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FEBRUARY 6, 1875

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Tur. BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIC
AND PusLisHING COMPANY issue the follow-
ing periodicals, to all of which subscriptions are
payable in advance:—The CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEws, $4.00 per annum ; THE CANA-
DIAN PATENT OFFICE RECORD AND MECHANICY'
MacaziNe, $2.00 per annum; L'OpiNioN Pu-
BLIQUE, $3.00 per annum.

All remittances and business eommunications
to be addressed to ‘“The General Manager, The
Burland-Desbarats Company, Montreal.”

All correspondence of the Papers, literary
contributions, and sketches to be addressed to
‘* The Editor, The Burland-Desbarats Company,
Montreal.

When an answer is required stamps for return
postage must be enclosed.

One or two good reliable carriers required—
Apply to the MANAGER, BURLAND-DESBARATS
COMPANY.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once 1o this office, either personally or by postal
card, any irregularity in the delivery of their
papers. -

THE NEW STORY.

In this issue we give a further liberal instal-
ment of WILKIx COLLINS' new story,

THE LAW AND THE LADY.

This story, considercit the best yet written by
Mr. Collins, was begun in the CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED News of Nov. 7, (Number 19).

Back numbers can be had on application.

We beg to call the attention of News Dealers
throughout the country to the fact that we have
secured the sole right for Canada of publishing
‘“The Law and the Lady ” in serial form.

FIRST-CLASS AGENTS WANTED

for the advertising and subscription depurtments
of this paper. ‘(l}good pewenm%e, large and ex-
clusive territory, given to each canvasser, who
will be expected, on the other hand, to furnish
security. Also for the sale of Johnson’s new
MaP oF THE DOMINION 0F CANADA.

?Bly to THE GENERAL MANAGER, The Bur-
land-Desbarats Company, Montreal.

PARLIAMENTARY.

During the session of Parliament just opened,
we shall devote a weekly column to a digest of
all its proceedings, carefully collated, and which
our readers can preserve as a brief, but authentic
history of Parliamentary work. In addition, we
have the pleasure of announcing a weekly

Letter From the Capital,

by our correspondent CHAUDIERE, who will deal
with personal sketches, delineations of character,
social gossip, and current events in and about
Ottawa.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

————— b .

Montreal, Saturday, Feb, 6th, 1875,

OUR PROGRAMME.

In announcing a new series of the Ca-
NADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWs, we promised
a variety of improvements and the intro-
duction of divers new popular features,
The proof that we have, in a measure at
least, redeemed our pledges, is evinced by
the marked and constantly increasing fa-
vor with which the paper is being re-
ccived. But we are by no means willing
to stop here. We have had to contend
against difficulties which only initiated and
professional journalists can understand.
These difficulti~s can be overcome only
e by one, but that they will all be sur-
mounted, and that speedily, is a further
promise which we feel justisfied in making
to the public. The paper is in the hands
of a strong Company, able and willing to
make this national enterprise of ours a
thorough success, and it is managed by
business talent well known in every part
of the country.  Both the Company and
the Manager believe that there is a field
for such a journal as ours, and the as.
surances they have received personally in
all the Provinces are to the effect that our
people are most willing to encourage it,
provided it is a faithful reflex of the spirit,
events and general features of Canada.
This we arc determined it shall be, QOur
artistic department is fastrising to the best
standard of excellence, and arrangements
have been perfected which shall result in |
stil] further improvements thepvin, The |

letter press will aim yet more at variety,"

freshness, and lightness, always coupled
withliteraryfinish. Our paperisintended to
be a family journal in the largest and
highest sense of that word. We shall try
and please every body, and for that pur-
pose, our tendency will be to write, col-
late and edit such matter as will procure
pleasure, entertainment and instruction to
the greatest number. New features will
be introduced as opportunity offers, or ne-
cessity demands. Our chess eolumn, re-
cently renewed in the hands of one of the
best players in America, has proved a great
success. " It has met with rare favor, as
abundant letters from all quarters testify.
While, on our side, we endeavor to do all
we can, we trust our friends will see the
propriety of aiding us to the full extent
of their means and influence. Although
we have introduced the system of prepaid
subscriptions, yet there are numbers of old
subscribers, and new ones from the inte-
rior, who have not yet sent in their con-
tributions. Upon these we call for fulfil-
ment of a very reasonable obligation. We
beg our friends also to aid in spreading
the circulation of the paper. If they are
pleased with it, let them pass it to their
neighbors and induce them to subscribe.
Our subscription list is already large and
steadily increasing, but we are*letermined
to double it in the course of the present
year. Let all our patrons assist us therein.
All the money thus received, it is intend-
ed shall go into the paper, to improve and
beautify it still more. Ours is regarded
by ourselves as a national undertaking,
and we entertain the belief that the public,
viewing it in the same light, will take
pleasure in assisting and patronizing it.

NEW BRUNSWICK RIOTS,

Very sad news, indeed, reaches us from
New Brunswick. The town of Caraquet,
in the County of Gloucester, is represent-
ed as having been in a state of riot since
the annual school meeting, held on the
second Thursday in January. The inha-
bitants are mainly French, and bitterly
oppose the common school law of New-
Brunswick. The rioters damaged consi-
derable property on the day of the meet-
ing, and on the following day they also
threatened peaceable inhabitants who sup-
ported the law, and, it is said, extorted
money from them to purchase liquor.
They went so far as to procure a rope with
which they threatened to hang Mr. Sheriff
Vail. The Hon. Robert Young, who re-
sides at Caraquet, was absent, but soon
returned. He procured men fully armed
and barricaded his residence. A band of
rioters surrounded the house on the 25th ;
but, when they found the house barricaded
they retreated, threatening to return with
a larger force on the following day. A
number of special constables left St. John
at once, for the scene of the riot. They
arrived there on the 27th. One of the
number, John Gifford, was shot dead by
a Frenchman on the same afternoon. A
Frenchman was also shot, but he is not
dead yet. Thirteen rioters have been ar-
rested, and are now on their way to Ba-
thurst gaol. Preparations are being made
to call out the military of Northumber-
land. We can only hope that there is
exaggeration in this statement, and if not,
that the excitement will soon subside and
that further trouble will be obviated.
There is no disguising the fact. The
question is fraught with peril.

Break the sluices of religious passion,
and there must be an overflow. Sectarian
differences have always been the standing
danger of Canada. The efforts of our
best and greatest men have ever been di-
rected, with yearning and courage, to-
wards appeasing the feelings arising there-
from, and fostering the noble spirit of
conciliation. That they have only par-
tially succeeded is the melancholy truth.
That the danger remains imminent and
menacing on almost every occasion is un-
fortunately the fact.

We have had frequent oppertunity to
treat of the New Brunswick Sehool ques-

tion,in the columns of the ILLUSTRATED
News. To us it was more than a religious
dispute. We foresaw all along its poli-
tical consequences and have called the at-
tention of sober men of all parties to
them.  Our opinion repeatedly expressed
still is, that this question is the most mo-
mentous of all those which have occupied
public attention since Confederation. It
carries in its flanks che union of these
Provinces.

The situation lies in a nut shell. The
minority, in New Brunswick, will not
accept the law under any consideration,
and they appeal to the Federal Parliament
for redress. The majority, in the same
Province, will not recede from an iota
of the law and absolutely refuse Federal
interference. Sir Jou~x A. Macponawp,
with his usual sagacity, saw the root of the
difficulty, and how far reaching were its
ramifications. He referred back the mat-
ter to the Province itself. We know not
what Mr. MACKENZIE'S views are in the
premises, as he has not yet been officially
interpellated. But it will be a wonder if
he daes not side with Sir Jous. The Pro-
vinee did take up the subject again and
made the last general elections hinge there-
upon. The result was an overwhelming
affirmation of the School Bill. The
next step proposed to the minority is
an appeal to the Imperial Authorities.
But here, they are met again by the ma-
Jority, which declares that it will not
abide by an Imperial decision. Its doc-
trine is Home Rule in merely Provincial
matters, and it by no means covertly an-
nounces that New Brunswick would
secede from the Dominion rather than al-
low any outside intervention.

Political difficulties can be tided over,
and political dissensions healed, as was the
case with Nova-Scotia, at the inception of
Federation. But in religious quarrels, no
such consummation can be hoped for.
Mr. Cosriean was induced to keep silence
during the last session of Parliament, but
the critical aspect of events will force him
to speak, at the ensuing session, and we
may expect a full debate on the whole
question. We wish we could persuade
ourselves that good will come of it. But
we know in advance that Parliament, or
at least, the Government dares not pro-
nounce upon the question, and that conse-
quently, the agitation will continue with
the most deplorable results.

— -t

FRENCH RIGHTS IN NEWFOUND-
LAND.

This old question is again brought for-
ward, and this time, not merely -for the
want of something better to write or speak
about. As Newfoundland progresses, and
her material resources are being developed,
it is found that the French claims are
really a serious drawback. The facts in
the case are briefly these. By virtue of
three different treaties—that of Utrecht,
in 1713 ; that of Versailles, in 1783 ; and
that of Paris, in 1814, the line of coast, ex-
tending from Cape Ray, at the south-
western extremity of Newfoundland, to
Cape John, on the north-eastern side,
being fully half the entire coast of the
island, was ceded to the French as fishing
grounds. The French have, all along,
interpreted the rather doubtful wording
of one clause in the Treaty, so as to claim
the exclusive right of the fisheries ; and
although Britain has never formally recog-
nized such right, and Newfoundland has
constantly claimed it for herself, yet, prac-
tically, this portion of the coast is closed
against the people of Newfoundland.
“The French cannot cultivate the soil, or
open a mine, or go beyond such erections
as are necessary for fishery purposes ; but
under the plea that the settlement of the
coast would constitute an interference with
their fisheries, they deny that settlers have
any right to be there at all, and have only
permitted a number of squatters, on sutter-
ance, to retain a local habitation there,
because bencticial to their own fishermen.
| This squatting population has increased

till it numbers about 10,000, These peo-
i ple—Rritish subjects—are living there

-

without the protection of law, under the
jurisdiction of no magistrate, and without
the means of spiritual or secular instrue-
tion, beyond what chance or benevolent
effort may throw in their way. Such is
the extraordinary condition of half New-
foundland, an island one-sixth larger than
Ireland.”  The remedy to this anomalous
condition of affairs is not so easily disco-
vered. On more occasions than one, the
Imperial authorities entered into arrange-
ments with France for modifications and
mutual concessions, but Newfoundland
has as often refused to be a party to any
such negotiations. Confederation with
Canada has also been suggested, as a mode
of extricgtion, but, so far, the island has
shown scant sympathy with the Domin-
ion. The latest project is that France
should sell her rights to Newfoundland.
There is no doubt, that for a' moderate
compensation, France would be quite
willing to rid herself of this incumbrance.
Of course, open resistance to French
claims would answer no good purpose, as
these claims are legitimate, and have never
been unreasonably enforced. The Home
Government would, doubtless, lend a help-
ing hand in bringing about this negotia-
tion, and even advanciug a part of the
compensation money. Late explorations
in the French part of the island, represent
it as full of promise, and geological dis-
coveries, of considerable value, are said to
have been made there,

e o

CONGRESSIONAL DEAD LOCK.

An amusing and a rather disgraceful
mode of legislation was practiced in the
United States Congress, last week. The
Civil Rights Bill of the late Senator Suy-
NER, which he so earnestly recommended
to his friends almost with his dying
breath, was brought forward with  his
usual spirit by BeNsamix Butper. The
Republicans were somewhat divided upon
it, while the Democrats in a compact body
were opposed to it.  Despairing, however,
of defeating the bill upon a division, the
latter resolved upon delaying a vote as
long as possible, and, with that view, kept
the House in session for a day and night,
in the hope of tiring out their adversa.
ries. It was a question of physical endu-
rance. The scene is represented as singu-
lar and comical. At one time Speaker
Braixg called Mr. Cesxa to the Chair.
The Democrats took advantage of this and
worried Mr. CesNy with points of order
and parliamentary questions, until M.
BLAINE was compelled to resume the chair
and extricate the House from the noise
and difficulty into which it had drifted,
Good feeling prevailed among the mem-
bers, and all laughed heartily when Burt-
LER, Republican, and RaxpaL, Democrat,
were appointed by the Speaker to count
the House. The proceedings were enli-
vened for a few minutes by a proposal to
have the last National Democratic plat-
form read. The voices of half a dozen
reading clerks were used up by the conti-
nuous strain, and substitutes had to be
introduced during the night. The inter-
course hetween the members of the opppo-
site camps was friendly, but no attempt
was made on either side to come to any
understanding.  The floor of the Chamber
Was strewn with torn and crumpled pisces
of paper, and sadly in need of a whole-
some cleaning. As a rule the members
showed no symptoms of flagging,

This species of horse play has an ele-
ment of rough logic in it which should
not be overlooked. The Republicans by
the brute force of their present majority
can pass the Civil Rights Bill, but the
Democrats resort to every means to pre-
vent it, Because when they get into power,
at the next Congress, they will either

have to repeal it, or bear the odious bur.-

den of its enforcement. Hence they
adopt physical means to parry an odious
act of tyranny, if possible. The mode is
not graceful certainly, but it is in keeping
with the violent abuse of their power in
which the Republicans are at present in.
dulging.
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THE COST OF CRIME.

One of our New York contemporaries
has a very interesting study on the cost to
the community of a single crime, when
traced down in its effects from generation
to generation. The history is full of in-
Struction and interest, and may teach a
lesson to us in Canada, as well as to our
American neighbours. Eighty-five years
3go the authorities of a county on the up-
per Hudson knew of a little neglected waif
floating about through the villages and
towns.” Had some benevolent overseer of
the poor or philanthropic supervisor
thought it suitable, the child could, for a
few dollary’ expense, have been placed in
Some honest farmer’s family, provided
Wwith schooling, and would have grown up
—as thousands similarly cared for have
done—and been a mother of honest men
and virtuous women. Instead of this, she
Was left to grow up on the lanes and roads,
Sometimes fed by the kind-hearted, some-
times sheltered with a wieked gang of
older vagabonds in the county poor-house.
She fell, of course, as by a law of nature,
Into criminal courses ; and this career, it
should be remembered, in a rural com-
Munity, does not mean an unrestrained
1}fe and early death, as in the city, but a
life of comparative health, as an outeast,
an.a. progeny, more or less vigorous, of
Shmilar characters. These children, as they
8rew up, drifted naturally back to the
boor house, and resorted to crime or va-
grancy for a living. Some of the bolder
took to more violent crimes; others were
Petty thieves, others tramps, others prosti-
butes, and again, as the line extended, and
Criminal qualities were intensified, many
became drundards, lunatics, and idiots.
The unhappy “ Margaret” had two sisters
like unto her, and equally neglected. The
descendants, mainly from Margaret, how-
€ver, now number six hundred and twenty-
three criminals, paupers, and prostitutes.

e do not hear of any virtuous members
of the line, but there may be such, un-

nown to those engaged in investigating
his extraordinary genealogy, or who have
not been mentioned. Now an interesting
Inquiry would be, what Margaret and her
Ine have cost thier country. We hear of
One generation in which, out of seventeen
children, nine served an aggregate term of
fifty years in the State prisons for high
Crimes. The average annual cost of these
Prisoners was probably two hundred dol-
lars. This would make a single generation
cost the public $10,000 in prison expenses.
Bl}t all these convicts destroyed or appro-
Priated, besides, a considerable amount of
Property. Then, their brothers and sisters
Were constantly in the almshouse or the
County jail. It is but an estimate, yet
twenty thousand dollars would seem a
Small estimate for the expense of that one
8roup to the country. But, besides these
“eventeen, we are to consider how much
the other six hundred have cost, or are
¢osting, the public. The Kingston Journal
Informs us of a number of the line who
are still chargeable on the county or State.
To estimate that the descendants of the
Pauper girl have cost that county one hun-
dred thousand dollars would certainly not

© an exaggeaation. And, beyond this,
what annoyance have they inflicted on the
Wwhole neighbourhood ; what loss of pro-
Perty ; what temptation have they caused
to.the. children of the virtuous? And yet
2 Judicious expense of ten dollars, eighty-

Ve years ago, would have saved it all.

SIX MONTHS IN THE WILDS OF
THE NORTH-WEST.

BY ovr SPECIAL ARTIST AND OORRESPONDENT.

I
THE START.

Stanley’s swift obedience has been greatly
Praised. = He started from Madrid one morning,
*(l}mved at Paris one evening, drummed up Jamea

ordon' Benpet, jr., from gis bed, at the Grand

HO‘E&L and asked him what he wanted,
. (I}o and find Livingstone ! ”
0,
And he went,

This was prompt, decided, military. But I
see nothing particular to boast of about it. Every
journalist is a soldier. He must be ready to
start for the earth’s end at & moment’s notice.
This is precisely what I did, and I never thought
much of it, though, upon reflection, I think
there was something in it after all. Indeed, I
mean to relate the circumstance. Besides, it is
always well to begin every narrative ab ovo. It
happened in this wise.

In the beginning of June, 1874, the Manager
of the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWws received
a letter from Colonel French. This officer was
then at Toronto, making final ﬁreparations for
the departure of the Manitoba Mounted Police,
which he commanded in chief. His letter con-
tained an ihvitation to an artist of the News to
accompany the expedition on its march through
British territory to the foot of the Rocky Moun-
tains. The artist would be supplied with a free
passage by railway from Toronto to Moorhead,
and thence with rations, horse, and full outfit,
at the expense of the Government. He would
be treated as a member of the staff, and shown
every attention. He would likewise be afforded
all facilities for sketching, exploring, and hunt-
ing, being restricted to merely general military
regulations.

Managers of newspapers are generally a matter-
of-fact sort of people, not much given to ro-
mance. But this particular invitation rather
tickled the fancy of our manager. He thought
the matter over with more than his usual seren-
ity. He read the letter a second time, and ac-
tually smiled. Then he scratched his head with
the butt end of his lead pencil, rose rapidly to
his feet and muttered :

‘I must see the editor about this.”

Editors are a very different race from managers.
They care nothing for dollars and cents, so long
as their paper is lively. Our editor snapped at
once at the proposition. He was only sorry he
could not go himself.

‘“So you think we ought to accept the offer,”
said the manager, after showing him the letter.

‘¢ Most assuredly.”

‘¢ And do you think it will pay ?”

““Certainly it will . . . thatis . . ..
long run.”

‘“H’m, well, I'm half inclined to believe you're
about right.” ) .

When our manager says that he is half in-
clined to a thing, it means that he is wholly in-
clined. That’s his way. And so it proved in
this case. He left the editor’s room, and came
over to mine, I was sittingat my easel, in front
of my little Mansard window, working leisurely
at a crayon sketch of the last Lacrosse match. 1
had just been giving the finishing touches to the
figure of a tall, gawkish fellow, running across
the field in hot pursuit of the ball. His weapon
was brandished aloft, one leg was high in the
air, and—

““Well.”

‘¢ Well, sir.”

““Want to go to the North-West ¢,

““To the North-West ?” .

““ With Mounted Police. Here’s a letter from
Col. French. Asks an artist to go. Not a bad
idea. Think it'll do. What do you say?”

As I did not understand what it all meant, I
did not say anything. But probably my looks
betrayed o unwillingness, for the manager im-
mediately subjoined :

“ Will yougo?”

1 don’t care if I do.”

““You'll have to ride hundreds of miles bare-
back.”

“Yes.”

““You'll have to eat pemmican for months.”

“Yes.”

“You'll perish of thirst in the desert some.
times.”

“Yes.”

““ You may get acalped.”

““Yes.” .

“ You may get lost and devoured by bears.

““Yes.”

If the manager thought to frighten me by these

ictures, he was mistaken. The stronger he put
it, the more I liked it, and by the time he got
through, whatever little misgiving I may pgve
had, entirely disappeared, and the expedition
spread out before me as glorious fun. So when
tge manager repeated his question :

“ Will you go ?”

I jumped up from my seat, gave my trousers a
goo(g Yshake, and answered promptly :

“Yes.” .

I made instant preparations for the journey.
I left my studio—forgive the word—to take care
of itself. My running Lacrosseman gave me a
suppliant look, as if he asked me to let down
that uplifted leg of his. ButI did not mind
him. He must balance on that other leg for the
next six months. If he doesn’t, he will fall and
break his nose.

in the

IL
THE MOUNTED POLICE.
From Toronto to Dufferin.

I departed from Montreal with hardly any lug-
gage but my drawing materials. Everythi
needful was to be furnished at Toronto, where
arrived on the 3rd June. Iat oncereported my-
self to Colonel French, produced my credentials,
and was by him very kindly received. Soon
after I made the acquaintance of my future tra-
velling companions, L. -

The Manitoba MountedhaPolwe is la gnlxlgary
body, formed by special parliamentary legislation,
to sg;ve in theyProp.iv(;ncep:rhose name it bears and
throughout the North West Territory, east of

the Rocky Mountains. [ts duties are generally »

to keep the peace throughout that vast country ;
to protect the Indian against the dishonesty of
the white man; the white man against the
treachery of the Indian ; to prevent the smug-
gling of liquor over the frontier, and, in case of
any outbreak or incipient war, to disarm and
disperse the belligerents. The whole Force num-

bers 309 men, one half of whom were already
guartered at Fort Dufferin, on the Manitoba
ontier, near Pembina.

The other half had just
been recruited in Ontario and Quebec, and Col.
French, commander of the entire bod: , Was com-
missioned to lead them up to their Xestination.
For convenience, Ishall at once give the divisions
of the Force :

STAFF.

Lieut.-Col. French, Commanding.
Major McLeod, Second in command.
Kittson, Surgeon.

Col. Griffiths, Adjutant,

Poett, Veterinary Surgeon.

‘Walsh, Inspector.

Walker, Sub-Inspector.

French, ¢ ¢

Nicol, Quarter-Master.

Chapman, Guide for Boundary Com. Road.
Nevitt, Assistant Surgeon.

TROOP A.

Jarvis, Inspector.
Gagnon, Sub **
TROOP B.

Brisebois, Inspector.
Allan, Sub “

TRoOP C.

Winder, Inspector.
Jackson, Sub ¢

TROOP D.
Was the Staff troop.

TROOP E.

Carvel, Inspector.
Mcllres, Senior Sub do.
Lecaine, Junior ¢ ¢

"TRoOP F.

Crozier, Acting Inspector.
Welsh, Senior Sub “
Diney, Junior ¢ “

On the 6th June everything was in readiness,
and orders were received to proceed to the rail-
way station. There we found two special trains
in waiting for us, The work of embarking the
horses was long, tedious, and amusing. A sketch
of it was givep in the tenth volume of the Cana-
DIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWs, page 52. In the
same place will be found an interior view of the
officer’s car on the way. At half-past three, the
whistle sounded, and, amid the cheers of a vast
crowd, we glided out of the city of Toronto.
Away across the western counties of Ontario,
through the Michigan peninsula, to Chicago,
which we reached on Sunday, the 7th, at 6 p- m.
There our train halted at the stockyards, on the
outskirts, and we found ourselves amongst
thousands of pigs and hogs, the stench of whose
pens was rendered doubly offensive by the rain
and mud. We soon got out of this unsavory
neighbourhood, however, the officers going to the
Merchant’s Hotel for a comfortable night’s rest,
and the men seeking refuge in different inns.
Only a few of them were detained to take care of
the horses during our absence. The next morn-
ing was devoted to a stroll through the beautiful
and wonderful city of the Lakes, and at 3 o'clock
we re-embarked for St. Paul, where we arrived
on the morning of Wednesday, the 10th. We
were exceedingly well received here, and com-

limented on being the finest set of men which
Ea;d ever appeared in the Queen city of Minneso-
ta. Our clothes were new, our horses were fresh,
and we had had ample time to wash and brush
up, so that we received the tribute with excusa-
bﬁa complacency. One whole day was allowed
for rest, and early on the 11th we set out on the
last stage of our railroad journey. We were
booked for Moorhead, but, on reaching i, we
found that the train conld run a couple of miles
farther to Fargo. Moorhead is already ‘‘con-
siderable of a town,”” but Fargo is no more than
a station. As we stepped out ugon its platform,
at 10 on the morning of the 12th, the novelty of
the situation burst upon us all. This narrow
strip of planking was the dividing line between
civiYizatlon and the wilderness. Behind us lay
the works of man, with their noises. Before us
stretched out the handiwork of God, with its
eternal solitudes. The first sight of the prairieis
as impressive as the first sight of the sea. There
at our feet it spread out, silent, immeasurable,
sublime. In a few moments we were to go forth
upon it, and for months and months it was to be
eur home.

We camped around Fargo station till the
13th June, having naturally considerable la-
bour to go through. Our two long trains were
there at a halt. They had to be unloaded. Our
waggons were in pieces. They had to be gut
together. Our saddles had to be unpacked. Our
horses had to be properly groomed and shod.
Finally, on a beautiful Saturday evening, we set
out in two bodies for our march across the
prairie to Fort Dufferin. We followed the line
of the Red River.

This historic stream takes its rise in Elbow
Lake, near Lake Itasca, the fountain head of the
Missiasippi. Its first direction is southward,
then it majestically turns to the north, and
maintaina that course through innumerable wind.
ings to its mouth in Lake Winnipeg, where it
divides into a delta. Its total length is 900

miles, and it is navigable for almost the whole of
its extent. The river is not true to its name, so
far as the colour of its waters isconcerned. That
is of a turbid white. The origin of the name is
traced to an Indian legend, which tells of agreat
battle formerly fought on the banks, and of tor-
rents of blood which dyed the waters. From
Georgetown to Pembina, Red River divides the
State of Minnesota from the territory of Dakota.
On the former side, it is lined with stately trees,
while on the latter it is fringed with prairie, ex-
tending in a clean sweep to the farthest edge of
the horizon. It was on this prairie side that we
rode along, with no other incident than the loss
of three horses, who fell suddenly on the plains.
At length, on the 19th, just as the sun was going

. down at the close of a beautiful summer day, we

reached Fort Dufferin. Here we were at last on
Canadian ground. A view of this frontier post
was given in the tenth volume of the CANADIAN
ILLusTRATED NEWS, page 221. The place is
not much to look at, consisting only of a few
frame houses standing close together and partially
shadowed with trees, but the importance of its
site i3 unquestionable. It has therefore very
g{operly been selected as the headquarters of the

ounted Police. It is needless to add that it is
named after our very popular Governor-General.
In time it will be the chief frontier town of
Manitoba, and a dport of entry both for river and
railway merchandise. Its rival on the other side
of the line is Pembina.

At Dufferin we met the rest of the Force which
had been stationed there awaiting our arrival.
All together, we began the work of organization.
This was completed in a comparatively short
space of time, but our progress was unexpectedly
retarded by a terrific tgunder storm, which over-
turned all our tents and stampeded our horses.
The fright and flight of horses on the prairie is a
wonderful spectacle, but as it occurred several
times, I shall describe it more fully later on.
After recovering our horses, with the loss of only
two, we at length set out from Dufferin. An il-
lustration of this event will be found on another
page. Our force consisted of 22 officers ; 287
men, called constables and sub-constables ; 310
horses ; 67 waggons; 114 ox carts; 18 yoke of
oxen ; 50 cows, and 40 calves. This long proces-
sion filed out of Dufferin in the afternoon of the
18th July, and camped about two miles out.

hd (To be continued in our next.)

VARIETIES.

THE Countess Mirafiore, wife of Victor Em-

1, is a y looking woman of about

forty-eight or fifty years, but is quite as good looking as
her caro sposo.

THE astronomical clock used by the English

garty which took observations of the transit of Venus at

airo, will be presented to the Egyptian Government as
a mark of appreciation for the kind offices rendered.

Tue Lord Mayor of London, when he went to
Paris recently, delighted the French heart by wearing
his state robes and gorgeous paraphernalia and by
driving about in his splendid state carriage drawn by
fine bays.

LApY Dudley, who recently had her diamonds
stolen from her, has the poor satisfaction of knowing
that the only jewels in England to be compared with
them are those of Mrs. Mendel, the wife of a Manchester
Creesus.

THE Pope was given a Christmas cake by his
.chair-bearer. who is a baker. This dolce was of enor-
mous size, and was ornamented on the top by a clever
copy in sugar of the velebrated picture, ** Communion of
8t. Jerome.”

Tue Emperor William made Christmas gifts
to Prince Bismarck and Count Von Moltke. They were
carefully cxecuted miniature models of the Column of
Victory at Berlin, erected in commemoration of the three
last victorions campaigus.

Messrs. Bass & Co., according to their an-
nual custom, have distributed the following presents
among their Burton employés, nnmberig&) about 2,700
clerks, managers, men and boys :—20, 1bs. of beef,
100 turkeys, 250 geese, 20 couples of ducks and fowls, 20
brace of pheasants, and 20 hares.

FuLL inquiry into the case of the man arrested
at Gwalior by the Maharajah Scindia has proved thathe
is not the Nana Sahib, hut a humble individual named
Jumna Dass. The Calcutta telegrum announcing this
fact says nothing of his history excepting that he is sup-
posed to have been born at Benares.

THE Swiss, Austrian and Belgian Governments
have, it is stated, adopted stringent measures against the
importation of American potatoes infected with the Co.-
larado beetle. The British GGovernment have thanked
Herr Von Tschudi, the Swiss envoy at Vienna, for di-
recting public attention to this dangerous insect.

THE war club of the king of the Fiji Islands
is the lutest present to the Queen. King Cackobau had
given the weapon to Sir Hercules Robinson to be for-
warded to Her Majesty, and it is now being exhibited at
8ydney. The clubis a formidable looking piece of wood,
richly ornamented with silver, and was used in times of
peace as a aceptre.

THE great snowstorms which descended upon
Scotland at the end of the last week caused the loss of
several lives. On some of the northern lines of railway
the drifts were 20 feet in depth, and the suffering of the
railway passengers were very great. The recent thaw has
caused the rivers to overflow tgmit banks in all directions,
and vast tracts of land in the valleys are covered with
water. .

A curI-Us skin cure has been practised by an
Indian hakeem in Rajpootana. He encased the legs of
his unfortunate patient in clay, and when, after some
weeks, the extremities of his subject were released from
their imprisonment, the leg'. were found immovably
bent, the heels touching the thighs and the knees quite
stiff. The sulferer was uitimately cured by an English
dootor.

THE Paris Liberté, in its catalogue of tne
evenis of the year, states that during 1874 there died 19
sovereigns, chiefs of the state, or princes, French or
foreigners ; 65 politiciane, functionaries, judges, or bar-
risters ; 22 prelgtes or ecclesiastios of -high” rank; 20
eminent, scientific, or literary men ; 43 dignitaries of the
French army or navy; four celebruted French physi-
cians or surgeons; nine {zrea.t mercharts and manufac-
tarers ; 12 journalists; 1 painters, draughtsmen, sculp-
tors, or engravers ; 19 musicians or dramatio performers ;
and 22 {ofluential personages. way :
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INTERCOLONIAL  RAILWAY

BRIDOKE AT RIVIERE
ny Lovy.

W are indebted for the
following  particulars tn
My, Hazelwood, lute en-
gineer of the St Lawreuce
Distriet, Tt is heilt on the
“ Hows Truss © principle.
It was .l'-ﬂignc«ll by Mr.
sandford  Flewing,  the
el engineer  of the In-
teteolonind Ratlway, aud ie
composed of thiee spuns
of T feet each,  with
roadway wiitop. Tha depth
of the truss is 13 feet, and
the road-wuy above the
bed of the river 40 feet.
This bridge i supposed
to be one of the strongest
Howe trusses at present in
existence.  There isa little
Wridge of 30 feet wpan on
the west side of this one,
Lut connected with it, for
the purpose of carrying the
yailway over the Temis.
conata resul. The Riviere
du Loup and lsle Verte
bridges, togeilier with the
K,)!l"‘(l\'l‘r the .“i;c’-i']\l:\h\l
liver, in Nova Scotis, are
the only woeden bridges
on the entire lie of 1he
Interrolontal  Katlway
They were built befure the
o missioner seonsentmd to
comply  with the »uges.
tions of the chiel engineer
i1 have them all of non.
e iltustratoon is frony s
phocograph by Mro WA
Camphell, of Hiviere du
Loup, en bas

Sardou's early vears were worked out in Paris.
His first dwelling was 4 smoky garret on the
Grands-Augustios quay, where very shaky houses
wnanaged to support one another before came the
destructive but beautifying trowel of M. Hauss
mann.  The voung maa toiled at anything bis
haud conld find o do, waxing thinner each day,
and arguiring that unfading sallow tinge of the
wsufliviently fed.

His landlord was a merry cobbler, who let him
one of his two rooms.  To reach his, Sardou had
to traverse the Crispin’s, full of a blending of
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smells from heelballs, wax, and leather, which
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“uppeased his appetite, and made his heart ;

Leave up into hisgorge,” savs he, often recalling ;

that abominable atmosphere in the widst of his
present splendor.  Ever then, however, he had
those voseate dreamy which charm the young.
Like so many before him, he wonld comne home
of un evening and sit supperless, blocking out
with charcoal on the tahL:-u‘-p the plan of the
mansion he wonhl build when riel.  But he has
reached hig ideal, neither shain by starvation nor
led astray from the path of money-making by
the innumerahle sirens on the dramatist's course.

As he stalked the streets, inhaliug the per-
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AT RIVIERE DU LOUY.
finmes  of the " frying-shops,

bakem', or the fruiterery’, he would feast in
imagination.  Spite of absence of waisteoat,
which n.'nmpcllc:{ that buttoning-up of the secdy
eoat fur which De Quincey in his college career
was also fmnous, Sardou would actually walk
into the shops of curiosity and picture-vendors,
or of old Lwoaksellers, and price their rarities.
“ The terms suit,” he wonld say, *“and perhaps
I shall eall for it in about a week.”  Sometimes,
alittle less hopefully, he would frankly answer
the man, “* When [ am well enough off, [ shall
buy those prints of you.” [In fact, there is one

Palissy platter amony his treasures uow which

. . gave him at

the pie-crust ¢

was ‘‘put by
for ten years !

However, he began o
eurn a trifle here and there
upon his gleanings feom
the National Libray, and
in 1856-"57 took a suite of
rooms, very compact and
modest, in the Avenue des
Feuillantines, uear the
Oudéon Thestre, on the un.
faghionable btank of the
Seine--*“the sorry side,”
as the pupils in English o
Professor Hamilton at the
Polytechuic nickname it
He - was still  poor — s
poor that when he had the
audarsity te ask the hand
of his present wife in
marringe (Mdlle  Soulie),
the father significantly de-
sired him to wait a great
deal longer.

He wus not of prepos
sesxing  aspect, having a
tal!, Lony fonn, beginning
to stoop somewhat in the
shoulders even then. He
wore his hlack hair Joue,
like many other vomantiv
slaves of the pen, and he
bad that fivm vt of fea-
tures and those  deepive
peneirating  eyes which
marked  Bonaparte when
younyg, The pohiee had
him  ticked off in their
black book as likely to
be promiuent in cvent of
an ouibreak. Thanks to
his  slenderuess,  Rurdou
looked younger thau he
way.  His Bohemdan life
least full

kuowledge of the way to

approach such citadels as
publishers” and  theatrical managers’ offices,
and he learned **all the ropes™ over pipes of
tobaceo from veteran authors.

What a young writer can hardly do alune he
can perform in Paris by attaching himself to
those whose name is made.  Thus the first piece
of Sarden’s was executad in collaborution.

In November, 1859, the Folies Nouvelles being
transformed into the Déjazet Theatre, that ever-
popular actress inangurated her management by
the first comedy of our anthor. The lady was <o
eager to make 1t a success, that she suffered stage-
i fright, and the writer himself stood in the wings
. to prompt her.

han

oy

RUTLDING, PRHILADELTHIA.
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THE COAL-IMP.
1 was sitting one night by my fire—
'T'was a fire of Westmoreland coal
Witn & mixture of coke, which I recommend
As acomfort for body and soul.
My chamber was cosey and warm ;
The curtains were closed all around ;
And the snow at the windows rattled away
‘With a soft and tinkling sound.
As I sat in my easy chair,
I think it had got to be late ;
And over the top of my book I saw
A face in the glowing grate.

An ugly old face, too, it was—
‘With wings and a tail—I declare;

And the rest was ashes. and smoke and flame,
And ended—I don’t know where.

8o odd were the features, I said
‘I must put you on paper, my friend ;"
And I took my pen and jotted him down—
Face, wings, and wriggling end.

A queer old codger he seemed,
As vaguely he stared and shone H

But I fixed him in outline as well as I conld,
And added a touch of my own.

He flapped his wings in the grate,
And struggled and puffed to be free,

And scowled with his blazing carbuncle eyes,
As if he appealed to me.

Then I said—but perhaps I dreamed—
* Old fellow—how came you there !
““I'm not an old fellow”—the face replied,

*“But a prisoned Imp of the air.

" In the shape of combustion and gas
My wings I begin to find out;
8o I flap at the bars and grow red in the face,
And am ugly enough, no doubt.

“I am made for & muoch better lot ;
But I cannot escape, as you see;
Blistered and burnt, and crammed in a grate,—
‘What could you expect of me ?

‘I once was & spirit of air.
A delicate fairy page
Long, long ago—in fact before
The carboniferous age.

“ For centuries I was kept
Imprisoned in coal-beds fast,
‘When you kindled your fire this evening, you see,
I thought I was free at last.

‘But it seems I am stiil to wait ;
No wonder I'm cross as a bear.
Make faces and flutter my wings of flame,
And struggle to reach the air.”

' My ruby-faced friend,” I said,
“If you really wish to be free,
Perhaps I can give you a lift or two,
It is easy enough~ We'll gee.”

Then, taking the poker, I punched
A hole in the half-burnt mass—

‘When the fire leaped up, and the Imp flew off
In a laugh of flamiug gas.

St, Nicholas for Feb.
——— e
(For the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED N EWS.)
4 TALE OF THE BUSH.

FOUNDED ON FACT.

Greta and I were very young when we made
up our minds to unite our destinies. Not that
it mattered much, for we had known each other
long enough, being brought up together as
brother and sister might have been.

Not on the same equality, however ; for she
was the only child of a well-to-do farmer, while
I was an orphan, rescued from destitution, and
expected to give my willing services in return
for the food and clothing 1 received.

I cannot recall the precise date when I first
realized my love for my retty Greta. I suppose
the feeling stole insensibly upon me, as is usual
in such cases. I do know, however, that I
should never have had courage to avow my
sentiments to my master’s daughter, but for an
untoward event, which left her without another
friend in the world.

Her mother had been dead some years, and
she had long acted as her father’s housekeeper—
and a neater, trimmer, prettier little boc});, it
would have been impossible to find in all the
country ; at least, I thought 80,-and a good
many others besides, for g
beaux-—some with money, too, though she never
gave encouragement to any of them, so far as I
could see, and love made my eyes and ears
pretty sharp.

One nigﬁt, about this period, her father was
returning late from market, on horseback, too
palpably in a state which testified that he had
encountered many friends, and had been unusu-
ally solicitous respecting their health. Whether

this was the sole occasion of his mishap we never

knew, for he was brought home, crushed, insen-
sible, and dying, having been thrown from his
horse, sustaining severe injuries. He died,
having recovered consciousness but for a few
moments—not sufficient time to make any
arrangements for the future of hig weeping
orphan.

After the funeral, an unprincipled brother of
his, stepped in and claimed everything, showing
papers to support his claim, which baffled even
the astute lawyer I had engaged to defend
Greta’s interests,
friendless girl the support of my strong arms,
and the sym}iathy of my true heart. To my
delight, and 1 may say, my s rise, they were
willingly, nay, lovingly, accepted. It was then
she made the confession, very sweet to my ears,
that her affection was as long cherished as m
own ; but, woman-like, she had awaited the
overtures 1 had been too modest to make.

There was no need to stand on mowrnin

etiquette where the girl needed a protector, and -

in less than a month we were married, and look-

reta had plenty of

It was then I offered my poor

ing to our future from a new standpoint. I had
some gavings—very little—and some things
which had ﬁlonged to Greta’s mother, realized
a little more. This small capital we desired to
invest to the best advantage. Greta whispered :
*“It would pay our passage to Canada.”

Hint quickly acted upon—and another week
found us bowling over the blue Atlantic, as full
of wonder and elight as two children, and as
careless of the future as though our pockets had
been weighed down with gold.

Well, we landed at Point Levi, and I had just
three and sixpence in my pocket, while Greta
had her clothes, and a few trinkets remaining
from her days of affluence. Some few of these
were disposed of, and a little more money real-
ized, and then we struck off boldly for the
Eldorado we firmly expected to find.

‘We had heard of the land where bread was to
be had for the growing, and meat for the hunt-
ing ; whose woods were stocked with ame, and
whose rivers teemed with fish ; and what better
spot could be found, I questioned, for a youth
of my capabilities, and a woman of my wife's
many estimable qualities ?

On we jogged, our rosy English faces, and
strange manners, eliciting wondering remarks
from the kindly habitants, whose hospitality we
frequently claimed.

And nobly was it dispensed, these simple
people setting before us the best of everything
they possessed, and making much of us, as if we
had come to enrich - them, instead of decreasing
their oftimes scanty store.

At length we reached settlements where our
own tongue was spoken ; and at one of the farm
houses where we sought a night’s shelter, the
owner offered me work. 1 accepted it, acting
under Greta’s advice, who had begun to weary
of her journey, and who thought it was time we
settled to something, although I would willingly
have kept on for another month.

The farmer’s wife employed Greta’s skill with
the needle, while I was initiated into my duties,
which I found very different to what I had been
accustomed to in highly cultivated England.
But the experience did me good, and soon I was
quite an adept at felling trees, driving oxen,
making fences, boiling maple sugar, and other
pursuits peculiar to Canada.

After a few months, however, Greta and 1
began to think of getting, by some means, into
& little house of our own ; but, how to do this,
was the question. We were unable to buy a
farm, even if there had been any to sell, which
there was not.

We took counsel of our host, our employer,
rather, who delivered himself of this oracular
observation :

‘“ You might squat.”

Seeing that his advice was lost upon my igno-
rance, he condescended to explain that * back ’
ten miles, there was a block of land, the owner
of which, if there was an owner, which, in itself,
was questionable, lived at such a distance that it
was morally impossible I should ever be dis-
turbed.

Should I settle upon it ?
hint, I left Greta w!
build me a home.

I found a ‘‘human habitation” within half a
mile of my future residence, the occupants of
were likewise squatters; but there was room
enough for all, they assured me, and kindly lent
e a?l the aid in their power.

My late employer had presented me with an
axe, the first necessity of a settler, and with this,
und the proffered aid of three or four stout
fellows, I went to work.

First, we selected several straight young
spruces, and while some of our number were
trimming the branches, others were clearing off
the underwood, to leave a clear space for the
house, or shanty, for it was little else. This
concluded, we laid the spruce logs in a square,
and saddling the corners, soon had an editice of
the required%]eight. This was topped by some
rude beams and rafters, the whole roofed in with
squares of bark, to govide which, some giant
spruces and hemlocks in the vicinity had to
geel off their jacket literally. A rude, rude

welling, even when completed, but still the
dearest spot on earth, for was it not home 1.

Too much could not be said of the kindness of
our widely scattered neighbors, who tried to
supply, as far as their means Iay, the articles we
needed, which, in that backward settlement,
were only to be procured with difficulty, even
though you had money. Some gave us their
own labor ; some, the use of their horses, or
oxen ; some lent such articles of furniture ag
they could spare. My first acquaintance sold
me a good cow, the payment of which I was to
work out when I could spare time. It is need-
less to say that Bessy soon became our chief
comfort, and was greatly petted by Greta, whom
she appeared to love dearly ; but then, who
could Yxelp it—even a cow ?

Soon we had another pet, in the shape of a
lusty young Canadian, who made the gloom
old woods resound with his healthy cries, Witi‘xy
my wife, my child, my cow, a yoke of hardy
steers, and a few acres of clearing, I felt as inde-

ndent and happy as a prince. Indeed, per-

aps 1 was truly happier than many princes are.
he next year we had added to our belong.
ings four fine sheep, and Greta was going tongo
wonders in the wool business, for the thin cali-
coes and muslins of her outfit were poorly calcu-
lated to stand the wear and tear of bush life ;
and she was beginning to estimate the worth of
a good home-made gown.
hat was our chagrin, on awakening one
morning, to the routine of our daily life, to find
our best ewe missing. A thorough search as

Acting upon this
ere she was, and set off to

instituted, but without success ; but my nearest
neighbor, of whowa I made enquiries, opined
that a bear was at the bottom of the mischief,
This view of the matter was confirmed, when on
searching the probable route pursued by the
captor, we found tufts of wool sticking on the
undergrowth, and spots of blood here and there,
where the bear had apparently rested his burden.
No search availed to find the carcase—the
hungry brute had taken care of that ; for,
emboldened by hunger he must have been, to
venture so near our dwelling, and to carry off a
full-grown sheep.

This having been the first loss of the kind
we had sustained, we were much distressed, and
Greta became quite nervous. Partly to allay
her fears, and partly from a love of adventure, [
borrowed a gun, and safe in the knowledge of
its possession, watched our sheep pen for several
nights, hoping to get a pop at the predatory
monster, and wipe out old scores with him. 1
also procured a good dog, but he was carefully
kept within doors on these occasions, lest his
barking should frighten off my hoped-for target.
Mr. Bruin, however, was not entirely ignorant
of these measures, or else had business elsewhere,
for he failed to put in an appearance; and other
matters soon drove this one from my mind. I
trusted a good deal to my dog, and for a time all
went smoothly as before.

One day, it became necessary to take a grist
to the mill, which was distant about seven
miles. 1 set off at sunrise, hoping to get my
grain ground, and to return before night ; so I
yoked up my lively steers (I had not arisen to
the dignity of a horse,) and set off, taking care,
as I thought, to leave the dog as a guard for
Greta and the baby, and not until I had arrived
at my destination did I discover that the wily
little wretch had skulked behind me all the
way, not daring to show himself while there was
any risk of being sent back. As I felt ashamed
to vent my anger on the attached brute, who
now came fawning up to me, I consoled myself
with the thought that I should be home before
Greta could begin to feel alarmed, for I knew
bears seldom venture out by daylight.

The day passed slowly and wearily on, and
never did poor prisoner receive his freedom with
more joy, than I felt as I turned the horny
heads of my cattle in the direction of home,
longing for the sight of my darling’s bright face,
and the soft clinging arms of my little Willie,
I was much later than I had hoped or intended
to be, and my utmost endeavors did not suffice
to hasten our advance, for oxen are proverbially
slow, and seldom quicken the weary jog which
is their delight. One by one the stars dro ped
into the sky, and the woods around scintilf;ted
with fireflies. The distant barking of dogs
alone broke the stillness, but evoked no answer
from Pompey, who now contentedly toddled at
my heels.

As 1 passed on, amid the wild, and often
picturesque scenes with which I had now become
familiar, I fell into a reverie, and thought carried
me back to sunny old England, and the early
days when I was a poor laboring orphan, and
my Greta the petted darling of her home ; and
I wondered if God would bless my endeavors, so
that in this new world 1 could restore to my
cherished wife the comforts she had once
enjoyed. Whilst thinking thus 1 got over my
Jjourney, and was quite unknowingly entering
my own clearing, when a loud growl from the
dog awoke my attention, and caused me to dis-
cover where 1 was, The fireflies flashed contin-
uously, but that pale, steady light, just ahead,
I knew to proceed from the windows of my lowly
home. Just then, the dog, with a loud yelp,
Sprang past me, nearly upsetting me, and disap-
peared into the darkness in front. .

I was now quite close to the house. The
night was very dark, but not so much but that
I could perceive a dark form running, or rather,
leaping away from the door of my cottage, hotly
pursued by the dog. A turn in its career re.
vealed its broadside, and I knew that the
sanguinary robber of my sheep pen was before
me. I cheered on the dog, which, however,
could do nothing save give chase—while, as to
my getting a shot, that was now out of the ques-
tion.

Hastening to the door I shouted for admit-
tance. The door was opened by Greta, candle
in hand, and pale as a corpse. 1 had no sooner
crossed the threshhold than she fell insensible in
my arms. Laying her upon a rough couch of
my own manufacture, I hastily relit the candle,
which had fallen from her hand, and looked
around me in surprise. In the cradle lay our
eighteen months boy, wide awake, and staring
with all the might of a pair of very blue eyes,
while, huddled in one corner were our three re-
maining sheep, standing with their noses thrust
together, as if for mutual protéction and com-
fort. The door, I now perceived, had been
nearly carried off its leather hinges, which were
almost worn in two, while the staples which
held it were strained considerably. A hole, large
enough to admit a small pig, had been grubbed
in the soft earth beneath the sill.

I had no time to ask myself what all this
meant, for my fainting wite absorbed all my
attention.

It was not till Greta had passed through a
long and severe illness, and another little Greta
had usurped Willie’s place in the cradle, that I
learned the full Earticulars of all that had
occurred that .night, although I had guessed
much.

It appears she had watched in vain for my
home coming, at the expected time, and missing
Pompefy as well, became quite nervous—more
80, in fact, than the ozcasion warranted. As the

“ing what she did,

darkness came on apace, and the distant, but
easily recognizable howl of a bear broke the
painful stillness, her fears reached their climax.
As regarded her own safety, she had much faith
in the efficiency of her blazing stove, well know-
ing that such animals are usually afraid of fire.

But what of the sheep? In imagination, she
already saw the largest and finest of her remain-
ing wooly treasures triumphantly carried off by
the relentless foe. Here a happy thought, born
of the extremity of despair struck her mind.

With a glance assuring herself that our boy
lay peacefully sleeping in his cradle, she went
out and drove the docile sheep indoors, and firm-
ly, as she thought, barricaded the door ; then not
a little proud of her achievement, sat down to
await my return. Presently, what was her ins-
tinctive horror to hear hoarse, stealthy breath-
ing without the door, which soon after received a
push that might have been delivered by the
shoulder of an ox.

Again that horrid breathing, so close at hand,
chilled poor Greta to the heart, palpitating
wildly, as low suspended growls broke on her
ear. She knew then that fear was not likely to
deter the terrible beast from seeking the prey he
keenly scented under her roof. He must have
been horribly pressed by hunger, or perhaps, for
who shall limit the instinct of these creatures,
he knew that he had only a defenceless woman
between him and a rich repast. After a few mi-
nutes, what was my poor girl’s horror, to hear him
commencing to root beneath the door, and after
another interval his hog-like snout protruded be-
neath the frail barrier, which actually shook with
his tremendous efforts.

With no definite idea of what she was going to
do wlth it, Greta had held the poker in her
hand till now. At this juncture, scarcely know-
she thrust it into the blazing
logs, in the stove, and withdrawing it red hot,
made a desperate lunge with it at Bruin’s nose.

A howl of pain, and it might be defiance, show-
ed that her effort, though directed at random, had
been successful.

Again, and again, the action was repeated, but
only seemed to madden, instead of intimidating
the brute, who must soon have effected an en-
trance, but for my timely arrival as before des-
cribed, when the revulsion of feeling caused the
overwrought girl to faint in my arms.

After her recovery, Greta declared we must re-
move to a more settled district, as she repelled
the thought of continuing in our present lonely
habitation.

The way to this was opened sooner than we ex-
pected.

A neighbour kindly lent me a Quebec news
Ppaper, in which he observed, by a singular coin-
cidence, an advertisement setting forth that ¢‘if
Margaret Hilder, wife of William Fowler, were
living, she would hear of something to her ad-
vantage, by communicating with Messrs Quill P.
Holdtast, of Chancery Lane, London.”

Need I say that no time was lost in acquiring
this desirable information, which was to the effect
that my wife’s uncle, Benjamin Hilder, was dead,
and in dying had confessed the wretehed forgery,
and deception of which he had been guilty, and
had restored her rightful inheritance to his niece,
besides willing her his own property, in the fer-
vor of his death bed repentance ! With ample
Ineans at command, 1 purchased a well stocked
farm ina thickly settled part of the Eastern
Townships, close to a thriving village soon to be-
come a town, where Greta runs no risk of a repe-
tition of her dreadful experience.

Mary J. Wisk.
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MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

THE London Hornet believes that Mile. Titiens
will find her chief triumph in New York.

Mr. H. H. Woop, the actor who played the
clergyman, Julian Gray, in * The New Magdalen,”
when it was first brought out, is to abandoa the stage for
a Unitarian pulpit.

JEXNIE LEE, the apple blossom of an actress,
Wwho has so many admirers, played Polly Eccles in
‘‘ Caste ” for her benefit, at the California Theatre, San
Francisco, recently.

Mr. and Mrs. Seguin have withdrawn from the
Kellogg troupe. Mrs. Seguin’s roles have been shared
by Miss Beaumont, and Miss Randall sang * Siebel, "
recently, in Philadelphia.

NEVER, according to a London critic, have the
varied abilities of the Vokes Family bean displayed to
greater advantage than in the pantomime of '* Aladin ”
at the Drury Lane Theatre.

MME Nr1Lsson is established in
ments in the Boulevard Malesherbes,
friends and admirers keep it converted
bower of flowers.

ErNsT’s VioLIN, a ‘‘ Stradivarius ” of the
great period, and in perfect preservation, has just been
purchased by the eminent violinist, Madame Norman-
Néruda, from Mr. David Laurie, of Glasgow, for the
sum of £500,

A MUSICAL journal of Milan gives a list of the
new operas brought out in Italy, “during 1874. The
humber is thirty-five, being an increase on the preced-
ing year, when it was ouly twenty-four, whilst in 1872,
fifty-two were produced. ~

AT the Italiens Theatre Bellini's ““ Sonnam-
bula " has been produced for the début of Madame
Moriani, a lady in good society in Paris, as Amina. Her
nervousness was, however, so great that she could
scarcely get out the notes. On g second performance
there was a perceptible improvement,.

Mille. Broisot, a young Parisianactress, is very
pretty, and, having to act the part of an heiress who is
quite plain, tried to get rid of some of her charms by
painting the corners of her mouth 80 as to make it look
large, and wearing a large ruff to disfigure her neck.
Never did ugly actress try as hard to look pretty as thig
lovely one strove for homeliness,

elegant apart-
Paris, and her
into a perfect
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE PARIS GRAND OPERA HOUSE.

The entrance is by the Rue Halevy and the
door which leads directly into the Salle d'attente.
This entrance and all the adjacent accommoda-
tion, is reserved exclusively for abonnés, or
holders of subscription boxes, whose carriages
here drive close up to the doors of the waiting-
room. The latter is a vast circular hall, com-
Pletely free from draught and similar in conve-
niences, and leading to the grand staircase,
Which fronts the chief facade of the Place de
'Opera, by a spacious and commodious corridor.
Nothing can be more admirable than the whole
of this arrangement. It is on emerging from
from this corridor that the grand staircase bursts
upon one in all the magnificence of its present
unrivalled decorations. It is literally one mass
of gold and bronze and marble and onyx com-
bined with the richest draperies, statuary, and
everything that the most lavish expenditure and
elaborate ornamentation can bestow upon it.
The sightof it is absolutely overpowering, and the
impression certainly is that the decorative part
13 overdone, and yet it is impossible to deny, or
ot to feel, how very effective and striking it is
as & whole. The dimensions, in fact, are so vast
that it seems capable of bearing almost all that
has been put upon it. The view from the foot
of the staircase up to the first grand gallery above
is one of the most gorgeous, perhaps, to be found
in the inside of any building. The gallery itself
is a change of style, for its ornamentation” is en-
tirely Itzﬁian. Its roof glitters with the most
brilliant glass enamel amf mosaic work of Byzan-
tine character, while the floor is inlaid ~with
marble mosaics of the same country and period.
No less than five hundred millions of these mo-
saics have been employed either on the roofs or
walls or floorings o? the galleries and corridors.
From the first gallery we proceed to the grand

Joyer or saloon, whish runs along the whole

breadth of the facade, and immediately behind
the gallery and its loggie, as the Italians call
them, whieh faces the Place de I'Opera. Here,
New sources of amazement await the eye ; for
nothing canexceed the stupendousgrandeurof this
gigantic %a]lery. Its sides are lined with columns
of ‘part Indian, part Byzantine, part classical
eomposition— all these styles and periods being
more or less combined in the decoration of their
bases, which ascend as high as one-third of the
shaft, and in their not less elaborate capitals.

e effect is gorgeous in the extreme, and baffles
all verbal description. The lofty roof is adorned
with the paintings of Baudry and other French
artists, and the walls are adorned with antique
Masks, exquisitely carved, with marble pannell-
ings, gold and glittering enamels and mosaics in
lavish profusion. And now repassing again the
first circle, we enter the theatre proper itself.
The dimensions of the parts already visited are
So gigantic that the Salle itself seems hardly
proportionate. and it is only after a longer sur-
vey that you discover it to be equal to, if not
beyond, the utmost limits of which the human
voice is capable of making itself heard effectively.
Its form is an elliptical semicircle of great ele-
gance, the centre of the arch being deeply de-
Pressed, 80 as to give a frontage which is at once
Imposing in its wide sweep and commodious and
roomy in its arrangements. The angles of the
house are broken by double ranges of colnmns,
between which tiers of boxes ave placed.

HON. ISAAC BURPEE.

The Minister of Customs is new to public life.
He was first returned to Parliament for St. J ohn,
N. B., at the general elections of 1872, and ap-
pointed to officé, November 7, 1873. He is the
eldest son of the late Isaac Burpee of Sheffield,
N. B., and was born there, 28th November 1825.
€ was also educated there. He is Vice-Presi-
dent of the Evangelical Alliance of New Bruns-
wick, Treasurer of St. John Industrial School,
and a Director of the Confederation Life Associa.
tion. He has also been Mayor of the town of
Portland for several years. For the particulars
concerning Mr. Burpee and Mr. Fournier, we are
indebted to that excellent little publication,
Morgan's Parliamentary Companion.

HON. TELESPHORE FOURNIER.

This gentleman was born at St. Frangois, Ri-
viére du Sud, Montmagny, in the year 1824.
His education was performed at Nicolet College,
after which he undertook the study of law. e
Was called to the Bar of Lower Canada in 1846,
and created a Queen’s Counsel in 1863. He has
been Batonnier of the Quebec Bar, and President
of the Council of the Bar of the Province of
Quebec. Mr. Fournier always took an active
bart in politics, and his stand was uniformly in
the van of advanced Liberalism. He was one of
the editors of Le National, Quebec. He pre-
sented himself as a eandidate for the Canadian
Assembly, in 1857, but was defeated. He was
unfortunate on other occasions, but he never lost
courage and was finally returned to the House of
Commons for Bellechasse, in 1870. He stills
represents that County. He sat for Montmagn
In the Quebec Assembly, from 1871 till Novem-
ber 1873, when he resigned on being sworn of the
Privy Council, and appointed Minister of Inlapd

evenue. When Mr. Dorion accepted the Chief
Justiceship of the Province of Quebec, Mr.

ournier was promoted to the Department of
Justice, in 1874, ,

SETTING THE TASK.

Aleck Mackenzie need not put on such airs,
for he is only a school boy after all, and
on his good behaviour. If he doesn’t look

+
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sharp, he may be supplanted by other boys in
the form, True to say, however, Aleck is a
shrewd boy ; and he has worked hard to get to
his present place. Dame Canada, the school
mmerm, is well pleased with him, al}d to show
him off, she has set before him a series of pretty
rude tasks. Aleck has plenty of work cut out
for the next three montgs ; but, evidently, the
mistress feels confident that he will get through
with it successfully—and that is also the general
opinion,

FRENCH INTENDANT’S PALACE.

Every reader of Canadian history is acquainted
with Talon, the first Intendant, who came over
with Tracy. Talon was a great man. His
office was as important as that of t!xe Governor,
and his palace as filled with courtiers. Under
one of his successors, Bigot, the palace was the
scene of many an intrigue, worthy of Versailles.
A French Canadian writer, Marmette, has
made the old palace the central point of one of
his best novels.

KITTENS AND FISH.

Pussy probably means no harm, as he ‘Bleeps
down into the glass where the golden ishes
swim ; buf his green eyes, and rigid whisker
frighten the poor little floaters, and out of very
dread they may shoot to the bottom of the water
and die. Perhaps, too, Pussy’s pacific intentions
may not altogether be trusted. The cat is a
treacherous animal at best.

CHATEAU IN THE FOREST.

Embowered in foliage, and looking out on the
dusk, leafy avenue, it reminds one of a scene in
Boceaccio. In such a wood, and before such 8
casement, might Romeo have first spied his
Juliet, and whispered his first avowals of love ;
or, perhaps, the maiden in the window is ,Le(?~
nora, and the dark figure between the trees is
Manrico, the Troubadour, singing his delicious
ballad, deserto sulla terra.

CECILE IN ROME.

A perfect type of the plump-faced, black-eyed,
rouns-armed g’:auty of Rome, such as is often
met in the Trastevere, amid the lowliest scenes
of poverty and discomfort. When grown to
maturity, Cecile may yet be the diva of the
stage, or the wife of a decayed Italian nobleman.

MARITANA.

Who has not jheard the olﬁm of Wallace, the
old English band-master ? He has immortalized
Don Cesar de Bazan, in song, and Maritana as
well.  As she sits there, pensive and musing,
where may her sweet thoughts be strayinf?
Perhaps she is crooning that divine melody,
‘‘Seenes that are brightest.”

AMERICAN CENTENNIAL.

This noteworthy event, which will take place
in 1876, is already beginning to attract world-
wide attention. Vast preparations are being
made for its fit celebration throughout the
United States, and especially in Philadelphia.
All the nations of the world will be officially re-
presented there. We give to-day a view of the
splendid building destined to contain the
gallery of fine arts.

——————R—— s

COURRIER DES DAMES.

LovE 1N MipDLE AcE.—Perhaps love is never
so potent as when it seizes upon those who have
passed the prime of life. The choice made is
then likely to be thoroughly suited to the nature
of the man ; and any intellectual gifts on the
part of the woman are likely to be more attrac-
tive to a man of this age than to a younger per-
son. Besides, there is a feeling that, as }1 e is
not likely to be very long, this late love is the
last thing to be clung to; and that after it,
should it be lost, all will be desolation.

ATTENTION TO THE OLD.—A little thoughtful
attention, how happy it makes the old. ~They
have outlived most of the friends of their early
youth. How lonely their hours! Often their
partners in life have long filled silent graves;
often their children have followed to the
tomb. They stand solitary, bending on their
staff, waiting till the call shall reach them. How
often they must think of absent, lamented
faces ; of the love which cherished .them, and
the tears of sympathy which fell with theirs,
now all gone. Why should not the young cling
around and comfort them, cheering their gloom
with songs and happy smiles ?

WoMEN AcAINsT WoMEN,—Tale-bearing and
idle gossipping is, under all circumstances, and
by whomsoever indulged in, a most unprofitable
and disreputable business ; but when it assumes
the form of malicious slanders, it at once be-
comes & crime, even though the poisonous darts
are so shaped that the strong arm of the law
may be unable to protect or redress the wrongs
of the ones thus injured. But the most serious,
very worst feature of slander, is that which is
invented or circulated by one woman against
another. A woman writes of this great wrong
as follows. 1t is appropriate to the present
time, and may be read with profit by all :—
* Women against women is a problem none can
solve. Why do women stab their own sex so
mercilessly—strike so ruthlessly ¢ Mang' a ﬁure,
sensitive woman has been stung to death by
such injustice—too often by unfounded rumour.
Who that has ever traced the torrent of rumour
to its source did not find that vivid imagination

had coloured it till facts and resson had been
lost in the whirl ? Slander rears its hydra head
everywhere, and all good, pure women—and,
thank heaven ! there are many—disdain to listen
to a story against another, unsupported by proof.
If women could realize how pained an({ gisa}r
pointed all true men are to heer too often
notking, while in their own society, but depre-
ciation of their own sex, they would be nobler
and truer women. Men—even bad men —never
endorse & woman’s trying to injure her own sex ;
whatever her motive may be it matters not,”

CHINESE MAX1M8,—Let every one sweep the
snow from his own door, and not "busy himself
about the frost on his neighbor’s tiles. Great
wealth comes by destiny ; moderate wealth by
industry. The ripest fruit will not fall into
your mouth. The pleasure of doing good is the
only one that does not wear out. f)ig a well
before you are thirsty. Water does not remain
in the mountains, nor vengeance in great minds.

HosT AND GUEST.—** In all grades of society,”
says a modern writer, ““ the host is too often the
generous simgleton who squanders his money in
entertaining his supposed friends, and the guest
is the man who fattens at his expense and
laughs at him for his trouble. 1 am sure it
would puzzle my readers to remember many
parties they have attended at which some invid-
lous remarks were not made about the host or
hostess. If the host and hostess are all right—
that is, if he owes no man a copper and is as
pure as Klijah, and she is dead-in-life enough to
escape censure, the management of the enter-
tainment is at fault. Somebody is present that
should not have been invited ; others are not in-
vited whose absence is regretted. If nothing
else, the viands are at fanlt, The guest forgets
that to him the people whose bread he eats
should be sacred, s.ndp does not always realize
that he is under obligations for hospitality,
which he is often either disinclined or unable to
return. I speak in the masculine gender, be-
cause men are frequently more censorious, and
always mors sarcastic than women. Yet women
do their share in that direction. I remember an
instance where two sisters, while enjoying a
friend’s hospitality, had occasion to repair to the
dressing room in the course of the evening.
There, while adjusting the nameless but indis.
pensable accessories of dress, believing them-
selves alone, the conversation turned upon the
family whose hospitality they were abusing.
Those only who have not heard or indulged in
the interchange of such gushing confidence need
be told the pungent personalities, mortifying
reminiscenees, and disagreeable facts, together
with idle gossip and false reports rak up.
Meanwhile, the ladies were not alone. Two
little visitors in the family were hovering around
the doorway, and, attracted by the subject of
conversation, settled down, stiller than mice, on
a sofa within earshot. As a natural conse uence,
the sisters were deliberately cut by the ady so
ill-naturedly ‘“talked over” the first time she
met them in public ; and thus they lost a valu-
able friend, to their mortification, as her posi-
tion in society was superior to their own. s it
not possible that other society friendships have
been terminated for similar reasons? Not
taking into consideration the fitness of things, it
is a matter of policy for the guest to outwardly
respect his host, and he who will not do so
should be placed under a social ban.”

THE D1axa Kxor..—A Washington corres-
pondent writes: ‘ The new Diana knot has been
adopted by a few brave pioneers in hair-dressing.
It 1s what, familiarly known as a ‘ peeg,’ has
been popular always emong ladies during their
morning toilets. Indeed, too many of them,
now trying to combine the basely modern
‘changs’ with the severely classical twist, look
for all the world as if they were getting ready to
wash their faces. They have yet to learn that
tho statuesque coiffure requires, if not a glossy
smoothness, at least only a suspicion of crimps.
It is a very rational fashion, and theoretic
ought to be universally becoming, for its aim})h-
city would be a foil to beautiful and a relief to
plain faces, and a conveniently moderate style
to those that are not strictly one thing or the
other. It was displayed to perfecticn by a
lovely blonde at Mrs. Fisk’s t e other night,
who wore her waving golden hair in a low, small
twist fastened by a silver arrow tipped with
diamonds.” )

————
HAGARENE.

Tom boys are very well in their way, but they
ought to know when to stop their fooleries. There
comes an age when a girl is a girl, and can no
longer afford to carry on the wildnesses of the
other sex. Marriette seems never to have learned
this lesson. As she said herself, she *never
had a chance, even as a child.” She had to make
out for herself, and her character spread out as
it would. Her father had held a good position,
but lost it through disgraceful conduct, and left
Marriette to take care of herself. She did this
with a vengeance. She began life by disguising
herself as a beggar, and hanging around a racing
stable, picking up professional secrets which she
could make use of to advantage. Using this in-
formation, her scape-grace father and an associate
of his were enabled to make large sums of money.
This was well enough, so far as it went, but
Marriette was ambitious of making some money
for herself. For this she thought marriage as
convenient an avenue as any other. So she mar-
ried Leonard Clyde. Leonard was a poor miser-
able drunkard, but he was heir to a fortune of
millions. Marriette married him in the hope
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that he would soon drink himeelf to death, and
that thus she would be free to inherit his mil-
lions. Her husband was an officer in a British
regiment, and that regiment was quartered in
Ireland. ~ Thither Marriette followed Clyde. Of
eourse, she soon had an adventure there. Mrs,
Clyde was & handsome, dashing woman, and at
once found many admirers among Leonard’s
brother officers. Two of these—a major and a
subaltern—were particularly captivated by her
charms. The usual result followed., The two
rivals quarreled, and the major murdered the
subaltern. The latter had been rather the fa-
vourite of the twain with Mrs. Clyde, but this
did not prevent her visiting the major in prison,
and clandestinel supplying him with just that
dose of poison wiich saved %im from the gallows
and her from further disgrace. She thus rid her-
self of both these encumberances ‘* with ag little
remorse as she would have drowned blind pup-
pies fifteen in the litter.”

Still Mrs. Clyde was not satigfied. Her hus-
band disappointed her. Leonard had not drunk
himself to death, and, what was worse, he had
been deprived of his prospective millions by the
utter bankruptey of his father. For a spirited
woman, this was a situation not to be endured.
She insisted upon a divorce, and got it.  Clyde
went off somewhere to South America, where his
broken down constitution soen succumbed to
dissif)ation and the climate. Mrs. Clyde gathered
up all the money still remaining to her from her
turf speculations, and, in conjunction with a ty-
pical and congepial French woman, opened an
elegant card-salon in a central part of London.
There the butterflies of fashion were soon al-
lured in crowds, and there the gold-dust of their
wings was filched from them. Among the fre-
:}uenters of the salon was a young fellow -called

empest, whose antecedents no one knew, not
even himself. He had some money, a handsome
face, elegant manners, and for all else in the
world he carednothing. Yes, there was an excep-
tion, he loved the fair widow of Leonard Clyde.
To her in time he was wiarried, but, by mutual
agreement, the marring: was kept a profound
secret, 80 as not to injure the business of Ma-
dame. This mystery, of course, left Marriette
open to other suitors, chief among whom figured
Lord Ormskirke. He proposed to her, but she
durst not refuse him, because that would be
betraying her secret. What was to be done ?
The position became all the more embarrassing
when she discovered that Lord Ormskirke was
g‘robablir\wno other than the father of Tempest.

he unBuspecting progenitor wanted his son to
marry the daughter of an attorney about town,
80 as to get him out of the way. As iy evident,
all those circumstances must bring about a crisis.
And it came. Lord Ormskirke sent one day to
the salon and invited all its inmates toa cruise
in his yacht, to be followed by a visit to a famous
race course. The voyage was made, and it ex-
tended along the pretty coast of France very
Pleasantly. “Then the return to the races, After
the races, the whole party rowed back to the
ship. A danger, a catastrophe. The boat up-
sets. Marriette floats to a place of temporary
safety, but Tempest swims to her rescue. Before
doing so, he and Ormskirke confront each other,
and the secret is told. Then Tempest plunges
forward, seizes his wife by the waist, they kiss
fervently, and sink to rise no more. We are not

uite clear whether Ormskirke drowned Limself
then and there, or whether he swam to shore, a
sadder and a wiser man. The French woman
emigrated to Provence, and there entered upon a
life of rigid asceticism. Snuch is the outline of a
story called Hagarene, by the famous author of
‘“Guy Livingstone.” Our readers may judge of
it for themselves. We preferred to give them
this outline, rather than any critical remarks of
our own. They will probably be abie to decide,
as well as we, whether such novelc are worll
writing, or, being writter, whether they are
worth reading. Mr. Lawrence is aman of learning,
of anevidently wide knowledge of the world, and
a8 a writer, he holds a high rauk. It is a pity
that he does not see fit to turn his talents to
better advanmge than to the production of suck
perishable stuff. The book is published in the
usnal payl:ar series of Harpers, and is for sale by
Dawson Bros., of this ctiy. If anybody wishss
to pay seventy-five cents for it, he is welcome to
the book, and, we doubt not, will find the value
of his money.

et —.——

DOMESTIC.

TerNovERS.—Flour, two pounds ; lard. one
pound ; salt, half a teaspoonful. Water enough to make
paste. Take any berries you like, and lay them in the
centre of the crust. Turn over the crust. Lap the edges
together. Lay in piepan and bake.

HEADACHES.—For sick headache, dissolve
equal parts of table-salt aud Epsom salts in water, and
take a very small quantity on getting up in the moraing,
For nervous headache. sham the head with a quart
of cold water, in which a essertspoonful of soda has
been dissolved.

SARDINE OMELET.—Bresk two or three eggs
into a basin, beat up well with g little 88lt, warm yvour

, melt some butter ; when it ceases to bubble, pour
mhe mixture ; as it sets put in two or three cleaned
sardines, turn the omelet over them or double it up,
when sufficiently fried send to table at once. An omelet
should be eaten directly, or it falls and gets tough.

OYsTER SouP, No. 1.—Take two quarts of
oysters. and drain them through & fork from their i uor;
wash them in one water to free them from grit. Take
two thin slices of the lean of ham, and cutin small
Ppleces; sowme parsley, thyme, and onion tied in a bunch
as thick as your thumb; strain the oyster liquor; put
all in together, with pepper and salt. When almost
done, add a lump of batter as big as av egg, rolled in
flour, with a gill of good eream.
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TWO SONNETS.

EVENING.

O Maiden, russet-stoled, whose subtle power
Can soothe our pain and anguish keen allay,
Such tribute pay we not to garish day,

As that we tender to thy sober hour;

‘What time we stray where trees o’erhead embower
Their fretted canopy, 'tis thou dost lend

Their chiefest charm, aud puissance extend
O'er all the sylvan scene. like April shower
That all green Nature, germ and flower, renews,
Shedding a gentle influence o’er the soul :

‘What wonder therefore 'tis thy hour we choose,
Away from men, that press toward the goal

Of wealth and honour, and alone with thee
Devote the time to contemplation free?

MORNING.

Emblem of hope, O Morning fresh aud new,
That comest to flush the eastern hills with gold,
Day’s harbinger, what time thou back hast rolled
The dusky gloom of night: the mountain dew
Shines through thy roseate radiance, that grew
Diatilled of mist and exhalation cold :

As light thon spreadest o'er this darkened wold,
And callest men to action, e’en so few

But hail thy coming gladly, though to hind
Toil only is thy dower : but the new birth

Of Nature every morning o'er the earth
Reviews the spirit of th’ unquiet mind,

Imparts fresh vigour, bidding troubles cease,
And sheds within the holy calm of peace.

—_— - ——
[ For the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.]
WITH SAND AND SEAWEED.

When Jack Frost the democrat is biting at our
toes and the January fires are ih close conjunction
with the Carnival turkey ; when the world out-
side is white, then is the time to remember
the days when' the world was green, when we
took holiday in a sunshine now alas ! a thing of
remembrance only. Let me recall my sea-side
pleasures.

* Laudabupt alii claram Rhodon.”

Other folks may cry up their swell continental
tours, and praise the charms of Paris, the conva-
lescent, with its new fashionable self to day
strivingtoforgetitsunfashionable self of yesterday
in the gay pastures of the ‘¢ Elysian fields,” con-
tent enough to exchange bombs for bonbons once
again ; of Venice ** Preserved ’ and Rome dest-
royed into fit harmony with the 19th century ;
and last, if they will—and I could easily forgive
them for that—of dear old England, green with
tall hedge rows and stately elms and oaks, and
yellow with the golden corn. For me, I sing
the charms of a new love, and my Lalage is
—Tadousac. Dossibly the other grapes were out
of reach.

I hear it on the authority of that best and
fairest of judges on such a subject—the local
¢“Guide Book,”—that the Saguenay, which rolls
its deep cold waters into the lap of that very
Alderman amongst rivers, the St. Lawrence, is
‘“far-famed.” The title is deserved. But, some
three hundred and thirty eight years ago, when

ide books to the Saguenay were not, and but

ew things were for Canada save the red man and
his brothers,the bear and beaver, a gallant little
garty of three ships, sailing tediously,but full of
ope and expectation, up the strange broad tide
which sprung from the very feet of the setting
sun, stemmed the mighty waters of a mountain-
irt-river, its tributary, and landed Jacques
artier and his adventurous companions at an
Indian village nestled, like a maiden waiting for
her lover's kiss, modestly at the mouth of the
then fameless Saguenay. This was Tadousac.
Poor unwise souls that they were, the simple
natives, kindly hospitable, welcomed the wond-
erful, brilliant strangers with feast and favour,
little dreaming that they saw before them the
germ of that deadly power which was to sweep
them and this grand savage race from off the
grand savage land that the © Great Father” had
given them. The stranger was the shadow of
eath, the harbinger of many a dark day for the
Indian. As to those dark days, it is just possible
that the “Great Father,” the ‘‘ Giver of all
§ood things ” even to such inferior folk as he,
orgetting his drunkenness and evil ways in the
grmt,er sin of those who led him to them, and
orgiving all his treachery and crimes in memory
of the heedless selfishness of those who provoked
them, may have provided otherwhere happier
hunting grounds for the poor much abused Red
Skin, free from the iron tread of the white man’s
*“civilizing " heel. But enough of Tadousac past.
It is with the ‘‘sand and seaweed " of the Ta-
dousac of to-day that we have to do.

I fear much that the modesty of Tadousac has
gone for ever. She was too pretty notto be told of
it. Association with the ** far-famed,”—upon the
principle that ¢‘ who drives fat oxen most him-
self be fat,”—has had a decidedly detrimental
effect upon that primeval simplicity which
greeted mques Cartier, and Tadousac has fairly
started in the race for ‘‘a name in the world.”
‘Who knows but that, in place of sitting like a
meek maiden waiting for her river lover's kiss,
she may not some day throw her girdle across
him and tie his mouth with a railway bridge ?

Meantime from the small cluster of primitive-
looking shanties which constitutes Tadousac
proper, and which owes its existence to the
great lunbering interests on- the Saguenay,
there has crept up the road, connecting the river
and the bay, a succession of neat little holiday-
season cottages (whose capacity for stowage is as
out of proportion to their external appearance as
was that of the Noah's arks of our young days)
tillat a distance of some three quarters of a
mile from the wharf, surrounded, on three sides,
bl};gicturesque ridges of sand mountains, bush-
clad, and looking out towards the south east
upon a noble bay, at whose broad mouth the

waters of the Saguenay and St. Lawrence join
currents, lies Tadousac the ‘‘ watering place. ”
It is not much to boast of. A good sized hotel,
well situated, facing the bay; a quaint little
wooden church, whose tiny dimensions repre-
sent an ecclesiastical establishment coeval with,
if not prior to, the earliest at Quebec ;_ more
cottages, of varying degrees of pretension; a
couple of stores where all that the (native) human
heart can desire is to be found, from fish hooks
to flour and frying pans, boots, buttons and
‘“ Radway Relief” to say nothing of cheap
Manchester prints and feminine fal lals ; and
a few fishermen’s huts—whose owners are now-
a-days fishers of men and *‘ boating parties ”—
1o more, save that the present Governor General
has built a large and commodious cottage on the
ridge above the bay as a summer residence for
his family, the broad verandahs of which seem
to have an irresistible attraction for the Ame-
rican tourist, who persists in thinking the Vice-
regal cottage as much a Tadousac ‘‘show,” as
the old church, and endeavour to ‘“ do ™ it Aac-
cordingly ; add to the above a charmingly cool
air even in sultry July and August days, a
sky as clear as that of the Mediterranean and the
most glorious effects of glowing sunset and
bright moonbeams falling on rock and mountain,
sandy beach and restless tide, and you have Ta-
dousac minus its humanity.

‘We are simple minded, easily amused people
who come here. I don't believe that there is such
a thing as a ball dress amongst us ; there certain-
ly isnot a dress-maker, Swallow tails are un-
known and we dig holes in the sand without
gloves. Surprising to say,the world nevertheless
rotates as usual ; at least ours does. As for that
outside, beyond the blue water, which we lie
lazily blinking at with cap-shaded eyes while
some jolly little party of * smalls” fills our
pockets with sand and ornaments our back hair
with seaweed, for that world I say, what care we ?
What care we though kingdoms fall and empires
are blown away ! We are far mnore interested in
the way the wind blows, or the glass falls, for
on the one depends our sail, andon the other our
picnic on the rocks, or our chance of tickling
some of those fine trout yonder in the Saguenay.
The humanizing influence of the telegraph is far
from us, and we don’t read our papers as if we
had any very practical share in their news, Tele-
graphs are the cancers of an otherwise calmn
world ; they have much to answer for. Uneasy
his the mind within the reach of their clutch. In
your happiest moments—say when with a crab
in each pocket, your shoes full of wet sand and
your hat loaded with periwinkles, you are
peacefully grubbing amongst the rocks, when the
tide is down, for a specimnen of that rare thing
amyarivs what d'ye callit-olus, the object of
your heart’s desire—down comes the woeful little
slip which tells of wars and rumours of wars, of
a fall in stocks or sugar, the death of your wife’s
pet poodle (leftin charge of June with strict in-
Junctions to remember that ‘fly papers’ were
not wholesome diet for dogs) or else the total
destruction of the new and splendid mansion
which, on your return, was to have made Mrs
Brown's heart happy by setting her a suit of
rooms and a conservatory above those stuck-u
Smiths. No, thank you ; we have no te]egrap{:
to Tadousac. Why ! there was an aldermanship
in the very anteroom of that house, a mayoralty
in the drawing room, and heaven only knows
what hi{l dignities lurking playfully under
your mahogany, only waiting for that genial
second bottle of *‘ old crusted ™ to fall into your
lap. No, we dispense with telegraphs.

What did we do with ourselves ? Well, we
lounged through breakfast, dawdled through
dinner, loafed tirough tea, strolled on the beach,
scrambled over the rocks. Great fun that. Our
maidens became as agile as the ** chamois” and
our young men as the ““ Alpine hunter.” I verily
believe the former had the best of it. We bathed
uproarious};' and inhaled as much ozone, bromine,
iodine and other chemical constituents of
salt-water as were get-able. Then we had fish-
ing excursions up the Saguenay, whose reward
was many & fine dish of trout or noble salmon,
whose one rash bite was the sigual for the gather-
ing of all the clans of mosquitos within half a
mile to avenge that one by thousands. Ah, e !
their cheerful “‘ grace before meat’ beginnin
invariably ‘‘ Fee-Fo-Fum,” and continuing ti
they saw fit to sit down to the feast, still ringsin
my ears. Prayers and supplications, bad lan-
guage and nets were of no avail. I found, how-
ever, that the genus culer objects to tar and
castor oil.. So did I! Then we boated, and
sailed, making sailing expeditions round and
about the bay, and past ‘‘Dead Man’s Point,”
into the Saguenay, where the breeze would sure-
ly be found, even when elsewhere was “*nary a
zepher,” picniced on the rocks, read lots of dog
eared novels, and did nothing very successfully.
Evening brought us a quiet rubber, music or a
dance, and the welcome sleep of the just wound
up our simple day. Once, oh, glorious vision of
fair forms ! we got up ** tableaux,” and I much
doubt whether anything much more picturesque
and charming was ever seen on any ‘‘boards” than
our d group of ¢ Brigands dividing the
spoil.g’mnWeg;lntIt)er ourselves that we ’;gsseu
something of beauty in Tadousac. We had that
curtain up half a dozen times, and if the fair
outlaws had only stayed in their place it would
probably be going up still. One young gentle-
man of misogynistic and misanthropic turn of
mind, betook himself with g cigar and a novel
to his bedroom, disdaining our fun ; with pro-
found refent&nce he confessed afterwards that
he would have sacrified both had he ** only
known.”

Amongst the “ things to be done, ” at Tadou-

sac, is & drive round the Concession, in one of
the rough country carts, whose wheels are inno-
cent of springs, and tenderest mercies cruel.
am asked by a mischievous young lady, Wil
I come for a hay-cart drive round the con-
cession ?”’  Certainly, I will, and I accordingly
find myself with a party of four ladies and a na-
tive, whose language is & fair average result of
what may be obtained by mixing Britanny
French, ¢ pigeon” English and Huron, to say
nothing of other ingredients, seated on the floor
of the cart. It certainly is rough, and its open
gides with their rickety rail are not productive
of confidence. ~However, there is plenty of
straw, and the ladies being stowed forward and
myself behind, we cry, “‘En avant,” and ** for-
ward " it is. He who has ever given the signal
for his own execution, or unexpectedly pulled
the string of a shower bath, or stood for shelter
under & coal shoot in full swing could best sym-
pathise with my sentiments. They are those of a

ea, shut up in a muscular infant’s rattle, might
ge supposed to have. Commissioners of roads are
not at Tadousac. Roads make and improvise
themselves, and are accordingly not only ex-
amples of the ups and downs of life, but a su-
perior series of realised proverbs beginning at
“ Evil Communications.” and winding up (li-
terally) with ¢ Rolling Stones.” Jolt No. 1 as-
sures me, happily falsely, of a mouth full of
loose teeth and a bisected tongue. ¢ From one
learn all.” That jolt is a fair simple of the
thousand and one which follow. olding on
with the clutch of an epileptic, I meditate as to
which portion of my osseous system I can least
inconveniently dispense with, and endeavour to
arrange matters accordingly. Visions of splints
and an amiable row of bottles, small an big,
with their ridiculous white tongues ever pro-
truded to the tune of ‘“ The Lotion once every
three hours ” rise before me. I have just de-
cided where I will be buried, and willed away
my personal groperty (twenty-five cents and a
clean pocket handkerchief) to my most deserving
friends, when a stronger jerk than ordinary
sends me sprawling ignominiously into the
midst of the billowy mass of fluffyness in front
of me. *“8-t-0-0-0-0-p f-o-r G-0-0-0-d-n-e-s-s
s-a-a-a-ke,” 1 cry spasmodically, in a voice
choked with emotion and muslin.  Iery to the
winds. As it was with Mazeppa’s steed, so with
ours ; he only ‘“urges on his wild career.” As for
the details ofthat drive, the gullies we descended,
the precipices we crawled up, the ruts, logs and
stones we jolted over, are they not written in the
book of my memory ¢ 1 did not rise with the
lark for a week. Strange to say, the ladies sat
throughout with beaming faces and apparent
comfort. Was it that the feminine nature
really is so far superior to the masculine in
power of endurance, or that there was another
explanation possible ?  But the driver with re-
gard to whom there could be ““no deception,”
he sat on the very shafts of his crazy machine,
and through he rose and fell with the regularity
of a piston rod about sixty times a minute, seem-
ed as unaffected as was Skryme, the *‘‘earth
giant ” of Scandinavian story, by the hammer of
Thor. Truly, familiarity with haycarts breeds
pachyderms.

The incoming of the steamboat from Quebec,
is our one daily excitement. As evening comes
on, we anxiously scan the horizon through the
one telescope we boast, a telesco{)e whose glasses
are misty and joints stiff with old age or teles-
copic rheumatism, but whose virtues are still
slightly in excess of its vices. At last, a thin
line of smoke is made out, some twenty miles
away. Opinions hover between the probabili-
ties of its belonging to our boat or a down chan-
nel steamer bound for the Maritime ports or
the wide world beyond. Our oracle being con-
sulted, the reply is favourable. It is ours.
*“Won't be in t‘zn' a couple of hours, though.”
That couple of hours is a superfluity of time and
drags by unregretted. Its end sees all the avail-
able population of Tadousac—and it mostly is
availub{e at all hours,—down at the rickety old
wharf waiting in anxious expectance the goods
the gods and little fishes may please to send it.
We don't ““dress” in Tadousac, but leaving the
glories of seaside fashion to Saratoga and, say, ('a-
couna, come down, ‘‘ag we are.” Perhaps we look
none the less captivatin%on that account. Even
now, though near, the blissful moment has not
yet arrive(i;. We are not to be laid hold of and
taken captive, at once, by every rough rover of
a steamboat as are some places I could name.
The mighty current of the Saguenay is a jealous
guardian and a strong to boot, and they that
would would win us must woo longand delicately,
content to endure repeated failures before the
final triumphant hiteh of the ropes makes boat
and wharf one.

Then comes the scanning of the faces which
line the steamer’s promenade deck. Magnificence
on deck, in silk of the latest fashion, and the
‘last sweet thing” in hats nods smilingly
to Simplicity in cotton, on the wharf. Says,
Miss Simplicity, ‘ There are those odious Fitz-
doodle girls,I declare ! Horrid minxes ! Don’t tell
them 1 said so, though.” Then, with her most
engaging manner, oh, woman ! women ! ‘‘How
do you do, dear, so glad to see you, (Oh, Sim-
plicity in cotton !) hope you're going to stay with
us.” The ‘horrid minxes” are not going to
stay. They only come over to see the ‘* far-
famed,” and are “ going on.” Out of the abun-
dance of their pity for our cast-away condition,
(they come from Cacouna opposite, where fashion
reigns) they ask condescendingly, ‘* Ain’t you
all very dull here ?” * Not at all, quite the
reverse.” The ‘ minxes” had always under-
stood this was such a * stupid little hole.” Was
there any one here " Simplicity has an oppor-

tunity ; she takes it, concluding a long list of
names with those of the ¢ Wellington de Boots.”
Now, young Wellington de Boots is—but no
matter. The enemy turns aside quite discomfited.
By this time, the American tourist ¢ doing ” the
‘“far-famed "’ is straining up the gangway by the
dozen, in‘company with barrels of flour, firkins
of butter and other provisions. He starts off to
‘“‘do’" our little church and bay, and comes back
virtuously glowing in an hour, satisfied, and
probably warm. .

At the post-office, above the whart, there is
an animated scene. During the sorting of the
tag, we walk up and down in front of the little
window in the gathering dusk, and much inno-
cent badinage flies about. The window opened,
there is a general rush. “ Miss Smith,.”” Miss
Smith has a whole budget, and goes away
smiling and contented. ‘“Mrs.  Brown.”
Nothing for Mrs. Brown. Messrs. Jones and
Robinson received their respective allowances,
and so through the alphabet. A indignantly
shows her share of the p?under in the shape of a
newspaper, and Z, who is suffering from a ple-
thora of communications, is besought piteously
for a crumb or two from her share. 1t is quite
usual for those who have to give to those who
have not, and that sweet charity for which wo-
man is so notorious, is constantly shown by one
gentle kindly hearted girl, giving a whole side
of her own letter to a letterless sister. It is true
that the side is too often the outside.

The best of friends must part, and my holiday
is over. I say, good-bye, to Tadousac, the
simple and its kindly inhabitants. Good-bye,
Johnny, my pleasant companion in sailing expe-
ditions, may your boat always sail ‘‘secundo
vento, " and steer clear of ‘“ Dead Man’s Point "’
for many a day. As we used to say in long ago
days, ‘‘Good-bye church, good-bye steeple,
ﬁood-bye town and all your people,” and so with

indly recollections of pleasant days and nights
nt within hearing OP its voice, I reluctantly
bid **Good-bye to the bar and its moaning.”

HUMOROUS.

WHEN is a literary work like smoke ? When
it rises in volumes.

'WHY is a married man always single ? Because
he and his wife are one.

Wy is a kiss like some sermons %—Because
there are two heads and an application.

WHAT is that which is both innocent and
wicked, although it never did anything ?—A candle.

WHO is the largest man ?—The lover ; he is a
man of tremendous sighs.

WHICH is the singer which never gets a cold?
—The tea-kettle.

WHERE should a man go to when short of
money ’—Go to work.

AN~ Eliza says that thirteen of Brigham’s
daughters sat in the front seats and made faces at her
the first time she lectured.

THERE is nothing more hazardous than to be
hothering an irritable woman with foolish yuestions on
wash day.

““Too THIN " has become obsolete. ** Not suf-
ficiently materialized " is the latest form in which this
idea is clothed.

THERE's where a man has the advantage. He
can undress in a cold room and have his bed warm
hefors & woman has got her hair-pins out and her shoes
untied.

Browsky Bunker of Carmel loafed around all
day trying to get the highest bid for hisvote. He wanted
three dollars; but just as they were about to compro-
mise on two dollars and a half, the sun went down and
the juspector declared the polls closed. All the remarked
was, ‘‘Great Csesar! is it possible I'm not in time to vote
for the Constitutional amendment prohibiting bribery at
elections.”

HERE is & poet who says : “I'm sitting sadly
on the strand, that stretches to the water's brink ; andas
the day slips slowly by, Tidly fold my hands and think,"
Whilst he is sitting on the strand with idle folded hands,
his family at home may be suffering for the necessaries
of life. He should skirmish around before the day slips
slowly by, and secure a job at digging a cellar.

THE widower's grief has been pronounced by
competent authority to be lovely while it lasts, but it is
not constructed to endure the rude assaults of time. A
Connecticut man who only last spring threw himself upon
the cold turf that wrapped his beloved’s clay and wept
until his eyelaghes fell out, has since had three women
following him around for alimony.

ARTISTIC.

THE Queen has received from the Emperor of
Austria a portrait ¢f his Imperial Consort, specially
copied from a picture by Winterhalter.

Mz, THoMAs Faep, R. A., has just been
elected Honorary Member of the Vienna Royal Acade-
m{y, and his election has been approved by the Emperor
of Austria.

THE historical painting of M. Terenzio, repre-
senting the defeat of the Venetian fleet by the Turkish
fleet at the Dardanelles, and the death of the Doge Mo-
cenigo, has been despatched for Egypt,

THE committee recently appointed to report
on the condition of Maclise’s water-glass picture in the
Royal Gallery at Westminster, have reason to believe
that experiments #oon to be undertaken for its restor-
ation will be successful.

THE committee for the erection of a monument
to Auber annonunces that the amount of subscriptions re-
ceived for that object through private sources, is 11,000f,
of which the nieces of the composer gave 3,000, and the
widow of Mr. Scribe 2,000 f. Subseription lists are to be
deposited, from New Year's-day, at all the lyric theatres
and with MM. Brandus and Co., music publishers, 103,
Rue be Richelieu.

A SALE of sixty-eight pieces of sculpture by
Carpeaux, in marble, bronze, and terra-cotta, at the
Hotel Drouot, has just taken place. Spring,” a statue
in marble, was adjudicated for 1,200f. * The Three
Graces, marble, was bought for 700f. ; and ‘A Wounded
Cupid,” same, 400f. The statuette of ‘‘Figaro,” terra-
cotta, 170 £.; the bust of Gérome. 100f. ; of Gounod,
105f. ; and of Dumas the ounger, 280f. The whole
proceeds only reached 23,183f.



W ® s D e T B

e st

FEBrUARY 6, 1875

[ttty 5

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

91

Qorrespondence.

THE MOURNING QUEEN OF THE
SOUTH.

To the Editor of the CANADIAN 1LLUSTRATED
NEws

Sig,

_1had intended sending to your [LLUSTRATED
NEWs my annual letter in regard to the displays
of our masl.ed secret societies. That of ¢ Twelfth
Night Revelers,” which was to have occurred on
the 6th inst. had been prepared at great expense,
the costumes and furniture imported as usual
from Paris, and [ am betraying no secret, when
[ state that the pageant would have equaled any
of the ‘“ Mystic Krewe’s ” previous efforts. Our
political troubles had, some months since, not
been unticipated, at least we did not ap-
brehend such a Gordian appearance of our diffi-
culties, and though, nnlike that of Alexander,
the sword of the “Piegan™ hero, did not solve
the difficulty, it was agreed by the members of
the ““ Revelers ” that an appearance of such a
procession on our streets at such a time, would
tause an accusation of heartlessness to our
people, that wounld benefit us to no extent.
The display has been therefore postponed to a
more fitting season, and the other societies—the
“‘ Mystick Krew of Comus,” and the ‘¢ Knights
of Momus " have most properly followed in the
footsteps of the *“ Revelers.” Whether “ Rex,”
the potentate of the Carnival season, will like-
Wwise abstain from contributing to the public en-
tertainment is a matter yet undecided.

To those of your citizens who have visited our
bl}rgh during the winter season, the *¢Crescent
City ” would doubtles wear a strange look. There
have been no parties or private entertainments,
the theatres have only held small audiences, and
the lessce of the Opera House was compelled,
last week, to announce that he would have to
close its gates, as far as he was concerned. And
$0 all pleasures, all business, have the same im-
press of dullness, consequent on a dull season,
caused by mal-administration of public affairs,
and an enforced submission to the will of a few
adventurers, fattening, vampirelike on our life-
blood. With State and City securities daily de-
preciating, with real estate gradually diminishing
in value, but as rapidly advancing in the rate of
assessment, with no immediate prospects of re-
lief from any quarter, small wonder it is, that
men’s eyes will flash, and their jaws set firm,
hands clench, while they mutter : ¢ How long,
oh God, how long?”

E. B.

New-Orleans, Jan. 20, 1875.

FORT McLEOD.

To the Editor of the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED
NEws.

SiRr,—~-lamglad to beable tocommunicate toyon
the latest news received from Fort Hoop Up,
(now Fort McLeod), on Old Man’s River. Col.
McLeod arrived at that place, on the 1st of No-
vember, and had to build quarters for his three
troops. He has met with no trouble, except the
arrest of two parties of outlaws with liquor which
wag spilt in the river. The men tried to col-
lect some but could make nothing out of it. A
pity ; for the poor fellows were under canvas
when the thermometer marked 20 below zero. The
chiefs were fined from $150 to $200. One of
them was retained, as the supposed Chatham
murderer, who was to be taken down to Fort
Garry in the spring, but the fellow effected his
escape at the peril of his life, while being led by
two keepers. Being a nigger, ball-cartridges
had no effect on his skull. They have had
Elenty of splendid sport, and won't have any

utcher's bill in the spring. All necessaries
heve been provided, and the men seem to be sa-
tisfied. Col. McLeod has unbounded confidence
from his men.

X.
Fort Dufferin, Jan. 20, 1875.
NEW PUBLICATIONS.
PENXN MoxrthLY. — If working out of the

beaten track is a benefit to the reader, and are-
commendation to the publisher—-and we believein
both—then the young Philadelphia monthly de-
servescredit foritsenterprise,aswell asitslearning.
There is certainly something odd in the idea of
the German Protest against slavery in 1688, but
a perusal of the article shows principles and pre-
cedents of the highest actual utility. We look
forward to much instruction from the series of
papers on National Education, the first of which
appeared in the February number. As we have
often had occasion to day, the PENN MoNTHLY
1s a solid publication, always well stored with
new and substantial information.

. Mr. BLakE's AURORA SPEECH.—We hail as a
good sign the publicationin permanent form of the
utterances of our public men. They go to form the
history of the country. Americans have been in
the habit of publishing such pamphlets and the
effect has always been apparent. MR. BLAKE's
Speech deserved to be thus preserved, not so much
for what it is, though its meritg are undeniable,
as for the tendencies to which it pointed. The
work is published by onr national annalist,

Henry J. Morgan, is printed by Pe Ottaw
and is for salegat Dawgon Bros. d Th:ryc’ommen:;
of the Canadian press, forming a copious appen-
dix, are no less curious than the speech itse ?,ea.s
showing that, si;vite of party differences, an
appeal to national sentiment is well received by
writers of every stamp.

STARK’S ALMANAC.—We have to thank the
publisher of this useful little work—the Whit-
taker of Canada—for a copy of his Almanac. In
small compass, it is crammed with every variety
of useful information to the merchant, the pro-
fe:ﬂonal man, the student, and the. ordinary
reader.

ST. N1cHoLAs.—The February number of this
excellent juvenile magazine reached us in due
time. As usual, it is replete with instructive,en-
tertaining and amusing matter for the young.
We heartily recommend all families to procure
this unrivaled publication. The yearly price is
only a trifle. Every single number is worth it,
while at the end of the volume, the collected se-
ries is simply invaluable for the purposes to
which it is devoted. 'We publish in our present
issue a poem extracted from the present number.

ScRIBNER’s.—We have no space this week to
give a list of the papers which constitute the
February number of SCRIBNER'S MoNTHLY, but
we may say briefly that the chapters of Seven
Qaks which it contains, and the second paper of
Powell on the Canons of the Colorado, holx:l the
first place, and are sufficient in themselves to
ensure & large sale of the number. Scribner’s
monographs are a feature, and the present one
on Thomas, the leader of the best orchestra ever
heard in America, is in every way worthy of its
predecessors. It is true that it is Hazzard’s, one
of the finest pens of the Z'ribune.

LippINcOTT's.—From the Rhine to the Tiber,
what a charming transition,and this is what Lip-
PINCOTT has furnished us. The only pity is that
the papers on the Tiber were restricted to two,
and that the concluding portion of the second,
that describing the old river below Rome to the
sea, "#as rather vague and burried. The illustra-
tions are beyond criticism. LIPPINCOTT promises
a host of new features for the succeeding numbers
to which we shall look with pleasure. In light-
ness, freshness, variety and beauty of appearance,
this magazine is unsurpassed.

THE ArtLANTIC-—How rich in resources must
be that magazine which can give us,in one
number, poems by Bryant and Longfellow, and
verses by Celia Thaxter, Trowbridge and Sted-
man. All good, it goes without saying, except

rhaps ¢ The Skull in the Gold Drift,” of the

ast. Stedman is an admirable critic and a
finished literary scholar, but he is not a poet.
His rhyme is good, his rhythm is good, the
| ““ make up ” of his matter is good, but the mens
divinior and os magna sonaturum are wanting.
He is perfect in the mechanics of verse, but no
more. But the ATLANTIC has something better
than even its poetry in this February number.
It has a revealed a new writer at least to us.
The sketch ¢ Two Girls that tried Farming,” is
exquisite, not exactly for its matter which is
charming humbug, but for its original manner.
Dolly Shepherd must write again,and if she does,
she will make a name, or we are mistaken. The
description of Lou Burney’s breaking of the aris-
tocratic horse Pampas deserves a place in the
next ¢ Reader.”

Porurar SciEXCE MoNTHLY.—Full and sa-
tisfactory as ever. ‘‘ Animals not Automata”
goes over old ground and is complete, but hardly
clear enough, and, as a consequence, not conclu-
sive. It is too much the tashion to scoff at pure
metaphysics, and yet it is only the trained meta-
physician, the schooled ontologist who can
adequately treat this vamped up question of the
origin of physical things. The old masters, from
Aristotle to Aquinas, were not pigmies, but
giants, and what they did not know about this
question, is not worth knowing, and cannot be
taught us by Tyndall or Huxley. Tyndalls
¢ Reply to the Critics,”" in the present number,
is wordy and much of it is good, but extra viam.
In mere autobiographic statement it is fair and
satisfactory, butin disputation, it is lamentably
weak. It will not help the writer's reputation.
“The Relations of Women to the Professions and
Skilled Labor,” is exhaustive, matter of fact,and
assuch, deserving of wide attention.

TuE CANADIAN MONTHLY.—As a national en-
terprise we cannot commend this periodical too
highly. It should be supported by every lettered
Canadian. Like all attempts of the kind in a
young country, it has had its initial period of
trial and loss, but now, it has fallen into active
hands, and we believe will be pursued bravely
and confidently. The tyographical execution is
equal to the best. We may well be proud of the
appearance of our Canadian Magazine. Its matter
is very creditable indeed. The paper on ‘ Ato-
mism and Theism ” is old fashioned in the sense
that it goes honestly back to first principles
and works out its logical conclusions carefully,
but the substance is magnificent and unsurpas-
sed by any thing we have read in more preten-
tious publications. The review of Draper’s last
work is also remarkable, as the first outspoken
criticism, which we have seen, of an overrated
book, crammed with padding and second hand
information. ‘‘Current Events” which had un-
due importance attached to it, on account of its
former writer, should be more accurate and better
written, if it is to be retained as a feature. It
reads too much like a hasty newspaper sum-
mary. We wish the CANADIAN MONTHLY every
success, and if readers will only encourage it,
we know there is talent and learning enough in
the country to raise it to a high standard.

PUZZLES.

THE WoNDERFUL TAKING.—Can you take
forty-five from forty-five and let forty-five re-
main —O yes. Subtract the digits 1 to 9,
which added together make 45 from the same
figurés placed backwards, thus :—

9 87 6 5 4 38 2 1=45
1 2 3 45 6 7 8 9=45

8 6 41 9 7 5 3 2=45
To TeLL THE FIGURE STRUCK OUT OF THE
Sum oF Two GIVENX NUMBERs. — Command

‘those numbers only that are divisible by nine—

such, for instance, as 36, 63, 18, 117, 126, 162,
261, 360, 315, and 432, Then let a person
choose any two of these numbers, and, after
adding them together in his mind, strike out
from the sum any one of the figures he pleases.
After he has done so, desire him to tell you the
sum of the remaining figures; and it follows
that the number whic%x you are obliged to add
to this amount, in order to make it 9 or 18, is
the one he struck out. Thus, suppose he choose
the numbers 162 and 261, making together 423,
and that he strike out the centre ﬂgure,- the two
other figures will, added together, produce
7, which to make 9, requires 2, the number
struck out.

ANOTHER PUZZLER.—What is two-thirds of
three-fourths of elevenpence-halfpenny *—An-
swer. Fivepence three-farthings. The two-thirds
of the three-fourths of anything are just the one-
half of the whole.

‘ONE MoRE.—Place the nine digits (that is
the several figures or numbers under 10) in three
rows, in such & way that adding them together,
either up or down, across, or from corner to
corner, they shall always make fifteen. Can’t
youdo it? This, then, is the way :—

—d

e 7 2
Sl 5 9
-8 3 ‘415

- o
15 15 15

Dox’t You SEE Wuar Tuis Is ?—T. U. C.
Co.—Does it not plainly say—After tea you see
company.

Now, You Cax Do THIs ?!—To half-a-dozen
add six more, and put to that five hundred,
when you will take out of it a lively word.
What is the word ¢ Answer. VI VI D (vivid).

Buyine A HORrSE.—A man bought a horse to
a fair. The price was a hundred and fifty
guineas. ‘‘Can’tyou take less 7’ asked a buyer.
“Well, I'll tell you what I'll do. The horse
has four shoes, and six nails in each shoe, and
you shall give me a farthing for the first nail,
halfpenny for the second, penny for the third,
and so on.” ““Done !” said the buyer. ‘¢ But,”
said the man, ‘“will you promise if you do not
like this arrangement, you will pay me the
original price ¥’ ¢ Willingly,” saitf) the gentle-
man. So he began to reckon ; so great was his
astonishment, however, that he gladly paid the
first price. How much was the second price ?
—Answer. 1st nail, }d; 2nd, 3d; 3rd, 14;
4th, 2d ; 5th, 4d ; 6th, 8d ; 7th, 1s 4d ; 8th, 2s
8d; 9th, 5s 4d ; 10th, 10s 8d ; 11th, £1 1s 4d ;
12th, £2 2s 8d ; 13th, £4 5s 4d ; 14th, £8 10s
8d ; 15th, £17 1s 4d ; 16th, £34 28 8d; 17th,
£68 58 4d; 18th, £136 10s 8d; 19th, £273 1s
dc; 20th, £546 2s 8d; 21st, £1,092 5s 4d ;
22nd, £2,184 10s 8d; 23rd, £4,369 1s 4d;
24th, £8,738 23 84. The sum total being £17,-
476 5s 34d.

A NEW.OLD FRESCO.

Concerning the recent discovery of a fresco
in Pompeii a writer says: ‘‘The excavacations
are being made in the centre of the city, in
the Strada Stabiana, leading to the Gate of Ve-
snvius, which is still underground ; and it was
at the eastern corner of the street, south of the
Strada Nolana, that the fresco in question was
discovered. Orpheus, seated on arock by the
side of a lake, is amusing himself by playing on
a lyre. Many animals are running to listen to
him. A panther has taken a seat on his left, and
with open mouth, and a face expressive of won-
der, is listening attentively. On the other side a
lion, extended at full length on the ground, has
changed his usually fierce expression for one of
mildness ; below his paws are a stag, a wild boar,
a hare, an ibis, a stork, whilst two ducks are
swimming rapidly across the lake, as if to ap-
proach Orpheus ; above, on either side of the
painting, are a panther, a leopard, tigers, cattle,
and other animals. Not the least surprising fea-
ture is an eagle, in the midst of this assembly,
holding a rabbit in his talons, but which he has
ceased to devour, so charmed is he by the attrac-
tions of the music. On each side of this fresco is
a picture representing birds, arabesques, flowers,
and fruit-trees. So much for the subject. As to
critical observations, the wall itself is about
seven metres in length and five in breadth. The
beauty of Orpheus surpasses all deseription, espe-
cially the head, which is covered with curly
locks ; the face is cheerful, and full of the fire and
vigor of youth. Amongst all the discoveries made
in Pompeii this subject is unique, and whilst it
is most interesting to art from its exact repre-
sentation of life, it is equally so to archology.”

——————
HISTORY OF THE WEEK.

JAN. 28.—The Home Rule members have decided not
to take part in the election of a Liberal leader for the
Opposition in the British Parliament.

A Bill has been drafted in the French Assembly which
suthorizes a Government grant for the construction of a

lsal:‘l‘)lmarine Railway Tunnel between France and Eng-

The Marquis of Hartington, in a speech delivered last
evening, declared that he did not think the British peo-
ple were prepared for such radical changes in the church
and Parliament ar Mr. Bright recently supported.

JAN. 29.—The Carlists have been firing on a British
vessel on the Biscayan coast.

The death is telegraﬁhed of the Roman Catholic Arch-
bishop of Cashel, the Rev. Dr. Leahey.

A Dbill has been introduced into the German Parlia-
ment for the prohibition of the import of potatoes from
foreign countries, on account of the introduction of the
Colorado beetle.

A despatch, quoting from the London Globe, says that
the English Government have adopted a defensive sys-
tem, by the aid of torpedoes, for the harbors of Bermuda
and Halifax.

A vote is to be taken to-day in the French Assembly
on the Constitutional Bill of M. Ventavoud.

A battle seems to be imminent between the Carlists
and the Alfonsists, to prevent the latter from relieving
Pampeluna.

Mr Duncan Macmillan has been elected for Eeast
Middlesex by a majority of 173 over his opponent, Mr.
Armstrong.

The Khedive of Egypt has presented General Sher-
man’s daughter with & diamound necklace and ear-drops
said to be worth $250,000.

The electors of Greenwich have passed resolutions ex’
pressive of confidence in Mr. Gladstone, and regret at
his retirement from the Leadership of the Liberal party-

The United States Senates Privileges and Election
Committee have decided that the Kellogg Government
should be recognized as the legal administration of
Louisiana.

JAN. 30—The Queen has telegraphed from Oshorne
for the immediate attendance of the Cabinet Ministers.

The French Assembly have rejected M. Laboulaye’s
amendment to the Ventavon bill by a majority of 24.

The first fancy dress skating carnival ever held at
Fort Garry took place on Thursday night, some 300
people attending.

The Army of the North have made a8 move, and have
already captured several important Carlist positions, a
general attack being expected to day.

Thirteen of the Caraquet rioters have been lodged in
jail. The excitement is said to be intense in the vicinity
of the disturbance, and further trouble is apprehended
notwithstanding the presence of the military.

A despatch from Quebec states that the Beauport .
Asylum was burnt down last night. T'wo of the patients
were burnt to death ; and the loss, which is little pro-
vided against by insurance, is said to be about §75,000.

Archbishop Manning has published a 200 page pamph-
let in reply to Mr. Gladstone’s ‘‘ Expostulation.”

FEB. 1.—Small pox is very prevalentin Yeddo.
Russia has recognised Alfonso as King of Spaiu.
The Bank Bill has passed the German Reichstag.

The Oxford and Cambridge boat race is fixed for
March 20th.

M. Carlyle has declined the proffered honor of the Or-
der of the Batb. .

A new planet of the twelfth magnitude, has been dis-
covered in Berlin.

The coal miners of South Wales, to the number of
120,000, have struck work.

A cordial interview took place, last week, between
General Garibaldi and King Victor Emmanuel,when the
unhealthy sanitary condition of the Campagna was dis-
cussed, and the General submitted proposals for an alle-
viation of the evil.

There was great excitement in Fort Garry, on Friday.
the day fixed for the executi in ¢ q of
Lepine’s commutation papers not being arrived. The
difficulty was got over, however, hy his being reprieved
for 8 week by Chief Justice Wood.

In & report presented tothe U. 8. House by the Secre-
tary of War, in reference tv deepening the connection
water-ways between Lakes Huron and Erie for the ac-
commodation of vessels drawing 20 feet of water, the es-
timated cost was shown to be $4,000,000.

A letter from Victoria, B. C., complains of the daily in
fixing the boundary line between British Columbia and
Alaska.

LITERARY.

THE Rev. George Gilfillan is busy on a new
book of poems.

ALEXANDER LEIGHTON, the author of the
reater part of ‘‘ Tales of the Borders,” died, lately, in
%dinbnrgh at the age of seventy-four.

A LITTLE work on British wild flowers consi-
dered in their relation to insects has been written by Nir
John Lubbock.

A woRK by Captain Burton, containing a his-
tory of Congo and an account of all that is known of
the river from the days of Diego Cam to recent timnes, is
in the hands of the publisher.

SIR CHARLES LYELL has just been elected
Foreign Member of the Royal Academy of Turin, in the
room of the late Perpetual %ecretary to the French In-
stitute, M. Elie de Beaumont.

THE property and title of the Gazette de France,
one of the oldest papers published in Paris, have just
been 801d to M. Gustave Janicot, principal editor of the
journal the price and costs amounting to nearly
200,000 £.

A NEW work, entitled, ‘The Inner Life o
8yria ; or, Benoni the Child of My Sorrow.” is about to
be published. This work contains an aecount of the
habits and customs of the harem, and also enters upon
the kind of life that an Englishwoman may make for
herself who takes up her abode in the East.

THE Books oF 1874.—The Publisher's Circu-
lar states that in the year 1874, there were published in
Great Britain 3,351 new bhooks, 961 new editions of older
books, and 291 importations from America, making a
total of 4,603° or 488 less than in the preceding year.
This falling off may be accounted for by the increase in
the cost of production. There ig & decline of nearly 150
in theological books, but an increase in the number of
scientific works and in the books classed under the title
‘* Essays, Belles Lettres, &c.” The publications of the
year are divided into 14 classes. There are 664 theolo-
gical works, 478 of them being new boaks, and not mere-
1y new editions nor American importations; of eduea-
tional, classical, and philological works the numbers are
365 in all. 301 being our new books ; of juvenile works
the two numbers are 229 and 107 ; novels, 825 and 516 ;
law, 124 and 71; on politics and trade. 133 and 101 : arts,
science, and illustrated works, 623 and 421 ; travels and
geographical research, 244 and 178 ; history, biography,
&ec., 393 and 265; poetry and the drama, 305 and 223;
year books and series in volumes, 249 and 243; mede-
cine, 135 and 95 ; belles-lettres, essays, monographs, &c,
211 and 159; miscellaneous, inclu«fin amphlets. but
not sermona. 103 and 3. Of our own g,g‘il vew books,
133 were published in January, 225 in February, 310 in
Mareh, in April, 370 ih May, 238 in June, 234 in
July, 207 in August, 186 in September, 284 in October,
369 in November. 501 in December.
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THE LAW AND THE LADY: A NOVEL.

By WILKIE COLLINS,

{ ENTERED according to Aot of Parliament of Canada, in
the year 1874, by WILKIE COLLINS, in the Office of
the Minister of Agrieulture.]

Iy M—
PART 1I.—PARADISE REGAINED.

CHAPTER XxXIV.
GLENINCH.

« Practice, my dear Mrs. Eustace, has given
me an eye for the little weaknesses of human
nature. You are (quite naturally) disposed to
be jealous of Mrs. Beauly; and you are, in con-
sequence, uot in full possession of your excel-
lent cominon sense, when Dexter uses thatlady
as a means of blindfolding you. Am I speaking
too freely 27

¢ Certainly not! It is very degrading to me
to be jealous of Mrs. Beauly. My vanity sufters
dreadfully when I think of it. But my com-
mon sense yields to conviction. I dare say you
are right.”

« I am delighted to find that we agree on one ‘

point,” he rejoined drily. «I don’t despair yet
of convineing you, in that far more serious mat-
ter which is still in dispute between us. And,
what is more, if you will throw no obstacles in
the way, I look to Dexter to help me.”

This roused my curiosity, How Miserrimus
Dexter could help him, in that or any other
way, was a riddle beyond my reading. .

« You propose to report to Dexter all that Lady
Clarioda told you about Mrs. Beauly,” he went
on. ‘“And you think it is likely that Dexter
will be overwhelmed, as you were overwhelin-
ed, when he hears the story. I am going to
venture on a prophecy. I say that Dexter will
disappolut you. Far from showing any asto:.-
ishment, he will boldly tell you that you have
been duped by a deliberately false statement of
facts, invented and set afloat, in her own guilty
interests, by Mrs. Beauly. Now tell me—if he
really tries, in that way, to renew your un-
founded suspicion of an innocent womar, will
that shake your confidence in your own opinion?”

“ It will entirely destroy my confidence in
my own opinion, Mr. Playmore.”

« Very good. I shall expect you to write to
me, in any case; and I believe we shall be of
one mind before the week isout. Keep strictly
secret all that I said to you yesterday about
Dexter. Don’t even mention my name when
you see him. Thinking of hira as I think now,
I would as soon touch the hand of the hang-
man as the hand of that monster! God bless
you. Good bye.”

So he said his farewell words, at the door of
the hotel. Kind, genial, clever—but oh, how
easily prejudiced, how shockingly obstinate in
bolding to his own opinion! And what an
pinion! Is huddered as I thought of it.

CHAPTER XXXV.
MR. PLAYMORE’S PROPHECY.

We reached London between eight and nine
in the evening. Strictly methodical in all his
habits, Beojamin had telegraphed to his house-
keeper, from Edinburgh, to have supper ready
for us by ten o'clock, and to send the cabman
whom he always employed to meet us at the
station,

Arriving at the villa, we were obliged to wait
for a moment to let & pony-chaise get by us
before we could draw up at Benjamin’s door:
The chalse passed very slowly, driven by a
rough-looking man, with a pipe in his mouth.
Bat for the man, I might bave doubted whether
the pony was quite a stranger to me. As things
were, I thought no more of the matter.

Benjamin’s respectable old housekeeper open-
ed the.garden gate, and startied me by bursting
into a devout ejaculation of gratitude at the
sight of her master. «The Lord be praised,
sir!” she cried, «I thought you would never
come back!”

“ Anything wrong ?” asked Benjamin, in his
own impenetrably quiet way.

The housekeeper trembled at the question,
and answered in these enigmatical words :

“ My mind’s upset, sir; and whether things
are wrong or whether things are right, is more
than I can say. Hours ago, a strange man
came in and asked "—she stopped as 1f she was
completely bewildered-—looking for a moment
vacantly at her master, and suddenly addressed
herself to me., ¢“And asked,” she proceeded,
‘“when you was expected back, ma’am. I told
him what my master had telegraphed, and the
man says upon that, ¢ Wait a bit’ (hesays) ¢ I'm
coming back.,” He come back in a minute or
iess; and he carried a Thing in his arms which
curdled my blood—it did {—and set me shaking
from the crown of my head to the sole of my
foot. I know Iought to have stopped it; but I
couldn’t stand upon my legs—much less put the
man out of the house. In he went, without
with your leave, or by your leave, Mr, Benjafin,
sir—in he went with the Thing in his arms,
straight through to your library, And there It
has beenall these hours, And there It is now.
I've spo ken to the Police; but they wouldn’t,
interfere—and what to do next is more than my
poor head can tell. Don’t you go in by yourself
ma'am ! You'll be frightened out of your wits
you will !”

I persisted in entering the house, for all that,
Alded by the pony, I easily solved the mysatery
uf the housekeeper’s otherwise unintelijble nar-
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rative. Passing through the dining-room (where
the supper table was already laid for us), I
tooked through the half-opened library door.

Yes! there was Miserrimus Dexter, arrayed
in his pink jacket, fast asleep in Benjamin’s
favourite arm-chair! No cover-lid hid his hor-
rible deformity. Nothing was sacrificed to con-
ventional ideas of propriety, in his extraordinary
dress. I could hardly wonder that the poor old
housekeeper trembled from head to foot when
she spuke of him ! :

«Valeria!” sald Benjamin, pointing to the
Portent in the chair. ¢« Which is it—an Indian
dol? or &a man ?”

I have already described Miserrimus Dexter
as possessing the sensitive ear of a dog. He now
showed that he also slept the light slesp of &
dog. Quietly as Benjamin had spoken, the
strange voice roused him on the instant. He
rubbed his eyes, and smiled as innoceutly as a
waking child. )

«How do you do, Mrs. Valeria?” he said.
« I have had a nice little sleep. You don’t know
how happy I am to see you again, Whois this ?”

He rubbed his eyes once more, and looked at
Benjamin. Not knowing what else to do in this
extraordinary emergency, I presented my visitor
to the master of the house.

« Excuse my getting up, sir,” saild Miserrimus
Dexter. +I can’t get up—I have got no legs.
You look as if you thought I was occupying
your chair? IfI am committi..g an intrusion,
be 80 good a8 to put your umbrelia under me,
and give me a jerk. Ishall fall on my hands,
and I shan’t be offended with you. I will sub-
mit to a tumble and a scolding—but please
don't break my heart by sending me sway.
That beautiful woman, there, can be very cruel
sometimes, sir, when the fit takes her. She
went away when I atood in the sorest need of a
little talk with her—she went away, and left
me to my loneliness and my suspense. Iam a
poor deformed wretch, with & warm heart, and
(perhaps) an insatlable curiosity as well. In-
satiable curlosity (have you ever felt it ?) is a
curse. I bore it till my brains began to boil in
my head; and then Isent for my gardener, and
made him drive me here. I like being here.
The air of your library soothes me; the sight of
Mrs. Valeria is balm to my wounded heart. She
bhas something to tell me—something that I am
dying to hear. If she is not too tired after her
journey, and if you will let her tell it, I promise
to have myself taken away when she has done.
Dear Mr. Benjamin, you look like the refuge of
the afilicted, I am afllicted. Shake handslike
a good Christian, and take me in.

He held out his hand. His soft blue eyes
melted into an expression of piteous entrealy.
Compiletely stupefied by the amazing harangue
of which be had been made the object, Ben-
jamin took the offered hand, with the air of a
man in a dream. ¢ I hope I see you well, sir,”
he said, mechanically— and then looked round
at me to know what he was to do next.

«1 understand, Mr. Dexter,” I whispered.
« Leave him to me.”

Benjamin stole a last bewildered look at the
Object in the chair; bowed 1o it, with the in-
stinet of politeness which never failed him; and
(8till with the air of & man in a dream) with-
drew into the next room.

Left together, we looked at each other, for the
first moment, in silence.

‘Whether I unconsciously drew on that inex-
haustible store of indulgence which a woman
always keeps in reserve for & man who owns
ihat he has need of her—or whether, resenting
as I did Mr. Playmore’s horrible suspicion of
bim, my heart was especially accessible to feel-
ings of compassion, in his unhappy case—I can-
not tell. I only know that I pitied Miserrimus
Dexter, at that moment, as I aad never pitied
him yet; and that 1 spared him the reproof
which I should certainly have administered to
any other man, who had taken the liberty of
establishing himself, uninvited, in Benjamin’s
house.

He was the first to speak.

« Lady Clarinda has destroyed your confidence
in me!”” he began wildly.

¢ Lady Clarinda has done nothing of the sort,”
I replied. ¢ She has not attempted to influence
my opinion. I was really obliged to leave Lon-
don, as I told you.”

He sighed and closed his eyes contentedly, as

anxiety.

« Be merciful to me,” he said; “and tell me
something more. I have been 80 miserable in
your absence.” He suddenly opened his eyes
again, and looked at 1ae with an appearance of
the greatest interest. ¢ Are you very much fa-
tigued by travelling ? ” he proceeded. 1 am
hungry for news of what happened at the Ma-
jor's dinner-party. Is it cruel of me to tell you
80, when you have not rested after your jour-
ney ? Only one question to-night! and I wiil
leave the rest till to-morrow. What did Lady
Clarinda says about Mrs. Beauly ? All that you
wanted to hear 7"

« All, and more,” I answered.

“Whbhat? what ? what?” he cried, wild with
impatience in a moment,

Mr. Playmore’'s last prophetic words were vi-
vidly present to my mind. He had declared, in
the most positive manner, that Dexter would
persist in misleading me, and would show no
signs of astonishment when I repeated what
Lady Clarinda had told me of Mrs. Beauly. I
resolved to put the lawer’s prophecy—so far as
the question of astonishment was concerned—
to the sharpest atialnable test, I said not a
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word to Miserrimus Dexter, in the way of pre-
face or preparation; I burst on him with my
news a8 abruptly as possible.

«The person you saw in the corridor was not
Mrs. Beauly,” I said. ¢« It was the mald, dress-
ed in her mistress’s cloak and hat. Mrs. Beauly
herself was not in the house at all. Mrs.
Beauly herself was dancing at a masked ball in
Edinburgh. There is what the maid told Lady
Clarinda; and there is what Lady Clarinda told
me'"

In the absorbing interest of the moment, I
poured out those words one after another as
fast as they would pass my lips, Miserrimus
Dexter completely falsified the lawyer’s predic-
tion. He shuddered under the shock. His
eyes opened wide with amazement. ¢ Say it
again!” he cried. +I can’t take it all in at
all in at once. You stun me.”

I was more than contented with this result—
I triumphed in my victory. For once, I had
really some reason to feel satisfled with myself.
I had taken the Christian and merciful side in
my discussion with Mr. Playmore; and I had
won my reward. I ocould sit in the same room
with Miserrimus Dexter, and feel the blessed
conviction that I was not breathing the same
air with a poisoner. Was it not worth the visit
to Edinburgh to have made sure of that?

In repeating, at his own desire, what I had
already sald to him, I took care to add the de-
talls which made Lady Clarinda’s narrative co~
herent and credible. He listened throughout
with breathless attention—here and there re-
peating the words after me to impress them the
more surely and the more deeply on his mind.

¢« What i8 to be said ? what is to be done,”
he asked, with a 100k of blank despair. «I
can’t disbelieve it. From first to last, strange
as it is, it sounds true.”

(How would Mr. Playmore have felt, if he
had heard those words ? I did him the justice
to believe that he would have felt heartily
ashamed of himself!)

« There is nothing to be said,” I rejoined; ex-
cept that Mrs. Beauly is innocent, and that you
and I bave dene her a grievous wrong. Don’t
you agree with me ?”

« I entirely agree with you,” he answered,
without an instant’s hesitation. ¢ Mrs, Beauly
is an innocent woman. Tho defence at the
Trial was the right defence after all.”

He folded his arms complacently ; he looked
perfectly satisfled to leave the matter there.

I was not of his mind. To my own amaze-
ment, I now found myself the least reasonable
person of the two!

Miserrimus Dexter (to uselthe popular phrase)
had given me more than I had bargained for.
He had not only done all that I had anticipated
in the way of falsifying Mr. Playmore’s predic-
tilon—he had actually advanced beyond my
limite, I could go the length of recognising
Mrs, Beauly’s innocence; but at that point I
stopped. If the Defence at the Trial was the
right defence—farewsell to all hope of asserting
my husband’s innocence! I held to that hope,
as I held to my love and my life.

«Speak for yourself,” I said. ¢« My opinion
of the Defence remains unchanged.”

He started and knit his brows as if I had dis-
appointed and displeased him.

¢« Does that mean that you are determined to
goon?”

« It does.”

it I had relieved him of a heavy weight of |-

He was downright angry with me.
his customary politeness to the winds.

¢« Absurd! Impossible !” he cried contemp-
tuously. *You have yourself declared that we
wronged an innocent woman, when we sus-
pected Mrs. Beauly. Is there any one else
whom we can suspect ? It is ridiculous to ask
the question! There is no alternative left but
to accept the facts as they are, and to stir no
farther in the matter of the poisoning at
Gleninch, It is childish to dispute plain con-
clusions. You must give up.”

« You may be arngry with me, if you will,
Mr. Dexter. Neither your anger nor your argu-
mebts will make me give up.”

He controiled himself by an effort—he was
quiet and polite again, when he next spoke to
me.

«Very well. Pardon me for a moment, if I
absorb myself in my own thoughts, I want to
do something which I have not done yet.”

+« What ma\ that be, Mr. Dexter ?”

«1 am going to put myself into Mrs. Beauly’s
skin, and to think with Mrs. Beauly’s mind.
Glve me & minute. Thank you.”

What did he mean? What new transform-
ation of him was passing before my eyes ? Was
there ever such a puzzle of & man as ttis?
‘Who that saw him now, intently pursuing his
new frain of thought, would have recognised
him as the childish creature who had woke up
8o innocently, and had astonished Benjamin by
the infantine nonsense which he talked ? It is
said, and said truly, that there are many sides
to every human character. Dexter’s many sides
were develoring themselves at such a rapid
rate of progress, that they were already beyond
my counting.

He lifted his'head, and fixed a look of keen
inquiry on me.

‘«J have come out of Mrs. Beauly’s skin,” he
announced. ¢ AndJ have arrived at this re-
sult :—We are two impetuous people; and we
have been a little hasty in rushing at a conclu-
ston.” . .

He stopped. I said nothing. Was the sha-
dow of & doubt of him beginning to rise in my
mind ? J waited, and listened,

He cast

«I am as fully satisfied as ever of the truth of
what Lady Clariuda told you,” he proceeded.
« But I see, on consideration, what I failed to
see at the time. The story admits of two in-
terpretations. One on the surface, and another
under the surface. I look under the surface, in
your interests ; and I say, it is just possible that
Mrs. Beauly may have been cunning enough to
forestall suspicion, and to set up an Alibi.”

I am ashamed to own that I did not under-
atand what he meant by the last word—Alibi.
He saw that I was not following him, and
spoke out more plainly.

« Was the mald something more than her
mistress’s passive accomplice ?” hesaid. ¢« Was
she the Hand that her mistress used? Was
she on her way to give the first dose of poison,
when she passed me in the corridor? Did
Mrs. Beauly spend the night in Edinburgh—so
as to have her defence ready, if suspicion fell
upou her ?”

My shadowy doubt of him became substantial
doubt, when I heard that. Had I absolved him
a little too readily? Wus he reallv trying to
renew my suspicions of Mrs. Beauly, as Mr.
Playmore had foretold? This time I was
obliged to answer him. In doing so, I uncon-
sciously employed one of the phrases which the
lawyer had used to me, during 'ny first inter-
view with him.

+« That sounds rather far-fetched, Mr. Dexter,"”
I said.

To my relief, he made no attempt to defend
the new view that he had advanced.

«It is far-fetched,” he admitted. ¢ When I
said it was just possible—though I didn't claim
much for my idea—I said more for it perhaps
than it deserved. Dismiss my view as ridicu-
lous; what are you to do next? If Mrs. Beauly
is not the poisoner (either Jy herself or by her
maid), who i8? She is innocent, and Eustace
is tnnocent, Where is the other person whom
you can suspect ? Have I poisoned her?” he
cried, with his eyes flashing, and his voice
rising to its highest notes. ¢« Do you, does
anybody, suspect Me? I loved her; I adored
her; I have never been the same man since
her death. Hush! I will trast you with a
secret. (Don’t tell your husband; it might be
the destruction of our friendship). I would have
married her, betore she met with Eustace, if
she would have taken me. When the doctors
told me she had died poisoned—ask Doctor
Jerome what [ suffered; he can tell you! All
through that horrible night, I was awake;
watching my opportunity until I found my way
to her! I got into the room, and took my last
leave of the cold remains of the angel whom I
loved. I cried over her, I kissed her for the
first and last time. I stole one little lock of her
hair, I have worn it ever since; I have kissed
it night and day. Oh, God! the room comes
back to me! the dead face comes back to me!
Look ! look!”

He tore from its place of concealment in his
bosom a little locket, fastened by a ribbon
round his neck. He threw it 1o me where I
sat; and burst into a passion of tears.

A man in my place might have known what
to do. Being only a woman, I yielded to the
compassionate impulse of the moment,

- I got up and crossed the room to him. Igave
bim back his locket, and put my hand, without
knowing what I was about, on the poor
wretch’s shoulder, ¢ I am incapable of suspect-
ing you, Mr, Dexter,” I said gently. ¢ No such
idea ever entered my head. I pity you from
the bottom of my heart.”

He caught my haud in his, and devoured it
with kisses. His lips burnt me like fire. He
twisted himself suddenly in the chair, and
wound his arm round my waist. In the terror
and indignation of the moment, vainly strug-
gling with him, I cried o1t for help.

The door opeped, and Benjamin appeared on
the threshold. Dexter let go his hold of me.

I ran to Benjamin and prevented him from
advancing into the room. In all my long ex-
perience of my fatherly old friend, I had never
seen him really apgry vet. 1 saw him more
than angry now., He was pale—the patient,
gentle old man was pale with rage! I held
him at the door with all my strength.

«You can't lay your hand on a cripple,” I
sald. «Send for the man outside to take him
away.”

I drew Benjamin out of the room, and closed
and locked the library door, The housekeeper
was in the dining-room. I sent her out to call
the driver of the pony-chaise into the house.

The man came in—the rough man whom I
had noticed when we were approaching the
garden gate. Benjamin opened the library door
in stern silence. It was perhaps unworthy of
me—but I could not resist the temptation to
look in,

Miserrimus Dexter had sunk down in the
chair. The rough man lifted his master with
a gentleness that surprised me. ¢« Hide my
face,” I heard Dexter say to him in broken
tones. He opened his coarse pilot jacket, and
bid bis master’s head under it, and so went
silently out—with the deformed creature held
to his bosom, like a woman sheltering her
child.

CHAPTER XXXVI.
ARIEL,
I PASSED a sleepless aight.
The outrage that had been offered to me was
bad enough in itself. But consequences wera
associated with it which might affect me more
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worlously still, In so far as the attainmont of
the ono object of my lfe might yol depend on
my perronnl association with Misserimus Dox-
tar, an fnsurmountiblo obstacto appenred to he
now placed in my way, Fven (o my husband’s
ynterests, ought 1 to permit a man  who hud
wromaly insulted me, Lo approach e agnin ?
Although T wiw no prude, I recotled from the
thought of It

I rose late, nid <at down bt my desk, trying
to sunyinon  energy onough (o write to Mr,
Plnyumrn»—und trying o vuin,

Towards noon (while Benjnmin happened to
be ont for o lttle whiley, the housckeeper
annpunced the arrival of nnother strango viel-
tor nt the giate of the villa,

o ity womnn this thne, INA'am—or suine.
thing ke one,™ suld this worthy person, coutl.
denttndly, A great stout swkward stupld crea-
wite, with & man’s hut on, and noman’s stick in
her hand,  She sayx shie han got 1 note for you,
and she won't give (L o anyiudy bt you, I'd
better not et her in—<had 17

Reoogalsing the originad of the picture, |
astonishiest the housekeeper hy consenting Lo
re¢eive the meskenger limmedittely,

Artel entered the rocm——in stolnd stlence, as
watnd, But 1T potleed o change in bher which
puczled te. Her dinl eyen were red and hloml-
shot, Truces of tears (s | faticied) were sviniblo
o hier fab shapeless cheolks, 8bho crossed the
room, G Der WAy oy chalr, with o less de-
termtned tread than was custotnrry with her,
Could Artel (I asked myselfy be woman enough
toery T Was 1t within the Taolts of possibiiity
that Ariel should approsch me {0 sorrow wad
In fear

o1 henr you have brought something for
me " D subkls = Waor't you sit dowres 27

The habded uie n letler—without uhswerfig,
and  without taking « chair, | ojened the
snvelopst, The letter lonide was writlen by
Miserrimus Dexter, Bteontalbied thess Hnes 1o

Ty to piy me, 1 yor have any pety lefl fiog
a omiserable man s T obhave tterly expinted
madtions of nnotnent, I yvou could see me.-
syvnn yOu would owa thatl ey pubishinent Lus
bhern Heavy etinugh, For God’'s suke, don’t
shandon et L wos besblo wyeelf when [ et
the Teeidng that you bove awaketied in me got
the better of my control, rhall never shaw
Mrelf agning ftshall be o secret thut dies with
e, Cati §oexpect you W belteve this?  No,
{ won't ask you to beileve me; 1 won't ask you
sy trust e .n the future. I yYou ever eousent
1oy nee e aEstt, el tb be L the prescence of asy
third parson whot yon 3y sppolht o protect
you, 1 deserve it wiil sunbiadt to g 1wl
walt 1 tine bas compesed your ungry feciing
agniuest e, AN T ask now, I leave o hope,
spy o Ariel, o forgive bl aud one dday 1
witl fet it see ma agidnt She will remeniter
! tove of e, 10 vou send her Lack with-
bul onessage, Voil setud me to the madbogse,
Ask her, ! you don't belleve me o MIstenivers
DExXTYR

T doished the strange fetter, nad {ooked wt
Ariel,

St rtoemd with her eyes on the heor, and held
sutl to sue the thiek waiking-stick whieh she
carrivad i her haml,

wTuke the stUek " ewere the frsl wanis <he
wxald (nme,

W hy am Lo tiks 1877 1 naked,

Shee sttuaegted n Jittio with her siugeiehiy. |
working miind, aad howly put ber thoughits into
watla,

N aupe angry with the Master,” she sand,
STrka tLout of Me, Haera's thse stick, Beat
i

o Pent yon " T eaciaimed,

MY back's broad,” sald the poor ereatire,
s owan't make o row, U bear 310 Drat you,
tuke thn wtick ! Doan’t vex hme Whaek it oat
po oy baek,  Heat me,”

She roughly forced the <tick (nto my hand;
e turned her pobe shapeless shoulilers to me,
watting fer the diow, 1t wad at ouce dreadfal
and touching (o see er, The tears rose In my
pyes, 1 oried, gently sod  pattently 1o reason
with her. Qutte useiess ! The blen of tnking .
the Muster's punixhment on herself was the one
fden tn her miml. « Don’t vex hinm” she re
pentet, o Bent ome”

W hat do o you mesn by covexing him
ARK ],

She trisd to expiaip, niwsl fatled to tnd the
words. She ahowed me by Imitation, ax a
savage might bave shown e, what she meant,
Stetding to the fire-place she erouched on the
rug, und Inaked (nto the fire with a horrible
vacant satare.  Then she clasped her hands over
her torehend, and rocked slowly to and fro, st
staring (uto the fire.  « There's bow he st 1"
whe sald, with s sudden burst of speech. o« Hours
o huttrs, there's how be «ite ! Notices nobady.,
Cries nbhaat yot'”

The picture »he presented recalled 1o my
memory the Report of Dexter's health, and the
doctor's plain warning of peril waltiug for him
tn the future, Fven if I could have reststed
Arfel, T must have yiebled to the vague dread
of ronsequences which now shook me In secret,

“« Don’t do that " T eried,  She wax still roek-
ing herrelf 1o imitation of the ¢ Mastor,” and
wtflt starime fnto the Are with her hands 1o her
bend, < et up, pray ! [ am not angry with
hitn naw, 1 forgive him,"

she rose on her hands and koees, and waijted,
looking tp Intently into my face.  In that atul.
tudec.maore ke n dog than a human bettig—
she repented her sustomary potition, wheu she
wanted to Ax words that interested bher in ber
mind,

d8ay 1Loagain "

[ dll as stie bade me, She was not satisfied.

wRkay it as {t g in the letter,” she wont on.
o Hay it ns the Master sald it to Me

1 looked back it the letter, and repeated the
form of message contained in the tntter part of
11, word for word == 1 forgive bim; asud oue’
Aay 1 will let, him see e again.”

Sha kprang 10 hor fret at A hound. For the -
first timsn sinoe she hal entered tho room, her

e o e ot s i

i
i
d
1

N
v

e

ran g

smemory dwell, with spectad interest, on the |
atrange outhreak of feeting which hied 1ed him ¢
Do betriy the secrel of bis Infalintion for Kis- |
i
i
1

e e redteves] st jour B the more g thal was
cad they eould teil e,

P deart

mn A telegrapbic derpatoh

dall
1fe.

* That's {11 she cried. ¢ fHoar 11 { eun BAY
1L, 100! hear if U've got It by henrt !

Tenching her, oxnctly us [ should hiave taught
a child, I slowly fastennd the mensage, word by
word, on her mind,

«* Now rest yoursolf,” | wnld; “und let me
Rive you something to eat and drink, ufter your
long watk.”

I might ns well have spoken toons of the
cehalral  She snntehied up her stick from the
floor, and burst ont with A honrse shout of joy. |
“1've got 1t Ly heart ! glia orfed, o Thix will
enol the Master's hean ! Hooray ¥ Hhe dashed
out {nto the passage, like 8 wild anlmal eseap-
ag from s cige, | was Just in time to soo her
tear open the garden gate, and set forth on her
walk back, nt a paco which miade It hapeless to
ititempt 1o follow and sop her.

I returned 1o the siting-vooin, pondertng on
woquestion which baw perplexcd wiser heads
thien mine, Could s man who was hapelessty
and entively wicked, have fusplred such devo-
ted wtanehment 1o bim as Dexter hald inspired
i the fmithfol wornan who had Just left me—
In the rough gurdener, who ha earried him out

S0 2enlly on the previous night ?
clde?

face began to hrenk slowly Into light and

Who can e
The greatest scoundrel Hvityg adways bas
LItlend—to a4 womun, or o daog,
I osul dowie sgain sl my desk, and made
another altempl e write to Mr, Playmore. !
Reeallitg, for the purposs of my letter, nit!
thnt Miserrinos Dexter hud sald to me, iy |

tnea’s fest wife. [ saw again the ghastly scene
I the desth-chamber—the deforme! crenturs
CIYING Over the corpme, in the ~Uliness of the |
Hent birk hours of the pew duy.

‘The horribie
Preture Wok sostrange hold on my tnd, | rose,

Pand walked up and down, and tried to turn my i

thonghits some otlier

wiy. [t was not (o be:
dorne s

thie seene wis oo Tamihar (o me 10 be i
custiy  distntssed, T hiel miysolf  viatet
rGom, ki looked at 1ne bed. !

the *
had wyself!
walked inthe corridor whieh Dexter had crossed, i
o his Way 10 tike bis bt imsve of her, :

Toe corridor? [ stopped. My thoughts sud- |
denly took a new direction, uninuenced by any |
etlory of my will,

Whut other ussoclation, besides the asssets-
tion with Lwexter, did 1 connect with the corrl-
dor? Wi IUsometting | had seen, during my
Visit to Glenluen ™ Noo Was it sometbing 1
ad rewd 2 T sosdelied up the Rueport of the
Triud It opeoed at o page which con-
taihied Lhe nurae's evidence. | read the evidence
through syni, without recovering (e fost re-
nienhoouee, nutit Lestue o these lines close at
thie end rem

o see,

s Belore betime 1 went apstalrs to prepate
the remiatns of the decensed lady for the cotthn,
The room o whieh she lay wis Jocked : the !
door fending into Mr. Macalinn's reom belng
secured, ns well as the door leadiog tnto ihe
eartidor,  The Keys ol been faken awny by
Mrgtinie,  TWwWool the Ineli-servianly were posted |
anitande the bedioam 1o Keep witehi, They were

b
There Wi 10V Lot sssoeistion witl e eorr-
There was what §osahil to have renieme.
beved, when Miserrimas Dextor was teiting me |
ot Bis vistt to the dead !

How hoad hie ot o the Dedronii—the doors
bedng locked, abd the Keys betng taKet awuy ¢
Ly Mr, Gaie T Toere was bt one of the locked
dewirs, 0f which Mr., Gale had not got the Key i
he door of communication hetween the stily

atd e bedroom,  The Key was missing trom |
thts. Bl i been stoten? And was Dexter the
thief?  He inight have passed by the men on't

the wateh, while they were asdeep; or he
gt have crossed the corrfdor, 1o s uneirded
thteral while the men were heluye releved,
Hut haw could he have gotinto the bedehamdse,
except by wuy of the locked study door? He
rmuaf hinve hued the Key $ And he must have se.
croted 31, weeks before Mra, BEuastace Macaiinn's
denth | When the purse frst areived at Glen- |
1nely, on the seventh of the month, her eviden.
co dectured the key of the door of communien. |
tion to be then missing.

To what conctusion dbl these considerations
amd dircovertes point ? Had Miserrimus Dexter, !
in s moment of nugouvernahie agitation, uncotis-
ciousty plreod the clue in sy bands? Was the
pivel on wiineh turned the whole miysiery of
the polsoning at (Heniuch, the missing Key ©

I wont back for the third thme o my desk, |
The ope person who might boe trusted 1o find the
answer o those questions was Mr. Playmare,
I wrote bim a tfoll and carefol account of ull
that hnd huppened, I begged him toforgive
wnd forget my upgracions reception of the wd.
vice which ho had so Rindly otfered to me: nand
1 promised beforehund to do nothing, without .
first cotnultiug his opinton, in the pew emor- |
REeneY which now confronted me.

The day was thie, for the fime of year;
by way of getting a tittle wholvsome exercive,
After the surprises and oecupations of the morn-

fog, 1 100k wy lntter to Mr. Playmore to the

Rt

Réturning to the villa, 1 owas intormed that
nnother visltor was walting to sve me{ a ecivi.
Uzed visitor this thae, who had given her name,
My mother-in-inw-Mrs, Macalian,

CHAPTER XXXVIL

AT THY BEDSIDE,

Refore ahe had uttered s word, 1 saw in my

mother-in law’s  fuce that
BeWS,

W RKustace ? " 1 said,

She nuswerad me by a ook,

o Let tre hear §t gt oaca !

stie  bhrought bud

Ieried, < lean

: hasr anvthing but suspense.”

Mrs. Maealian Uftad hear band, and showad
W hich &he nady

i stapped her,

g atl the Foreign Odice,
tthe precions bours bhere 27

and

95

hitherto kept concealed in the folds of her
dress,
“ L can truyt your conrage,” she sald, ¢ There

I8 no need, my child, to prevaricate with you,
Road that”

some ipterest there: they ean give me letters,
[ leave to.night |

they can advise and assist me,
by the mall traig o Calais”
“ Yo leave 27 [ said, & Do you suppose T wi

lat you go without e ? (el my passport when |
L yOu ol yonr's,
i at your uouse.”

At seven this evening, T wiltbe

She stteinpted Lo remonstrate ;

she «poke of
the perils of the journey.

At the first words, I
s Dan't you know yet, maother,
how obstinate I wan ? They may keep you walt.

Ste yieliled with a gentleness that was not in
ber everyday charncter.  » Will my poor East-
aen ever know what a wife he he has got 1"
That was 1l she sabl, She Kissed me, and went
away In her carrfuge,

My remembrances of our journey ars strange-
Iy vague and Limperfect,

As I try tao recall them, the memory of those
maore recent and mare interesting eventa which
cecurred after my return to England, gets bet.
wenn me and my adventures in Spain, and

i seems 1o foree these last Intoa shadowy back-

ground, unti} they look like adventures that
bBappena] many years since. 1 confusediy re.
collect delays il alarms that tried our patlen-
eq and our eourage. I remember our finding

friends (thapks o our letters of recommenda. .

tion; in a Secretary to the Embussy, and In a

(pueen's Mossenger, who assisted and protected :

us al a critieal potnt in the journey.

{ T he cantinued,)
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GAME 7TH.
Played in the lats Talegraphic Match between Mou-

trmal and Quebee,

(Board ()

Quebec,

Montreal.

Why do you wuste |

TEFSslutinng to Problems sent ain by Correapondente

o Sabution to prablem for young players No,odod
L. Huwkesbary . —Safutien 10 Frobiem No. | received,

mannse

I rend the telegram. 1t was sent, by the chlef | WITE (Mr B A) BLACK. (3r. J. G. &)
surgeon of u fleld-hospital; and It was dated | - Scotch ("“"b“"
from a vitlage in the north of Spain. ‘ fl, IKm l‘kl' 3 5 :{m K( In 3
“ Mr, Enstace sevorely wounded tn askirmish | 3 B0 "u‘. 3 ,.‘,:,"Ke,v{ 3
by a stray shol, Notin danger, so fur. Kvery . 4. p to Q 4 P takes P
care taken of him. Walit for another telegram.” ; 5. Casties 5 Bw g
I wurned away my faco, and borous best 7@ 6 Pwqb3 6. P Q6
i might the pung that wrung me when Tread | ll’,"""%'l‘,‘: y l[f :::(}3‘1{";
Sthose words, T thought I knew how dearly 1 5 il p " Kt K 2
loved him. [ had never known {t Uil that mo- . 10, QB R3 I, KKtto K Kt 3
maent, VML KBwQ Kedfa . Progd
My mother-in.daw put her arm ronnd me,and | 12 Q Kt “{)Q 2 ‘-: K Kt 1 K B85 (b
held me to her tenderly. She know me well : Il} :3 Y,’ "f"“ , i“ :3 E:’ Q U
enough ot to speak to me at that moment. Vo ,f Kt ,),, }\-ﬂ;{ 1 15 (E, h', Ko
I radled my courage, and polnted to the last | 16, Py K Kt 3 16, Pto K Kt 4 (¢)
sentonce In the telegram, i 7. KRKiw b3 I, Pro K14
“ Do yon menn W0 wait? ” [ asked, ! ;Z ;: o (l‘s‘ ’_)‘ “”“U §: :: ":K,“f’p
“«Not aday !’ she answered. <] am going to {2 10 208 o R takes U0
Cthe Faratgn Office about my pu*sporl,—g—l Huve ; KB P ke d K Rumkea RRP L

P,
i Resigus,
|

(400 Q ti Q2 aseans hetier,
+,

he emael slinws; tiia Kt 4

‘i () A capital move, ast
£ naw well posted,

fed This woves allows Biask to carry on his at
Cedp Well played.

boaey Played o order
PR,

(£ 1 An exeellest move. The Jatter purt of this gams
is curried on in a spirited manuer by Black,

next mave, W shut out Bleek's

FAME S
I Game played in Paris sonie years ago betwesa Kise
oseritzivi und Ronsanau of N Orieans,

Kiug's Bistiop's opening.

:
: Reoussean Ricgeritehi
i 3 BiacK
i 1. P 1. Ve K 4
iow K 2 K Ktw B3
Lo BORLtahes T
N 4. K 4. K takes B
i K 3o K b
: £, 6o PP ot
. 3. 3 7. Rt KKt =g
: 2Kt R Qo
: K 21 S P KR3
ol QKHite KR 10, K Bto K2
L QBge LK KR2
12, Citstles 2 PwQRA
3. KRhitww K2 i3 P Kt §
. i KRRt K Kisqg 4. Pte @ KtS
15 P o K ko 15 K Lo K BB ag
i, Qu K1 Pra RO
I7. P K B 7. Pt RE
12, Pio Q Rt3 IS Pudes B P
s K Risakes B 19, QR Q3a
LR Koo Q Kteg @) K B Kb

Q2 Kito K Ktdthohooa 21 Pdkes Kt

2 Qi KRk R Kin K Ktz
28 Prakes K K2 P QR QR3
2 QR RS B tithes K2
25, P K Kia QR ke P

. Q akes R

27 Bte K Kt

13orekes B
Qi KB

i

amt White vesigned,

by

0

fa] An {uiudiriony sueriftee,

ND TO HIUKS FOR

CAIRRDS

LOTHER
un

URT reeeivied alarge Stock of rever
HORS Ykt woand compaetn

and.  Huaunel's WASHING  MACHINI.
LOTHES WRINGERS, Mrs. Pott’s SA1 JRO
MEILLEUR & O

536 Crafg. neur Bieury Sireet

LSy

Alsn

B
[

1145207,

YANCER CURE, OTTAWA, ONTARIO. BY _I)R,
P WOoD, Cure warmanted withont the ose of Fhe
P hoife, asd almost painless.

W are mfarmed thut many gaties by corcespondence 1i-5-52-53
e Vg pl tn Canada at the present time. We |
. !»if g':.:d ey r.‘-‘\m\w- ;»:u-::m:‘u\r.-‘respn-\’-lim: themn, ; THE FA‘RBANKS’ PLATFURrﬂ SCALE
S0} ’{:;\b | Stands side by side with the mower, the reaper, amd the

Solutiom to
WITY.
Rt e 42 B 3 qehy
Ktto K 5 el
33 ta ) Kt 2 mate

Peoblem Noo 3.
BLAvK.
PR Qo
2. K takea Kx

tRE B

Sofution o Problem for young players.—Na. 1.

Wiare BLavk,
oKl t. K to his equare
TR n 2 K to R's squite
3 R o) 8 mucs

PROBY Nu A,
By Mz Bane.
HLACK,

WRIIE.
White te play. and draw the game.

PROBLEMSR FOR YOUNG PLAYERS =N 5,
WHITE. Bracx.

KatK R4 Kat K B aq

Qatk RS QatRKtS

RatkR2 Rt Q Kt sq

Bat KR'esq "NmQBE

KentQ BS RiarQ BY

Tawn at Q8 AtatKR's g
Parnsat K R 2,
KRt2 and Q K 7

White o play and mate in five moves.

cotton gin, as i uf the

1u5-50.68

bButary o the material progr

world.

ir

ITCHIRON & STEELE, ARCHITECT:
of Real Fsiate, Buildiegs, &o. 013

[y

AL C. HUTCHIRON, A DSy
| TAMES MATTINSON,
E Late of the ¥inp of Charles Gars & G
| PLUMBER, STEAM & GAS FITTER,

BRASS & IRON FINISHER,

Machinist and Manuractererof Stram Pamps, de.,

AT CORNER CRAIG. NEaR COTVIE ST,
: MONTREAL.

AU work pevsanally superintended, amd executed veith
despc?rh on the mast reqemable terms,

N. B.—Dupiicate piecesof the Bazter Enganekept on hand.
i 10150600

PARLOR BOOT & SHOE STORE,
375 Notvre-Dimme Street,
Oue dovr Fast of John ditken & Cao.

Hauve always on hand 4 choles selation of LADIES
WHITE GOODS, in Satin, Kid and Jean.

10-25.52-61 E. & A. PERRY.

‘!\ OXEY SAVED, .
Dt NONE EQUAL TO THE ©CING ALESE.

. PRICE. OXLV 75 CENTS, OR . THREE BOTILES FOR

: For sale by druggists everywhere,

. Sole Proprietor. J. GARDNER, Chemist,

; {57 Notre-Dame Street, Montreal. )
Ask for CINGALESE HAIR RENZWER

PR

&

¢




b
o

PER DAY.—Agents Wanted!
ss to $2 ALl classee of 'ﬁm peaple,
ol wither sax, Joung or il mAke foare WOSEY s work
107 s in thetr spere momezis, oF AN the Ume, B35 8
srythisg else. Partouism free. Post cand W Hiates
coes bat two cepia Adiress J. STINSON & CO,
Portasd, Maize 10-15-32 20,

North British & Mercantile
INSURANCE COMPANTY.

ESTABLISHED 1309,

Head Oﬁicc.:wfor Canada:

No. 72 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER STREET, !

MONTREAL.
FIRE DEPARTMENT.

Irsurances effected on aif classes of Risks.
LOBSSES PROMPYILY PAID.

LIFE DEPARTMENT.

¥inery per Ceat of Profis Divided smong Polictes
of Pardeipaung Scale

MANAGING DSRECTORS AND GEXERAL ASENTS
D L MacDOUOALL and THOS DAVIDBON.

WM, EWING, iNSPECTOR.
G, H KORERTSON a8 PR FAUTEVX
SUB-ALTS, FOM MONTREAL.

Agemts 2 i e Frizoigal Crmes and Towsns, 1x e 34

Liizsrratet cataiogues cootsining price Le
civeag fulimfurmaton
How to Choose a Good Watch
Price i0 ceate.  Addreas,
& P KLEIRER,

P. O. Box 1022 Torvaw
Cwon Bloek, Torosts Street, Turonts.
10-14-33-5.

THE POLLOWING
IS AN

R EXTRACT FROM A LETTER

! dated 15¢8 May. 1972 from ss old irhabitag: of
‘R  Horningsbam, near Warminster, Wil :—
1 most aise Deg W say that yoor Pilis are
an excellont madicine for e, asd | tertamniy
do emjuy good bemith, wand siewp and a

. d good wppetite : tbis is owing 1 taking yoar
'Y Bills. Iam 7% years old .
* Remaining. Gertlemes  youm very res.
tpertially, s

To ke Propriesory of

NORTON'S CAMOMILE PILLS. Loaduos,
i0-14 152w £,

IMPERIAL
FIRE INSURANCE COMPAXY,

OF LONDON, Established 1803.

Capital and Reserzed Fund, £2,020,000.
DENERAL AGENTS FOR CANADA
RINTOUL BROS.;

No.24 St. Sacrament Street, Montreal.

CHAS. D. HANSON, Inspector.

2245

A WEEK t9 Male and Femaie Agents o
Werr liwenlivy, | oats NOTEING wotry 3¢
Particaiass FREE. P. 0. VICKERT & 6,

A zgos Maine, 10-21-52-36.

SCOTTISH IMPERIAL

INSURANCE COMPANY.
CAPITAL, - -_- £1,000,000.

Hza» Grrmcx yor THE  JHOMINION :
No. 9 St. Sacrament Street, Montreal
H. 2. JOANBTON, Genural Agent.
{s4ar C. GnuoUR Agrot, Torante.
MeEZNUIE & OUBBOKSK, Agenta, Barnil

GRAVEL

ROOFING.

toe
10-21 22410,

R. ALEZANDER,
805 CRAIG STREET,
MONTREAL.

81623 .52.38.

JOSEPH LOCKWELL,Z
B'UII.DE:R & JOITER.
354 8T. ANTOINE STREET,
MONTREAL.

CHRISTMAS GIFTS (874,

PA:CY INEKATANDS, in Cutglass, Branze, Walnot

Writing Cases, Writing Desks, Purtfoiios, &e., &, in
Morocco, Russia and Calf Leathers.

Gold Pen snd Peacil Casen. ' Penhoiders, (Jold Pens,
de,, &e. . :

Cerd Coxes, in fine Rosia and Calf Leathers,

Faoecy Keationers, ta Boxes, Portmounaies, Pockset.
books, Walleta, &, fn great variaty. .
w(;gbiun and Hruatonery Casws, and Desks, In Oak und

alpot.

MORTON PHILLIPS & BULMER,
ISaccessnrs Lo z'...u. Grakam, Estatdished tha).)
S8TATIONERS, &c., .
3"5’, Notwe-Dame Street, Mpn:zal.

H
H
§
'
'

1020-5%2 22

10.24-57

T R

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Fesruary 6, 1875

mDIGEsTION ! E1TSTHEOUGHOTT THE WORLD

MOI?SBXI:I?NSLA;%%APEATIONS OF PEPSINE.

HIGHLY RECOXMNENDED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION.

QOLD av wine in botties: s 13 Lotties, grobmies iz boitles . and a» powderio ]l v
1) Chemuists and Manniactarers. 1} directions gives. o
T MORSON AND S0ON, SOUTHAMPTON-ROW, RUSSELL-SQUAKRE, LOXDON.

11.3:17 81 63w v

The Boyal Canadian Instrance Company.
FIRE AND MARINE. |
CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $6,000,000,

Having ver 'wo Thousand Nterckholders,

Available Funds to meet Claims exceed Seven Hundred Thousand Dollars.

Teatiie mit Clasees of Riske agn-zat Firs a1 nenlerats rates. whivd wiil Lo pasd Smmediately ve the Loss beng
e DR )

Dotition, and by all

e eon Tetand Haile and {o0 Courgins
Lossams ickiastenf eojuisa
F.SINCENNES, Virwn PRESULST
JOHN OSTELL.
ANDIREW WILsaN
ARTHVR GAGNaN

a2

e bertna xy favoralls an any Feretd iase

‘.-..v:.d Paid Prompuy.

Tlw Conpany

s Bl
DIRECTORS :—uON JuiiN YOUNG
ANUREW ROBERTSON J. R OTHIBAUDEALD

W F. KAY,

tieNTEaL MANAGRR ALFRED PERRY
Mavaik® MaRINE DRParxT™ENT, CHAS. &

BANKERS :—-BANK OF MONTREAL.
Montreal, Devember 141h 1871

ne Pl

wu sedend tr M ek Termes

Lom et s
PRESIDENT. 2

1. A BOYER, M ¥
M (. MULLARERY
SECHETART
FORTIER.
LA BANQUE DU PEUPLE
AR R

Commercial Union #Assurance Company,
HEAD OFFICE, 19 & 20 CORNHILL, LONDON. e

Capital, 812,500,000, TEEASERAT 5PTE R B

UNCALLED CAVITAL,
BFANCH OFFICE FOR EASTERN CANADA—UN'ON BUILDINGS, 43 §T. FRANCOIS-XAVIER ST, MONTREAL.
FIRE DEPARTMEI‘:T lusumarece geanted upom Dweiling Houses and Menointile Risks, 1aciading Milh

aint ManGlas turiwe and thwif roclents. ni Tewms: - aked

ot Nipe s Rates sodertom Sovrprizy rwsdesto fonas large, tavisp bere
TMENT Trems Diperui—Ra 3 ¥
LIFE DEPAR © tefure vetaged over 3D per ovnt of the Presouno jast
19195298, FRED. COLE, tierrral dyrat for Kasforn Cazada.

Provincial Insurance Company of Canada,
HEAD OFFICE, TORONT(QO, Ont.
FIRE AND MARINE, B G b o e ™
MONTREAL OFFICE: 160 ST. PETER STREET, COR. NOTRE-DAME
14-1%.52.29, 7'. 8- BNUVSO 30’.’!‘!‘.

o

THE COOK'S. FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a Hoasehold Word in the land, and lns
HOUSEROLD NECESSITY ’
in every family where Ecomomy acd Hesith are
studied. L
1t is naed for raicing all kinds of Rread, Roils, Pan-
caken, Griddle Cakesw, &« &c., and a small gaantity
asad in Pie Crust, Puddings, &«., will save balfl the
usaal shortesing, snd make the fond mors digertible.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
" IT BAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers throughoni the Duminicn. |
and whoicsale by the munniactarer,

W.D. MCLAREX, Union Miils,
10-14-30-5. 5% Coliege Street,

ROBERT MILLER,

CHRISTMAS & NEW YEARS.

CROWDS OF PEOPLE are attracted alt through

I
which 16 10 fm seen 8n rntire New Ntoek nf Noveities

asvortad importation  Mechuacal Tois Chibdrens Tors,
and Fancy thowis of every desesiprion ”

Gedd and Kiivwr Symctacios toenit all S phte

L™ A wariery of New, ¥}
received from LONDON, PARES s:d NEW VORK.
: GoJ, HURBARD,

4 NOTRE IXAME STREFT

N. B.—Every article sgitabie for CAKIFTNL® and NEW
YEAR'S Pressnts ean b fonnd here

Mozntreal, Decrmber 25, 1#74. oo 3

LEA & PERRIN’S

CELEBRATED

DECLARED BY CONNOISSEURS TO-BE

The only

cRyTIoN R G?IA"ST FRICD,

Condiment having catset corinin donlers ta APty the
name of ° Warcestarahire Saam” (0 theit own anferio
compuunds, the publi is hereby nfurmed that the unly
way 1o ascare the genuise is

ASK FOR LEA & PERRIN'S SAUCE.

and to see that their numes  aze up r
lnbels, stopper, and bottle, pan the wrpper.
Some of the foreign markets baving leen mupplied
with a spurions Wareantenbire Sance, tipity thé wra ~po‘r
and labels af which the pame Lot & Perrine: hava hoen
forged L. and P give patice that tisy have fornisbed

binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

: TRFORTER OF ) )
Weall Papers, Window Shades and
SCHOOL BOOKS,

397 Notre Dame Stieer, MoSTREAL.

Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle

. advertizing, save money and increase

WHITESIDE'S PATENT SPRI

it URQUHART & CO., Mustreal,
o--xovuufz-:n. . . . W-143516

NC

INDICESTION!

'NEW ATL@ACTIONS@

F

day o the Winduwa «f 299 NOTRE DAME ST . i
mves&ﬂmg of Magie Lantetus and Rides w vers: Bow

_ Alw, & U
Seisetiom &l (a1 lpbems.” Tojomrpes. Micrmeijes, and ;

wt Photegraphs jﬁp%:‘

WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE..

Gdod Sauce.

The sacress of this must delbdons and  norivalied

10-19.26 .08-30, their correspotidents  with priwer of aftorney o taks iy,
- T - r nuu;t proscesdings ngui‘rm_M:mu,l«nt«yrn anil Vendorr of
Excelglm. 23 Jga‘:.ol; Ow? bgrin(;ng :.:rx:;l‘:\;;?; other imitations by which - their right may
able - cards, labels, envelopes . - :
etc, wizes forl work, ‘
Port St s Larger ises forlargo work, Ask for LEA & PERRIN'S Sauce, and see

trade, Amateur Printing, delight :
fulpastime for epare hours,g BOYY and SfOﬂﬂl?r. B L
bave greatfan and make money fant Whotesale awt for Export by the Proprietors, W
- Pri stp-inting, Send twostampa for full | center ;: Cronss and Blackwell, Uondan, ac., &2 and by |
P e ) ogue presses type etc, to the Mors | Grovers and Gllmen aniversaily, ) ;
r8830Y KELSEY & CO. Meridnn, Conn B To be obtained of I M. DOUGLAS & 0O and |

s,

TO PRINTER

The undervigued ofers for sale the foliowisy Ma
ehiloes
ONE
PRESS
ONE SUPERROVAL IMPROVED DITTo
OXE GARDON JOR PRESS, FOOLSCAY 8175
THREE HAND LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTIRG
PRESSEX
GONE HAND PAVER CUTEING MACHINY |
THREE WAXNZER SEWING MACHINES
Theubore will be sadd cheap for cash ur it equisg

lend,
Apply to the (ienen. Manager of

THE BURLAND DERBARATY 11
Moy,

INPERIAL HBOE WASHINGTON Haxp

WANTED

Severs! active energeilt youLy aien b eanvase or the

“Canadian lilustrated News,"
AND YOR THE
" MECHANICS' MAGAZINE.
Good and svrlusive territory will be glves to savy
and » Hberal cvmoniswiot
Appiy te the Genern! Manager of
THY BURLAND DESHBARATSR (o
(10 8t Francois Xavier Strest, ar ¥ KL Antoine K¢
MonTRyaL

$50 PER MONTH TO LIVE MEN KEND
Bhtur A gent wtBlwharh wil sell e §15
ot mouey refusdml,
A D CARLYE
Y Bcs B >R . ] W Crmig Btreet Montran

VY OMORGAN 75 ST JAMER STREET
e}, Agent Lo thae BRRUICATEDR (CaBtoN FiiTer Mok
ravy. aise %o PATEYT PLowaasss Celomire Conrar
HATHERMEA. LANDON, FEc o LU

25

THE

* BURLAND-DESBARATS
ithapraphic, Printing & Publishing

COMPANY

wiah to dirmet pablic aflention 1o the uneqnaiia! faciices
the casens in the ARTISTIC, TYPOGRAPHICATL

Jtrnm‘nsn Drgmirtrents of their Wrrks tor ‘e
i prodpeiies of every hand of

| JOB PRINTING.

s They empioy & farge pa® of Asfiare Fogravers Trase
T ferera. Type Setiere Liseographe avd Vige Frooierns,
Doaidea macy masiatanla ) puRHWOEY ik AL cvar

! ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY

The Fratabimhmert lo one of [he largest €n dmerua
! apd reghapa e meds dompdels, cosiakitg

Srown Meam Lethographés Presses.
Tormdg-fve Heud fithographic Preescs.
Theee large Cylinder Ntemm Presees.
Four tiordon and other Types Job Prevess.
Three Ladel mtting Hachimes.
Ows Hracy (iullilotine FPaper Culter.,
ol Powerful Hydranltc Pries.
Kloms Lrimding Jarhines; Inke Pilia.
oA complite R)rtol?yplu{ SApparatws.
The moel modern and perfecl Elictretyping
: lpparalns, cotered by srveval Patrnte,
i complete oni-dowr Phatocrephic Fouiy-
T wnent, inciuding Ay Palent Camern, which gves
D perfect viesws of Rulldings, &¢.. bosddes the Anest
o et of Lemscs and Camoeraz for copyimg pur-
D poses tm. dmerica.

dn (mmtense stock of Lithographic Mones of
all stues, aver 8O, 000 Ide, seright,

F large atock of Papers, Cards, ¥c., »f
veery qualily and deseription, and exery kitnd o1

Toel, Implonent and Jialerial wied the
Bueimees.

=

Wik thras applinnces and the akilled Inhour and coan
petent ditention it covreands, THE BURI AN D
FARATS COMPANY i prejarsd 1o wxmuts sorty
tiase of printiog wquired by
BANKS ; s Uhu;{sen Dexfia: Ritle of Fxetinnge
COMPANIES > as: Puilicien, Punde Thelenines
MERBCHANTS . ae: Ivire Lied BV Hemis,

Hoaata, Tlusrnems arl Show Cantis
BAEWERS AND DRUGGISTS: as
: Drng avd Perfame Latwis, &=

LAWYERS AND NOTARIES, ns: Fartime ant

Yorms of all kinds.

FRINTERS : an: Stersotype and Fiacipatype Plates

Frgreavings, Mapa, Music, & &e . &e,
ARCHITECTS AND SURVEYCORS | as: {Mune, {ha:

o g, Details, Views, L0,

Facaimiies of old Boaks, Mannserip?, Fagravinge,
Maps, Plase, &c.; prodoced at the sbortess nutece

Chromos f the Bighest Syle o Art

L Walnrite orders frum ail yarte of the Daminios am! are
evan t send onr proctuceta to the Unitem] Riutes,
Al whe favor us will sckpowledge that we surpuss ali
competitors ia

Elegance of Workmanship;
' Moderation in Prices;
: Promptness in Execution.
_-mn BURLAND DESBARATS COMPANY,
115 8L Praneels Xnvier A, and 311 10 31% St Antuine L

DMMONTREAL.

Jorter

PN

Bres fares

Pristed arel Pubdished by the Bienas e
Puarars Lrenissnspsne AND Frtunransg oM
Crany, MoNTREAL

BED!




