., Exq., Qnebee,

FooOo o SUMICHRAST, Eaqo, Halifax,

FENNINGS TAYLOR, Esq., Ottawa,

THOMAS WHITE, E-q., M.1.

Kev. s, WoYOUNG, ML, Toronte.

Covst pe PREMIO KEAL, Spanish Consul at
Quebec,

In widition to these attractions we beg to call
attentivn to the foilowing specinl featnres of the
Nrws:

P Ttis the only illusirated paper in the Do-
minion ; Uw ouly purely literary weekly. aud
{ERSRTY reapeet & funily pajer

I It contains the ouly (lanadian Porirait
Gatlery in existence, numbering already over
oy ad veptainiug the piciure and bingraphy

of ali the leading men of thie Dominion in every

departimentof 3ife. This collection is fuvalu-
able for yeferenes, can be found nowhere eler,

and ours is the only paper that can publish it

HiIU gives views and sketehesof all mpors |

tant events at home and ahroad, as they tran-

SpHTE EVATY week,

IV It has Leen pubdishing, and will con-
Linve to publish, Hlustrations of the prineipal
taw s, of  the
country, Which, when rolleetsd in a volume,
will constitnie the
dazettoey ever printed.

wapulsciures and  indosiries

niost . complete  pictorial

V. s original and selected natter is varied:
spicy, awl of that literary quality which iy wal-
culated to improve the pablic taste.

V1 It stndiously esehiews all partisanship in
polities, aied all sectarianism iy religion.

“The cxpmidimré of “an illustrated journal is
double that of any. ordinary paper, and to meet
that we earnestly request the supportof all those
who believe that Canada shobld possesy such a
petiodical as ours.

“the better will be our paper, and we promise to
ospare - to effurt to make it worthy of universa
aeceptance. A great step will be made if, with
the new voluier, a1} our friends belp us ta the

Cextent of pagenring for usan wdditionslanle

seriber each,

The more we are encouraged

OUR NEW STORY.

On the 1st July we shall begin the publication
of an original serial story, entitled :-~

MY CREOLES :

A MEMOIR OF THE MISSISSIPPUVALLEY,
BY JOHN LESPERANCE,
Author of ** Rosalba,™ ** The Bastonuais,” &ec.

This story will run through several months,
and we bespeak for it the favour which was ac-
corded to *‘The Bastonnais,” originally pub.
lished in these columns two years ago. The sub-
jeet is new and interesting. The book will deal,
tafer aiie, with the mysteries of Voudouism,
and tonch delicately npon several of those so-
eial questions which have so thoroughly agitated
the North and South since the war. Regin your
subscriptions with the opening of this story.

TEMPERATURE,

As obwervdd by Hrarx & HarrizoN, Thermometer and
Baremeter Makers, Notre Dame Strect, Montreal.

THERE WEER ENDING

June 15th, 1879 ¢ Corresponding week, 1878

Max. Min. Mean.} Miax.  Min, Mean.

Mon,. 645 402 503 iMon.. AR 40T ABS3

Tues. W19 533 AT IMhes. BT 40T &8°

Wed . 379 33° ez 67 S 60°5
“hur, Sl i 6rZ 47
Frid.. 4% 54° TeE Qus
Sat... WS e s HLT
Sun.. oS 3T LV v
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AFTER THE EVENT.

The recent general clection in the DPro-
vinee of Ontario is a fact of such import-
ance inour political history thatitis well to
consider one or twy poiuts conneetad with
it, uow that the dust and smoke of the
struggle have blown away,  There is the
broad fact that in Septenaber last, Ontario
returned 66 Conservatives and 33 Reform-
ers: the issues being Dominion polities and
notably the Nutional Policy. On June 5th,
the ~ame Provivee elected 33 Reform-
ers, 24 Conservatives an'l 1 Independent,
on the issue of Provineial politics.  The
leading Reform papers 1 Ontarie con-
tend from this thar the National Poliey is
condemned by the sober second-thought
of the people of that ‘Provines, and some
colour iz lent to this view by a letter
which has heen published by M Gown:
wiN Swirit. If there wers any general
belief of this nature it would indeed have
gerinus consequences, as 1t would cause
capitalists to be timid in making invest-
ments, it being folly to do so 1f there
were afready indications of an early re-
versal of the mew poliey. It is perfectly
true that Sir Jouy A MacpoNann, Sir
Sasuven Tieey and Sir Cuanies Tevren
did go o Omtario during the election aud
make  specches, telling the people that
the-success of the National Policy was in
a great measure involved in the suceess
of the Conservative cause.  Dut it is
equally true, on the other hand, that Mr.
Mowar, the euler of the Reform Govern-
i ment, and nearly all his followers told the
people that the National Policy was wut
involved in these clections ; and that; in
fuct, they had nothing to do with it,
This latter siaterent had the merit of
being true ; and the electors had the good
sense to perceive the fact. “There ix a
further consideration. . The Conservative
cause did not happen to be very strong
cither in its persomnel or in i ey, As
respects the former point it-is admitfed
by the leading Conservative journal of
this eity that Mro Mowar's Administra
tiun had the advantage.  The only Con-
servative cry al all pertinentto the issue
at the polls wag, that Mr. Mowar's Gov-
eynment had
money than ME, SANDFIELD MachoNan's,
Now while that is a ery on one side of
somewhat taking clap-trap, it may. be . ac-
tually dishonest ; and, certainly; is  no-
thing apart from the merits of the in-
crease,  This” was made tellingly plain
by some of the leading speakers on Mr,
Mowar's side. There is quite- enongh in
these Lwy Inst™ points to “accounit for - the
(Joss of the electivn by the Conservatives

spent a gool  denl more

without at all assuming that- Ontario has
Conservative sympathies,: or that it is not
as “earnestly in favour of the National
Policy as it was in September last. 1t
will be a- great advantage gined if the
stutesmen on both sides will take to heart
the lessons tanght by the facts.

A COMING QUESTION,

We may wention as at least o remark-
able sign of the times that an article ap-
pears in that most advanced Liberal pub-
Hention, the Forfaiyhtly  Review, uwler
the title * Canadian Protection Vindica-
ted,” and this was preceded, only a month
or two ago, by another article in another
advanced Liberal publication, 7he Nine-
feenth Century. Qur purpose is not to
dwell on the scope of either of these ar-
ticles ; although buth are remarkable for
ability. The wonder is—the fact of their
appearance and in such quarters, follow-
ing outeries which have Legun fo gain
force in England, arising from the depres-
sion, and whieh have already tound {heir
echo in the Tmperial Parlimment. By the
latest aceounts we notice that the aygrieul-
tural distress has extended to Ireland and
that many of the large land owners in
England have been obliged to make to
their tenants a rebate amounting to six
months’ rent, That is a sign of o fright-
ful cutting down of values. And the
question comes, is there prospect ot miti-
gation ! It ix certain that in as far as the
cultivation of wheat is coneerned, the
competition of English farmers will be
very noequal with the improved modes of
culture on the western prairies and the
willions of acres being broken, so long as
there ix pothing between them and the

Fnglish  markets  beyond  very  cheap
freights.  The same vremark preeisely ap-

plies 1o another greai farming product,
namely, the cattle sent tfrom Canada and
the TTnited States. There is not fu the
face of these two great fucts for the Fog-
lish farmer and the English landlord any
prospect other than that of further and
mor: serivts breaking down of prices;
and it -is impossible not o believe that
new agitatiuns of «questions thought to be
sattled will not supervene. It will he a
happy stroke for the Fmipire when she
serves out to foreign nations the mueasure
they mete out to her, while she retains as
muech freedom of trade as possible with
her own colonies.  This great guestion is
beginuing to loom up.
-
NOT DEAD BUT SLEEPING.

Will modern wonders never ceazxe? A
statement appears in- the English papers
of a marvellous discovery made by one
Signor- Rorera of Australins It seems
that this Rotera bhad long been a student
of South American plats, and through
them discovered a method of suspending
animation in anmimals for an indefinite
time, and bringing thow io hife whenever
he plenses. The mode of treatment is
said to be sumewhat as Tollows: The
Signor mikes a puncture in the ear of a
doe or sheep, pours in a few drops of the
plant extraet, known only to himseli, and
the apimal immediately goes to sleep, and
15, to all apperrances, dead. - The counter-
feit of death is so perfect that deeomposi-
tion ‘will set inif the body is not frozen.
At the end of @ month or twe, or, accord-
ing to the Nignor, as long as you like, the
body may be thawed out. When the
natural femperature is reached, he - pune-
tures the neck of the auimal, applies the
antidote; and in a few minutes the beast
is skipping about as lively as ever, and in
perfect health. o e use to which Rotuna
purposes applying Wis disecovery is. the
fransportation of cattle from Austmlia to
Furope,  Heé claims thai they ean-be put
to sleepin Australia and roused up in
England - without - sustaining “any injury,
Signor Rorera lias not yet- experimented
on. & hwman being, chiefly beeause hio
could not induce a subject to volunteer.
He is waiting for « felon, condemned o
death, anid the proper authority has pro-
wised -him - the next-one. The man will

doubtless agres Lo take the - chances. of

death by paison, or a sleep and restora-
tion to life, with thoe prospect of a pardon
in the latter event.. When the Signor
gets his man he purposes to keep him in
a refrigerator for & month, then thaw him
out and bring him to lifo agidn. The
discoverer belicves that o man might be
put in this torpid state and kept inice for
vears, and wakened up to life aud the en-
joyment of health at the end of that time
—in reality no older than he was when he
closed bis eye in apparent death.  Thns
any person who is tired of life and wants
a rest might be put to sleep and awakened
at any given time, as no bodily change
can take place during the frozen trance
‘Then we should have the beautiful legend
of Rip Van Winkle rendered as cormmon-
place as possible. '

NIAGARA AND ELECTRICITY .

No less a person than Sir Winiaw
Trompsox, in a report before the Com-
mwittee  on Electrie  Light in Londen,
seriously set forth a scheme whereby he
would turn the eataraet of Nimgmara futo a
chanuel of public utility.  His plan s
to light North Awmerica with electricity
generated by dynamomagnetic engines in
the neighbourhood of the Falls, the water
furnishing all the power required to light
a continent, and make its nights ahnost ax
light as its noon.  If this plan were ear-
ried out o a grand seale, it has truly been
said that it woulldl practically abolish
night on this continent and snutl’ out the
moon amd stars,  These clectrie machines
run by Niagara coubl also be made to boil
vur kettles, drive our sewing machines
aud do other light work for the family in
larger cities.  Sir Wintiayw Tnosresos s
not certain that the power of Niagara
could not be transferred across the At-
lantic by suitable cable connection and
used  for cooking and lighting London.
The Committee was somewhat astonished
by Sir Wiinias ToostesoN's bald pro-
posal, but was finully warmed up by his
enthusiasm, and we shall now look forward
to its report with some curiosity,

ONTARIO ELECTIONS.

Abont 9 o'¢leck on the evening of the
Sth, large crowds assembled around the
printing offices, especindly those of the
Tolrgrion and  Madl, which are exactly
opposite cach other.  The Mail had w
lirge - sheet saspended in front of the
Tedegram, and the Delegroans hasd w similar
ohw on another bhulding opposite. - The
results of the elections were reflected on
these sheets as soun as reeeived, and waore
greeted with Joud cheers from the erowid.
While waiting for news the - Telvgron
‘amused the people by showing the pictures
of prominent men, snch as Geonge Brows,
Tereer, Rev. D, Torry, &e., while the
Medl filled up its intervals by giviug
comic pictures such as are generally appre-
ciated by children at & magic-lantern show.
About 11 o'cluck the Mwl put vit is
light, being disgusted at the way things
wers going, but the Telegram continued
to give results and pictures Gl o much
latér hour. :

A CORRESPONDENT of the Orillin Pacliof,
signing himself * Country Cannek” thus
inquires i Will vou or sone reader of -
the Packer kindly inform me why the
American fing oecupiés a prominent posi-
tion - in. the  decorations in . every city
vigited by ‘His Excellency the Marquis of
Lorxw and HL RO HL the Princess Loucise,
as shown in the  LHustraled Chunodian
News 1100 be in aecordanes with the
etiquette of such receptions, the rule ap-
pears to he disregarded by our American
cousins when doing honour to their Presi-
dents—judging too. from their illustrater
papers.” The renson of the difference iy
that we are more libeml and mare cosmio-
politan than our neighbours,:

To: prevent all confusion in the. delivery of
papers; our readery and snbaeribers are requested
%o -give notice at this office, by post-card ar
otherwine, of their change ‘of residienee, givin
the new. pnmber along with the old nuuher o
thetr hotges, - 00 ‘ i
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The Vice-Regal Visit to Quebec,

Last week we took leave of the Vice-Regal
party at the Montreal wharf as they embarked for
Quebec. They arrived at the Ancient Capital on
the 4thinst., and the numerous pictures which
we publish in the present issue are illustrative
of their reception and public movements there.
It is impoesible ‘within our limited space to go
into all thej details, but we may say that the
landing of His Excellency and Her Royal High-
ness at Queen's Wharf was perhaps the heartiest
incident of the visit, and the Marquis’ speech in
French in reply to the address of welcome from
the Mayor is decidedly the best that he has yet
pronounced in Canada. Our front page presents
a sketch of the landing and reception.

INAUGURATION OF THE DUFFERIN TERRACE.

At about three o'clock on Monday, the 9th
inst.,, His Excellency, Her Royal Highness,
Lady MacNamara, Major De Winton and Hon.
Capt. Harbord arrived on the ground, having a
cavalry escort. The distinguished party were
received by the Mayor and city authorities.
After a brief interval His Excellency headed a
procession which promenaded the new terrace.
Ou returning to the dais in the centre, the Gov-
ernor-General said : “‘I have now much pleasure
in declaring this terrace to be open to the pub-
lic, and that it be named in memory of the last
Governor-General of Canada ¢ The Dufferin Ter-
race.” ” Major DeWinton then called for three
cheers to the memory of Lord Dufferin, which
were given with enthusiasm. The Vice-Regal
party then drove off the grounds. The Dufferin
promenade is more than a quarier mile in length,
and averaging 200 feetin breadth, with a garden
adjoining, stands at a height of 182 feet above
the St. Lawrence. It is erected on the crest of
the rock forming the south-east face of the pro-
moutory upon which the city is built, and ex-
tends along the face of the cliff to a point below
the King’s Bastion of the Citadel, which rises
above it at a height of 150 feet. The name of
Lord Dufferin is associated with the improve-
ment, the corner-stone of which he laid nine
months ago. The Dominion Parliament has
made a grant for the purpose of repairing the
front fortification wall and of raising it to a level
in a series of piers and arches. Along the front
of the terrace are five pavilions or kiosks, known
as the Victoria, Frontenac, Louise and Lorne,
Daufferin and Plessis—one at each extremity of
the promenade, onein the centre and two inter-
mediate, thus dividing the walk inte four sec-
tions of one-sixteenth of a mile each. The arched
opening under the terrace are designed with the
view of an aquarium being commenced and ex-
tended as occasion offers from the Lorne and
Louise pavilion to the Victoria, a distance of 850
feet, and even the whole length of the new ter-
race if required. The range of guns from Wolfe's
Battery being now rendered inefficient by the
height of the new terrace, it is proposed to erect
a new battery under the terrace between the Vic-
toria and Dufferin pavilions, along a portion of
the front or fortification wall. This battery will
be situated on the very crest of the cliff, and com-
mand the shipping lying abreast of the Lower
Town wharves and piers. The east portion of
Dufferin Terrace rests on the foundations of the
old Castle of St. Louis, around which many his-
torical events gather.

LAYING THE FOUNDATION STONE OF KENT GATE.

This ceremony took place at noon in presence
of the Mayor and Corporation and many lead-
ing citizens. The attendance of the general
public was not, however, so large as was expected
~—a circumstance probably due to two postpone-
ments having occurred. At one side of the
partly-erected gate a temporary platform was
placed for the accommodation of the Vice-Regal
party and the principal spectators. Along omne
side of it a detachment of ‘“B* Battery was
stationed, while the city police acted with com-
mendable efficiency in maintainingorder at other

oints. The Vice-Regal party comprised His

xcellency and Her Royal Highness, Major De-
Winton, Hon. Mr. Moreton and Miss Moreton,
.and Hon. Capt. Harbord, A.D.C. His Excellency
wore the star of the Order of St. Michael and
St. George. The Princess was attired in a plain,
black dress and silk jacket, trimmed with crape,
and wore a silver necklet and bracelet, and black
undpessed kid gloves. Among those present on
the platform were the Lord Bishop of Quebec,
Monsignor Cazeau, the Rev. G. V. Houseman,
and the Rev. T. E. Hamel, rector of Laval Uni-
versity ; Col. Dughesnay, Deputy-Adjutant-
Géneral, the Comnlandant, Col. Strange, R.A.,
and a number of civic and military djﬁnitaries,
including Mayor Chambers, the dermen,
Councillors, and civic officials. The proceedings
commenced by the city engineer reading the in-
scription plate and enumerating the documents
and articles deposited in a leaden box which was
placed in the stone. Her Royal Highness con-
tributed some English shillings, having finely-
cut profiles of Her Majesty, to the collection of
coins. The Princess was then presented with
an ebony-handled silver trowel, with the follow-
irg engraved thereon, beneath a representation
of the gate :—

Foundation St(l!ri;,‘ ll(‘ent. Gl:lt_‘o, Quebec,
ne!
Lasd by e By Highg Friioms T
R. Chambers, Esq., Mayor.
C. Baillarge, Chevaliel‘,_CitY Engineer.

On the reverse side were the le!;ters “L.L”
* and an embossed likeness of the Princess Louise,
intertwined in & wreath of maple leaves, the

whole of exquisite workmanship. Her Royal
Highness then proceeded to perform the cere-
mony, and covered the stone with mortar in ex-
cellent style, concluding that operation by say-
ing in very audible and distinct yvords, “1 de-
clare this stone well and truly laid, and hence-
forth it will be called the Kent Gate, and tl{e
upper gate is to retain its old name, St. Louis
Gate,” a little speech which seemed to delight
the multitude of on-lookers, who spontaneously
rent the air with three cheers for ¢‘ Her Royal
Highness.”” His Worship the Mayor then
thanked Her Royal Highness for having per-
formed a ceremony of such interest to the loyal
citizens of the Ancient Capital, and so_inter-
woven with pleasant historical recollections of
her illustrious ancestor, the Duke of Kent,
whose memory was revered by the people of this
country. His Excellency concluded the cere-
mony by congratulating the citizens of Quebec
upon the laying of the first stone of the Kent
Gate, oue of a series of gates which would give
worthy entrances to their ancient and beautiful
city.

HIS EXCELLENCY AND HER ROYAL HIGHNESS

AT THE ART EXHIBITION.

On Friday afternoon their Excellencies, ac-
companied by Major De Winton, Captain Har-
bord, A.D.C., and Miss Montalba, paid a visit
to the Art Exhibition, opened in the Skating
Rink, Grand Allée, in aid of the funds of the
Ladies’ Protestant Home.

The articles de vertu on view were all loar}ed
by citizens of Quebec, and almost everything
exhibited was worthy of careful inspection.
The arrangements were most efficiently carried
out under the personal superintendence of Mrs.
R. R. Dobell, Mrs. Chas. G. Holt and Mrs.
Gibb, who deserve every credit for their perse-
verance in the cause of charity.

Their Excellencies, on arrival, were received
by ladies and gentlemen of the committee and
conducted round the building ; John L. Gibb,
Esq., having the honor of escorting Her Royal
Highness, and Mrs. R. R. Dobell accompanying
the Marquis of Lorne. .

To give even a superficial report on the varied
exhibits made would occupy more space than
our columns admit of ; we can only mention cur-
sorily a few of the paintings, &c., that came
more immediately under notice. - :

Commencing with the pictures, we found‘ on
the various easels, among others, a fine paint-
ing by E. Carro of the * Death of Don Quixote,”
worthy of especial study, the old Knight of
De la Mancha reclining in bed and surrounded
by a sorrowing group. This was from Mr.
W. E. Price’'s very choice exhibit. A very old
original of ¢ Pandora and Her Casket,”’ the
property of Mr. R. R. Dobell, commanded great
attention. The beauty and perfection of each
feature of countenance, the natural drooping of
the hands and foldings of drapery bespoke the
master’s hand. A *‘ Habitant,” by Kreighoff
(Mr. R. R. Dobell), was an exquisite piece of
art. Two views of “Dieppe,” in water colors
(Mr. R. R. Dobell), were ver% beautiful and
truthful, the work of T. B. Dibden. ‘‘The
Peaceful Hour,” by G. W. Morice (Mr. R. R.
Dobell), was much admired. The painting re-
presents an old lady looking over articles of
wear loug since disused, and one can imagine
the many happy memories the owner recalls as
she takes one article after another from the old
trunk, their quiet resting place. Twoof Kreig-
hoff’s *‘Caribou Hunting,” and ‘A Wreck of
a Raft’” (Mr. R. R. Dobell), were painted in liv-
ing colors, and gave vivid ideas of the excite-
ment inseparable in such scenes. Two views of
Quebec, by W. F. Friend (Mr. J. A. Sewell),
one taken from Beauport and the other from
Point Levis, were mnuch admired. Four ckromos
of Quebec in 1832, lent by the Hon. P. Gar-
neau, were found interesting. Four views, taken
in the Alps by Elijah Watton; * Mt. Blanc as
geer from Col d’Antern ;” ‘“ As seen from near
Bourg D'Orisans; " *“ The Matterhorn, from
near Zermith ;” and *‘ Peaks near La Grave Dau-
phine,”” were perfect gems of art, and invited
very close scrutiny. Two frames exhibitin,
heads of celebrated dogs, presented beautifu
handiwork, and visions of Sir Edwin Landseer
floated vividly before the spectator. Two
sketches taken in Wales, illustrating ¢ Sunrise ”
and ‘ Sunset,” by Murcham (Mr. C. F. Smith),"
were beautiful to contemplate ; a cascade being
exquisitely drawn. Mr. Jas. Patton, jr., senta
¢ View of Lake St. Charles,” by Kreighoff, and
a fine grouping of ‘‘Peonies,” by G. Gontin.
Mr. Harrison exhibited beautiful views of “ Cape
Trinity ” and the ¢ Upper and Lower Falls at
Trois Pistoles.” A beautiful work of art was
the ‘ Morning Star,”” copied by Mazzolini,
loaned by M. Verret. This represented a female
figure draped in the gauziest of gauze, the com-
tour being beautifully and delicately lined, and
the gossamer drapery admirably disposed. Two
excellent views (very old) of estminster
Abbey recalled memories of the mighty ones
who lie forever entombed within its massive
pile. Two water colors, lent by Mr. W. M.
Macpherson, representing ¢ Prosperity *’ and
*“ Adversity,” called for more than passing re-
mark. A piece of sea coast, lent by Mr. E. J.
Price, was perfect in its finish. The rugged
rocks, towering loftily, washed ceaselessly by
the ocean surge and around whose clefts the sea-
birds call, brought to mind many a bold head-
land, where wreckers most did ply their nefari-
ous calling and many a noble ship has been
dashed to pieces. A headland near * Tintagal
by the Cornish Sea” mi§ht have been the
chosen spot. Kreighoff’s celebrated painting of
the “ Breakingup in the Morning " could not

ever the

fail but draw many admirers. The roistering
crowd issuing from the hostelry of J. Ble.
Jolifou, after a night of revelry, was inimitably
dep_lcted, the ludicrous being, of course, the
main feature of the artist’s work. A case of
photpgra hs, portraits and landscapes, from the
studio of Mr. J. E. Livernois, attracted much
attention. They were beautiful exhibits of the
photographer’s art, defining clearly the outlines
of feature and locality, and excellently toned.

Among other exhibits may be mentioned one
of singing birds. Among the songsters were two
beautiful Bob-o-Links, or Bobs-o-Link, what-
plural may be, the property of Mr. J.
Hawley, the keeper of the rink. Mr. J. M.
LeMoine showed an unidentified bird, captured
near Lorette and presented to him by the Rev.
Mr. Auclair, the parish priest of Quebec.

Mr. J. N. Gregory, of the Department of
Marine and Fisheries, Mr. J. M. Corkell, Dr.
W. E. Russell, Mr. J. M. Lemoine, Mr. T.
Beckett and others sent beautiful collections of
stuffed birds, and Mr. T. Beckett a good collec-
tion of birds’ eggs and a large paper-wasps nest.
Messrs. G. R. Renfrew & Co., &ebec’s noted
furriers, had a very handsome exhibit of furs,
which were very much admired, notably tome
sea-otter and silver fox skins, white and cross
foxes on Indian worked cloth, and in fancy
muffs, white and silver foxes, Trajapan and
Himalayan pheasant and emu. A case of cups
won by different clubs of the city was the
oynosure of all eyes, many of the tropiies being
remarkablﬁ handsome. Among others were the
Quebec Challenge Curling Cup, the Golf Cup,
the Rifle Cup, the Yacht Cup, Stadacona Rifle
Association Cup, the Montreal and Quebec
Golf Cup, &c., &c. A quantity of shell and
cannon balls fired against the French at Mont-
morency in 1759 by General Wolfe's army and
Admiral Saunder’s fleet, were shown by Mr.
H. M. Price, and from their condition did not
appear to have done very much havoc. A quan-
tity of loot from the Emperor's Palace at Pekin
was exhibited by Mr. C. F. Smith, and by Mr.
Sheriff Sewell a chair of James VI. of Scot-
land, given from Holyrood Castle, 1625. Gene-
ral Wolfe’s chess-board, in excellent preserva-
tion, purchased ab the sale of his effects by
Colonel le Compte Dupres, was exhibited by Mr.
Thomas Lloyd. A very fine piece of needle-
work, date 1795, was loaned by Mrs. Newton.
It represents a landscape with human figures,
and is most delicate and minute in its execu-
tion. Without close inspection it might be
taken for a pencil drawing. Reprints of the
London T%mes, 1793, and several old books and
manuscripts were sent by the Literary and His-
torical Society. A prayer-book, illuminated,®
once owned by Mary Queen of Scotts, was also
exhibited in capital preservation. The collec-
tion of china, &ec., was very fine, some of it
being of very ancient date.

Their Excellencies passed a considerable time
in looking over the collection and appeared to
take a great interest therein. Her Royal High-
ness was arpparently much pleased with the ex-
hibition of paintings.

THE ILLUMINATIONS,

On Monday night Quebec changed completely
its normal sombre appearance ; its dimly-lighted
and narrow streets were illumined from the sur-
face of the St. Lawrence to the topmost point of
the King's Bastion on the Citadel, and the
whole population of old Stadacona showed by
the handsome apparel it had donned by lighting
up its houses, stores and public buildings, how
heartily it welcomed within its time-honored
walls the daughter of our beloved Queen and
the noble scion of the great house of Argyll.

The weather was all that could have been de-
sired, and everything conspired to make the
illuminations what they were, an unexampled
success. Their Excellencies drove through the
principal streets of the city to wituess the dis-
play, and from end to end of the triumphal
route cheers, such as have seldom wakened the
echoes of the Laurentides, greeted them on
every side.

A slight sketch of a few of the principal dis-
plays may be interesting :—

One of the finest views, of course, was that ob-
tained from Dufferin Terrace, where not only
the hundred and fifty gas jets all along the front
railing of the Terrace, at distances of but ten
feet apart, lit ug the platform with unusual
brilliancy, but whence could be seen the illumi-
nations of the vessels in: port and of the Govern-
ment stores below, besides the reflection of the
lights from Levis, St. Joseph, Beauport and the
Island of Orleans.

The effect of the 24 large reflector lamps in
the windows of the Queen’s Store was very ap-
parent on the Terrace. Each lamp had an 18
inch reflector, turned towards the ﬂatform, and
all were used for the purpose, under Mr. Gregory's
superintendence, by Mr. Fitzhenry.

any persons crossed the river in the ferry
boats and were well repaid for their trouble by
the splendid view obtained. All along the base
of the cliff the lights on the shipping and
houses all along from the Commissioners’ wharf
as far as the eye could reach—say some three or
four miles ; overhead the line of lights some
thousand of torches and gas jots along the
Grand Battery, from the University to the sum-
mit of the Citadel glacis in front, and on the
glacis another row gave a splendid effect. The
lights from the foot of the glacis taken in con-
nection with those on Dufferin Terrace to the
King’s Bastion described asnearly as might the
figure of a Harp. In the background, againm,
were the University, Legislative buildings, Post

Office, Normal Bchool aud private residences, all

brilliantly lighted—the whole producing an
effect only to be apprecinted by those who wit-
nessed it.

The Parliament House oa Mountain Hill,
with its garden and lot surrounding, as illami-
nated, presented perhaps the prettiest sight of
any in the city. All round the building and lot
of ground below torches were placed at frequent
intervals, and the garden was profusely hung
with parti-colored lanterns. The building was
most gorgous in its decorations. At the sum-
mit the word *‘Bienvenue  in greenery stood
boldly out and above that in colored glasses, the
name *‘ Lorne ” and ¢‘ Louise ” shone%ustronsly.
Over this again was a pretty device illuminatad
in the same manner. Over the doorwayanl: ..
perial Crown and the word ¢ Welcome ** show od
well in gaslight. In the central window tran-
sparancies of the Provincial Arms and on either
sides in largeletters ““ V.R”". Infive other wir:-
dows there were placed beautiful transpaien
cies exhibiting portraits of Her Majesty 1le
Queen, H. R. %I the Prince of Wales, His } x-
cellency the Marquis of Lorne, and H. R. H.
the Princess Louise. In each window through-
out the entire building candles were lit, while
lines of colored lamps around the whole front
showed off the contour of the house, facade and
wings. Tho whole effect was universally pro-
nounced as lovely in the extreme, and too much
praise cannot be accorded to Doctor LaRoque,
the courteous Sergeant-at-Arms, for his inde-
fatigable zeal in preparing and seeing carried
out such a magnificent display.

The Archbishop’s Palace was beautifully lit
up. The letters ““L” and *“L" were illumi-
nated in the front, also capital portaits of their
Excellencies with the Imperial Crown. The
windows were one and all hung with balloons
and lit with candles, while the carriage drive of
the main entrance was like fairy-land, so gorge-
ous was it with beautifully colored lanterns.

The Laval University made a very pretty
show. The dome or tower was lit up with elec-
tric light, which shed its rays far a.mY wide, pro-.
ducing a fine effect. All the windows in the
tower were lighted with colored lamps and
every window in the building was made gay
with sperm candles.

Messrs. J. Musson & Co. made & fine display
with parti-colored lights round their store and
patent medicine and drug rooms. Gas jets, ex-
hibiting the Lorne crest (a boar’s head), with the
thistle and the word * Welcome,” were very
lustrous. Considerable pains had been mani-
fested in the preparation of all these gentlemen
exhibited. The colored lights were remarkably
good.

Captain C. E. Holiwell had a very choice dis-
play. The whole front of the house was de-
corated with flags and floral wreaths, while the
Royal Arms in relievo stood prominently for-
ward. The letters “V " and “ L " were hand-
somely illuminated, and a transparency of the
Royal Arms looked extremely well ; Chinese
lanterns were lit all over, and the magneainm
light was displayed and ‘fireworks and lights
were let off at intervals during the evening.

The North Shore Railway station at the
Palais was very handsomely illaminated, the de-
corations having been under the control of Mr.
Wasson. Long rows of hand lanterns were sus.
pended from the roof of the building, and two
head lights added to the brilliancy of the front
of the building. The windows were filled in
with representations of the Queen, the Gover.
nor-General, the Princess, the Royal Standard
and appropriate mottoes, such as *“ Welcome to
our Queen’s Daughter.” .

At about a quarter past eleven their Excellen.
cies returned to the Citadel and immediately a
royal salute was fired, six sky rockets being dis-
charged between the firing of each gun. Befors
twelve had struck the illuminations were all
over, and the city sank to rest without mishap
of any kind having occurred to mar the pleasure
of a night of highly pleasurable enjoyment.

THISTLE LACROSSE 8PORTS.

Their Excellencies, accompanied by the Ladies
Campbell, Lady MacNamara, Hon. Mr. and
Mrs. Moreton, Major DeWinton and Ca{:.cHar-
bord, on Thursday visited the Thistle TOS8e
Club grounds to witness the sports and lacrosse
match between the Thistles and Sherbrooke
Ciub, and in which the gubernatorial party ap-
peared to take great interest. .

The following is the result of the afternoon’:
programme :

100 Yards, in heats—A. D. Hastings (Thistles),
1; Newton (Sherbrooke), 2.

Quarter Mile (Boys’ Race) Partridge, 1; Shaw, 2.

Mile Race—Harcourt Smith, 1; Spiers, 2; Ir-
vine, 8.

Three-Legged Race—Adams and Henderson, 1 ;
Partridge and Smith, 2.

Hurdle Race, 120 Yards—A. D. Hastings, 1 ;
Putnam, 2.

Tug of War—*B"” Battery vs. All Comers—
Won by “ B” Battery aftera very hard and
interesting stmgﬁle. . .

Quarter Mile Race—Hastings, 1 ; Richardson, 2.

His Excellency the Governor-General ad-
dressed a few words to the lacroase players at
the conclusion of the above events, and, with -
ringing cheers for the Marquis and the Princess
Louise, the Thistles and Sherbrooke men took
theirstand.  After very exciting play the match
was concluded, with the result of the Sherbrook:

‘team having taken the first two games and the

Thistles the last three ; the latter coming off
victorious after a very up-hill fight.

Her Royal Highness gracefully distributed the
prizes at the close of the lacrosse match, and ad.
dressed & few gracious words te essh resipient,
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TENNTYSON'S FIRST POEM.

THE ‘‘ LOVER'S TALE,” WRITTEN AT NINETEXEN,
18 PUBLISHED AT SIXTY-NINE.

Readers of Mr. Tennyson's poem, ¢ The
Golden Supper,” will remember that it is the
last chapter in the story of a diup‘pointed love.
There are a few glimpses of the earlier chapters,
but only enm:igsh to make the sequel intelligible.
It begins suddenly—

He fiies the event; he leaves the event tome;

Poor Julian—how he rush’'d away; the bells,

Those marriage bells, echoing in ear and heart—

the “event” being the marriage of Julian’s
cousin and foster-sister Camilla to his friend
Lionel. ““The Golden Su;lb‘per " tells how, when
Camilla is believed to have died, a sitange
chance enables Julian to bring her back from the
grave, and restore her to her husband.

“The Lover's Tale,” now published as a
whole for the first time, is a poem in four parts.
As many touches show, the scenery is not Eng-
lish but foreign, and this will explain itself to
those who recognize the plot of the story as
taken from Boccaccio. The fourth part is ““The
Golden Suyper,” a work of the author's mature
life. Tbe other three parts, which form a pre-
Iude to it, were written in his 19th year. “Two
only of the three parts then written were print-
ed,’’ says Mr. Tennyson, * when, seeing the im-
perfections of the poem, I withdrew it from the
press. One o 1y fiiends, however, who boy-
like admired the boy’s work, distributed among
our common associates of that hour some copies
of these two parts, without my knowlenge, with-
out the omissions and amendments which I had

in contemplation and marred by many misprints |

of the compositor. Seeing that these two parts
have of late been mercilessly pirated and that
what I had deemed sacarce wortgy tu live is not
ailowed todie, may 1 not be perdoned if I suffer
the whole poem at last to come into the light,
accompanied with a reprint of the sequel—work
«f my mature life—* The Golden Supper ¥ *’

If pirates often coulsrred such benefits on the
public, there would be some danger of their oc-
cupation becoming more pog;lu than it has
been since the days before Minos. The three
new , or rather oldest parts, of *‘The
Lover's Tale” contain many passages of very
great beauty and power. They are also of the
nighest interest in relation to the development
of Mr. Tannyson's style, and their publication
adds a new value to ‘“‘The Golden Supper.”
That noble but hitherto fragmentary poemn now
takes its proper place as part of a finished whole.
Probably the first feeling of many readers will
be surprise that a boy in his nineteenth year
could have written thus. No one, indeed, can
fail to perceive how greatly this early perform-
ance is surpassed by his mature work 1in subtle
felicity of ex{)ression, in command of metrical
and rythmical resource, in richness of music, in
degth of thought and feeling. 8till, when this
wide interval has been recognized, it may be
s2id that the essential characteristics of the boy’s
style are those of the man’s. Puetical genius is
often precocious in manifesting the imaginative
and -creative faculties ; but, considered as an
artist of language, & poet has seldom, perhaps,
been so ripe at'such an age. The real lessons
which these earliest poems teaeh is, that the
form of Mr. Tennyson's work is more spon-
taneous and original, and less the result of a
slowly elaborated art than some of his critics
have been inclined to think. The following pas-
sage may be taken as a specimen of what Mr.
Tennyson could write at eighteen :

“ Last we came
To what our people call * The Hill of Woe.’
A biidge is there, that, look’d fit from beneath,
8eems but a cobweb filament to link
The yawning of an earthquake-cloven chasm,
And thence one night, when all the winds were loud,
A woeful man (for so the stury went)
Had thrust his wife and child, and dash'd himself
Into the dizsy depth below. Below,
Fierce in the strength of far descent, a stream
Flies with a shattered foam along the chasm.
The path was perilous, lovsely strown with crags :
‘We mounted slowly; yet to both there came
The joy of life in steepness overcome,
And viotories of ascent, and looking down
On all that bad look'd down on us; and joy
In breathing nearer heaven ; and joy to me,
High over all the azure-ciroled earth,
To breath with her as if in heaven itself;
And more than joy that I to her became
Her guardian and her angel, raising her
8till higher, past sl peril, untilshe saw
Beneath her feet the region far away,
Beyond the nearest mountain’s bosky brows,
Burst in open prospect—heath and hill,
And hollow-lined and wooded to the lips,
And steep down walls of battlemented rock
Gilded with broom or shatter'd iuto spires,
And glory of broad waters interfused,
‘Whence rose as it were breath and steam of gold,
And over all the great wood rioting,
Anud climbing, streak’d or starr'd at intervals
With falling brook or blossom’d bush—and last
Framiog the mighty laudscape to the west,
A purple range of mountain-cones, between
‘Whose interspaces gush’d in blinding bursts
The incorporate blaze of sun and sea.”

The splendour of this passage, again, is not
unworthy of his matured genius :

0 day which did enwomb that bappy hour,

Thou art blessed in the years divinest day !

O Genius of that hour which dost uphold

Thy coronal of glory like a God,

Amid thy melancholy mates far-seen,

Who walk before thee, ever turning round

To gaze upon thee till their eyes are dim

‘With dwelling on the light and depths of thine.
Thy name is ever worshipp'd among hours {

Had I died then, I had not seem’d to die,

For bliss stood round me like the light of heaven,—
Had 1 died then, I bad not known the death ;

Yea had the Power from whose right hand the light
Of life issueth, and from whose left band floweth
The 8hadow of Death, perennial efiuences,
‘Whereof to all that draw the wholesome air,
S8omewhile the one must overflow the other;

Tben bad he stemm’d my day with night, and driven

M v carreat to the fountain whenoe it sprang—

Even his own abiding excellence,—

On me, methinks, that shock of gloom had fali'n
Unfelt, and in tbis glory I had merged

The other,'like the sun I gazed npon,

‘Which seeming for the moment due to death,
And dippiug his head low beneath the verge,
Yet bearing round about him his own day,

In confidence of unabated strength,

Steppeth trom Heaven to Heaven, from light to light,
And boldeth his undimmed forebead far

Into a clearer zenith, pure of cloud."”

But certainly the most powerful passage in the

oem is that in which the pathos of the story

gnds its natural climax—where Camilla confides
to Julian her love for his friend :

‘* Hither we came,
And sitting down upon the golden moss,
Held converse sweet and low—low converse sweet,
In which our voices bore least part. The wind
Told a love-tale beside us, now he woo'd
The waters, and the waters answering lisp'd
‘To kisses of the wind, that, sick with love,
Fainted at intervals, and grew again
To utterance of passion : Ye cannot shape
Fancy so fair as in this memory.
Methought all excellence that ever was
Had drawn herself from many thousand years
Aund all the separate Edeus of this earth,
To ceutre in this place and time. I listen’d,
And her words stole with most prevailing sweetness
Into my heart, as thronging fancies come
To boys and gitls when sammer«ays are new,
And soul and beart and body are all at ease :
‘What marvel my Cumilla told me all
It was 80 bappy an hour, to sweet a plaoce,
Avnd I was as the brother of her blood,
And by that name I moved upon her breath,
Dear name, which had too much of nearness in it
And heralded the distance of this time !
At first her voice was rather sweet and low,
Asifshe were afraid of utterance ;
Butin the onward current of her speech
(As echoes of the hollow banked brooks
Are fashion'd by the e¢hannel which they keep),
Her words did of her meaning borrow sound,
Her cheek did catch the colour of her words.
T&eard and trembled, yet I could but hear;
My heart paused—my raised eyelids would notfall,
But still I Xept my eyes upon the sky.
I seem’d the only part of Time stood still,
And saw the motion of all other things ; ~
‘While her words, syllable by syllable,
Like water, drop by drop, upon my ear
Fell; and I wish'd, yet wished her not to speak ;
But she spake on, for I did name no wish.
‘What marvel my Camilla told me all
Her maiden dignities of Hope and Love---
‘ Perchance,’ she said, ‘returned.' Even then the stars
Did tremble in their stations as I gazed ;
But she spake on, for I did name no wish,
No wish---no hope. Hope was not wholly dead
But treathing hard at #he approach of Death,—
Camilla, my Camilla, who was mine
No longer in the dearest sense of mine.—
For all the secret of her inmost heart,
And all the maiden empire of her mind,
Lay like a map before me, and I saw
There, where ¥ hoped myself to reign as king,
There. where that day I crown'd myself as king,
There in my realm and even on my throne,
Another ! then it seem’d as tho' a link
Of some tight cbain within my inmost frame
‘Was riven in twain : that life I heeded not
Flow’d from me, and the darkness of the grave,
The darkoess of the grave and utter night,
Did swallow up my vision; at her feet,
Even the feet of her I loved, I fell,
Smit with exceeding sorrow unto Death.”

Itis an open secret that the friend who dis-
tributed a few copies of the partly-printed poem
was the same to whom ¢ In Memoriam ” is in-
scribed. If, as may be inferred, Arthur Hallam
warmly admired the poem, it is only another
proof that even then his critical insight was
true. He way assuredly right in desiring that
the poem should live and should be known. As
Arthur Hallam judged nearly half a century
ago, 8o, we believe, the English-speaking world
will judge now that these first fruits of Mr.
Tennyson’s genius have at last been given to it.

THE RIGHTFUL HEIR.

L

For some weeks past the engagement between
the Earl of Beauvray and Miss Millicent Moyle
had been chronicled in the fashionable intelli-
gence of newspapers, and the marriage was ap-
pointed to take place in July. Beauvray
House, Piccadilly, had been placed in the
hands of the decorators; Beauvray Castle, in
Northshire, was being refurnished and beauti-
fiécd by the combined energies of upholsterers,
peinters and landscape gardeners, and grand
subscriptions had been set on foot amongst his
lordship’s tenants, his brother officers of the
Guards and his fellow-members of the North-
shire hunt to make the new Countess some
handsome presents. There were many who
considered Miss Moyle a lucky girl, for Lord

Beauvray was not only of ancient family,-

young, immensely wealthy and well looking,
but he was popular’ evgrywhere owing to his
sunny temper and perfect uprightness of char-
acter. There are young noblemen who make
their grandeur consist in throwing away their
money and making their reputation into ducks
and drakes. But Lord Beauvray had been
merry without being dissolute. He was the
most irreproachable of gentlemen, just as his
betrothed, Miss Moyle, was the fairest flower
among that bouquet of pretty girls who had
been presented at court in the same season as
herself. Millicent Moyle was a rich heiress as

well as a pretty girl ; but this was all that could
Her father, Josiah Moyle, a '

be said of her.
bill-discounter of Lombard street, was a * new
man” of the city plutocracy—one of those finan-
ciers who have made such rapid fortunes that
everybody expects to hear of them next in the
bankruptcy court. It was said that he and
Lord Besuvray had become acquinted while
travelling abroad, and that the peer’s relatives
had been much scandalized on’ hearing of his
lordship’s intention to marry the daughter of a
man whose antecedents were just a little misty.

As for Mr. Moyle, quite conscious of how

great a piece of luck had befallen him, he could

not refrain from bragging before his city friends
about his future son-in-law, ¢ the earl.”” He
talked of retiring from business, of obtaining a
seat in Parliament through Lord Beauvray’s in-
fluence and devoting himself thenceforth to the
assiduous study of conservative politics and the
cultivation of aristocratic conmections. The
poor man had been admitted, on Lord Beau-
vray’s presentation, to one or two first-rate
clubs, and he had been introduced to so many
ladies and gentlemen of title that his head was
turned. He sighed over his business ledgers
from twelve till four every day as if he had be-
gun to realize the degradation of commercial
pursuits ; and as soon as the counting-house
closed he would hurry off in a white waistcoat
and with a flower in his button-hole, to take a
drive round the park in his spanking phaseton,
drawn by a pair of bays whom he could ill
manage. It was honest Moyle’s delight in
these drives to meet the ﬁnely-apgointed bar-
ouche, which carried his wife, his daughter
Millie, and Lord Beauvray; and to note the
number of hats which were lifted as it passed.
Such bows made him grin in pure glee.

One sunny afternoon, just a fortnight before
the date fixed for the marriage, the bill-dis-
counter’s phaeton was drawn ug as usual along-
side the pavement of Lombard street, waiting
till the stroke of four from an adjoining steeple
should bring out the plutocrat from his office,
when a brougham, with a coronet on the panels,
clattered up behind, and Lord Beauvray alight-
ed. He was ghastly pale. The hall porter,
who knew him by sight, and had always ad-
mired his pleasant smile, was startled by his
appearance not less than by the brokén voice
in which he inquired if Mr. Moyle had left.
Just then Mr. Moyle himself strutted out, all
glorious with a geranium in his coat and a
white hat perched acock on his pointed gray
head. ‘“ Ah'! Beauvray !” cried he, with cheerful
welcome, but perceiving the look on the peer's
face, he exclaimed : *“ Why, what’s the matter ?
Not ill, I hope

*‘ No, not ill ; bat I want to speak to you in
private,’’ said Lord Beauvray, hoarsely.

¢ Shall we go off in the phaeton ?’ stammered
Mr. Moyle, full of uneasiness.

““No, into your reom ; but let us be quite
alone,” repeated the earl, and he himself led
the way towards the sanctum, where the bill-
discounter transacted most of his business.

Mr. Moyle had a trick when agitated of grasp-
ing his nose with the whole of his hand, and
working it up 4nd down as if it were made of
India-rubber which he wished to elongate. His
nasal organ underwent a deal of pulling in the
brief interval that elapsed before he and Lord
Beauvray were closetted together. Then, plump-
ing down in the arm-chair at his writing-table,
Mr. Moyle stared in bewilderment while the
Eeer sat down opposite and produced a long

lue envelope with several black seals. Laying
this on the table, Lord Beauvray placed his
hand on it, and looked into the financier’s eyes.

““Mr. Moyle,” said he, sadly, ‘I have a
g:inful communication to make ; but I will not

at about the bush. I find ghat I have no
legal right to the title which I bear, or to the
fortune which I am using.”

“Eh! what ¥ exclaimed Mr. Moyle, with a

p.

* I made the discovery this morning in rum-
maging through a box of deeds,” continued
Lord auvray, whose voice grew steadier.
*You know that I inherited the title from my
uncle. He was the eldest of three brothers.
My father, the youngest, died whilst I was a
boy ; my second uncle died a few years later,
and we fancied he had been a bachelor, but it
appears that he was clandestinely married, and
left a son—a lad whom you know, by the bye,
for I have seen him in your house. His name
is Timburel.”’

“Timburel ¥ echoed Mr. Moyle, with a
start; *‘ young Timburel who used to be a clerk
in our firm, and whom I dismissed for presum-
ing to make love to our Millie ¥’

‘1 was not aware of those particulars,” said
Lord Beauvray, ‘‘but young Timburel is the
man ; he bears his mother's name (she was an
actress), and we used to think he was the na-
tural son of my second uncle; but it seems
that his parents were lawfully married.

‘“ And do you mean to say that Timburel—a
vulgar, conceited upstart who is living on his
wits at this moment, with not a shilling in his

ket I'll be bound—do you mean to say

e has become Earl of Beauvray '’

‘“Not only that, but he becomes absolute
owner of all my estates and property. My
Eoor father left me a mere pittance. When I

ave put Timburel in possession of his own I
shall have nothing but my commission in the
Guards and about three hundred a'year.”

‘“ Come, come, don’t say such bosh,”” blurred
out old Moyle, grasping his nose again. It had
just occurred to him that Tord Beauvray was
hoaxin%. ‘“ He wants to find out whether our
Millie loves him for himself or his title,” re-
flected the money-man ; but in a moment this
idea was dispelled by Lord Beauvray displaying
the contents of his envelope—a marriage certi-
ficate and a number of letters which substan-
tiated this story. Then he entered into explan-
ations. It seems that his uncle, the Hon.
Colonel de Vray, being in garrison at Malta,
had privately married an Italian actress named
Timburelli. ~ Aftera year's union this fickle per-
son had deserted him, leaving her child to his
care ; and soon afterwards she died. Under
the circumstances the Colonel, though he pro-
vided for bis boy’s mnintenance, deemed it con-
¥enient to couceal his marriage, and eventually

~

he died suddenly without having acknowledged
it. Apparently, however, his conscience had
tormented him, so that while jacking the moral
courage to speak the truth during his lifetime,
he had left evidence by which it might be known
after his death. Unfortunately, the envelope
containing his marriage certificate had laid
mixed up with some other doeuments in a box,
which Lord Beauvray (who inherited the de-
ceased’s papers) had never thought of examining
till that morning, when he had begun to sort
his family papers in view of his marriage.
There were the facts which the young peer- ex-
plained, whilst old Moyle, with a series of
wheezes like moans, ruefully examined all the
documents one by one.

Suddenly the bill-discounter crumpled all the

apers in his hand with a feverish grasp, and
fooked at Lord Beauvray. There was an ex-
pression in his dull eyes as of a light behind an
uncleaned pane of glass: “I say,” he whis-
pered, ‘‘have you told anybody beside me about
this secret ¥’

““No ; I came to you first, as in duty bound.”

“Then what prevents us from destroying
these papers? I shan’t say anything about it.
That young Timburel is a skunk and a snob; it
will be ridiculous to see him a lord, and he'll
ruin himself, or become mad with conceit —so
foolish is he. I say, Beauvray, if I throw this
envelope into the fire, who will know anything
about it ?"’

“1 shall,” answered Lord Beauvray quietly,
and he held out his hand for the papers.

The shifty glance of the money man guailed
before the light of unquenchable honesty in the
eyes of one who happened to be a nobleman in
something more than the name.

1I.

There was a pretty hubbub in society when
it became known that the Earl of Beauvray-—or
George de Vray, as he now simply called him-
self—was going to abandon his title and estates
to a man who had been a city clerk. Lord
Beauvray did his utmost to make the thing
public ; for as the legal formalities for reinstat-
ing his cousin into his rights would require
some time, he was anxious that the new peer
should obtain at least social recognition of his
rank as soon as possible. For this purpose he
placed the amazed and elated Mr. Timburel in
possession of his mansion in Piccadilly, and a
large sum in ready money ‘“‘to go on with.”
Mr. Timburel was decidedly a snob; Lord
Beauvray could not like him, as much as he
forced himself to be friendly, and he was soon
forced to reflect with a sigh that the house of
De Vray would be poorly represented by its new
chief. 'But this did not check his diligence in
doing his duty, and he quite dismayed his soli-
citors, who were advising him to defend the ac-
tion for ejectment that was going to be insti-
tuted, and to dispute the claim for the title
that would be laid before the House of Lords.

“1 wish to have no disputes,” said George de
Vray. “Even if a legal flaw were discovered, 1
should not avail myself of it so long as a moral
certainty existed. And that certainly does
exist.”” The lawyers grumbled, but they were
fain to own the marriage certificate was genuine,
and that nothing but chicanery could spoil the
suit of Mr. Timburel, who now described him-
self as “ Kalph de Vray, claimant to the Earl-
dom of Beauvray.”

Of course, George de Vray’s marriage was
postponed. The turn in his fortunes had thrown
so much business on his hands that it was im-
possible he could devote a month to honey-
mooning until it was all disposed of ; besides
which, he felt bound to make Mr. Moyle the
offer of releasing his daughter from her engage-
ment. At first this proposal was pooh-poohed
equally by the bill-discounter and by Miss Moyle
herself. Millie, who was not quite so sensible
as she was pretty, wept a good deal at not be-
coming a countess ; then she wept at the nobility
of George’s action which everybody was prais-
ing. In fact, during a week or two she be-
dewed a good many pocket-handkerchiefs with
her weeping over one thing and another. Baut,
in the main she was disposed to remain faithful
to George, and took some credit to herself for
her fortitude.

Now there was staying in the house of the
Moyles a poor littl® cousin of Millie’s named
Gertrude Brown. She was a soft-eyed brunette
of eighteen, very quiet and lovable, who acted
as a companion to Millie, and had to bear much
from the whimsical humours of this spoilt child.
Gertie had always received marked kindness
from Lord Beauvray, who treated her as if she
had been his sister ; and she looked upon him
with admiration as the most noble being she had
ever seen. His renunciation of rank and wealth
had struck her as an act of surpassing heroism,
and she could not so much as allude to it with-
out tears gushing from her eyes. Gertie Brown
had a heart that beat in unison with all that
was great and good. A shrewd, merry little
thing, too, in her way, she was capable of dis-
cerning the difference that existed between a
genuine man of honour like Lord Beauvray, and
a mere man of money like her uncle Moyle.
When she saw George de Vray after his *“ruin,”
as old Moyle called it, behaving with the same
cheerful grace as usual—not seeking praise, but
shunning it-—giving himself no airs of a hero,
but talking and laughing simply like a man
who has done his duty without any fuss and is
glad of it—she thought her cousin happy
amongst all girls, and sighed to reflect that
Miilie did not, perhaps, appreciate her treasure

as fully asshe ought.

s s
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It was this enthusinan of poor Gertie Brown’s
on peor Gearge de Veay's he‘mlf whielt first be-
gan to make the eup of Moyle’s bitterness over-
flew. That worthy gentleman had taken to sap-
posing that there was an end now to his chances
of sitting in: parlinment, getting o baronetey,
und all that,  Gearge de Viay might remain a
pet of society, and by means of Millie’s money
keep a sumptuous town-house ; bt this was not
the sume as being an carl, with an enormous
rent-rall and fifluence over a whole county. Old
Movle hinted as much to his daugliter, and to
make the bsson more furcible, threw out gloomy
suguestions that his own fortune was not very
sesure, ad that Millie might some dayv find her.
self constrained to live on Lier husband's £300
wyear, und to make her own dresses with the
sewing-muchine, This  lamentable prospect
cansed Millie's tears to burst out afresh, pee-
vishly, so that she tlew at Gertie when the Tatter
happened to make some remark in - George's
pratse. Mr. Maovle also seolded his nieee, and
very raundly, saying she wis o silly pivl o
think thut there was anything grand in throw.
g ane’s money out of the window, so that ull
the workd might talk about it,  Poor Gertie held
her tongue, thangh her heart throbbed wofully.
She had heard that the new Lond Beauvray, the
ex-Mr. Timburel, had been fuvited to dinner for
that evening ; and she began to suspect that her
precious uncle wag forming & plan for making ot
this former elerk of his a suitor for Millie’s hand.

Her intuition was not at fault,  Old Movle
had hastened 10 make peace with his diseharged
cletk 1 and the latter, whose vanity was tickled
by seciug hisquondam tyrant cringe before him,
gradually became a regular guest at the bill dis.
counter's, thongh he took care never to come at
times when hie was likely to meet Gieorge there,
These visits Ji ased Gertie Brown, who conhl
feel no admivation for the vulgar manners and
parse-pread ostentation of Ralph de Vray, This
voutg man was hawlsome, however, and not de-
void of talent. It wasno secret to Millie that
he had aspired to win her hand at a time when
aiteh a hape was tolly, and he excreised over ber
that facination” whivh sauey assurance and a
Liold 4 gift of the gab ' ever do uver girls who
ste weak and giddy, Oue day, after he had been
talking to Mittie for on hour in hix most brii-
Hant vein, some recollection of a droll sally of
hix made the girl langh after he was gone, and
she exelaimed, ** He isdecidedly very wumusing.””

“1 find him most wearisome,” auswered
Gertie, dryly.

** You are not bunud to sit and listen to him,
then,” siad Millie, with aflash in her eves.

1wl withdraw, then, on auother oceasion

with great pleasure,” was Gertie's reply.

CThat's i, do-—-we shan’t miss you. By the
by, vou never make yoursell scarce when Mr.
Gueorge de Veay comes hers,”’

“* There are not the same reasons for doing sa.
Mre. George i3 a thorough gentleman,”

*Auil you mean that Mr. Ralph is pot "

* Certainly not, to mny mind."

Ab! al! pray is it simply beeanse Mr.
Gearge hins given up preperty that was not his
that you cousider him so superior to his cousin ?
[ wee uothing wonderful in that, 1] found one
of your trinkets among wy things 1 shoeald re.
store 1t without crowing all over the town about
wiy honesty, - Indeed, 1 think it rather strange
that Lond Beanveay should not have discoverad
this seeret until. he had enjoyed his property
soveral years s itlooks much to me as if some
other peophs had diseoverad it, 100, and as if he
laed snly acted nnder compulsion,”

$COh, Millie, vou are easting an aspersion on
ote of the most nsble aets | have ever heard
of U exclaimed Gertie, quivering all over,

CWell, s vour faule,” screamed Millie, exs
asperated o *CT am sick of heariug you always
harp on the same string, 1 you are o fond of
Mr. de Vray, why dos't you get him to marry
yon 2 That would be two begaars towether !

Nutarally, Gertie went to her room to have a
good ory, but from that day she ceased spraking
abimit George, amd becante very circumspeet in
her demeanour towards him,  When he ealled
to see Millie she left the oom.  George soom
noticed these tactics, for his interviews with Mr,
Moyle's daughter were growing more and more
irkrotne by reason of Millie's colduess and irrita-
hility.  Atthe least thing she would suap and
sutk ;1 and one afternosu when George iuno-
cently made some impuivy about Miss Brown,
she fired up inajealons pet. < Yon seetn very
wixions ahout Miss Brown, 1 oam not obliged
to show her-ofl'in’ the drawing-room whenever
visttors vome. Sheis only a pauper cousiu whom
we hnve taken in from charity.”

I8 queer charity, dear, 1 yon talk of it in

~that way,"” Taughed George,  *“1 don't considar
poverty ® disgmee, either.”

*CONa,Thut s very dnconvenient,’ said
Millie, stillquerutousty, *“and hat reminds
e s if we marry, T suppose. you don't mean o
five on my mioney U Papusays his baoks might
break and allsorts of things. So | suppose “you
will o something 1o get an independent in-
come ¥

* Yes," answered - George, —colouring deeply.
1 have applil {or an exchange iuto the line,
aud think of golng out to the war on the Indin
frontier, -1 shall have leutenant-colonel's rank
“xo iTvon will wait for me two vears, Millie, 1
iy 1 furn with a new caeeer and perhaps v
cneome heforeame.”’

“Oh, wait two years to become n soldier’s
wile, and go aut to live in baking Tndian heat !
pstuimed Milling pontime,” 0§ never bargaiued
for that 1" v '

Just at - this napnte- Gerte - Rrown edue in.
She hud o missige to deliver to Millie from Mr,
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Moyle, and blushed as she crossed the room to
where the pair of quarrelling lovers sat,  “ Migs
Brown,” said George, rising 1o shake hands with
her. * 1 will wish you good-by, for I have just
heen telling Miss Moyle that | am going off to
the war in India—""

* You ure going to the war! oh, Mr. de Vray
~eif anything should happen to yan ! ex-
claimed Gertie, anid tears started to her eyes.

Thank you for those tears,” said George,
geatefully. I shall kuow that one person here,
at least, will feel interest. Now give me as a
keepsuke that red book-marker you are holding
in your haned. 1 will bring back the ribbon with
something hanging to it

“The Vietoria  Cross,
Millie rather uncomfortably. 1 declure that’s
quite poetical. Well, good-by, Mr. de Viay, we
part as friends, don’t we'?”

“Exeellent friedds,” answered George, as he
liftedd Doth her hands 1o his lips, and kisged
them playfully.

That evening when old Mr. Mogyle was ap-
prised of what bad happened, he rubbed his
noseand said, “Well,well, it's he who has broken
ol the mutehy not we, 1 suppose we've heurd
the last of hnn now-—for he'll go ont to India
and stay there,  As for the new Lord Besuvray,
my dear, 1 was quite wrong in my estimate of
i, Heis o remarkably clever man, and he
means to get me into parlinment "’

perhaps,””  tittered

11

vne vear passel, There had been a triumph
of the British arms in Indin, aud the nawme of
Col, de Vimy was associated with it.  His name
was in evervhodv’s mouth.  He had received
promotion and other honours, and was returning
to Fugland after the termination of the cam-
paigu as Major-Gen. Sir George de Yray.

As for Milhie Moyle, she was betrothed tothe
new Earl of Beauvray, aud when Sir George ar-
rived in Londou one of the first things he read
in the papers was that the marriage hetween this
youny lady amd his cousin was to take place in
a week,

He no louger eared now,  He went to Mr.
Moyle’s house on thie very day of his return, in
the afternoon, and was ushered into the Jdining-
toom, where luncheon was taking place. He was
received ltke ahoero, for Mro Moyle liked to be

wits wnxious to obtain something like forgive-
ness fur her jilting, She received it fully and
freely, so faras conhd be judged fromr the young
genrral’s manner, for he was frank and pleasant,
bt after first grectings were over he addressed
himself principally to poor little Gertie Brown,
wlto sat rieliant and trembling, To her he re.
counted his adventures, amd oh, what a brave
kuight she thonght him with his sunlburnt faee
and the wodesty of true glory that breathed in
all hix words ! The new Lord Beauvray was not
present.

At last, when a toast had been dronk to
Grorge’s honour and Millie’s happiness—honest
Mr. Moyle arfing as toast-master--the general
drew a pareel from his pocket and extracted
from it Geertie’s book-marker.  No longer scarlet
uwow, but faded pink frovs exposure to the air,
for it had seen many a battle cutwined with the
soldicr'ssword knot,  There were hanging from
it a Cross of the Bath, a Vietoria Cross,and
something elsea wedding ving. ¢ Will vou

take nllthree, Gertie I said George wpproaching ¢ eously,

Millie’s Hitle eousin,
“Brave, Sir George !’
clappivg her hands, thengh she turned a littl

pate. ¢ lalways sallthat Gertie and you were !
W

made for vach other,

*Nodid 1," eried worthy Mr. Moyle t “but }
say, hulio ¢ what's that ¥

There had been aloud knock at the door, and
a footman entered with a telegram on a tray.
Mr. Mayle opened the missive ansl atteredan ix-
elamation  of horror andl dismay: = ‘“Great
heavens, tuy Lord, read this 17 he faltered,

The telegram announeed that the new Lond

i dear doetor, allow e to prese

exclaimed Millie, !

Beauvray had been killed in a railway wecident.

S0 the Indian hero got his family ttle and
estates  again, He showed no elation, bat
seemoed, on the contrury, much shocked, and

was the it to lemd assistanes to Miliie when
she swooued in g somewhat  foreed attack of
hasteries.

O3 Moyle had sunk on a chair, helpless. His
Tave waxa thing to see,

>

BRELOQUES POUR DAME

Avay and Eve kusw naught of the sweets of
paternity until they began raisitgg Cane,

SN LE weddings af¢ beeoming fshionable
in lowa.  They oceur when the tirst child is old
enongh to speak.

Tur thinnest thinig now va recond i~ noman’s

~he said, vou look elean beat out.

Junxious for semething to do.

seatled ¢

“Tuerr is teuth in my remarks,” yelled out
a scolding wife to n suflering husband, and he
meckly answered, * I'll grant all the truth there
is in your remarks if you will only put fewer re-
marks into yvour truth.”

WE should Jike to kiss the sweet little creature
who said that fire-tlies were made. by God to
“yite ze 'ittle froggies to hed."—(EKrie Herolil)
If she is seventeen or eighteen years old, send
her address this way.

AN epitaph in s Maine cemetery asserts

The wedding day appointel was,
The wedding clothes provided,

But ere that day had come, alns
He sickened and he divded,

WhEN you see a woinan going toward th€
river with a goolsized pode in hier hand and a
wrinkle across her nose, you needun’t think she’s
going fishing., Not much ; she's got a boy down
that way who promised her, with teavs in his
eyes, he wouldn’t go in swimmiug.

Oxg of Grevin's designs representsa little wife
leaning over her husband’s chuir wud stroking
his beard in the mast affectionate manner.
S Well, well, Julia,” says the hushand, < you
are very tender to-night, - Heigh-hn ! 1 wonder
how much it cost sne this time 7°

Lev. D Somsirerovs, haviog the week
previous married a couple, is interrupted by
the ex-bridegroom, whileenjoving the paper and
a quiet cup of tea,  Fx-Bridegroom : Ah'! my
ut you with a little
momento (310 billy.  That marriage turned out
better than | expreted.

Avsey o Well, Tove, did M Mesiller pro-
pose ! Fdith © No, aunty; but he wason the
verge of it when—  Aunty : When what, dar-
ling ! Edith : When the clock struek awd re-
minded him that thers was only jnst time 1o
cateh the last cheap train, and he had a retarn
tieket.

“Oxce for ALY —“In your long abseues
have vou thought of e ?” asked she corviv,
“Yes,” replied  he, provekingly, “oneet
“Ouly once 7' inquired she, rising as if to do.
part.  ““Ouly onee,” repeited he, holding aut
his arms, “only once--all the time 77 And she
came right back.

arn

C“Wiaat young man-of 25 isinsensible to the

g D pleasure of tdking with a brivht girt of 17 fora
on good terms with sneeessful men, and Millie .

Hstener 77 asks the New Haven LRegisfrr. We
think it ix the youth who stands in full view of
three jee i saloons and’ tour seda fonntuins
and realizes that he has only eight centx in his
pocket.

VARIETIES.

AN Usnevr Drasoso—Presently the Western
traia came due, says Burdette in one of his rail-
voud phantasies, -wud a tirellooking woman
came in with two  children hanging to her
skirts and a baby in her arms, beside a bandbax
and a satchel. [t wasthe only vaeant seat. She
sank into it with a weary sigh, ad tried to hush
the fretfal baby aud keep wateh of the “two
other restless, Huttering buwdgets, wha were alsn
tired and fretful, and kept teasing for this and
that uatil the poor mother lovked reads to sink.

SPretty tived, a7 resarkedd Jonathan,
a tall Yankee, who was unneasy himself, and
“Goiny Tur
fo Boston, sin” repdied the lady  court-

@

Got to wait long 17

S Un! theee 7 {glaneitig at nie) © O, dearies,
do beyuiet, and don'’t tease mother any more.”

“aook-a-hers, you young  shavers, amd see
what ' gor in my pocket.” and hedrew out a
handful of pepperminidrops, - In a few minutes
they were Loth upun his knees, cating their
andy and Hstening eagerly while he told them
wobderful stories sbout the shieep and calves at
homee, :

But the baby wouldn't go to sleep. He was
quite heavy, ated wirted to e toseed the whaole
time. Jonathan noticed this, ad tinding a steing
somewhere in the depths of his old carpet-bag,
he taught the two childeen a gouws which he
Cat’s Cradle”” Soon they were seated
on the depot oo, as happy as two kittens,

S Now Lot me zake that voungster, marm,”
I cuess 1
can please him. 1'm o powerful hand with
smbies, ™ anid he tossed the grest hunp of Hesh
up until it erawed with delight. By and by 1t
drapped its head upon his shonlder aied fell fax

sleep.

Two hours afterwasd 1 peeped through the
window, as he lielped herwned telongings aboard

SEVEN STAGES OF DRUNKENNESS.
Al the world's » pub,

And nlithe men and women miarely drinkers :

They have thelr hircops and their staggerings ;

And oneman in a day drisks muny glasses,

His acty being sevea stages. - At first the gentlenan,
Steady and stedfast in his good resolves ;

And then the wine and bitters, appetiser,

Anst pining, yearniog look, leaving like a anai!

The comfortahle bar,  And then the arguments,
Treying like Hlereules with a wrathful frostage

T refitse oris more two-penn’orth.  Thew the mystified
Full of stringe thoughts, unheading good wivies,
Careless of honour, sorbden, thiek. and gatt'ral,
Reaking the tronhled repetition

Fven in the bottia s mouth @ and then quite lovia!,

1 fairgomt humonr while the wer'd swims round,
With eves guite misty, whila his friends tim ent,
a1t of nive paths and awfual bickerings ©

And & be piays his part,  The siath age sbifta

Toto the stupl pping dranken nan

With * blassams * ou his nose and bleary.eyed,

His shrunken fare unshaved, from side to side

He rolla alang ; dod his nomanly voice

Huskior than ever, faily aod fieg

Aud Jeaves nim--ataggering rounid. Last seane of ali,
That eunda this true and painfal history,

Is stupid ehildishness, and thea whlivign-.-

Sons witch, sane chisin, $ans voin, gaas evergthing.,

T

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

NatwirasTaNnise all that has been sald, Le

Detai-Mande will be played in London by the Comédie
Franeaise,
J. W Hru, manager of - Denman Thampson
and “Joshuia Whitcomb,”" hua probahly made more money
with Lix star this season than has been nade by any
other lumisary.

Prrror
“The Widow Redott Papers
in Philadalohi The pley, as 5 whole, isgaid 1o be
eruda and inartistic, but an exeoedingly tunoy charetsr
s nade ot the garrtious, meddiing Widow,

Mz, Dasmir Fivenge

dramatization of
has Beeu brought out

anp Gawserr, a distin.
guisthed Litneries appeared s
cessfully in leading tenor roies © Mearien
and © Dou tiiovanni n {talian - tha pupuiar
candidiata for Mr. Bur

apeera,
vaeant se630 in Parlioment.

Faruer Grovasyy, the wonsderful Roman
tennr, is reporied toobe growing  wealthy i
voje, He geras very large salary for hi .
viges, and sings also in 2ociety. He bsgetting piaemeousdy
fier, wnsd Bis volee appenrs to grow in proporion,

has at ouve
{the

nnese conductor
pe Cthe rage ' in Landen, an
stis, his repantation hins unt bren
He is progonnoed 1o be > the great
duactor who has appoared o Pogland
have been o crowded thar admission
and people turned sway from the door,

nis o

s hew refizeed

nieflo}, is 0 be revived in Puaris
nid insmense ehorus aod balter,
portitical history 5 it helped
of 13N and bas oever been

ments that wished to seein strong.,
sameth

Its
ing of an event musteally and histori

ailv.

Miss Fassy Prer has made a greas hit at the
Alexandr Thedtre, Sheffiell, by her interpestiation of
the rale of the heroiue in Mra, Uright's new play >
< Naomi's Nin, Se pathetie und reatioie wazh
togr in the polsan scene that on une ev e thv
from the wuilory w sympuithietic vaivce, whivh «xXelabined ¢
= Don't drink, lass, thou'll poisen thysen '

LITERARY.

A Moseow pubdishier has Frowde™s ¥ Casa™
in press and will pablish it soun,

Rowrers” Brothers have  in press *Oar
Antumu Holidays oa French Rivers.” by J. L Mobloy.

M, Hesaano is the wuthar ol © Law of Mur-
ried Women in Pennsyivania.”

Tre Appletuns wre ta pablish @ Dy
of New York,” compited upon the plan of Mr
© Dietionnry of Londan”

stinnary

Diekeaa

George  Macdonald's

Ceesin

o L e
[ERR112 3 N '},g RS
st been pablistied by Mesars, Rurper Bros
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A DAUGHTER OF MUSIC.

Rose, with her dower of golden tresses,
Sits at the open piano to-night;
And the moon, in her glory of maiden graces,
Folds the room in a dream of light ;
For the lamps are unlit and the curtains undrawn,
Aund the moonbeams float like a silver dawn
Through all the wide windows that look on the
lawn.

Delicate fingers, daintiest things,
Over the keyboard glanae and gleam;
And out of the world of hidden strings
Music upfloats like 8 wondrous dream :
A dream fuifilled through the march of years,
In loves and sorrows and hopes and fears,
And fever of longing and passion of tears.

Hark, it is Beethoven, vast and deep,
Sways the souls of the yielding strings;
Now as in torture they wail and weep,
Now they whisper like wafted wings ;
And now ’tis the ripple of rhythmic waves.
In starlit seas, amid starlit caves,
‘Where never a tempest rocks and raves.

And Chopin, dreamer of sad strange dreams,
In » mist of mazurkas comes and goes;
And ringed with a splendour of shifting gleams
Schumann glides to a gloomful close ;
And Mendelssohn, fair as the angels be,
(‘omes, like a breeze from a peaceful sea,
In a molten moonlight of melody.

And othersare here of the soulful art,
Making their heart-beats audible;
Weher and Schubert and sunny Mozart,
A'lthree beloved of the gods too well :
And lo, they glimmer avd pale and pass,
Aud the moonlight, bereft of them, whispers “‘Alas!”
And the strings give a sigh for the music that was.

And Rose, with her wonderful wealth of tresses,
Forsaketh the open piano to-night;
And the moon, in her glory of maiden graces,
Folds the room in a dream of light ;
And out on the upland the winds go by,
And murmur and mutter and droop and die ;
Al else is gilent in earth and sky.

Al else is silent under the sky,
For Rose has deserted the voiceful keys,
Aud Schumaun and Schubert silent lie
In a slamber of speechless fantasies ;
And the * Songs without Words " are sung and o’er,
And lie like waves on a desert shore
When the winds that woke them are heard no more.

Sougs without words ! Ab, tuneful maiden,
I'Line eyea to-night have a tearful glow ;
Like sapphirine seas with mist o’erladen,
And fervour of sunset shining through !
T'o that wordless music thy soul hath sung
A strange libretto unchanted long ;
Nay, words that never have found a tongue!

A strange libretto of hopes and fears,
And loves and longings and visions flown ;
Ay me, the song of the changeful years !
For Rose to night hath a mouraful tone ;
And 80 by the window she sits and dreams,
8its transfigured in glorious gleams,
Till herself but a part of the mnoonlight seems.

Rose, you are rich in golden fancies ;
Your life is a perfume of sweets and flowers ;
You live in an Eden of soft romances,
‘Where oares invade not the languid hours ;
1t cannot be that your heart makes moan :
‘That you pine like a queen on a loveless throne,
'Mid splendid sorrows and hearts of stone.

Who knowa ? --O maiden, I pray thee tell,
This river whereuf thou driokest free,
This river that flows from a secret well,
‘T'his thing called Music, what is't to thee ?
Hast tuou a thirst that its waves can drown ?
Or is it that when thou kneelest down,
And gazest into its depth unknown,

Thou seést thine own soul shadowed there,
And beudest over the mystic marge,
Rejoicing to find it & thing so fair ;
Nor ever heeding bow many a barge
Goes glimmeriog on adown the breeze,
Glimmering on "twixt the tremulous trees,
On and on to the unseen seas ¢

Yet how can thy soul itself behold
In a stream 80 troubled, that foams as it flows ?
Its waters are vexed with a passion untold,

And thou art as soft as a dove, sweet Ruse.
Beetiovenloved, and was loved not again ;
Chopin won little of love but its pain ;
Surely thou canst not have loved in vain ?

Nay, I will ask no more, sweet Rose,
Baut leave thee alone til) another day ;
And ouly petition of One who knows
That Grief, when it find thee, as find it may,
Shall seem unto Art as a friend, not foe ;
That each to the other its wealth may show,
And the Daughter of Music be brought not low.* -

* Ecoles. xil. 4.
.

A STRANGE STORY.

The incident of which .you have asked me to
give you an account occurred six years ago, but
the details ure still fresh in my memory. The
matter impressed me at the time with peculiar
force. 1 am quite sure that I cannot coanvey
any of this impression to you. I can only give
you the facts, and very probably your shrewd
common sense will readily find a rational ex-
planation of them. I confess honestly, how-
ever, that I have never been able to account for
them to myself on any ordinary basis of reason-
ing.

in February ef 1873 her physician ordered
C——— to the seashore. Our medical men were
then just beginning to find out that the tonic of
a batfn of salt air for lungs and body, even in
winter, was a surer restorer of exhausted vitality
than the usual preseriptions of interminable
quinine and beef-tea.

We went down together to an old farm-house
on the New Jersey coast in which we had spent
a summer years before. The farmer, who was
also, according to custom there, captain of a
coast-schooner, was trading in the South that
winter, and had taken his wife with him. We
rented the house, opened it, built up fires and
began housekeeping in a couple of hours. The
older part of the house, built long before the

Revolution, consisted of log huts joined one to
another, through whose vacant rooms and fire-
less chimneys the wind from the sea whistled
drearily, but the living-room and chamber
which we occupied, with their double doors, red
rag-carpets and hearths heaped with blazing
logs from the wrecks which strewed the beach,
were snug and comfortable enough. Outside,
the solitude and silence, even at noonday, were
s0 profound that it was incredible to us that we
were but a day’s journey from New York. This
was surely some forgotten outskirt of the world
which we had first discovered. The windows on
one side of the living-room opened on the vast
sweep of water, swelling and sinking that day
gray and sullen under the low wintry sky ; and
on the other upon a plane of sand as intermin-
able, broken at intervals by swamps overgrown
with black bare laurel bushes, by pine woods
and by a few lonely fishermen’s houses, the surf-
boats set up on one end against them, rows of
crab-cars and seine-reels fronting the leafless
orchards.

When C— and I had visited this coast
before it had borrowed a certain gayety and
lightness from the summer. The marshes were
rich in colour; artists were camping under
their yellow umbrellas here and there, catching
brilliant effects of sky or water ; sportsmen
from New York in irreproachable shooting-rig
were papping at the snipe among the reeds ; the
sea and bay were full of white scudding sails.
But in winter it lapsed back to its primitive
condition ; the land seemed to answer the sea
out of depths of immeasurable age and silence.
The only sign of life was the trail of smoke up-
ward to the clouds from some distant cabin, or
a ghostly sail flitting along the far horizon.
The sand heaped itself day by day in fantastic
unbroken ridges along the beach. The very
fences and houses had grown hoary with lichen
and gray moss that shivered unwholesomely in
the wind. Some of these old log houses had
been built two centuries ago by Quaker refugces
from England under the proprietary Barclay.
They built the houses and settled down in them,
so far barred out of the world on this lonely
coast that they did not know when their old
persecutor Charles was dead. We were almost
persuaded that they had forgotten to die them-
selves when we saw the old gray-coated, slow-
moving folk going in and out of these homes,
with the same names as those of. the men who
built them, the same formal tricks of speech
and strange superstitions. Indeed, these people
usually live to an old age so extreme that it
seems as if Death himself forgot this out-of-the-
way corner of the world on his rounds. In
many of the houses there had been but two
generations since the days of the Stuarts, son
and father living far beyond the nineteenth
century.

A wiry, withered youth of seventy-six, Capt.
Jeremiah Holdcomb (who is still living, by the
way), whom we met one day on the beach, con-
stituted himself our guide and protector ; he
took us from farm-house to farm-house by day
to make friends with the ‘ old people,”” alwaya
coming in at night to tell us the histories of
them and of their houses, and to chuckle boy-
ishly over the ¢ onaccountable notions of them
as was gettin’ on in years,’’ and to sip a glass
of toddy, unctuously smacking his withered
lips and wagging his white poll.

One day, as a storm was rising, C—— and I
led the old man across the garden at an earlier
Liour than usual to set him safely on his way
homeward. A raw nor’-easter blew heavily off
sea that evening ; the sun had not been seen
for two days ; the fug was banked up to land-
ward in solid wet masses ; the landscape was
walled in by it until nothing was left in view
but our house and the rotted leaves of the gar-
den-beds, half buried now in drifted sand.

““ You have never told us the history of this
house, captain ?’ said C——, looking back at
the dilapidated log building behind us.

Holdcomb, as I thought, evaded the question
at first. The house, he said when C—— urged
it, had been built by a family named Whynne,
and still belonged to them, the young man
from whom we rented it being himselt only
a tenant. The Whynnes were of the old-

.est Quaker stock ; the men had always followed

the water ; they *‘ took to brandy,” Holdcomb
said, ““asa lamb toa dam’s milk. Men and
women Wwas oneasy, wanderin’ folk.”” But
they all came home to this house at the last,
which was the reason, he supposed, they were
80 long-lived. He referred here to a belief
which we had found current among these peo-
ple, that a man’s hold upon life was stronger in
the house in which he was born than in any
other.

‘¢ Because thar,” explained the captain, ‘is
where the yerth first got a grip on him, and
thar's the last place it’ll be loosened. Now,
the Whynnes all lived in this house to an un-
common old age. Thar was a kind of back-
bone of obstinacy in them. [ reckon death
himself had to have a tough fight with them
before he got them under. Old Abner Whynue
lived to be 104. He died—let me see—he died
just sixty years ago, come January. Priscilla
was his youngest da’arter. She’s livin’ yet;
she’s got no notion of dyin’. She’s the only
Whynne, though, that is livin’.

Oun further inquiry it appeared that this said
Priscilla had married a Perot, and, being now a
childless widow, occupied the Perot house, an-
other decayed old habitation on the other side
of the mnarshes, to the north.

““She was ninety-two last June,” said Hold-
comb. “ It's thirty years since she has been
able to hear thunder. ~ But she keeps a-watchin’

and a-watchin’ out of them black eyes of hern.
God knows what fur. But whenever I see her
I says to myself, ¢ It'll come to you some day,
Priscilla,’ says I, ¢ whatever it be.” She's got
an awful holt on livin’, that ther woman. All
the Whynnes had, as I told you. She’s a mere
shackle of bones, and as deaf as that dead sherk
yander, but she’s got a kind of life in her yet,
sech as these pink-an’-white mishy young gells
never knowed. I'll take you to see her to-
morrow. If she gets a sight of anybody that’s
come from out of the ‘towns and the crowd, it
kind of gives her a fresh start. Yes, we'll go
and see her to-morrow,”” climbing over the bars.
“Well, I'll be goin’ now. That'’s all ther is to
tell about this house.”

“No, no,” said C—-—. “‘One moment,
captain. Those queer squares of brick at the
end of the garden, what are they ¥’

The old man shuffled uneasily : ““1 don’t see
no brick. I don’t know nothin’ about 'em."”

‘‘Surely, you can see them—close to the
house, almost covered with the entrance to a
vault—or they might be graves.”

By this time Holdcomb had succeeded in rid-
ding his startled face of every glimmer of mean-
ing, ‘“Oh, them!” staring at them with un-
concern. “‘They were there long before I was
born. I wouldn’t worry myself about them if
I was you. They’ve somethin’ to do, ’s likely,
with them old Whynnes that’s dead an’ gone.
I'd let ’em rest. Never dig deep into a rotten
ma’ash, 's we say hereabouts.”

With that old Jeremiah nobbled quickly
away, and C—— and I returned to the house,
pausing to look curiously at the sunken squares
of brick over which the sand had drifted deep.
I remember that C remarked irritably that
it was evident that the old man knew for what
purpose they had been built there, and chose to
conceal it from us.

““There is something evil about them,” she
added, declaring that whenever she passed them
she was conscious of some sudden unpleasant
physical influence, as though she had breathed
miasma. Her illness had made her peculiarly
susceptible to outside influences, real or im-
aginary. I thought nothing more at the time,
therefore, of her assertion, though later circuin-
stances reminded me of it.

The next day we crossed the marshes under
Jeremiah’s guidance, and found Priscilla in the
old Perot house. This woman differed from
any other human being I had ever seen in some
indescribable way. The peculiar effect of it
upon me returns whenever I remember her ; 1
would rather see a ghost than think of that
nightmare of a woman.

Age had ravaged and gnawed her away mer-
cilessly ; nothing was left of her in the world
but a little quick-moving shadow. The delicate
features, the restless, bird-like hands, the
shrunken outline of shape, made but a sil-
houette of the actual woman that she once had
been. The brown flannel gown and crossed
white handkerchief which she wore after the
Quaker fashion seemed to me like a load hung
upon a ghost. For the rest, she was vivacious,
keen, hard ; she talked incessantly in a shrill,
vehement pipe ; our answers necessarily were
written or by signs. She welcomed us with a-
kind of fierce eagerness, examined the cut and
material of our clothes, and questioned us about
the city and the news of the day with the de-
light of a prisoner to whose dungeon had come
a glimmer of light from the world outside. She
chattered in return the gossip of the neighbour-
hood—gossip which from her lips obscurely
hinted at malignant and foul meanings—occa-
sionally rebuffling old Holdcomb with savage
contempt.

¢ But she’s not such a bad un,” he said,
turning deprecatingly tous. ¢ Naterally, she's
a kind, decent soul, Priscilla is. But, you see,
it's excitement to her to talk that way; all
them Whynnes must have excitement of some
sort or another. The men took to liquor, and
the women—Now, Priscilla—" suddenly check-
ing himself : ‘“it’s like bein’ shut up in jail,
what with livin' here alone and the dreadful
deafness.”

. The old creature had gone, moving with a
quick, nervous step, to a corner cupboard, from
which she brought out a plate of seed-cakes.
She stood holding them out to me, poising her-
self on tip-toe, her dark luminous eyes fixed
on me from underneath the shaggy white brows.

¢ No, C——," I said, ‘¢thisis not a bad wo-
man ; she is not immodest nor malignant.”
Yet I drew back from her. Now I was con-
scious wherein she differed from other aged
people. It was a young woman who looked out
of those strange eyes at me. Old Priscilla
Perot, in the isolation of her thirty years of
deafness, had grown vulgar and bitter in her
speech, but back of that was another creature,
who was not vulgar, who never spoke. I fan-
cied that it looked out with all the unsatisfied
passion and longing of youth through these
eyes before me. They seemed perpetually chal-
lenging the world to give back something that
was lost with a silent, sad entreaty strangely
at variance with the shrill, mean talk that came
from the woman’s lips. I wondered idly when
this creature in her had ever lived, and what
had killed it, and whether it would ever, in all
the ages to come, waken and live again. How
many possible human beings, after all, die in
each of us and are forgotten before the body
gives up too and has to be hidden out of sight !

Old Priscilla went out into the kitchen and
bustled aimlessly about. Our coming had made
her restless ; she laughed without cause ; fre-
quent nervous shudders passed over her lean
bodyg,

“It’s always the way when any one from the
city comes near her,” said Jeremiah. ¢‘She
was main fond of the crowd and of town.”

““So 1 should have guessed,’”’ said C——.
““ Do you notice the dainty dress and the high
shoes and jaunty bitrof ribbon in her cap? Yet
she impresses me strangely, as though she might
have had once a much finer, more-delicate na-
ture than she shows to us. She has not always
lived here ? What is her history *’ turning to
Holdcomb.

The old fellow gave a scared look at the wan
little figure skipping in and out of the dark kit-
chen : * Lord how should I know ? she belongs
to them as was dead and gone before my time.”
To stop short all further inquiry he began talk-

»ing to her by signs. She perched herself upon

the high wooden chair at one side of the g;)e-
ng.ce, looking at C———, her head a little to one
side.

““She wants to know what changes I remem-
ber in this place ?”” for so Holdcomb had inter-
preted C——'s question. ‘“Not many—not
many ; my time has been so short. Now, my
father could remember when a good part of
Ocean and Monmouth counties was under the
sea. Bot he lived to a good age. Under this.
house where you are there’sbeen dug up sharks’
teeth and the backbones of whales. ~ My grand-
father, ’s likely, could remember when they
swam over this field,” pursing up her thin lips
thoughtfully. “‘Thee wasn’t here in the war of
1812 ?” turning sharply on C——.

“No.”

‘1 was here ; I had come home for the first
time from New York then. I watched the
English vessels come up the inlet; it was a
gusty afternoon like this. They had come up
to plunder the farms. The wmen that weren't
friends took their guns and went down to fire
on them from the shore.”

“ And those that were friends " asked C—-—.

¢ Took their guns and went along,” with a
shrill laugh and nod. ¢ Oh, the young people
in the house were terribly frightened. It was
all I could do to keep their courage up, silly
children !

‘“Were you not afraid ?”

“No. 1 wasn’t young, and had nothing to
lose.” She had turned her head, with her back
to us, and was talking into the darkness. She
hurled out the last words with a kind of defiance.
1 had nothing to lose.”

““ True enough !” said Jeremiah, with many
wags of head and senile blinks of sympathy ;
but, catching our inquiring looks, he recovered
himself with a sudden deprecatory cough and
leaned his chin on his cane,silent and attentive.

‘1 get the children to barring up the win-
dows,” continued Priscilla after a moment’s
pause, ‘‘and then I took a ladder and climbed
on to the roof. I put my back against the
chimney and my feet on the top rung, and there
I saw the fight. Our men hid among the salt
grass of the ma’ash and picked 'em off one by
one. They were main good shots. I saw Ben
Stover aim at a man up on the foremast, and
then there was a whiff of smoke and down he
went in a lump into the water. They said his
dyin’ yell was terrible to hear,” she added with
a chuckle.

‘¢ What became of Stover after that " asked
Jeremiah.

‘“ He died when he was a young man—only
sixty or thereabout. He used to go up and
down the beach lookin’ for Kidd's treasure,
muttering to himself. They said he went mad
because there was blood on his hands, him
bein’ a Quaker. But I knew different from
that ; it was the money drove him mad—Kidd's
money—he was 8o sure of finding it."’

She fell back in her chair, breathless with her
vehemence. . But in a few minutes she sat up-
right again and thrust her bloodless, peaked
face into mine.

‘““Where did thee say thee came from #”

¢ New York, mother,” sighed Jeremiah.

‘¢ New York—a-ah ! drawing in her breath.
“I have lived nigh New York—in a country-
place three miles from town, but now they tell
me it's in the heart of the city, built over with
huckster-shops. Doos thee know it ¥

I shook my head.

¢ No, nobody would remember it,” she said
gently. “1 would know it; nothin; they
could build on it would hide it fromme.” Her
eyes deepened in their sad quiet, the shrill tones
softened. For a moment it was the veice of a
young woman that we heard. :

C—— was about to question her, but Jere-
miah interposed : * Take care! Don’t ask her
what she means. Never before sin’ I've known
her has she spoken of the time when she was in
New York. God knows what's drove them
words out of her now !”

To change the current of her thought he
leaned forward and told her by signs the story
of our coming to the Whynne house. I was
quite willing that she should be turned from any
subjects. I had the uncomfortable feeling when
with ber that we were dealing with death him.
self, or with some forgotten part of a Snst age
more alien and incomprehensible than death.

“Thee is living in my house?’ turning
sharply on us. * Yes, it’s mine ; it will never
belong to any but a Whynne. Iknow every
board in it.”

Her bead dropped on her breast and her eyes
were fixed on vacancy. After waiting a few .
moments, finding that she had apparently for-
gotten us, we rose to leave her. As C—— came
up to bid her good-bye she said, * Yon will
come to your house while we are there ¢’

19" She started up, stauding erect with-
ovut her staff ; her voice was feebler than o whis-
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per, her hands were clasped over her head.
But it was the voice and gesture of a yonng,
passionate woman. ‘‘Into that house? I'll
never cross the threshold while I'm diving. It's
just a step across the ma’ash, thee knows,” ap-
pealing to Jeremiah, ‘‘ but it’s nigh sixty years
since I put my foot in it. I've never forgot
that I was Josiah Perot’s wife. There’s them
waitin’ for me there as Josiah never could abide.
But when I'm dead—" She threw out her arms
with a sudden indescribable gesture of freedom.
“1’'ll have done with Josiah Perot when I'm
dead.”

C—— drew me away, and we hurried home-
ward. Glancing back, we could see the woman
standing in the doorway ; her back was turned
towards us, looking into the sea.

It was a gusty, chilly afternoon. Spectral
whitish drifts of fog were blown inland across
the marshes. The sun went down in an angry
glare which foreboded ill ; and then the night
fell suddenly, unusually dark, full of shrill
whispers of the wind through the swamps and
the threatening roar of the sea.

We had, however, ] remember, a comfortable
hot supper soon ready, and we closed the cur-
tain and heaped up the fire in the living-room
to shut out the darkness and strange noises

‘without. .

When supper was over and Captain Hold-
comb wag seated with his pipe in the chimney-
corner, we urged him to tell us the story of
Priscilla without reserve.

““There’s not much to tell,”” he said. *‘‘She
was born in this house, and married Josiah
Perot well on in life; and if Josiah was a bit
stupid he was a steady, God-fearin’ fellow ; and
that’s more than could be said of any Whynne
that ever lived.”

¢ But before she married Perot 2’

‘“ Well, nothin’ happened remarkable-—un-
less,’”” he added reluctantly, ‘¢ that serious oc-
currence at Abner Whynne’s death. 1 kin tell
you about that,” dropping into the singsong of
an oft-told tale.

¢ Abner Whynne was this woman’s father.
He lived to be 104. He lived with his wife
down to Sherk River, for the old people had
give up this house to their da’ater Peggy, who
married Sam Volk.”

¢ Where was Priscilla "’ )

¢ Well, I might as well tell the whole on’t.
It was like this. She wa’n’t like the rest on
’em. She wa'n’t ez handsome as Peggy, but
she was of a different sort, I’ve heard say—finer
an’ harder to please. She went up to York, and
there she fell in with a Captain John Salterre,
commanding a brig that run to the Mediter-
ranean. He war a handsome fellow, ’cordin’
to accounts, and of a high family—very differ-
ent from the Whynnes. Word came back that
she war married to him, and next (that al’ays
was the queer part of it to me) that he had sent
her to school. Oh, I've heard my facher sa
when she came back in 1812 she could spea!
one of them foreign tongues quite fluent. Her
‘father al’ays set great store by Priscilla, though
she never come anigh him. Peggy grew to bea
humble, hard-workin’ in middle age, and war a
faithful da’ater. But, Lorn! he cared not a
copper cent for her. It was all ‘My da’ater
Priscilla,” because she had made the grand mar-
riage in New York. When her mother died
down to Sherk River, Peggy war ther. She
said, ‘“Now, daddy thee must come along
home to me.’—*1 will not, Margaret,” he says.
‘But thee must,” says she ; *‘thee cannot live
here alone.” For he was then ninety-eight.
‘1 hev my lines to watch,’ says he. For he was
a fisherman, thee knows. ¢¢ Very well, daddy,’
says Peggy, ¢ thee can set the lines in the inlet
jest as well as Sherk River.” Then she ups and
backs his clock and his wooden chair (it’s th'is
one I'm sittin’ on, only it had a sheep-skin
cover on then) and his tea-kettle and his fire-
dogs, so’s he might feel at home, and she fixed
them all up in this hyar room back of me.”
Jeremiah, with his staff, pushed open the door
into the half-ruined chamber behind him. The
log walls had fallen to decay half a century
ago, but there was the fireplace with rusted
irons on the hearth—the very fire-dogs he had
mentioned, perhaps.

“This was his room, he could do as he
pleased in it. He used to sit by the door
yander, his old deaf yaller dog Turk lyin’
atween his knees; both on ‘em a-lookin’ out at
the sea hour in an’ hour out. He lived on here
with Peggy for six year. In that time no word
came from Priscilla. He used to talk about
her and her grandeur to the men a-fishin’, but
we all knowed it was jest his notions, for she
never sent him a letter or made a sign. I was
a pert young lad then, rising sixteen. It'sjest
sixty year ago, last October, when one mornin’
Peggy went in to get the old man’s coffee for
him. She al'ays made his bite of breakfast
ready afore anything else. ¢TIl have no
coffee, Peggy,” says he.—* Is thee sick, daddy ¥
says she. For it was the first time he had
over refused his breakfast. As for sickness,
he had never been sick an hour since any
living man could remember, though as to his
boyhood nobody was left on this yerth that re-
membered that. So Peggy was sort of stunned.
‘Is thee sick ¥ she says.—‘No; I never was
better,” he says; ‘but I'll eat naught, I tell
thee.” So he fell asleep, and Peggy went out.
But she could not 'tend to her work, she was
that dazed. She told me she was mendin’
Sam’s nets that mornin’ (Sam was her husband),
and presently out comes daddy dressed and
leanin’ on his staff as usual. He sat down in
his chair by the fire yander, and she brought
him his breakfast and he ate it. About an

hour after Joshua .Van Dorn came in, and
he and Peggy talked of the blue mackerel, for
there was a shoal of them in, and Sam had
made & good haul that mornin’. Joshua was
but a boy about twenty, but a strong, rugged
fellow. Abner said nothin’ to him until he
was on his feet to go; then he says ¢Joshua,
Sam’ll be out eel-fishin’ to-night, and I want
thee to come an’ watch with me. I'll die to-
night when the tide goes out.’” Joshua thought
it was jest his notious. *‘All right, daddy !
says he, winkin' at Peggy. ‘I'll come and
watch with thee, and eat breakfast with thee too
in the morain’. Who'll 1 bring with me?
Jeremiah Holdcomb ¥"—* Jeremiah’ll do as well
as another ; it’s the same to me. It’ll not take
a stron§ man to streak me,’ says the old man ;
and he laughed, looking down at himself. For
he was lean like Priscilla. The Whynnes wear
away with age. Peggy said he sot 'most all
day by the door yander, looking out to sea.
Ther's some think that old sea-farin’ men has a
wornin’ from the water when their time’s come.
I dunno how that may be. But old Abner he
sot lookin’ out all day. When Sam come in he
talked about the blue mackerel haul. Sam
watched him keerful, but he conldn’t sev as
there was aught the matter with him.”

‘ Was no clergyman sent for ¥’ demanded C—.
¢ Did nobody remind him of the God that he
was going to meet 1"’

Jeremiah looked up startled, chuckled and
%;ew suddenly grave: ‘‘Nobody'd go to a

hynne with that sort of talk. I doubt ef old
Abner in all his hundred year had ever thought
of a God, any more than his dog Turk hed.
Him and Priscilla war jest alike. They be-
longed to this yerth. But as to their turnin’ up
agen in any other—I dunno; I reckon they
won’t,” shaking his head decisively.

““Go on with the story,” said C——.

¢ Well, come evenin’, Sam started out eel-
fishin’. Daddy nodded to him. ©Good-bye, Sam
Volk,” says he; ¢ I'll be gone before thee gets
back.’ Sam humoured him. ¢ Goed-bye,
daddy,” he says. *Is there aught I ken do for
thee afore I go ¥—*No,” he says, ‘no.” Buthe
took Sam’s hand and kept looking up at him.
¢ Onless,” he says, ‘thee could fetch Priscilla
hyar. I'dlike to hev seen the girl afore I go.
I hev it on my mind ther's somethin’ she
wants to say to me.’—‘I can’t do that, thee
knows, daddy,” says Sam. For we all thought
she was in foreign parts. But she’d been livin’
in New York for four year, and that very night,
as it turned out, she was on her way home in
John Van Dorn’s schooner.

¢ Well, Joshua and I come in to watch. We
sent Peggy to bed at the usual time, 8 o’clock,
for neitgher she nor we thought aught ra’aly
ailed the old man. He took no notice of her
when she went. nor of the children; he never
could abide children. ‘I'll make you some
toddy, boys, to keep you awake,” he says ; and
we war willin’. Ther was not a man on the
Jarsey coast could brew toddy like old Abner.
It was prime toddy that’s a fact. He drank a
bit, ami) then he went to bed (he wouldn't hev
any help in ondressin’), and when he was
stretched out he whistled for old Turk, and the
brute lay down across his feet. ¢ Good fellow !
he says, and he put his hand on the dog’s head
and straightened himself, and so went to sleep.
About 10 o’clock Joshua called to me ; he was
standin’ by the bed. ¢Jerry,’ says he, ¢ther’s
a queer settin’ in the old man’s face, and his
pulse is mighty low. Shouldn’t wouder if he'd
been in the right of it about himself, after all.
—=¢Shall I call Peggy ¥ I says.—*No,’ says he ;
¢wait a bit.” But in a hour he says, ‘Jerry,
go and call Peggy.” 8o I called her. But
what could we do? He was goin’ out with the
tide. He didn’t move or speak, and his eyes
were shet ; he didn’t hear Peggy or the children
when they was cryin’ about him. His breath
got slowly thinner, and thinner, and his flesh
colder. hen Peggy called to him he took no
notice, but the dog raised himself after a while
on his fore legs and looked in his face and gave
a howl. Ideclar it skeert me, it was so like a
human bein’. The old man stirred at that, and
sort of smiled, and his lips moved as if to say
¢Good fellow! But he was too far gone to
speak. Then it was all quiet. 1 opened the
window yander” (pointing to the square open-
ing in the ruinetfo wall of the room outside),
¢ and I stood by it watchin’ the tide go down,
jest as you might be doin’ now. And he
Ly on the bed hyar jest by the door. It was a
clear night, and% could see the line of the white
surf sinkin’ lower and lower. 1 knowed by
Peggy’s face, leanin’ over him, that he was
goin’ with it fast. At last the sea fell out of
sight into darkness. Then I shut the window ;
Iinowed it was all over. When I came up to
the bed he was dead ; Joshua was closin’ his
eyes. We folded his hands and straightened
him. It seems to me but a few minutes till he
was stark and stiff and dreadful cold. 1 re-
member Joshua said it was onusual, and was
because there was so little blood in his body,
but how that might be ] dunno. We sot with
him till the mornin’. Now, here's the curous
Bart of the story. You'll likely uot believe it,

ut I'll tell you word for word, just as it hap-
pened. An hour after Abner Whyune died his
da’ater Priscilla come to the house. She had
landed at the inlet, where the men war a-fishin’,
and Sam brought her over. She war not a very
yoeung woman, but she was like a lady-—very
fine appearing. She was greatly excited when
she found her father dead, though she skercely
spoke a word. ‘You came too late,” says
Peggy. ‘You might have given him a deal of
comfort. But you're too late.’ 1 didn’t know

before that Peggy “war so bitter agen her.—*T
must speak to him,’ she said ; and she tore off the
sheet and put her hand to his heart. T could
see her start when she felt the cold. ¢Daddy !’
she cried, ‘daddy !"—¢Let the dead rest, Pris-
cilla,” says Peggy—*Go out, all of you,” she
says, motionin’ to the door. ¢ Let me have him
to myself.’

‘1 went out, an’ took Peggy. Priscilla kept
a-cryin’ in a low voice, ‘‘ Daddy! daddy ! 1
went outside—I was that cur’ous—and looked
in the window. The dead man opened his eyes
and sat up. ‘ Why did you bring me back ?”
he said. ¢ Why did you not let me alone, Pris-
cilla? I was at rest.’ She leaned over him,
sobbin’. Presently he says, ‘‘Is your husband
here ?” Then she whispered something. God
knows what. But I reckon the whole truth
was wrenched out of her. You can't lie to the
dead. He sat up in the bed, and I saw him
point with one hand to the door.e ¢ Begone!’
says he; ‘you are no da’ater of mine.” She
stood a mite, and then came out and ran a-past
me, cryin’, into the dark.

““Of course you only fancied that you saw
the man alive through the window ?*’ said C—.

1 dunno,” said Holdcomb doggedly. ‘I
de know as she has never crossed the doorway
from that night, and that's sixty year gone.
And,” lowering his voice, ‘“when we come
back into the room tlLe old man was dead and
stark as we had left him. But he was sitting
bolt upright in the Led.”

‘“ What do you suppose she had told him ?*

¢Oh, that soon come out. She never had
been John Salterre’s wite. A sort of shame had
seized her at last, and she had left him and
come home. She’s lived hyar ever since. Four
years later she married Josiah Perot, who was a
heap better husband than she deserved. She
married him for a home ; she never could abide
to work. But nobody ever thought she cared
aught for him. The Whynnes never forget,
and I believe she thinks of John Salterre at this
minute, and keers for him jest the same as she
did whem she war a young girl.”

¢ What became of him ? Did he ever find
her #’ 1 asked.

Jeremiah hesitated : ““1 didn’t mean to tell
thee that. A year after her father died Salterre
found out whar she was, and put off straight
from New York on a schooner for this inlet.
The schooner—the Petrel it was—struck the bar
out yonder, and the crew was lost, Salterre
and all. They war buried in the sand on the
beach, jest where they come ashore, ’s the cus-
tom was.” .

The old man rose and began to put on his
coat. We were not sorry to ﬁave him go. His
ghastly story made us quite willing to close the

oor on the dilapidate(A apartment outside and
turn our thoughts to cheerful matters.

For a week afterward the threatened nor’-east
storm kept us in-doors. The captain did not
come to pay his daily visit, and we heard from
a neighbour that he ‘¢ was attendin’ on Prisciila
Perot, who was waitin’ her call.”

‘“Jerry’s a main good doctor,”’ she added.
“But I doubt he’ll mot keep old Priscilla.
She’s bein’ took off before her time; the
Whynnes live to a great old age. But they
say she’s been restless-like ever since she talked
to thee about her young days in this house.”

The storm continued to rage so heavily that
it shut us in to an absolute solitude. Fven the
hardiest fishermen did not venture out upon the
beach. On the second night it abated. C——
and I were sitting by the fire reading between
10 and 11 o’clock, when, finding that the beat-
ing of the rain upon the roof had ceased, I open-
ed the door into the ruined roomn of which Hold-
comb had told the story, ond looked out. The
wind had changed ; the storm-clouds were driv-
ing to the east, and were banked on that hori-
zon in a solid rampart ; the moon shone out
whitely on the surging sea and on the drenched
marshes webbed with the swollen black lines
of the creeks. The tide water had risen to an
unprecedented height, and was within three
feet of our door.

I called C—-~ to look. ‘‘If the storm had
lasted a few hours longer,” I said, *‘the
Whynne house would have gone at last.”

We both stood in the doorway between the
living-room, in which we bad been sitting, and
Abner Whynne's old chamber. The latter wus
clearly lighted by the moon and by the fire and
lamplight in the room behind us. As I looked
down through the broken wall to the marsh,

-C—-— pinched my arm, whispering, *“ Who is

this

I turned. A small dark figure was crossing
the beach, coming up toward the house. It
came with such rapidity that before I had time
to speak it stood in the outer doerway, and was
in the room beside us.

¢ Priscilla,"’ cried C——.

The woman had reached the spot where, as
Jeremiah told us, her father had died. She
halted there a moment. [ saw her face as dis-
tinctly as that of C——, being ahout the same
distance from both. It was Priscilla, and yet
not Priscilla. The weight of age had dropped
away. This was the creature which I K:d
fancied still lived in the women, young, passion-
ate, it might be wicked, but in no sense Perot’s
vaulgar malignant widow.

She hesitated but a moment, and then passed
through the back door into the garden, where
the sand lay heaped by the storm in deep wet
drifts. C—-— and [ hurried after her, each
with the same thought that the dying woman
had become deranged and had escaped from her
attendants with the wild fancy of reaching her
old home. She suddenly flung out her arms

with a vehement gesture of triumph, and passed
around a projection of the wall. We reached
the spot in an instant. It wasithe place where
mysteriousiheaps of brick were erected, one of
which rose slightly above the sand. She was
not there; sea and marsh and beach were
utterly vacant.

We went into the house, and, I am bound to
confess, we slept little that night.

. Captain Holdcomb came early the uext morn-
ing.

¢ The widow Perot is-dead at last,”’ was his
first greeting. -

* What time did she die ?"’ asked C——.

¢ Last night at half-past ten o’clock.”

C rose, and going out beckoned the jold
man to follow her. ‘These are graves,” she
said, pointing te the heap of bricks. ‘ Who
were buried here - .

“I didn’t keer to tell thee: I was afraid it
might make thee oncomfortable. But—as thee
knows so much—the crew of the Fetrel was
buried onder them. That one which is part
oncovered by the wind is whar Captain Johu
Salterre is laid.”’

The old man uever knew our reason for ask-
ing. There is my ghost-story, the only one for
which 1 have never heard a rational expla-
nation.

—— e

M. LAVALLEE'S CANTATA.

A very large’and fashionable audience assem-
bled at the Skating Rink, Quebee, on Wednesday
night to hear the rendition of M.Calixa Lavallee's
grand cantata of welcome to Their Excellencies.

The gubernatorial party occupied a epacious
box, which had been specially prepared for their
accommodation, and freqnently applauded the
different portions of the composition.

The solos were taken by Miss Wyse, Miss
Carbray, M. Trudel and M. Laurent, and right
nobly and artistically did they sing the music
allotted to them. The orchestra, num! ering one
hundred and fifty performers, was well balanced
and performeX well. The clioruses were in ex-
cellent harmony and time.

M. F. Jehin Prume, the eminent violinist,
gave a splendid selection from “Othello,” which
was re-demanded. M. Prume well deserved all
the praise heaped upon his execution.

M. Lavallee's Cantata, as a musical composi-
tion, is of great merit, and will become a favorite
with our Canadian musicians.

Seasipr Horer, Rustico Beach, P E. 1.—
This was formerly known as the Ocean House,
and its proprietors are Messrs, John Newson &
Son. This first-class house is run at moderate
charges, and every attention is given to guests.
A coach leaves Charlottetown every Wednesday
and Saturday evening, calls for guests, returning
every Thursday and Monday mornirgs. Arrange-
ments have also been made to meet every train
at Hunter River for passengers to the seaside.

HUMOROUS.

THERE is one thing that seems unaccountable
to the average colty fishermaun, and that is, that an over-
grown, awkward, saucy boy with a bean-pole for a fish-
ing-rod and cotton twine for a line, will citoh more fish
than he with his fancy-jointed rod and fine silken line.

SoME persons have a great faculty for getting
on in the world. The little shaver who stood at the foot
of his class when we were achovolboys together now
proudly guards the left field in some ecrack base hall
club, and is playinr for a fielding average of 976.

T8 is the time of the year when the boy who
has accidentally changed shirts with a companion, while
enjoying the surreptitious swim, tells his mether, when
she discovers the swap. that the other bov’s mother took
a fancy to his shirt and borrowed it as a pattern to make
some shirts from for her little boy. Noble, unselfish little
fellow !

IN a little town in Missouri « laly-eacher
was exercising a class of juveailes in mental arithmetic.
She 1 the question, ‘‘ If you buy a cow for
$10—" when up oame a little hand. * What is it.
Johooy " ** Why, voa can't buy no kind of & cow for
$10. Father sold one for $60 the other day. and she was
& regular old scrub at that.”

Ix a primary school not verv long ag, the
teacher undertook to convey to her pupils an idea of the
use of the hyphen. 8he wrote on the blackboard.
‘‘ Bird's-nest,” and pointing to the hyphen asked the
schoul, ‘‘ What is that fer?’’ After a short pause a young
sun of the Emerald Isle piped out, ** Plaze ma'am, for
the bird too roost on.” 5

His

A cHILD’s logic is not to be sneered at.
miod is keen enough to see the folly of much of the
reasoning of his seniors. A little fellow in Conmecticut -
asked his parents to take him to ohureh with them. They
said he must wait until he was older. ' Well,” was hix
shrewd suggestion in response, ** you'd better take me
now for when I get bigeer I may not want to go.”

A vourH, while haviug his hair cut last even-
ing, asked the barber what he thought of his moustache.
The barber said, * Bring it with you the next time you
come, and I will give you my opioion.”

Now the boy cimbs up the trees,

And the verdant fruit doth seize,

And immediately the poisou in his stomach camps,
And so do the fidgeta and the colics and the cramps.

‘“ Frw things,” says the New York Timcs,
in a recent article on Caleb Cushing, ** are more exay-
gerated than the amount ot property men own.”” This is
startlingly true. Only the other day we heard it reported
on the street that we were worth a doliar and seventy-
five cents. at an inside estimate, and could buy a pint of
st-awberries without feeling it. Let us say to our mis~
infor1 ed friends, while we are on this subject, that a

man dors uot become a millionaire in jonrnalism fo ten
years' time.

Subscribers removing to the country or the
sea-side during the summer months, are respect-
fully requested to send their new addresses to
our offices, 5 and 7 Bleury Street, and the CaNa-
11AN TLLusTRATED NEWS will be duly sent to
them.
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COLONEL NORTHEY.

:

| Fow oflicers of Her Majesty’

| Olltite esty'sarmy we J

‘[ known in Canada thau C‘s,quue,in Nozthe;eq'ie?i‘;:
60th. ‘An unusually long term of serviee in
tha country had maide one %uttnlion or the other
of the regiment well-known at Loudon, Hamil-
ton and Toronto, at Montreal, Qutobee and
Halifux.  The mon were quist, orderly and
well-conducted, the non-commisgioned oiﬁcers,
among whom were many singularly intelligent
and destrving soldiers, took often an active part
in much of what was usefu] in civil life: and
every effort towards mental or physical im-
provemrnt was sure of sympathy anl CO-OprTa-
tion from the officers themselves, The tone of
the mees and unte-room was more domestic and
less professionnl than that of Any regiment we
remcmbor,.und to all that was bright and ples-
sant in socicty the officers always brought ready
and cheery assistance.  Amongst all the gallant
men who‘)omfad with hearty good-will in such
efforts, few, if any, were more esteemed than

Captain Northey. " Of an old-fashioned English

race, the Northeys of Epsom, he was by descent
and tradition

b o soldier. A granduucle lost
leg nt the siege of Quebec—another retired a
geaeral oflicer. An uncle was a Colonel in the
Coldnl.r.mm Guards ; another in the 71st High-
land Light Infaptry, Captain Northey's father
served in the Peniosular war, and at Waterlon
in the 5‘331(1, that distinguished regiment of tha
Light Bngmlo, of Sir John Moore, commanded
by Colonel Colborne (afterwards Lord Sexton),
deseribed by Napier 83 *a mun born with a
Renius for war," naver better exemplified than at
Waterloo, where, by & quick and unexpected
chavnge of front, he threw the regitaent in the
flank of the charging French column and con-
ributed Iargelv to the suceess of the da y; and
so from generstion to generation the  eadety
of the house served the Crown, whilst the Squire
of Epsont kept ap its old-fashioned hospitalities
at Wondeote House, in view of many a ** Derby "
and many an ** Ouks."” :
Captain Northey was born in 1538 and
educated at Eton.  He joined the 60th on first
entering the army in 1555, and obtained the
rank of Lieut.-Colonel in 1577, With his dis-
tingnished regiment he served in the QOude
campaign, including the action of Biswsh and
the capture of Mettowlie. e murried in 1869
a daughter of Col. Growski, of Toronto, who

was recently made one of Her Majesty's military
sides-de-camp. ~

On the march to relieve Ekowe the 80th were
under the command of the gallant officer’ whose
death we deplore, Col. Pemberton, his senior offi-
cer, who was also well-known in Canada, beingon
Lord Chelmsiard’s statl.- The relieving column
were, after 2 night's rest, breaking np their camp
at early dawn on their rond to Ekowe, when they
.were ‘unexpectedly attacked by the Zulus.
Almost the first shot strnek Col. Northey ; he
was at the moment getting his men into order,
They -carried him back under cover, =nd he
lingered for a couple of days in much sutfering,
but with every assistance which could be ren-
dered. The wound proved mortal, and his re-
mains were buried not far from the banksof the
Tugela. - A rumor reached us that he had been
hit by a chance bullet from one of his own regi-
ment, but it was not the case. His funeral,
attended by all the officers off duty belonging to
the relieving column, was followed by a firing
party of his own regiment. The tears which
coursed down many a bearded cheek told of the
affection towards him cherished -by his regi-
ment.  Peace to his memory !

Our portrait of this gallant soldier and worthy
gentleman is from a photograph by Mr. Ewing
of Torouto.

Tue puzzle which careful mothers try to solve
is how to train the girls and how to restrain the
boys.

Tue Boston Courier relates the following: A
prettily dressed little girl fell on a mudily street-
crossing the other day, and a gentleman hastened
to her assistance.  After cleaning oif herclothes
be asked her if he shouldu't escort her home.
¢ No, thir,” auswered the dignitied little dam-

. t L) N »
zel, ‘“ifyou please, we ain't been introduced.

SAD, sad are they tﬁat know™not love,
But, far from Passion’s tears and swiles,
Drift down a moonlesy sea, and pass
The silvery coasts of fairy isles.

But sadder they, whose longing lips
Kiss empty air and never touch

The dear, warm mouth of those they love—
Waiting, wasting, sutfering much.

But clear a3 amber, swest as musk,
Is life to those whose lnves anite :

They bask in Allah's smiles by day,
And nestle in his heart by night.
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GOD—ALL AND IN ALL.
O Thou, the source of life and light,
Whose word gave earth its form,

I feel Thy presence and Thy might,
In sunshine and in storm.

Whatever falls to human lot,

I'hy wisdom has designed ;

For Natuare's bat Th{ passing thought-..
An image of Thy micd.

In Being's deep and boundless sea,
Asin a glass I trace,

The glory of Thy majesty,

The brightness of Thy face.

Isee Thy smile in every flower

That glads the opening year;

And in the calm, sweec twilight hour
Thy solemn voice I hear.

Eternal Spirit, Light of light !

Fouatain of good most pure !

Without Thee, all were night of night---
A darkness most obscure.

Paris, Ont. H. M. STRAMBERG.

S

LITERARY AND HISTORIC.

We have been requested by Count Premio-
Real to publish the following :

QUEBEC, 2nd June, 1879.

DraAr Sir,—The interest you have recently
munifested by the publication of a volume on
our archives, etc., makes me hope you will con-
tiuue to help on the cause of Canadian histoxz,
by allowing your name to be associated to the
solution of the following questions :

The plan recently adopted in Montreal of insert-
ing questions in some widely-circulated journal,
has been attended with beneficial results ; prizes
ight here also be offered and awarded by a Com-
mittee, composed of the President of the  Lit-
erary and Historical Society,” and of the Pre-
sident of *“ L’Institut Canadien ”’ at Quebec.

18T PRIZE, $10,

1or whoever will solve the largest number out of
the following ten questions :

1st. In what part of Quebec was its founder,
Samue] de Champlain, buried ?

2nd. In what spot did the Marquis of Mont-
calm expire, on the morning of the 14th Sept.,
1759 ¢ .

3rd. Give all the names of Jacques Cartier’s
followers in 1535, on his voyage to Quebec.

4th. Had he any clergymen with him ? If so,
give their names.

5th. What was the name of the Lutheran
clergyman whom Captain Louis Kiotke, Gover-
nor of Quebec, incarcerated in the Jesuits’ re-
sidence at Quebec for fomenting a rebellion dur-
ing the time the city was held by the British,
1629-32 ?

6th. Give the names of all the Lieutenant-Gov-
ernora of Quebec and of Gaspé, from 1763 to
1838.

7th. Give the names of all the French who re-
mained in Quebec after Champlain’s departure,
1629-1632.

8th. Who was the first Lieutenant-Governor
of Gaspé !

9th. Where was the first model-farm in the
Province of Quebec ?

10th. What was the name and tonnage of the
first Canada-built ship ?

2ND PRIZE, $6.
1st. Give all the origins of the word ** Que-
bee.”’

2nd. Give all the origins of the word *‘ Ca-
nada.”

3rd. What were all the names of, and when
were they given to, the Island of Anticosti !

4th. State proof, if any exists, of Bigot's
treachery to the French Government during the
siege of Quebec, in 1759.

5th. Of what origin was Dornacona, the In-
dian Chief who greeted Jacques Cartier in 1585 ¢

Submitted by
J. M. LEMoINE.

Iimo. Sr. Conde de Premio-Resl, S. C. G.,
Quebec. .

The said prizes (§10 and $5) are offered as
above, to be awarded on the 16th January,
1880 ; and not only may both prizes be gained
by one and the same person, but in such case one
grand prize of twenty dollars ($20) instead of the
above two of tem and five dollars will be
awarded.

EL CoNDE DE PREMIO-REAL.

“m
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AN IRISH (ASSAGNAC.

One of the most remarkable men alive, says
the London Morning Advertiser, has been ad-
ded to the roll ot members of parliament by the
¢lection of Colonel O'Gorman Mahon for the
County Clare. It is doubtful whether, outside
the record of Munchausen or his many rivals,
there is to be traced a more extraordinary career
than that of the gallant patriarch, who will re-
~ume his seat in the imperial legislature after a
twenty years' interval of absence from it. But
it is a longer time than that since the Colonel
cntered Parliament. He was elected in 1830 by
the constituency which adopted him again last
Saturday, after nearly forty veers. In the in-
terim the Colonel had amused himself with
other than political pursuits. He has fought

CANADIAN ILLUSTRARE® NEWS.

eighteen duels, in six of which he was woinded
by the enemy’s fire, in seven of which he pinked
his man, and in five of which honour was satis-
fied without hurt to either principal. His af-
fairs of honour were but trivial episodes in the
strangely varied and adventurous career of the
member for Clare. He began life in 1828—over
half a century ago—as one of that ‘‘ Fighting
Brigade *’ whose duty and delight it was to sup-
port at fifteen paces or so whatever Mr. Daniel
O’ Connell said of a political or personal antagon-
ist. Then he went into Parlinment.

The turn of time found him a journalist in
Paris, where, had he been contemporary with the
fire-eating Paul de Cassagnac, Greek would as-
suredly have met Greek. Then he plunged into
finance and politices and disported in the
troubled waters of both. Having skimmed the
cream of Old World excitements he set out like
a knight errant in quest of fresh exploits. His
search met with more success than falls to the
lot of the crowd. Joining the Peruvian army he
rose to the rank of commander-in-chief. There
was a question of appointing him president of
the 1epublic, but he evaded the perilous emi-
nence by throwing up his exalted position in a
fit of ennui and passing into the naval service of
Chili, the neighboring state. The ex-general-
issimo of the Peruvian land forces actually
became lord high admiral of the Chilian fleet—
such as it was. Col. O’Gorman is a cousin of
Maj. O’Gorman—a fact which will not render
him less welcome to all who appreciate rollicking
humor and a natural geniality which is alto-
gether above the petty spitefulness of Irish
““national ” politics. The colonel is a Home-
Ruler, of course, but we doubt if he will identify
himself with the obstructive section of that
party. He is full of fire and vigor in spite of his
age, but if he has the energy of a partisan he
has the instincts and habits of a gentleman.
His adventures should make a singularly in-
teresting memoir, and if he would only leave

we should welcome from his own hand the story
of his life from year to year.

FOOT NOTES.

A MuscATINE lady pamed her canary Jim
Blaine. He did not sing much, but she loved
him tenderly until recently, when she learned
that Jim had laid an egg. Now she declares that
no dependance can be placed on a politician.

A GENTLEMAN not extremely given to.piety
was dismayed by being asked to say grace at a
strange table. To refuse and explain would be
embarrassing ; to comply would be equally so.
He chose the latter, and started off briskly en-
ough with ““O Lord, bless this table.”—Just
here, being unused to the business, he nearly
broke down, but by a gigantic effort gulled
through with ‘“World without end. Yours,
respectfully, amen.”

MISTAREN PUBLISHER.—Many years ago a
young poet presented himself to a Paris pub-
lisher with the manuscript of his first volume of
verse. The latter glanced over the verses and
returned them, declaring that the time was
peculiarly unfavorable for the publication of
}l)oetry, and he must decline the undertaking.

'he poet placed his manuscript in his pocket
and prepared to take his leave, Eis aspect grave,
and at the same time full of quiet assurance.

““You are wrong, because I am a man of
genius,’’ he said. ‘‘I would have signed a con-
tract with you for the issue of my future book.
You reject your own fortune.”

““Many thanks. You are too kind,” replied
the other, with ironical politeness.

The poet departed. The publisher reflected ;
he was impressed, not by the merit of the
verses, but the coolness and confidence of his
visitor. He rose to recall him, but the poet had
disappeared. The young man was Victor Hugo,
and the publisher, now dead, told the story.
What must have been his sentiments when the
crowd waited and carriages filled the street from
dawn until noon, anticipating the first copies
of ¢ Les Miserables,” given by the hand of a
rival business house

HE HAD FORGUTTEN.—An audience of Bos-
ton’s beauty, culture and refinement filled the
Old South church. The hour for the lecture
drew near, lingered briefly u§ on the point and
passed. An impetient rustle began to sweep
through the house, as the speaker of the evening
still delayed his appearance upon the platform.
The committee glanced nervously at each other,
conferred together in short and hurried whispers
and then hastily repaired to the ante-room. An
elderly man was standing in the centre of the
room as they entered, clutching wildly at his
flowing hair and muttered incoherently to him-
self.
My dear sir,” exclaimed the chajrman of
the committee, hastening forward, ‘the hour
advertised for the lecture to begin has long since
passed and the audience is impatient.”’

¢ Gentlemen,” said the lecturer, in an im-
gressive voice slightly broken by emotion, 1

ave come to this place in accordance with
an agreement, to appear before a cultured Boston
audience. 1 have forgotten to change my
clothes, and am dressed in my old gardening
outfit ; I have forgotten to put on a clean shirt,
and behold this gingham apology ; I have for-
gotten to remove my boots, and hence these
coverings ornamented with visible traces of
agricultural pursuits ; and saddest of all, 1 have
totally and completely forgotten the subject of

my lecture.”’

politics to his colleagues and oblige the world, ]

If the members of that committee live to be
forty-nine years old they will mever forget the
expression of utter helplessness and misery that
the speaker’s every word and gesture implied.

It was Ralph Waldo Emerson, and he was to
lecture upon ‘‘ Memory."”

BURLESQUE.

“I'M IN A F1x.”—Nobody except the people
in the front pews last Sunday, and only the few

‘{ there who listened very intently, could hear the

tenor when the choir started out “ When 1 can
read my title clear,” singing very distinctly,
with his face turned towards the leader at the
other end of the organ :

“ I"ve lost my place ; I'min a fix,
‘Whatevershall T do ¥’

And then the leader, in his profoundest bass,
replied in faultless tone and metre :

‘“ The tune is on page ninety-six,
The words on forty-two.”

Was THE Boy JokING +—* There were two
men got into a fight in front of the store to-
day,” said a North End man at the supper-table,
“and I tell you it looked pretty hard for one of
them. The biggest one grabbed a cart stake and
drew it back. I thought sure he was going to
knock the other’s brains out ; and I jumped in
between them.”

The family had listened with wrapt attention,
and as the head paused in his narrative the
young heir, whose respect for his father’s
bravery was immeasurable, proudly remarked :

¢ He couldn’t knock any brains out of you,
could he, father ?’

The head of the tamily gazed long and earn-
estly at the heir, as if to detect evidences of a
dawning humorist, but as the youth continued
with great innocence to munch his fourth tart,
he gasped and resumed his supper.

Juse 21, 1879.

On Monday Mr. Blackburne played thirty-six simul-
taneous games at the Liberal Club of Leigh, Lanca-
shire. He won thirty-four, and lost two games. On the
following day (Tuesday) Mr. Blackburne played eight
blindfold games at the same place. He defeated six of
1# opponents, and drew with the other two.—Land and

ater.

In the City of London Chess Club Toumgy, Mr. Potter
was beajen in the first class by Mr. Bird. The last game
was the longest on record, having lasted four evenings.
1t gontains 143 moves. The result of his play with Mr.
Potter does not, however, give Mr. Bird the first prize,
as he has yet to play and win another match with Mr,
McDonnell, or one of two others, before this prize is se-
cured.— Turf, Field and Farm.

PROBLEM No. 229.
By H. J. C. Aondrews.
BLACK.
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GAME 367TH.
CHESS BY CORRESPONDENCE.

I3 d

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice,
having had placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of a simple veget-
abl remedy, for the speedy and permanent cure
of consumption, bronchitis, catarrh, asthma,
and all throat and lung affections, also a posi-
tive and radical cure for nervous debility and
all nervous complaints, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to make it known to his
suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive, and
a desire to relieve human suffering, I will send,
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe,
with full direction for preparing and using, in
German, French, or English. Sent by mail b
addressing with stamp, naming this paper, Wy
;TVY Sherar, 149 Powers’ Block, Rochester,

UUR CHESS COLUMN.

.H‘Bolut{mu to Problems sent in by Correspendent
eduly acknowledgea .

TO €ORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. 8.. Montreal. —Correct solution received of Pro-
blem No.227. As you remark, there is a dual in one of
the defences of this problem.

Student, Montreal. —Correct solution received of Pro-
blem No. 227.

J. B., Montreal.—We shall be able to publish inform-
ation on the subject shortly.

E. H., Montreal.---Correct solution of Problem for
Young Players No. 224 received.

THE CANADIAN CHESS ASSOCIATION.

At a meeting of the bers of this A iation, held
at the Gymnasium, Mansfleld Street, Montreal, on the
Tth inst., the following officers were elected for the pre-
sent year :—

President : Mr. Johun Barry, Montreal.

Vice-Presidents: Mr. J. H. Gordon, Toronto; Mr. F.
X. Lambert, Ottawa ; Mr. E, B. Holt, Holt, Quebec.

Becretary -Treasarer : Rev. T. D. Phillips, Ottawa.

Managing Committee: Dr. Hurlburt, Ottawa; Mr.
Godfrey Baker, Ottawa ;: Mr. De Boucherville, Ottawa ;
Dr. J. Ryall. Hamilton ; Mr. G. E. Jackson. Beafurth ;
Mr.J. W. Shaw, Montreal; Mr. J. Henderson, Mont-
reai.

Before the close of the meeting it was resolved to em-
power Mr. Baker to enter into communication with the
members of the Ottawa Chess Club, with a view to the
holding of the eighth Congress of the Assooiation in
that city during the month of August next. We have
reason to believe that it would be agreeable to a large
number of Chessplayers should Mr. Baker's efforts be
successtul.

That the Association needs active measures to keep it
ou its legs, and that its rules and regulations are not at
the present time of a nature to enable it to meet all the ex-
igencies which it may encounter in its travels from city to
eity in this wide Dominion, are truths which might easily
be dilated upan, but for the time being it is as well to
wait till we are certain of the locality where it is destin-
ed to take up its next quarters.

INTERNATIONAL POSTAL CARD TOURNEY.

The Rev. C. . Ranken has resigned a game to Mr,
Berry. The score now is—United States, 19; Great
Britain, 17; drawn 7.—Argus and Express, Ayr,

The matoh between Max Judd and the eight 8t. Louis
amateurs in which the former undertook to give the odds
of Kt, has, as we prediocted at the ousset, resulted in &
complete success for the ‘ little giant” of the west. Mr.
Judd’s an: nists were the strongest players tc be
found in St. Louis, and the triumpb must be exceedingly
gmtifying to the viotor. Mr. Jodd is by no means a pro-
fessional. his time being occupied in bueiness pur-
suits, but he finds time ocoasionally to have a friendly
tilt at chess, and is seldom, if ever, worsted.— Hartford
(Conm.) Times,

I

ame plaved between Mr. John Barry, of the
Montreal Chess Club, and Mr. C. H. Phillips, of
‘Toronto, finished 4th June, 1879.

(Fianchetto.)
‘WHITE.—(Mr. Barry.) BLACK. —(Mr. Phillips.)

1.PtoK 4 1. PtoK4
2. PtoKKt3 2. BtoB4
3. BtoK Kt2 3. PtoQ3
4. Ktto K2

A waste of time on the part of White. Kt to KB 3
would have been better.

5 PtoQB3
6. PtoKB3

Arother lost move for White; by adopting the text
‘White has left his King in a most censtrained position ; at
this point he might have castled with impunity, for had
Black taken White's King's Bishop's Pawn, giving
check, he would have lost the ohecking Bishop in four
moves.

4. Ktto Q B3
5. QtoK B3

6. KKtto K2
7. PtoQR4 7. PtoQR 4

Black was too wary to be caught in such an old trap.

8. KttoR3 8. BtoK3
9. PtoQ3 9. Castles (Q R)
10. Ktto B2 10. Pto Q4

1. Pto KB4 11, K P takes P

Black was wrong in taking the proffered P, as White
{s now enabled to play with maoh greater freedom and
force.

12. B takes P 12. Q P takes P

Another error on the part of Black, which enables
‘White to counteract the attack of the Biack Bishop.

13. PtoQ 4 13.QBto KB4
14, Castles 14. KBtoQKt3
15. BtoK 3 15. PtoK R4
16. B takes P 16. Pto K Kt 4
17. Qto Bl - 1727 QRtoKKt1l
18. Pto Q5 18. Ktto K 4

19. QKtto Q4

Well played as this stroke must result in the loss to
Black of his Queen’s Bishop.

19. Ktto KKt 5
20, B takes B (ch) 20. Kt takes B
21. Kt takes Kt 21. Kt takes B

Ill-judged on the part of Black for he cannot now afford
to offer exchanges.

22. Kt takes Kt 22 QoK ¢
23. KttoQ4 23. B takes Kt
24. P takes B 24. Q takes P at her 5th
25. R takes P
inite now holds an interesting and threatening posi-’
tion. .
2. Qo QKt3
6. KtoR1 26. Qto Q 34
2. QtoB 4 7. RtoKB1

Black now seems to be playing White's game by
offering the exchange again.

28. R takes R (ch) 23. R takes R

29. RtoKB1 209. Resigns

Mr. Phiilips on resigning the first two games, chal-
lenged Mr. Barry to play simultaneously two other
games. The gage, we believe, has been taken up, and
the third and fourtb games, we understand, are now in
progress. -

GAME 368TH.
A very pretty game latelv played at Simpson’s Divan
between Mr. Eunsor and the Rev. 8. W. Earnshaw.
" (King's Gambit declined.)
WHITE . ~(Mr. 8. Ensor.) BLACK.—(Mr. Earnshaw.)

1.PtoK 4 1..PtoK4

2. PtoKB4 2.PtoQ 4

3. Ptakes Q P 3. PtoK5

{. PtoB4 4 PtoQ B3

5. KttoQB 3 5. KttoKB3

6. Qto K 2 6. P takes P

7. P takes P 7. Bto KKt 5

8. Q to Kt 5 (ch) 8.QtoQ?2

9. QtoB4 9. BtoK 2

10. PtoKR3 10. BtoR 4

11. Pto KKt4 11. Castles (a)

12, P takes B 12. KttoQR3
13. Bto K 13. RtoQBaq
14. Qto Kt 5 14.Qto Q3

15. PtoQ4 15. Ktto Q Kt 5
16. QtuR 4 16. K Kt takes Q P
17. P QR3 17. B to R 5 (ch) (B)
18. K to B aq 18. R takes Kt

19. P takes R 19, Kttakes K BP
20. Q takes Kt 2. Qo KB3
21. B takes Kt 21. Q takes B (oh)
22. BtoB3 X2L. Qo Q7

2. BtoK2 B. QK6

%. R to KR 2 and wina

. ,,_,’__..

cedd

s b
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SEASIDE HOTEL, RUSTICO BEACH, P.E.I

THE

BEST REMEDY FOR

INDIGESTION.

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remedy for Indigestion, whick is
" the cawse of nearly all the diseases to which we are subjact, being o maficine so unifermly gratefid
and beneficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”
 Norton's PYlis™ act ar a powerful tonic and gentle aperient ;
under any circumstances, and thousards of persons can now bear testimony to the denefits to be
dercved from their use, as they have been a never-falling Family Friend for upwards of 45 years.
Sold in Badle.r at 1s. 1id., 3s.94d., and 118. wﬁ brall&!dm Vemdors tﬁrcmgkoui the World,

are msld in ther operation, safe

cA U TION.
Be sure and ask /or “NORTON'S PILLS,” and do not be permadd to purrlla.re an imitation.

Wholesale and for Export by the

In consequence of spunous zmztatwns of

LEA AND PERRINS

which are calculated to decevve the Public, Lea and Perrm.s
- have adopted A NEW LABEL, 6earmg' thesr Signature,

SAUCE,

thus,

émef‘

which is placed on every 60[115 of WORCES TERSH[RE |
SAUCE, and without which none s genuine.
Ask forLEA & PERRINS Sauc:, and see Name on Wra

r, Label, Bottle and Stopper.

s, Worcester.; Crosse and Blackwell, London,

&c., &%.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World.
To be obtained of .
Mpssrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.,, MONTREAL ; Messrs. URQUHART &CO,; MON’I‘REA L.

Sole Agents for Canada and the United States

* Is a success ‘and boon for which Natious should feel
grateful."’—See Medical Press, Lancet, Brit. Med. Jour., &c
“(onsamption in England increased tenfold in ten years.”

To be had of all Storekeeptrs, Grocers and Chemists,

only) C David & Co 48, Mark Lane, Loudon, England

LIEBIG COMPANY S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
~ MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR SOUPS,

'MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

CAUTION,—Genuine ORLY with
(;holcnle fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Bigna-
ture in Blae Ink across Label

AGENTS, READ THIS.

We will pay. Agents a aa)nry of 100 per mouth and
eapenses, or ajlow a largw commission to seli our new
undt wonderful | Inventions, Wr mean. what we 4ay.
Sumple frea. - Address,
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ROBERT MILLER,
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This Hotel, whxch is unrivalled for size, style and

locality . in Quebee, is ‘open throughout ‘the year for

lnuauro and busioess travel, having sccommedation for
ueats.

Publisher,Book-Binder, Manufacturng and {

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
zBREWERS and MALTSTERS
l\T() NITRIAL.

fii"‘

»{ SNTRA 7‘5

Bu erior Pale and Bro-n !dt.

" India Pale,and other Ales. Extra Double snd Bingle
Btout in Wood and Bottle. Bhipping orders pnmpuy ox-
ecuted. Familios supplied, 6-52.282

E.N. FRESEHMAN & BROS.

Advertising Agents,
186 W Fourth St.,, CINCINNATI, 0.,

Arn authorized to receive advertisemants for thia paper
F.stimateas furgishied free upon spplloation. .

[ Rend two stamps for our Advertisers’ Maaual

¢ JORNSTON'S

W% FLUID BEEF i
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tuenta of heaf, and 1a pronvunced lentific men every.
whera (o be the moast. perfect fo invalids aver-in-

- 'and $1.00

troduced, Bold by Drnggmn [T Grooen' 359., '600.,




