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£ CHAMBORD.

The Couxt pE CHaMBORD, usually so discreet, has com-
mitted another indiscretion. He has issued a second
manifesto, which, according to the almost unanimous
opinion of the European press, destroys his last chance
for the French crown. The tone of the proclamation is
haughty in the repetition of those commonplaces which
are so absurd on the lips of Legitimists. France has need
of loyalty. His birth made him king. He would be
wanting in the most sacred of duties if he neglected to
make a supreme effort to overthrow the interposing bar-
riers of prejudice. He is aware of the accusations against
him, but silence is no longer permissible. Persons have
pretended to understand from previous declarations that
he placed royal powers above the laws, and dreamed of
unheard of governmental combinations based upon abso-
lutism or arbitrary ideas. The French Christian monarchy
is limited monaichy in its essence ; it borrows nothing
from Governments of tortune, which promise boundless
prosperity and lead to ruin; and this limited monarchy
admits of the existence of two chambers, one nominated
by the king and the other by the nation, according to
legally-established suffrage. Union of the people and
the king enabled the ancient monarchy to frustrate for
centuries the calculations of those seeking to domineer
over the people by contending against the king. It is
untrue that his policy is at variance with the aspirations
of the country; both desire the strong reparative powers
which a durable alliance with monarchy alone can give. He
wishes the representatives of the nation to be vigilant
auxiliaries for examination of questions submitted to
them; but will not have barren parliamentary struggles,
from which a sovereign often is powerless and weakened
in rejecting foreign and imported formula with its king
who reigns, but does not govern. He feels himself in
harmony with the immense majority. The House of
France is sincerely reconciled. Iet there be a truce to
divisions. It is time to restore prosperity and grandeur
to France with the venerable royalty.

This manifesto professes to make a few concessions Lo
parhamentary government, but the old absolutist spirit
breathes through it all. As we have gaid, it will injure
the Count much more than it will aid his cause; and, in-
deed, from the latest despatches we see that his followers
‘at Versailles have given up all hope at present of urging
the restoration of the monarchy.*

THE ENGLISH OPERA.

An English Opera Company which has performed in this
city for the past fortnight and is abont closing its engagement
deserves this praise—that it has honestly carried out the pro-
mises made on its arrival. It promised to give representa-
tions of the lighter operas in English, with good choruses
and an adequate orchestra. The opera were not to be cur-
tailed, but rendered entire, so far .8 the limits of the tem-
porary stage which they had to erect at Victoria Rink, would
allow. All these pledges have been fulfilled. In succession ,
we have had the delivery of the « Bohemian Girl,” “ Mantana,”
‘ Il Trovatore,” ¢ Fra Diavolo,” « Martha,” “ Faust” and
‘“Lucia,” and in each case, the rendition was honest, pain-
staking, while in more instan. es than one, it rose to the level
of the artistic. With this exhibit we are content, and we can
safely recommend the Company to all tho ciies of the
Dominion which they may visit. The public are also of our
opinion, for notwithstanding that the population is sensibly
thinned by the annual migration to the country and the sea-
side, the attendance was uniformly large and fashionable. At

the benefit of the accomplished basso, Mr. Peakes, who appear-
ed as Mephistopheles in ¢ Faust,” the audience was immense
and enthusiastic. In referring to this benefit, we must join
the whole press of the city in commendation of the superior
musical and dramatic abilities of Mr. Peakes, who is, without
question, an ornament and one of the mainstays of any Com-
pany with which he may be associated. The Prima.Donna,
Dlle. Pauline Canissa, has proved throughout her engage-
ment, thatshe belongs to the best school of art, and that the
training she received at the Conservatorium of Vienna, with
the subsequent experiences she acquired at Paris and other
European capitals, under the best masters, has stood her in
good stead. She is a highly educated and refined lady and
sings equally well in German, Italian, French and English.
Her command of voice is admirable and her dramatic powers
are of & high order. Of the other members of the Company
we 8poke in detail, last week, and a cloge following of them in
almost every opera in which they appeared, has only confirm-
ed our favourable opinion of each. If the rame Company
which played here, goes to other Canadian cities, under the
same conditiouns, the public can confidently give them their
patronage.

HORRIDA BELILA.

A congress i3 about to be held in Brussels, composed
of representatives of all the Euaropean powers, to take
into consideration some scheme for the guidance of
commanders in the conduct of military operations and to
settle the mutual relations of belligerents in the field.
The conference will also strive to define the rights of
conquerors in an enemy’s country, the fit treatment of
prisoners and the limit of just reprisals. Furthermore,
it will endeavour to define more accurately the obligations
and privileges of civilians in time of war. Theoretically,
the objects of this conference are worthy of sympathy,
but in practice, so little good can and does come of
paper resolutions drawn up by well minded individuals
in time of peace, that we are not surprised some of the
powers should have been slowin acquiescing to the meet-
ing. Gireat Britain is in this case. She at first hesitated
to join the congress, and when at length, she was pre.
vailed upon to do s0, under fear of misapprehensions,
it was with curious reserves, We have the authority
of Lord Derby for stating, that England, if represented
at Brussels, was not to be required to discuss rules of
international law governing the relations of belligerents,
or undertake any new engagement in regard te general
principles. Thescope of the congress is not to include
matters relating to maritime warfare. England will not
send a representative unless distinctly assured on these
points, and especially the last. In any case, her repre-
sentative will not be empowered to consent to the adop-
tion of any new rules. He will simply watch and report
the proceedings, the Government reserving full liberty of
action. With such reservations as these, especially when
France and Austria are also known to be holding back
in the premises, there is little hope that the conference
will result in anything definite or binding. How far the
British Government are justitied in acting thus, we cannot
say, but it does seem, at the first blush, that it would be
better, in the interests of humanity, to test tirst the tem-
per of the congress, before hampering it by such con.
ditions as those just recited.

HOME RULE

The question of Home Rule has been squarely put to
the test of a vote in the British Parliament and the
result was sixty-one yeas to four hundred and fitty-
eight nays. This is not so bad. Numerically the show
is poor enough, but the vote shows that the TIrish
are united on this point as they have never been for
years on any other. The most notable abstention from
their ranks is that of O'Donoghue, the member for
Tralee who, among many sarcastio hits, said that the Home
Rule movement was a miserable compromise concoct.-
ed by those who did not dare to face the penalties of fe.
nianism. He added that the ultimate object of the leaders
of the movement was to incite Irishmen to force the re-
peal of the Union, and that their success would plunge
[reland in civil war. He said further thatif England con-
tinued to remove every pretext for the plea of misgovern-
ment in Ireland, the result would be a disgraceful failure
of the movement. He firmly believed its success would
bring ruin to the interest of every man in Ireland
The whole liberal party turned its face against the mo-
tion of Mr. Butt and found an eloquent spokesman in the
person of the late Chancellor of the Exchequer, Mr. Lowe.
Thus supported, the Conservative party and the Govern-
ment had no difficulty in maintaining their adverse views.
Mr. Disraeli was unable to agree that Ireland had a right
to a greater amount of self-government than Scotland or

-~

England. He insisted on the groundlessness of the com-
plaint that Irishmen were not appointed to the high offices
of Government, and denied that Ireland was treated as a
conquered country. He held that two separate parlia-
ments would be constantly in collision, the minority in the
Irish Parliament would be always appealing to the Impe-
rial Parliament. He opposed the motion because it was
injurious to both countries. At the great crisis of the
world, which was nearer than some supposed, he wished
people to be united. To accept this motion would pro-
duce disintegration in England, and might result in the
destruction of the Empire.

There appears to be no doubt that the question of
amnesty is going to remain in abeyance, and that Jjustice
will be allowed its regular course in Manitoba. In de-
livering the judgment, in which he affirmed the Jurisdic-
tion of the Court, Chief Justice Wood poiutedly stated
that he did not believe an amnesty had been granted and
expressed the opinion that all who were implicated in
the Scott affair, should answer for their acts before the
Courts. The importance of these words cannot be over-.
looked, both from the fact that they were uttered by the
Chief Justice of the Province and because His Honour Mr.
Wood is fresh from Canada, where he must be presumed
to have ascertained the intentions of the Government.
And after all, we see no reason why Riel, Lépine and
others, if they are conscious of no wrong, should be afraid
to face a jury of their own countrymen.

The comet upon which all eyes are turned these starry
nights, goes under the name of Coggia, after the astrono-
mer who discovered it, at Marseilles; on the 17th of last
April.  On the 8th July, it passed its perihelion, being
then at a distance of about 60,000,000 of miles from the
sun. On the 16th July it will attain its maximum bright-
ness.  From that date, it will gradually diminish in bril-
liancy until it wholly disappears from the heavens. Tt
presents the dimensions of a star of the third magnitude,
flattened out Lo that of a star of the fourth magnitude. Of
course, there are all sorts of superstitions connected
with the advent of comets and many people will feel
nervous lest this one in its rapid approach to the
earth should give us a whisk of its fiery tail and send us
whirling out of our orbit into infinite space.

The news from Manitoba is that the ministry has been de-
feated by a majority of two to one. Let us hope this will in-
sure the down-fall of Clarke who has too long been imposed
upon & patient people. Whatever one may feel for or against
Riel, the conduct of Clarke in his case, at Ottawa, last session,
was enough to disgust every man of honour.

. “TEAR-EM.”

Sitting in the corner seat of the front bench below the gang-
way on the Opposition side of the House of Commons is a
man so old and feeble looking that the stranger wonders
what he does here. His white hair falls about a baardless face
which is comparatively fresh looking, though the eyves lack
lustre and Lhe mouth is drawn in. When he riges to speak
he pends his short stature over a supporting stick, and as he
walks down to the table to hand in a perpetual notice of
motion or of question, he drags across the floor his laden feet
in a psinful way that sometimes suggests to well-meaning
members the proffer of an arm, or of service to accomplish
the errand, advances which are curtly repelled, for this is Mr.
Roebuck, the ¢ Dog Tear-em” of old, toothless now, and dim
of sight, but still high in spirit, and ready to fight with snarl
and snap the unwary passer-by. Itis said in tea-room con-
versation that Mr, Roebuck has changed his political opinions
oftener than any other man in the present House, Perhaps
the allegation, whilst made in good faith, is unconsciously
exaggerated, because Mr. Roebuck, on whichever side he has
ranged himself, has always been in the van of opinion, and
has promineatly figured ag its exponent, and consequently his
facings about occupy a larger space in the memory than those
of other men. There was a time when he was a thorough-
paced Radical, a friend of Mr. Stuart Mill and Sir Wm, Moles-
worth. He has twice graduated as a Tootle with some be-
wildering counter marches and strategic movements which
bave finally landed him in the political position he holds to-
day, and which is best and most safely described as that of
Mr. Roebuck, the member for Sheffield. In one of his papers
in the Spectator, Addison, referring to the contemporary
fashion amongst ladies of wearing patches stuck on one side
or other of .heir faces according as they were Whig or Tory,
says :— ¢ [ must here take notice that Rosalinda, a famous
Whig partisan, has, most unfortunately, a very beautiful mole
on the Tory part of her forehead, which being very conspicuous
his occasioned many mistakes and given a haundle to her
enemies to misrepresent her face as though it had revolted
from the Whig interest.” Mr. Roebuck is in the same un-
fortunate predicament as the lady here referred to. He has a
Whig mole on the Tory part of his forchead, and daring his
political career he has undergone much obloquy as a con.
sequence of the numerous mistakes which have therefrom
arisen.

M. Roebuck i8 a good lover and a good hater, chiefly the
latter. A Parliamentary Ishmael, his hand has been against
every one and every one’s hand against him. Lord Palmers-
ton, Mr. Disraeli, Mr. Bright, Mr. Cobden—in brief, every man
of any prominence in the House of Commons during the past
quarter of a contury — but at one time or another felt the
fangs of “ Tear-em.” The poor wit and coarse humour of
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Bernal Osborne were no match forthe keen and poisoned darts
that were shot forth from Mr. Roebuck’s tongue. Mr. Bethel,
sinee known as Lord Westbury, was perhaps the only man in
the House in the days when there were giants who could beat
him at his own weapons. The present Mr. Justice Keogh
sometimes threw himself into the breach, and once evem
silenced the terrible 1alker for a whole night by a quotation
from “ Macbeth.” The House was in Committee, and Mr,
Roebuck had been up three times with objections and asper-

gions. When Mr. Keogh rose he opened his remarks by
observing-—

Thrice the brindled cat hath mewed.

Mr. Roebuck’s persistent attacks upon the late Emperor of
the French will not be forgotten by the present generation,
who will also call to mind the sudden change which came
over the hon. member’s opinion of His Majesty at a later
epoch of the Empire. In 1854, Mr. Roebuck, speaking in his
place in the House of Commons, protested against the Queen
of England advancing to be kissed by «the perjured li;® of
Louis Napoleon.” Seven years later he went over to Paris to
entreat the Emperor to interfere in the American Civil War
in behalf of the Confederate States, and on hisreturn Napo eon
I11. had in England no warmer adherent or more respectful
friend.

Writing last month about Mr. Ward Huut, I ventured to
describe the right hon. gentleman as “a scold,” to refer to his
possession of ““ atone of voice and manner of speech which
are strongly sucgestive of the feminine art of ‘nagging,’ "
and to derive from a study of « his cast of mind” small pro-
mise of “ future manifestations of dignity” The number of
the Gentleman's Mayazine in which these remarks appeared
was barely published when the first Lord of the Admiralty
made his now famous speech, in which he seems to have as.
tonished everybody by olusteringly falling foul of his pre-
decessors in office, and letting his tongue trip away with the
foolish, angry phrases about the « paper fleet” and the
‘‘ dummy ships.” Mr. Ward Hunt is uscful in contrast with
Mr. Roebuck, as illustrating the difference betwcen an ill-
tempere 1 man Jf suspicious mind and only average intellec-
tual power, and one of the same temperament but gifted with
bigh ability. Mr. Ward Hunt is undignified in his auger,
and, what is worse, he is sometimes, ag Mr. Goschen was fain
to declare before the House of Commons, ¢ not fair in his
statements—is scarcely ingenuous.” For lack of ability to
conceive arguments he indulges in invective, and in order to
support a theory he will paraphrase a statement of fact. He
is like ¢ the geographers ” described by Swift, who

in Afric maps
With’savage pictures fill their gaps.
And o'er unhabitable downs
Place elephants for want of towns.

Mr. Rocbuck is able to dispense with such devices ; and
whilst he is ready enough to imagine evil thiugs of his poli-
ti.al adversaries, he is content to take their words a8 actually
uttered and their actions as reputably reported, and of these
make scorpions for their backs. In argument his style is
clear and incisive, and he is a master of good, simple Koglish,
which he marshals in short, crisp sentences. His voice, now
80 low that it scarcely reaches the Speaker's chair, was once
full and clear. As in his best day she never attempted to rise
to anything approaching florid eloquence, g0 he rarely varied
in gesture from a regularly recurring darting of the index
finger at the hon.member whom he chanced to be attacking—
an angry, dictatorial vesture,which Mr. Disraeli, after smarting
under it for an hour, once said reminded him of the tyrant
of a twopenny theatre.” Now when Mr. R sebuck speaks his
hands are quietly folded before him, and only at rare intervals
does the right hand go forth with pointed finger to trace on
the memories of the old men of the House recollectious of

fierce fights in which some partook who now live only as
names in history.

“IL TALISMANO.”

The Pall Mall Guzette contsins a notice of Balfe’s « 11
Talismano,” just produced under brilliant auspices in Loundon,
the leading artistes engaged in the recital having been Mme.
Nilseon, Mme. Marie Roze, Signor Campanini, and Signor Rota.
After stating that the libretto was preparerd some years ago,
the Guzette goes on to say : « Propositions were made to the
composer for bringing out the ¢ Talisman’ on the French stage,
for which Mr. Balfe had already written three works—two for
the Opera Cemique, one for the Grand Opera ; and meanwhile
it happily occurred to him to substitute for the original spoken
dialogue dialogue set to recitative. With the exception of a
few bars added, we believe, by Sir Michael Costa, the whole of
the recitative ag now sung is by Mr. Balfe himself, ¢ The
Talisman’ was, in fact, already in the form of a grand opera
when, some three years since, Mme. Nilsson heard portions of
it played or sung by Mr. Balfe himself, She was delighted
with the music, and offered forthwith, if the work were trans-
lated into Italian, to undertake the part of Edith. Naturally
the translation was made as suggested, and Mme, Nilsson at
the earliest opportunity devoted herself to the music of Edith
Plantagenet, and, indeed, was said to be already perfect in it
at the end of last season ; when, however, for various reasons,
it was determined to postpone the production of the work un-
til the present summer. So much for the history of the work.
Now for the work itself. The novel of the ¢ Talisman’ pre-
sents 80 many different kinds of interest thal half a dozen
dramatists and composers might treat it in half a dozen differ-
ent ways. Meyerbeer would have been above all struck by the
opportunity it affords for contrasting two different kinds of
civilization, each of which he would have found means to de-
pict, or at least suggest, through characteristic music. Verdi
would have been attracted by the passionate and melodramatic
elements of the story. Gounod would have been moved by
its romantic side, and would have given ample development
to the religious scenes. Wagner—but who can say what Wag-
ner would have done further than that he would have found in
the ¢ Talisman’ a heroic legend and chivalrous personages
after his own heart, and which, but for the fact that they are
not German, he might have found worthy of being treated
after his own system ? Without neglecting any one element
of dramatic effect, Balfe, in ¢ 11 Talismano,’ has remained Balfe,
as Verdi won'd have remained Verdi and Gounod Gounod.
The sentimental relations between the various characters of

the story are those which have chiefly impressed him; and
after listening to the opera without lovking at the libretto,
what one would carry away from the performance would be the
recollection of a great number of charming airs from melodies
which, as sung by Mme. Nilsson, scem as uraceful and poetical
a8 Weber ever wrote, to tunes lively and familiar enough to
have occurred to Lecocq. That, after all, is the way to test
an opera. An operatic drama to be worth anything should
speak to the eye; and the drama of ¢ Il Talismano’ is suffi-
ciently well constructed to enable any one already acquainted
with Sir Walter’s world-famous romance to follow its inci-
dents without once turning to the printed pages of the libretto
We missed Saladin ; but had Saladin been made a prominent
personage, then, as only a certain number of leading actors
~—‘“protagonists,” as the Italians call themn—can be provided

for in one opera, some other important character would have.

to be omitted or at least thrown into the background. The
dramatic poet, besides ¢ taking his property whenever he finds
it claims the right of presenting it as he may think fit; and
the chief operatic parts detected by the artistic eye of Mr.
Matthison in the novel of the * Talisman ’ whero Sic Kenneth,
Ricbard Ceeur de Lion, and Edith Plantagenet in the fore-
ground, with Nectabanus, Sir Thomas de Vaux (transformed
into ¢ Il Barone di Vaux’), and Berengaria in second line. All
these personages take part in the action, as do also the Emir
Sheerkof, Philip of France, and the Duke of Austria. But, in
a musical point of view, Edith, the soprano; Sir Kenneth, the
tenor, and Richard, the baritone, stand out before all the others,
Speaking of the work as we found it, and having heard it but
once, it seems to us that with the exception of a grotesqus air

for Nectabanus towards the end of the first act, given with
much point—too much rather than too little—Dby Siguaor Cata-
lani ; a very pretty and thoroughly Balfian air, in polacca
measure, for Berengaria, sung precisely as it ought to bs sung
by Mme. Marie Roze ; and an admirable concerted piece lead-
ing to the finale to Act.IL,, for Edith, Bereagaria, Sir Kenneth,
De Vaux, Richard, and Nectabanus, all the music may be
dismissed, except that written for the leading soprano, tenor,
and baritone. First in the musical race must be placed Edith,
after Edith, Sir Kenneth, closely followed by Richard, and
then the operatic field, with Berengaria and Nectabanus in ad-
vance of all other competitors. ‘The Arab eacampment of the
epening scene was a great success in a scenic point of view,
nor is the chorus sung by the Arab warriors without character,
But neither the chorus nor the duet for Sir Kenneth and the
Emir by which it is followed did much to arrest public atten-
tion which was waiting to concentrate itself upon Edith Plan-
tagenet and her opening scene. This consists of the usual
recitative, slow movement and quick movement which the
composers of the present day (Gounod, for instance, Ambroise
Thomas, and, we believe, Verdi himself in ¢ Aida ') discard as
conventional, but which a dozen years ago, when Wagner's
denuaciations of operatic routine had not yet produced mu:h
effect, was looked upon as the indispensabie form of the prima
donna's aria. The fir-t movement, with the recitative which
precedes and introduces it, was sung by Mme. Christine Nilsson
with the most tender expression. Its poetic subject is the
ordinary one of slow movements—and of a good many quick
movements, too—sung by operatic sopranos ; and the inevita

ble theme is enlivened by frequent references to the stars of
heaven, the flowers of the earth, and the dia nonds from under
the earth. The soft, flowing melody, delivered as it was with
deep feeling and consummate art, produced much effect, but
Mme. Nilsson seemed to have determined to listen to no ap-
peals for repetition, and it passed without a formal encore. The
concluding part of the air is of the tearing tormented kind ;
and, uninformed by the libretto, we should have taken it to
signify restlessness and agitation, though it in fact expresses
rapture. As to one point there could be no mistake. As a mere
matter of vocalization, Mme. Nilsson sang it superbly, in token
of which she was applauded with enthusiasm. Of the air for
Nectabanus we have already spoken. Then comes a very ef-
fective trio and chorus for Edith, Berengaria, and Sir Kenneth
and the Queen’s attendants; and, finally, as regards act 1, an
air for Sir Kenneth, which the hero ought to, and, whether he
desires it or not, will remember. ¢ Candido flore, otherwise
¢ Floweret, I kiss thee,” will be heard again more than oace in
the opera; and by this very beautiful melody Sir Kenneth,
singing it behind the scenes, will be recognized at a critical
moment in the last act. The conventional opera which Wag-
mer—greater, perhaps, as & critic and satirist than asa creative
musician—proposes to drive out of fashion by force of ridicule,
demands that each of the leading personages shall have a
scene im set form; and at the beginning of the second act
occurs Richard’s opportunity. In the old days of the Pyne and
Harrison company the second movement of Richard’s air——of a
highly martial character—would have been encored at least
twice ; and the audience last night would gladly have heard
Signor Rota sing ita second time. Berengarin's pretty air in
the same act was repeated, and the rule against neores having
thus been broken through, Mme. Niisson was called upon to
repeat almost everything she sang, especially her portion of a
sentimental duet with Sir Kenneth, und a very lively air in
galop time, which seemed to express great snimal spirits
rather than contentment of the soul. Bat it will be enough
for the present to record the fact that the work was in all res-
pects—aud most deservedly—successful.”

AN EMIGRANT'S. GRIEVANCES.

MY LIVERPOOL TOUT.

It was after days of deliberation that, very late on a Satur-
day night, I determined to leave Kngland and try my luck in
America. I disposed of a fow trifles that L possessed, aud,
with my scanty saviogs, found myself in Lime-street, Liver-
pool, with twenty-two pounds and a few shillings.

“Are you for the American steamer, sicr?” asked an am-
phibious-looking creature, in a nautical cap with a grimy
band, a pilot jacket with lustreless buttons, but with pave-
ment-worn boots, and trousers that bore evidence of terra
firma for a long, long time—ever since they fluttered in the
breeze in Renshaw-street and bore on a knce the seductive
ticket emblazoned with the figures “9i6.” I cast my syes
enquiringly towards a massive policeman., “ Ivs all right,
governor,” exclained that officer;  he's a reg'lar hagent.”

‘This way,” said the fellow, who now proceeded to possess
himself of my carpet-bag and small box, and darting on we
passed the Adelphi Hotel and through various bye-streets,
when my guide ultimately halted in front ot a dirty-looki ..y

wire blind with the words “ Coffee Room ” inscribed thereon.
¢ This is the ’ouse,” said he.

“ What house, sir?” I thundered. “Iam in search of a
ship, not a house ;” and I made a movement towards my lug-
gage, on which were already displayed flaring red labels with
& head-line reading “ Emigrant’s Luggage,” the centres being
filled in with the name of the interesting creature before me,
and an address which I at once recogniz.d to be ¢¢ the 'ouse.”
“It's all perfectly square,” said the runner, with a ghastly
smile. “[ used to be in Water-street, but for the last six
months I've 'ad the station. Walk inside. What will you
‘ave? Plain tea, or tea and cuop, or am and heggs ?”

“ Ficst of all,” I explained, “I am going to book myself for
the steamer, and as soon as possible I am going on board.”

The ranner looked puzzled. “ But she don’t sail till Satur-
day,” said he.

“ What ship does not sail till Saturday ? "

“ Qur boat.”

“ What the devil do I care about your boat? There is a
steamer advertised for to-morrow morning.”

“ But you 'ave our labels on your lug sage, and you must go
by our ship.”

“ Look here, you scoundrel,” said 1,
stick, ¢“if yoa don’t take those labels

‘“ Softly, softly,” urged the runacr, assuming a manner of
the profoundest interest in me. ¢ As your's 8o very hanxious, [
don’t know but I may book you for the boat to-morrow ; but,”
and here he closed a pair of the shadiest lids of an eye, the
evil of which it was a m :rey to ecape even for the duration of
a wink, “they’d feel lovely about it at the orfis.”

Now I never felt such 2 loathing towards a human being as
I did towards this touter—this leech, who live | ont of the
scanty purses of poor emigrants. I felt that I was a commo-
dity in the commission murket, and that, on the very shores
of the country I loved so well, th's grimy objict was to be the
broker who would profit by my departure, and out of the little
money I possessed. I was determined, however, to leave
by the next steamer, aud not knowing a soul in Liverpool, I
thought I would leave my things ia ¢ the 'ouse,” and stay the
one night in it. On arriving at the office the lirst visage that
I noticed was, of course, that of the raaner.

“ This way,” said he, pointing to an inner room that one
could not miss. Some glass doors flaw open, and I stood be-
fore one of about a dozen clerks.

‘“ A ticket for this party, please, Mr. Willers.”

“ Name, age, and married or single,” queried he addressed
as Mr. Willers.

I enlightened him.

% Six guineas. All right. Here is your ticket. You must
be on board by nine o’clock to-morrow morning."”

I turned to leave.

“This will be three, Mr. Willers,” lisped the ruaner.

“ Very well, Tadpole. Will you take it now or in the
evening ?"

¢ Ln the hevening, Mr. Willers,
round again.”

Back through the streets of Liverpool that murky afternoon,
the pavement muddy, the theatrical and circus posters hanging
dank and miserable—themselves more ragged than the paper
hoop through which ¢ Madame Ariel ” had just burst in one
corner, more weird than the grimace of the painted clowa in
the other, whose underjaw as I glanced at him was whisked
off by the wind, and on over the pavement till it hitched
against a bulletin board of the M:reury, where the rain had
soaked away the paper, and blended the steamship disaster of
last week with the railway accident of the current one,

I remembered all at once that clothes are dew in America,
aud that I badly needed an overcoat, both for the voyage and
for the country. I enquire ! the price of a rough, warm-look-
ing blue. Tadpole immediately appeared.

““Gent’s going to Noo York,” said he. “Nothing like a
good hovercoat, and one at ’alf the price you give there, not
reckoning the comforts of the voyage."”

Auain I could have annihilated this pest, but the coat took
my fancy.

“You shall have it for forty-seven and 8ix,” said the shop-
man.

“I supposed I could buy sach a coat for about two guineas.”

“Not in the United Kingdom ; but I'll see what I can do"

In a minute he returned. « As you are going abroad’’—
very kind of him—« we'll say forty-tive.”

¢ cannot afford it,” said I, and I turned to leave.

“Well, I'll do a3 well as I can by you ; this coat is cheap at
fifty shillings, but we'll knock off another, and forty-four is the
lowest farthing you shall have it f)r.”

1 yielded, the coat was mine, and it answered the purpose ;
but just after I had paid for it the shopman came to a sudden
recollection—

“Oh, Tadpole,” he exclaimed, ¢“a gentleman came in this
afternoon and left four shillings for you—wasn't it this after-
noon, Mr. Smithers? Ah! I thoughtso.” And I saw the four
shillings I had just parted company with put into Tadpole's
talons, and then into his pocket. Tadpole was in luck, for the
cutler who sold me a knife was the trustee of a pint of beer for
him, and in the morning the man who supplied me with my

little sea-moss pad of a bed, and the one who furnished me
with my tin cups, plates, and washbowl, both paid tribute to
Tadpole. IfI had wanted a tooth drawn the dentist would
surely have discovered some obligation to Tadpole.—Qentl.-
man's Magazine.,

gra‘ping my walking-
"

in the hevening. I w:ll be

.THE COMING COMET.

et

The latest computations prove that Coggiass comet is the
most ¢xtraordinary body of the kind that has ever visited the
solar system, and that probably by the 20th of July the earth
will be passing through its tail. Already the tail is about
three millions of miles long, but, as like Donati’s comet the
tail of this one is curved (though from the position of the
earth we cannot perceive the curvature,) the real is much
greater than the apparent leagth. Mr, Henty M. Parkburst,
who has been making calculations in regard both to the orbit
of the comet and the gradual elongation of the tail, estimates
that the peribelion distance of the comet from the sun lies
just within the orbit of Venus, and that the tail increases one
tenth each day. He further makes a nnmber of predictions in
regard to this wonderful visitor which are of so interesting a
character that we quote them in full :

On Tuesday evening, June 30, and on the following evon-
ing, the moon will rise before the twilight fairly ends ; but on
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Thursday, July 3, at half-past nine o'clock, the comet will be
easily seen by the naked eye in the northwestern sky (no
other deacription will be needed) with a tail about five de-
grees in length. On succeeding evenings the nucleus will
move towards the south, while the tail will increase in length,
80 a8 to bring its extremity graduslly northward. On the 14th
of July the head of the comet will have reached the horizon
in the northwest at the end of twiliglit, so that it will not ea-
sily be visible after that date: but the tail will extend nearly
to the pole-star. Donati’s comet had a retrograde motion,
and when the earth met it, and the tail was most brilliant, it
was placed nearly at right angles with the line of vision. On
the other hand this comet, whose perihelion distance is very
little greater, coming just within the orbit of Venus, moves in
the same direction with the earth, and nearly with the same
velucity (reduced to the plane of the equator), in consequence
of which the tail, which is now nearly at right angles with
the line of vision, will gradually turn towards us, still appa-
rently pointing nearly in the same direction. It will be re-
membered that Donati’s comet was curved like a soldier's
plume; but Coggia’s is now and will remain nearly straight,
because the curvature will be directly from us, and therefore
imperceptible. Another striking difference from the tails of
comets generally is that it will be so foreshortened as to be re-
markably wide at the end. On July 16 the tail will extend
far beyond the pole and develop & new characteristic, taper-
ing off rapidly towards the end. Within three or four days
after the 16th the tail will have become so expanded in the
neighbourhood of the pole as to fill a large part of the nor-
thern heavens. Yet it will not be a conspicuous object, be-
cause it will be 8o faint as to look rather like an immense
cloud or a new milky way than what it really is. By this
time we sball have solved the question whether the tail is
hollow or has a radiated structure or what is its constitution.

Of the way in which this will end it is not safe yet to speak
with definiteness ; for although, if the tail were straight, we
should be almost certainly near the middle of it on July 20,
yetits curvatare will probably delay it two or three days, and
even until the earth has passed beyond its path. Taking the
best value I can from the records of previous comets, I should
expect the earth on July 22 to be wholly within the eastern
edge of the comet's tail, and I will assume this to be the case.
The comet will then disappear to us; but then the inhabitants:
of the Southern Hemisphere, who may be ignorant of the
cause of luminosity of the ¢vening sky, will see it gradually
rise and pass away, and will be amased by the sudden appari-
tion of a comet of extraordinary siz¢ and unusual brilliancy,
which will burst upon their vision as unforeseen as the great
comet of 1861, The gradual diminution and final disappear-
ance of the comet will be so nearly the converse of what
we shall have witnessed here that it needs no descriptioa.
What will be the effect upon the earth? L dare not predict
the effect upon the minds of men, especially of the ignorant ;
but I do not anticipate any appreciable physical effect further
than possible electrical phenomena like the aurora. It will,
of course, leave usa portion of its atmosphere when it departs,
but, probahly, not enough to affect the barometer, or to come
within the cognizance even of scientists. But there may be,
by possibility, one permanent effect of scientific interest and
curiosity. If the earth should not entirely escape, the moon
will also probably be involved, and it will also retain a por-
tion of the cometary substance. As the amount of the at-
mosphere upon the moon’s surface is now g0 s.all—if, indeed
there is any at all—that it is unrecognizable by the nicest as-
tronomical scrutiny, perhaps after the passage of the comet
we shall find that henceforth the moon will have an atmos-
phere, of greater or less density, which will materially mo-
dify the phenomena of occultations and solar eclipses. I will
add that Venus is safely out of the way, 8o that the transit ex.
pedition will not be interfered with by the great comet of
1874.

Mr. Parkhurst's speculations in regard to the comet's leav-
ing a part of its tail to form an atmosphere for the moon seem
to be a little aside from observel facts. All spectroscopic
analysis of the matter of comets’ tails has hitherto seemed to
point to the conclusion that they were some attenuated form
of carbon uuknown to terrestrial chemistry. It has even been
asserted that, if all the matter of & comet's tail were reduced
to the same density as the carbon we know,in the form of
charcoal or coke, it would not exceed a few ounces, or might
be carried in the waistcoat pocket, Whether it would be
proper to speak of such a substauce as likely to form a pos.
gible ¢ atmusphere ” for the moon is open to question, How-
ever, all Mr. Parkhurst’s speculations are matters of extreme
interest, and we hope that this wholo subject will receive a
rigid investigation at the hands of our scientists.

AN EXTRAORDINARY CHARACTER.

A very old and famous spectacie called * Le Pied de Mou-
ton,” has been reproduced at Paris with a certain amount of
success, It was written by an extraordinary man called Mar-
tainville, who got into trouble with his pen at the early age
of 15, and was ouly saved, like Abbé:Maury, of lamp-post ce-
lebrity, by his wit. Just out ofschool, he wrote a criticism on
the financial measures of the Conveution, and was conse-
quently arrested and tried before the odious Fouquier Tinville
who seldom spared prisoners on account of either sex or age.
When he appeared before the revolutionary tribunal the Pre-
sident called the future author of ¢ Le Pied de Mouton ” de
Martainville instead of plain Martainville. “ Citizen Presi-
dent,” said the lad, laughing, I am not de Martainville, but
simple Martainville. Do not forget that you are here to
shorten, not to lengthen me,” The joke raised a laugh, and
saved the boy's life.  The de belongs 4o aristocratic families,
and would have been fatal, and in the slang of the day.to
be ¢ shortened ” meant to be guillotined. A little later he
nearly got into fresh trouble. Having been suddenly called
upon in a tavern to sing a Republican song he was obliged to
acknowledge that he knew nome. ‘The company demanded
that he should improvise, 80 mounting on a table he bawled
out :—

Embrassons-nous, chers Jacobins,
Longtemps je vous crus des mutins,

Et de faux patriotes. -
Oublions tout et désormais,

Donnons-nous le baiser de paix,

J'0terai mes culottes.

The sans-culottes were highly indignant, but though the

cried out ¢ throw him into the water,” Martainville was al-
lowed to escape. He was an inveterate Royalist all his life,
and fought several duels with old offizers of the Empire whe
insulted Louis XVI. When the Bourbons were driven from
the throne, to his great grief, Martainville ejaculated ¢ Jesus
Ohrist said the lilies toil not neither do they spin; alas we
have caused the scripture to speak falsely—for we have
made the lilies spin or run away.” Martainville died shortly
after this & poor man.

This admirable storr about Martainville hasa sequel. When
his life was saved by his presence of mind in so wittily dis-
claiming the aristocratic prefix De, an unknown jester re-
marked, “Sa de-capitation & empdché sa décapitation ’—a
joke which may be thus traduce? (not translated) into Eng-
lish— «His being de-headed has prevented his being be-
headed.”

Another story of the same revolutionary epoch may be
given in this connection. When the Marquis de St. Janvier
appeared before the tribunal, and gave his name in full, he
wag told, first, that since the Revolution the title of Marguis
like other- titles, had been abolished ; second, that, in like
manner, the prefix dz was obsolete ; third, that there were no
longer any Saints; fourth, that Janvier (January) had become
Pluviose. Thus+ Le Marquis de 8t. Janvier ” was reduced to

¢« Citoyen Plaviose.” ’

From the French De to the Irish O' there is a natural tran-
sition. When 0’Connell, whose name appeared on his college
books as Connell, first assumed the 0’,a wag of Trinity quoted
most aptly from the Latin Grammar the well-known (but
untranslatable) line :—

« O datur ambiguie : Prisci briviare solebant.”

- FLUKES.

Thera are philogophers who decline to believe in such a
thing as & “fluke,” so far as the ordinary occurrences of our
ocommon daily life are concerned. The fact that the appa-
rently stupid man often succeeds in making headway when
the seemingly clever man fails to do so they account for by
assuming that appearances are deceptive. To assert that the
apparently stupid man is greatly favoured by circumstances
over which he has not the slightest control, and that the
seemingly clever individual receives the scurviest treatment
at the hand of that fickle dame Fortune, is about the very last
thing they would think of doing. Firmly believiug in the
axiom that success is the index of merit, they just as resolu-
tely hold the opinion that failure always results from incapa-
city or somethin ¢ & great deal worse. It is, perhaps, hardly
necessary to remark that the people holding these views are,
for the most part, those who have been prosperous, and who
are prosperous themselves. The man who has made a big
pile of money rarely, if ever, fails to consider himself a very
smart fellow, As a rule, indeed, he flatters himself that he is
very much superior to those who make brilliant reputations
for themselves, but fail to secure the possession of a very great
deal of cash. The indivi lual, he will tell you, who gets on
in life so that he can clotha his wife in silks at a guinea a
yard, live in a fine house, drive his carriage, and allow his
children money in order that they may show they are able to
get through it quite as easily as he is able to get it, must pos-
sess solid acquirements very different and very much superior
to she meteoric attributes which seme falsely called —because
unsuccessfal l—men of genius are in the habit of priding them-
selves upon having. Itis not necessary for a person nowadays
to possess & well-cultivated intellect, to be good mannered, or
to be ingenious in order to convince himself and others that
he i8 clever, i.e,, provided he be rich. Shakespeare has written
that there is a tide in the affairs of man which if taken at the
flood will lead to fortune—in other words, that every man
has opportunities presented to him, and upon his own head is
the blame if he fails to avail himeelf of them and turn them
to some good account. This is the doctrine which people of
the comfortable gorv devoutly hold, and they complacently
plume themselves upon the possession by them of that clever-
ness and worth which are borne evidence to by the position in
life which they have made for themselves.

People, however, not of the comfortable sort are addicted to
holding very different views from the above in reference to the
matter under consideration. The mam who is unprosperous
will be delighted to point out to you how fortunes have been
made by “flukes,” and how they have frequently been lost
owing to the actipn of a number of adverse circumstances over
which their owners have had no control. There certainly ap-
pears some ground for the contention of these latter. It is
well known, for instance, that many inventors have almost
starved themselves while working out their pet theories,
which have proved of infinite advantage to mankind, and yet,
these same inventors have been deprived of the fruits of their
labour which have been enjoyed by others. Again, Milton
got but a few shillings for his masterpiece, *Paradise Lost,”
which is, without doubt, the grandest poem in the English
language, a striking instance that luck was decidedly against
him. Chatterton put an end to his own existenee because he
tound it painfally difficult to live, and yet he had done good
work, and gave promise that he would attain still better re-
sults in the future than he had done in the past. Fortune,
however, was evidently against him. Many more cases of a
similar character might be cited were it worth while to adduce
them, which, however, it is not. Examples of how men may
be raised by an unexpected turn of Fortune’'s wheel are con.
stantly presenting themselves to us. Many owuners of pro-
perty have purchased estates, in the bowels of which valuable
minerals have subsequently been found. The finding of these
minerals has often been with thvm a lucky fluke, for which
they have to thank no on:, perhaps, so little as themselves.
Men who have been led to speculate, and have proved success-
full, will tell you that they had beforchand an intuitive per-
ception that they were bound to do so; but this “intuitive
perception,” it may be remarked, ofter proves as delusive as
otherwise, and is possessed alike by unfortunate and fortunate
men. Therefore, the speculator who is fortunate is, in nine
cases out of ten, only prosperous owing to a fluke. People
may talk about judgment ; but it may be logically maintained
that, in matters of speculation, pure and simple, judgment can
be exercieed little, if at all, seeing that everything turns upon
chance. In the most trivial every-day affairs luck seems to
be constantly showing itself kindly towards some and un-
kindly towards others, entirely irrespective of their merits. B,
for instance, wants a situation under Government, but is un-

fortunate enough to call upon the man through whose influ-
ence it is obtainable when the latter happens to be in an in-
different temper, owing to the fact that he is suffering from
indigestion. The consequence is, that B does not get the office
which he aspires to fill, and the duties of which he is really
very well able to perform. C, on the other hand, calls upon
the influential party after the latter has dined to his satisfac-
tion and isdis, tobe amiable. Hereupon C gets what he
wants; at the same time his talents may be nil. The truth
appears to be that all but very strong-willed men.are drifted
about just as circamstance listeth. Nine out of ten human
beings find themselves placed in a certain groove not by their
own choosing, and it does not always rest with themselves
whether they run in it smoothly or otherwise. It is a mis-
take to suppose that lifs resembles a blank sheet of paper to
‘those who are beginning it, and that they may write thereon
what they please. In the majority of cases they siwply do
what necessity compels. At the same time it must be stated
that very few people in England need be hard pressed if they
will only be provident and conduct themselves properly. A
terrible number of lives are marred by indifference, insolence,
and a general don't-careishness. Absolute laziness, and vice,
too, are fruitfal sources of what is often erroneously described
as misfortune. It should be remembered that it is much easier
fora man to be made wealthy by a flake for which he is not
responsible than it is for him to be reduced to abject poverty
by the same means.— Liberal Review.

BRIC A BRAC.

What Thackeray rather irreverently termed gimcrockery
fetches the most extraordinary fancy prices at auctions, and
the mania for various kinds of old saucers and dishes exceeds
even the famous rage for Dutch tulips of a bygone time. Old
Bevres, Dresden, Majolica, Wedgwood ware, old Chelsea, old
Bristol, have become familiar names even to people who pre-
fer dining off a plate to framing it and hanging it on the wall
as a work of art, Not to be learned in Venetian glass is to
betray ignorance of a recognized topic of conversation ; to be
unable to appreciate a choice Japanese jar as it ought to be ap-
preciated is to confz:ss to a want of enlighteament which im-
plies quite a slovenliness in social culture. The curiosity
shops must drive a roaring trade. Not only ladies but gentle-
men have become admirers and purchasers of porcelain, of
pottery in its different varieties, and of ivory carvings from
the persevering hands of Oriental craftsmen. It would be &
cruel and a sorry proceeding to cast any reflection upon the
bow! of unequalled rarity which our collecting friends and ac-
qusintances put before us. It has been obtained, after vigor-
ous competition aund brisk bidding, at the distribution of the
effects of & nobleman lately deceased. The defunct dilettante
enjoyed such a reputation for care and taste in the occupation
for which he is chiefly remembered that everything belonging
to him attracts an offer far above the intrinsic value of it. A
couple of vases are estimated at the price of a small freehold
estate; a simple jug goes for more than mauny a rector pays
annually to his working curate; a triplet of “rose du Brri
jardinidres, with subjects of peasants in borders” (the
veasants the happiest of agricultural labourers), fetches seve-
ral hundreds of pounds. Few of these expensive luxuries are
of modern dat: or composition. They must have the interest
of age or of certain artistic associations attached to th:m to
render them completely available for the uses and require-
ments of fashionable collectors. It is not only the gems ot
pottery which are highly covated by the mnodern virtuosi.

e hear every day of the enormous sums3 paid for pictures.
I¢ is impossible at times not to suipect that there is some
“ring ” managing the market in which there is such a sudden
and almost unaccountable fever. At any rate, it is not me-
cessary for usto dwell on the point here. Three small jars were
sold at an auction a few days ago for more than ten thousand
guineas. The statement almost takes one’s breath away.
The ware was, indeed, old Sevres, the colour the cherished
rose du Barri, the gilding excessively rich, and the flow:r and
subject painting by Morin ; but even when all this has been
said the announcement is sufficiently startling. The sale was
in a crowded room by public auction, and it is not too much
to say that agents and brokers from every capital in Earope
were present. It was before such an assembly that the cov~
eted jars were put up, and the bidder at £10,650 was then and
there declared the buyer. Other pieces of China were sold the
same day, and prices obtained for them, not indeed so high,
but yet not unworthy of this famous collection. The first
thing that strikes one from such quotations is the enormous
wealth which must be diffused amongst purchasers to allow of
such competition, for we must remember that the taste for old
china is almost entirely an acquired one.

FRENCH NEWSPAPERS.

The principles upon which French newspapers are managed
are exceedingly curious, and no doubt differ entirely from
our system. The joucnals which have the largest circulation
in Paris do not trust to their political, social, financial, and
commercial articles to procure them a large sale. The editor
of the Figaro admitted a short time ago that in order to make
& sober leading article go down he was obliged, to suit the
taste of his readers, to give them 8o much chit-chat and scan-
dal. The other day, following close on an article advocating
the cause of the Cotate de Chambord came a string of fashion-
able on dits, gossip, and such anecdotes as this:—' The other
day a little girl, reading the history of England, came to the
part where it was said that Henry II. never laughed after the
death of bis so1. 'The child looked up and said, ¢But, mam.
ma, what did he do when they tickled him ? ’”

In addition to the above attractions, editors offer the most
tempting inducemsnts to subscribars. At the present moment
the Figaro is offering to its subscribers for the small sum of 30
francs a handsome watch, anl the Paris Journal is giving a
watch to every one who will subscribe for & year—the yearly
subscription being under £3. A few years ago I remember the
Figaro offering a box of oranges to its subscribers, and a rival
paper instartly tendering baked apples. There is a small sa.
tirical paper called Polichinelle, which professes its readiness
to take all who will subscribe on atrip to Enghien,a few miles
from Paris, to row them about on the lake, give them refresh-
ments, and treat them to tue theatre in the evening.

o)
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After this, how are you to judge of a person’s politics by his
journal, since a Radical may prefer even the Figaro and oranges
to a revolutionary paper and apples. These priges and all
these anecdotes and bits of scandal prove how very few serious
readers there are in that country. One may certainly say with
Prince Bismarck, as far as the French press is concerned, that
it has failed in its mission.

HONOUR TO OUR VETERANS

Some months ago, the Imperial Government promised pen-
sions to all poor aud infirm veterans. The Government at
Ottawa, on learning this, immediately communicated with the
Colonial Office to ascertain whether the royal order of the 21st
February ult,, extended to Canadian militiamen who, in the
war of 1812, served conjointly with the regular troops. The
Imperial Government replied that claims might be sent on
and that the commissioners would decide on each particular
case,

The Canadien Veterans of 1812—how few, alas! survive—
may enter their claims to a pension by furnishing the following
articles of information :

1. Tell name.

II. Name of regiment in which he served, as well as where
and when he served. -

III. The regiment or corps whence he was discharged.

IV. At what engagement he was present,

V. When and wherefor he was discharged.

VI. His medals, if he has any.

VII. The amount and date of his pension, if he has any.

VIII. If he is not a pensioner, the date of which he left the
service,

If he has a certificate of discharge or pension , It must also be
forwarded. .

THE LITERARY WORLD.

s

_ The subscriptions to the Charles Knight testimonial now
amount to £900.

The first volume of Mr. Blanchard Jerrold’s ¢ Life of Napo-
leon the II1.” has been issued by Messrs. Longman.

The London Lantern, a Weekly Exhibition, Social, Political,
and Otherwise, is the title of a journal announced in London.

Kabuli Pacha, the Turkish Ambassador at the Austro-Hun-
garian Court of Vienna, is engaged in writing a Turkish His-
tory of Rome.

Mr. Townsend Mayer will commence in one of the English
magazines for July a series of articles founded upon unpub-
lished correspondence and MSS. of Leigh Hunt.

The Academy states that Lord Acton has in the press a col-
lection of unpublished journals and diaries kept during the
Council of Trent by bishops and officers of the Council,

‘We understand that the essays which the late Mr. J. 8. Mill
left behind him in manusoript, on ¢ Nature,” ¢ Theism,” and
“The Utility of Religion,” will be published this autumn,
probably in October.

The Athenzum says that Mr. John Forster's next work is
likely to be a biography of Swift, for which he has collected a
valuable mass of materials, including not a few unpublished
letters of the famous dean.

The subject of the French Academy prize for Eloguence will
be, for 1876, on the genius and the works of Rabelais, The
prize for Poetry, in 1875, will be given to the author of the
best compogition on Livingstone.

The Earl of Dunraven is about to visit the Rocky Moun-
tains. He is to be accompaunied by Mr. Valentine Bromley,
who is to illustrate the Earl's book. Some of Mr. Bromley’s
sketches will appear for the first time in the Pictorial W irld.

A new journal has been published in London treating ex-
clusively of I'ransatlantic affairs. The States, a weekly news-
paper, -conducted with much ability, is edited and written
solely by Americans, and relates exclusively to United States
topics, political and social.

The literary world will, according to the Weimar Gazette,
shortly be in possession of a most valuable addition to its
stores, in the shape of a hitherto unpublished correspondence
between Schiller and his sister Christophine and her husband
Reinwald, which has been left by Bchiller’s last daughter,
Frau von Gleichen-Russwurm, to Herr Wendelin von Malt-
vahn with a view to its publication by thelatter. The corre-
spondence begins in the memorable year 1782—in which Schil-
ler, a homeless wanderer, received shelter and protection at
Bauerbach, and through Reinwald’s active participation
finished « Kabale und Liebe” and “ Fiesco,” laid the plan

of ¢ Don Oarlos,” and began ¢ Marie Stuart”—and ends in
1805. .

DRAMATIC GOSSIP.

“ Beau Brummell ” is the subject of a drama shortly to be
- produced in Paris.

“ Madame L’Archiduc,” by Albert Millaud, is the theme for
M. Offenbach’s new opera.

The tenor, Signor Bolis, who has been singing in London, is
engaged for the next season at La Scala,

A tenor has been discovered in Vienna who can sing two
different notes at oue and the same time.

In “Ruth and Naomi” we read, “and Orpha kissed his
mother-in-law.” The only case upon record.

A singing voice is a musical instrument like any other, and
needs tuning up jast as carefully as if it were a fiddle,

Madame Adelina Patti is engaged at the Italian® Opers,
Paris, for the ensuing season, at 250,000 francs. -

During their tour in Britain the Jubilee Singers have realized
£10,000 toward the funds of the Fisk University, Tean.

A monument is to be erected in Cassel to Spohr, who lived
in that town during the last thirty-seven years of his life.

Mr, Henry Russell has written a series of new songs in con-
junction with Mr. Farnie, which will shortly be tried in public.

The trustees of Shakespeare’s birthplace and museum pro-

perty report that during last year 10,0C0 persons inspected the
relics.

“ Madame Angot” has been played at various places in Italy
with very great success, particularly at Naples, Milan, and
Rome,

Wagner has been invited to conduct some of his own music
at the musical festival to be held at Leeds, England, next
autumn,

Madame J udic, the eminent French actress, has created a
sensation in Paris by a new song by M. Lecocq, entitled  La
Langue des Yeux.” ¢

Mme. Di Murska has declined a proffered engagement at
the Paris Opéra Comique. Her reason for declining,is her de-
sire for rest and recuperation.

At the Grand Opera at Paris there have been some experi-
ments lately tried with the electric light which threaten to
eclipse all previous experiments.

The London Musical Standard says; * The great gaselier of
the new opera at Paris is to cost 30,000 francs, aud to have
400 jets, reflected by 2,000 ‘drops.’ ”

Hartmann, the Danish composer, has just brought outa new
opera called T hryms Koiden.” The scene is laid in Iceland.
The music is pronounced light and agreeable,

A discovery has been made at Vienna of the original score
of the ¢ Zauberharfe ” of Franz Schubert, which, after having
been brought out at the Vienna Theatre many years ago, was
lost.

M. Halansier, the Director of the Grand Opéra in Paris, has
been in London to hear the ‘¢ Talismano, ” as also to look out
for artistes to appear at the new theatre when it is opened in
1875.

The rough stone and brick sheil of the Waguner Theatre,
Bayreuth, is now complete. The outside decorations and the
inside fitting-up are in active progress, and the machinery for
the stage is in course of construction. ’

A soclety has been established in France for the purpose of
producing the works of unknown or little known composers.
It has a concert-room and orchestra and singers, and proposes
to give concerts of entirely new music.

The health of M. Gounod has not improved during his resi-
dence at Blackheath. He proposes living for some months at
a chiteau near Trouville, where he will be joined by his late
hosts at Tavistock House, Mr. and Mrs, Weldon.

The last nights of ¢ Le Sphinx ” are announced. It has
yielded to M. Octave Feuillet about £2,000, which i more
than can be said for his first comedy, ¢ La Bourgeoise de
Rome,” which was mildly hissed at the Odéon, as long ago as
1846. ’

Theatrical art is enterprising in Russia, thanks to State and
municipal management. The towa of Odessa invites all the
architects of the world to send plans for a thatre to contain
2,000 spectators, and not to cost more than 800,000 roubles to
build.

The project of producing M. Gounod’s sacred work, ¢ The
Anounciation,” with Mrs. Weldon as chief singer, to which
Dr. Wasley, the condactor of the Gloucester Musical Festival,
had given his consant, has not been approved by the committee
of stewards.

M. Victor Masse will probably be the composer chosen to
write the inauguratory work for the opening of the new Paris
Opera in January next. M. Gounod had been proposed, but
the idea was rejected on the plea that the sathor of « Faust ”
had become too Anglicised.

Some fun was created at an amateur performance at Bays-
water, London, lately. The piece was * Plot aud Passion,”
and the audience was kept waiting a fall hour for the com-
mencement, which was thus delayed from seven to eight.
With crael irony the piece commences with  [t's seven o’clock
and Madame not retarned,” The house roared.

When Madame Rachel first appesred at the Théitre Fran-
cals in 1831, the nightly receipts were only 724 francs; in
1845 the same theatre netted 11,000 francs per night, ‘The
celebrated tragedienne was very exacting in point of remunera-
tion ; but stars are not proverbial for anything generous in
this respect. Howevef, art cannot regret her pecuniary exi-
gencies; she rendered'to the stage during twenty years all the
lustre and prestige that it lost with Talms. Deuable her
terms would be now cordially given to any artiste who could
once more restore tragedy in France, which expired with Ra-
chel in*1858.

The ¢ Pied de Mouton " has at last seen the light again in
all the glories of modern dress and undress. The costumes
of Grévin, especially those in the skating scene and those of
the enchanted flowers, are charming, especially the latter.
The piece itself is & jumble of the usual féerie style, dependent
for its attraction o its scenic effocts. Oune of the best soenes
in the old piece was the enchanted forest, in which gigantic
hands and feet issued from every tree and buffeted travellers ;
an effect then novel, but since frequently used. . In.the new
version a double row of statues are introduced, and the blows
are given by them. The change is scarcely an improvement.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

GUISEPPE VERDL—The name of Verd! has agaln come pro-
minently forward in connectlon with a new work just issued
from his pen. This Is a Mass of Requiem in memory of Man-
zoni, the late Itallan poet, and author of «I Promessl Sposi.”
Verdi’s Mass was first performed at Milan, and a few weeks ago
it was repeated at Paris. The judgment of the critics is very
favourable thereupon. The style, as might have been expected,
1s & departure from the religious method, but it possesses an
elevation which removes it from the opera. The work is pro.
nounced worthy of its author, and even indicative of & positive
advanoce in massed orchestration.

DoLcE FAR NIENTE.—This is a beautiful scene from the
shores of Prooclda, or Porticl, with the crater of Vesuvius in
the distance, the bright waters of the Bay of Naples in the cen-
tre, and a group of as happy morials as ever breathed in the
foreground. FPeople of the North may moralize as they like,
but with such a climate, such soenery, such flowers and such
vegetation, it 18 truly delightful to bask in the sunshine and
revel in the luxury of doing nothing,

THE REPRIMAND.--Matilda has been indiscreet and disobe-
dient, 80 her mother is obliged to take her before the old pastor.
In her presence she scoldingly tells her story, while Matilda
looks demure, aud not much afraid of the good priest who bap-

.

tized her and taught her her catechism. Besides, how ocould
the Padre be severe with that fragrant Mocha in the urn and
those two bottles of golden Xeres peeping out of the ice-tub?
And his snuff-box, and the Angora tabby snoozing at his side ?
The scene is Andalusian.

BRUNEHAUT.—We call particular attention to this remarkable
pleture by the eminent French painter, Luminais. In mere
technique it is full of power. The drawing of the dying steed is
& study in itself.

THE GIRL AND THE LARK.—-This is from a painting by
Robert Beyschlog. The simplicity of the composition brings
out the beauty and intensity of the ideal.

KAULBACH IN HIS STUDIO.—We give this picture not only
in memory of the great German painter, lately deceased at
Maunich, but llkewise to impart to the uninitiated a glimpse of
the interior of an artist’s workshop. Every kind of model in
plaster is found in the room, so that the artist can copy form in
all varieties without rising from his chair.

ODDITIES.

Sunday School teacher—¢ Next Sunday we'll have the death
of Moses.,” Overjoyed pupil—Then he did dle at last.”

Mr. Wiskey fell into a Wisconsin pond and was drowned. He
thought a little water would improve him, but it didn’t.

Green Bay has decided that a widower ought to mourn at
least three weeks before shying around for a second wife.

Similia similibus curantur. A Western veterinary surgeon
claims that brandy 18 an excellent remedy for the ¢ staggers.’”

Hashed 1s the latest and most graphic way of saying that a
man has been run over by a locomotive and ten or fifteen cars.

« Excursion tickets to participate in the rfestivities attending
the execution of Jim Davis,” are advertised at half-price in
Texas,

The Peoria woman who wanted to throw herself into her hus.
band’s grave afew months ago has just married a lightning.rod
man,

« For a young woman to begin to pick lint off a young man’s
coat collar ” is said to be the firstsymptom that the young man
is in peril.

A Kentucky farmer says that three good bulldogs roaming the
yard nights will do more to keep & man honest than all the talk -
ing in the world.

A Kansas boy earned a nice Bible by»committing three hun-
dred verses to memory, and then he traded his Bible for & shot-
gun and accidentally shot his auny in the leg.

When an old oitizen of Datrolt goes through a runaway un-
harmed the Free Press felicitates him on his escape from ¢ fres-
coing the wheels of & passing express wagon with his brainos.”

The Courier-Journal suggests that if the Ohio crusaders would
take about turee flogers of Bourbon before each meal they would
find that they could pray a saloon-keeper into fiis in half the
time. ‘

A German physicist proposes to make poplar trees do the
work of lightning rods. If by this means he can succeed in do-
ing away with lightning rod peddlers, we can’t see why this
shouldn’t be a pop'lar method.

Naughty yeung Indianapolitans are imwmersed in water barrels
by their fond mammas until they promise not to go fishing with
Bill Jones again. Thais is called moral suasion, and doesn't break
& child’s spirit like whipping.

Referring to the way the least rumble of Bald Mountain, down
ia North Carolina, sends people thereabout to their knees, &
Chicago paper plously remarks that a Bald Mountain wouldn’t
be a bad thing to have in Chiocago.

«1tell you,” sald a Wisconsin man to a neighbour next day
after burying his wife, « when I came to get into bed, and lay
thar, and not hearing Lucinda jawing around for an hour and a
half, it just made me feel as if I'd moved into a strange coun-
try.”

« My dear boy sald a fond aunt to a very fast living nephew,
«don’t you know that in leading this irregular life you are short-
ening your days ?” ¢« It's quite possible that I may be short-
ening my days, but then look how I lengthen my nights,” was
the reply.

Len. G. Faxon, of the Palucah Kentuckian, comes out in a
oard accepting the call from ¢ many volers ' to bscome a can.
didate for coroner. He says that «“an experience of several
years within the precincts of Calro render me an excellent
Judge of a dead man,”

An Augusta stonecatter has finished a headstone, on which is
carved ¢

Stranger, pause and shed & tear,

For I was very beautifal;

Bat sickness came ; I had to die;

And have gone to play with the angels.

The most diabolical pun ever invented was perpetrated by a
very harmless sort of person the other evening. When Mr. So-.
berleigh read that a father in the West has chopped his only son
in two, he innocently remarked that he didn'd think they ought
to arrest a man for simply ¢ pariing his heir in the middle.”

There is nothing like dressing your local items in rhetorioal
finery, even if you do have to come to plain Eaglish al the end.
Sena an e ple. ,n Oswego paper describzs a fire by saying
that ¢ thé red fladies danced in the heavens and flung their flery
arms about like s black funeral pall, until Sam Jones got upon
the roof and dashed them out with & pail of water.” .

Conversation between an inquiring stranger and asteamboat
pllot : « That is Black Mountain ? ¥ « Yes, sir: highest moun-
tain above Lake George.” * Any story or legend connected witix
that mountain?” «Lots of 'sm. Two lovers weat up that
mountain oncs and never came back again.” «Indeed! Why,
what became.of them t” « Went down on.the other side.”

It is announced that & man who last season had $200 worth of
tranks destroyed by the * baggage smashers” has had five new
ones made to order and supplied with compartments contalning
five pounds each of nitro-giycerine. He proposes to travel from
Matue to Texas, covering all the watering places, and wlll have
& coroner along to hold inquests of the victims.

On the walk a hat did lie,
And & gallus chap satled by,
And he cut a Uvely swell—
He was a clerk to a hotel ;
And he gave that hat a kick,
And he came agross a brick—
Now upon a crutch he goes
Minus half a pound of toes,

A firm dealing largely in coal in one of our Western cities had
in their service an Irishman named Barney. One day the head
of the firm, irritated beyond endurance at one of Barney's blun-
ders, told bim to go to the office and get his pay, and added :
«You are 80 thick-headed I can’t teach you anything.” ¢ Be.

‘r:," “ag;‘ l::n:::i ,: I lka:lx mn tmlng since I've been wid
ye a8 employer. ¢ That sivin
hundred make a ton,” oy vinteen
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JuLy 11, 1874.

THOUGHTS:

¢ The sun set in a sea of brilliant hues,
Crimson, and gold, and azure ; one by one
I saw the colours blend and interfuse,
And follow down the Pathway of the san.
I almost wished with them to fade away
Over the distant edge, and die as they.”

Thus spake my friend half lightly ; but my heart
Shrank, trembliing at the words with sudden dread.
¢ And when the time shall come for us to part,
Must each 20 on bis way alone ?” I gaid H
“ And in that unknown country saall we meet,
Or seek oach other with uuvrestiug feet ?

Shall we love there, as here—what thinkest thon ? »
He answered slowly with a thoughtful face ;
“If from my nature could be teken now
All memories, passions, hiopes, the love and grace
Whieh is of thee, and maketh up the whole,
'Twould leave the merest shadow of a soul.

But if our lives begin anew, 'twill be
As If we ne’er bud lived.” With blanched cheek
I answered, « 8ay not that, it frighteth me.”
¢ Why,” said he, smiling, ¢ how art thou so weak ?
Why fear or wonder ? Let us live our best,
And to our Father's goodness leave the rest.”

FOR EVERYBODY.

So Eurly In The Morning.

Baron Rothschild has inaugurated a new and agreeable
fashion—in which his neighbours share—for being awakened ;
every morning at five o’clock & chorus of delightful French
horns play in a part of his park in the Bois de Boulogne.

Floating Theatre,

A charming idea comes from Paris, that of a floating theatre,
which is to roam from pier to pier along the River Seine, and
must be delightfully cool in hot weather, besides affording
Ereat scope for water scenes. A real sensation header into real
water would be something like an effoct,

Royal Symmering.

The German Crown Prince and Crown Princess will be ac-
companied during their stay in the Isle of Wight by their
younger children only. The eldest two Princes will remain at
Potsdam to continue their studies. The Imperial couple pro-
pose to spend six weeks at the Isle of Wight.

————

French « Whéepa.”

The Paris Figaro advocates the introduction of « whips "
into the French Assembly. & These gentlemen,” it explains,
‘‘are young members of Parliament, who pass their lives in
tilburrees, thrashing their horses, and driving about clubs,
restaurants, drawing-rooms, and other places in search of the
lazy and undutiful members of their party.”

Prussian Steamship.

The great Prussian ship of war ¢ Kaiser Wilhelm,” which
ran ashore at Wilhelmshafn, has become so hopelessly imbedded
in the sand that it will cost more to get her out than she is
worth. costly though this ironclad was. The Prussian Gov-
ernment is 80 disgusted that there is some talk of giving up
Wiihelmshafn as a naval port, though & very large sum has
been spent upon it.

Greenery.

The actress Mme. Brohan gave a dinner to several friends
at her country residence near Versailles to féte her recent
trinmphs at Brussels. She suddenly fainted, and lay fora long
time inanimate, when it was found that her green dress was
the cause of her illness. On being supplied with a white robe
she at once revived. In the country the trees alone have the
privilege to remain in green,

The Universal Remedy.

Medical science in Holland claims to bave discovered yet
another remedial power of that beneficial substance, quinine.
German physicians, who have used it for several years in their
practice, say that quinine is a sovereign cure of small-pox, if
administered in a pure state and at an early stage of the
disease, It acts a8 & prompt antidote to the poison of the
dread malady, but must be given in large doses.

A Chess Mazim,
A chess-player, in his enthusiasm for the game, in a recent

work gives this pleasing anecdote of Louis the Sixth’s appre-
ciation of the game: ¢ In an engagement in which Louis VI.,
King of France, was, & soldier of the enemy took hold of the
bridle of his horse, crying out, ¢ The King is taken.’ ¢ No, sir,’
replied Louls, lifting up his battle-axe, with which he clove
hig head in two ; ¢no, sir, a king is never taken, not even at
chess.! ”

Paris In Athenas.

Who would have supposed ‘$wenty-two centuries back that
cultared Greece would ever be indebted to barbaric Gaul for
the promotion of learning? Nevertheless, in Athens they
have just named a street Ambroise-Firmin Didot, after the
celebrated Paris publisher, who has recently presented a print.
ing press to the town of Nauplia. Thus do the countrymen of
Voltaire and Renan repay the debt which they owe to the
countrymen of Socrates and Plato.

A Fuarmer's Care For The » Wide, Wide, World.”

A worthy farmer, not a hundred miles from Lochgoilhead,
was greatly exercised last year regarding the safety of his hay
crop. The weather, though often threatening, favoured hig
efforts till he succeeded in getting it safely gathered in, being
in this resp :ct more fortunate than several of his neighbours.
After secing the last wisp ot straw rouad his stacks, he ex-
claimed, with a self-satisfied air—¢ Noo, sin’ 1 ha'e gotten my
hay &' safe in, I think the warid would be greatly the better o’
& guid shower.”

A Studious Prince.

The French Prince Imperial is quietly and steadily pursuing
his studies at the Royal Military Academy, applying himself
diligently to his duties, apparently indifferent to the strife
now prevailing at Versailles. He has recently been visiting
the Royal Arsenal for purposes of study, and is always accom-
panied when walking abroad by Count Clary and other atten-
dants. The Prince will probably finish his studies at the
Academy at the close of the year.

Lacteal Deodorization.

An American inventor has produced a pail to destroy the
peculiar odour of fresh-drawn milk. It isa tin pail, the bottom
of which is perforated with one or two rows of holes three-
sixteenths of an inch in diameter. This pail is hung over the
empty milk cans, and the milk poured in through a strainer.
The floid starts through the holes in streams, but before it
falle & foot it is separated into drops, and is thoroughly purified
of all offensive odours by the air, which is a good deodorizer.

Intervals Of Inspiration.-

Writing about the late Professor Agassiz, several popular
essayists have spoken in a semi-apologetic way of his un-
methodica! manner of working. The truth is that the great

" naturalist was a man of genius, and had alternatively productive

and non-productive moods, like all possessors of that great
gift. In his hours of inspiration he did immortal work; but
in the hours coming between his abilitics wers at their ebb,
and to have tasked them for an equality with his best produc-
tion would have been to produce what lesser men might have
done better,

Permanent Lightning.

A chemical experimenter in St. Petersburg has discovered a
new and beautiful means of popular illumination. Placing a
pencil of charcoal in a glass tube not more than six inches
long, exhausting the air from the tube, and hermetically seal-
ing the latter, and then passing a current of electricity through
the charcoal, he produces a light at once brilliant and soft,
which will last for an indefinite period. As the charcoal is
not perceptibly consumed in the process, and two huadred
tubes, at considerable distances apart, can be kept splendidly
luminous by a single electrical machine, the discoverer thinks
that he can light a whole city at fabulously small cost,

A Royal Daughter's Memorial.

The Duke of Beanfort's tomb, which adjoined the tomb of
the King of the Belgians in the south aisle of St, George’s
Chapel, Windsor, has been removed to the family estate in
Gloucestershire. It was removed in twenty-one packages.
Her Mnjesty has determined to erect in the vacuum & magnifi-
cent chapel and a monument in honour of her tather, the Duke
of Kent. This will necessitate the removal of the tomb of the
King of the Belgians, which will be placed near the organ loft
in the north aisle, beside the monument of Sir John Elley. The
windows of the new chapel will be in stained glass to corres-
pond with those in the immediate vicinity. The works are
entrusted to the firm of Messrs. Poole & Co., of London.

Beautiful Venus.

The Venus of Milo controversy still continues in Paris as to
whether that famous statue was originally an isolated figure,
or formed part of a group. Endless documents have been
brought forward, and the first letter sent by the Smyrna Con-
sul respecting the statue has at length been discovered. It
mentions that the remains of the left arm and hand holding an
apple were found at the same time as the torso. In its next
sitting the Académie des Beaux-Arts is to decide this impor-
tant question from the fragments. It is thought that the
form of the arm and hands points to the Venus being in a
leaning position on the shoulder of some other figure at her
left, probably Mars. The fragments of the arm, &c., are now
placed in the same room as the Venus at the Louavre. :

A Pestilential Girl,

A young woman, carrying a large bundle, l1ately missed the
last ferry boat, and determiued, nothing daunted, to take a
long walk round by Portland Bridge. Of course, she met the
inevitable young man, and of course he saluted her,and asked
permisgion to escort her home. Her reply may be commended
to all young women in similar circumstances. Bir,” said she,
“I would not advise you to come near me unless you have had
the small-pox. Iam allowed out only in the evening, and am
carrying a bundle of soiled linen from a patient.” The young
man had not time to be polite. He merely ejaculated, ¢ Oh,
Lord!” and, according to the local newaspaper, nothing more
was seen of him save and except his coat taifs rapidly vanish-
ing from sight in the gloom of the eveniag, and appareatly
moving in the direction of Portland Bridge. .

Watering Places. .

Dr. Trousseau observed of thermal stations, “ Aga principle,
all watering places are good for persons in sound health pro-
vided they do not drink the water.” Itis not amiss to bear
this in mind at a moment when so many sturdy invalids are
preparing to set out on their usual annual pilgrimage. Perlet
the comedian, is an illustration iu point. “He found his solid
flesh to be melting away, and his medical adviser ordered him
to try the waters of the Pyrenees; on arriving the local doctor
assured him the baths would make him stout in & fow woeks,
Perlet continued the course for some time, but found no change
in his condition, when one morning in his bath he overheard
& lady say to the same doctor, # I am not getting lean at all.”
‘ Be assured, madam, patience and confidence, the baths are
renowned for making figures slim.” Perlet at once quitted his
bath, called for his bill; and returned to Paris.

Village Partics.

. Village parties continue to be much in favourin France and
Eogland ; nor can it be wondered at, for nothing can be pret-
tier than the sight of a company of fascinating women dressed
each in the national costame of her country. In a village
dress, arms, feet, neck, body, hair, and eyes are all free, and
thaus it is that, being natural and untrammelled, ladies gain in
ease of speech and manners, No wouder, then, that  village
garden féles” are so popular. No other gardon parties are
given now. There is a positive rage for these village fites.?

-

Add to that, that ¢ village games,” “village dances,” with
‘¢ maypoles,” # wheels of fortune,” areall introduced into these
novel eatertainments, and with a romp in the hay it is de-
lightful nonseusing, especially when the young men are set,
while the ladies romp, to dig potatves, pick strawberries, or to
try and milk the cows for the necessary cream.

Hard On The Militia,

Some one was remarking to Lord Palnierston that England
needed no standing army, because, if she wero invaded, the
p2ople would rise as one man. He made answer, “ Yes, and
they would be knocked down as one man.”

Love Of Country.

A Western stump orator, in the course of one of his speeches,
remarked, ¢¢Gentlemen, if the Par-gy-fix Ocean wor an ink-
stand, and the hull clouded canopy of heaven and the level
ground of our yearth wor a sheet of paper, I couldn’t begin to
write my love of country onto it.”

The Apparel Not Bespeaking The Man.

Every Frenchman has at present to graduate as a soldier ; a
young and well-known French marquis is now doing his daty
a8 a private soldier. He arrived in Paris on furloagh, and
called on some lady relatives; the house pogter informed him
the ladies were out driving, but that the maid-servants were
upstairs.

¢ Letting Him Down.”

A witty popular auctioneer was selling some valuable pic-
tures, amongst which wasa painting representing an old
baronial residence, when a rather forward well-known buyer,
worth plenty of cash, pooh-poohed the pictare, adding, « I
asgure you it is not a bit like the place.” The auctioneer with
great presence of mind replied, “.Ah, sir, your opinion is of
very little consequence. I don’t think you can have seen this
view of it, as you entered by the back door very likely.”

Hard On The Piper.

A bagpiper of a regiment stationed at the Cape of Good
Hope drank so much one night that he could not stand up,
and in this situation his companions carried him out into the
open air and laid him down to get cool and sober. He soon
foll asleep, and a wild beast happening to come along, and
thinking him dead, lift:d him up and carried him off, expecting
to have a good meal of him. The fellow on awakening was
horror-gtruck to find himself in the power of a ferocious beast,
who was making off to the mountains with him as fast as pos-
sible. Buthis fears brought him to his senses, and seizing his
bagpipes, which hung about his neck, he sounded a terrible
screed, at which the beast became as much frightened as the
man was with his situation. The prey was dropped, and captor
and captive, bowing politely, marched off in diffsrent direc-
tions.

An Ingenious Captain.

The ¢ Belle,” (Captain Hill), from New York to Port Chal-
mers, New Zealand, encountered terrific weather off Kerguelen
Land, and shortly after the last tank of fresh water in the hold
was opened and discovered to be as salt as the water along-
side, one  cause being attributed to the leakage in the decks
during the heavy weather encountered; twenty gallons of good
fresh water was all that was left. The vessel was then south
of Tasmania, and the wind at north (a dead beat) ; her course
was continued, and in this emergency the captain contrived
and counstructed a simple condenser from the galley fire, the
steam of which led into a kerosene tin by meuns of a small
pipe and part of the barrel of a Snider rifle. This means, how-
ever, not being sufficient, another pipe was attached to the tin,
and led outside the galley into a small cask, whereby, with the
assistance of spare spars for fuel, eight gallons of good water
were made per day. By this simple method, well known, but
which some forget to practise in the moment of need, Captain
Hill saved his crew from want.

How To Get A Living.

There was once a rather needy laird who had a kirk prefer-
ment to fill up, while one of his nearest neighbours had & son
ripe for church preferment, but whose ripeaess was in some
danger of turning to rottenness, Of the father it may be truly
said, as Sir W. Scott said of J upiter Carlyle, «a shrewd aunld
carle was he.” The high contracting parties knew perfectly
well what was to be done ; how to put the articles of the treaty
into binding and diplomatic form was the difficulty. “ Coom
ower to the hoose an’ tak your kail aifter the kirk scails,” wasg
the laird’s hospitable invitation to his neighbour, and the in.
vitation was accepted.  Ye'll hae heard that oor kirk’s va-
cant,” said the laird, when the toddy had fairly done its work.
“ Ou aye,” said his guest, ¢ and I'll wager youn £400, lajrd, our
Geordie disna get it.” ¢ Mack the wager £500, mon.”
“ Done, laird.” ¢ Done,” said the entertainer. The parish in
question never had & more laborious respected gentleman fill-
ing its pulpit, or one who did more to raise it socinlly and
morally.

Syntaz And Marriage.

A spinster, writing on the marriage service, says: “ Bad
taste, bad grammar, and perjury may have their places, but a
marriage service would not seem to be the place for them, ¢I
tako thee to be my wedded wife (or husbaud)....to have and
to hold’ is an awkwardness for which only long inculcated
reverence could feel so much theoretical respect as not to mar
& matrimonial ecstasy. ¢ Till death us do part’ is a dislocation
ia which the most devout chur:h woman must fsel a pang.
The inquiry, ¢ who giveth this w man uato this man ?’ is, to

say the least of it, an anachronism. ¢ I pronounce you man -

and wife ' flavours somewhat of the tenement house pathos, as
of a couple henceforth to say, ¢ My man is abroad to-day,’ or
‘ My woman is getting dinner.’ ¢ With all my worldly goods
I thee endow’ is a fiction so stupendous as to be more amusing
than impressive. ¢ Do you promise toobey him and serve him ?
The woman shall say I will’ Herein we have the spectacle
of a priest at the altar offering the most solemn vow toa wo-
man who had not the least intention of keeping it; who will
not keep it, if she has; and whoought not to keap it, whether
she ha8 or not, The church service was written in & bygone
age, for a bygone type of society. Its real beauties cannot
save it intact to the future. . The marriage to be will demand
a pledge for which this is neither speech nor language, ”
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THE SILENT WITNESS.

Did you ever hear of Pawpaw village ?

Probably not.

It was certainly too inconsiderable when the events here
narrated took place, to be worthy of the notice of any compiler
of geographies.

The belle of Pawpaw was Rose Unwin.,

She was the daughter of the richest man in the place, and
the prettiest girl by far for miles around.

She counted her beaux by twenties, and could have married
any one of them if she would, but girlhood was too attractive
to her.

She said “ No ” to everyone who proposed to her, but she
said it in such a way that she angered none of them.

Some of these lovers had given up the chase in despair and
had fallen in love with other girls and married them.

Some still bided their time ; among them Warren Lawrence
the miller's son.

The miller was an old man, who had made money—a friend
of Rose Unwin's father.

Warren was his only son.»

He was handsome and graceful, and, what was more highly
valued in that part of the world, he was very strong and very
large—six feet two in his stockings, and a cloth.yard broagd
from shoulder to shoulder.

It was said that Warren had sworn that no one save himself
should marry Rose Unwin, that the life of any man who
should ¢ cut him out ” would not be safe for an hour, and many
believed it.

Rose only laughed at the tale.

Even if it were true, she scarcely liked Warren less for be-
ing so much in earnest.

“ None of them,” she had said to herself so often that she
believed it, “ none of them will ever call me wife. I will be
my own mistress, my father's pet, my happy self for ever. Love
is something a woman does not experience. I, at least, shall
never feel it for anyone.”

But one day the clergyman’s nephew came to visit her, and
she said this no mofe. X

Charles Dorset was not handsomer than many of the men
who wooed her ; he was by no means so large.

He was a scholarly man, prematurely bald, and with a mild,
quiet, gentlemanly face.

But she had never seen anyone like him before, and he fas-
cinated her. :

His admiration pleased her.

She respected him, and her coquetry deserted her in his
presence.

No woman ever flirts with a man whom she either respects
or loves.

She ceased to think solely of herself and her power over
hearts.

She thought a great deal of him.

At last she kaew the truth—she loved him.

Long before this he had known that he loved her.

No one else suspected the truth.

The men saw nothing dangerous in Charles Dorset; the
women were not penetrating enough to discern, in the absence
of all those high arts of flirtation in which Rose was such an’
adept, the fact that she felt, for once in her life, a veritable
passion. :

As for the old father, it never entered his mind that a girl,
who could stand out against Warren Lawrence’s six odd feet
of burly, florid, young manhood, would succumb to a plain,
almost middle-aged man, not much taller than she was her-
self. But it was so.

Rose no longer said that no man could win her heart.

She knew that one had won it.

8till she flirted, rode, boated, danced with all save that one ;
still she had glances that set men’s hearts b-ating, and smiles
that thrilled them through, for all save him.

But when he sat beside her, her eyes sought the ground,
her cheek flushed, her tongue was silent.

One evening, when the moon was high, the old farmer took
his evening nap on the lounge, and Rose and Charles Dorset
were alone upon the broad veranda.

Neither had spoken for a long while,

‘What had been said by Charles before this silsnzs had
fallen upon them had set Rose's heart beating wildly.

He had spoken of leaving the place, of going away,

Now he leaned towards her and looked intently into her
face.

b 8he knew that his eyes were upon her, but she did not lift
ers.

As they sat thus, some one came unheard along the path
that led from the other side of the house, and stood motion-
less in the shadow of the trees, watching them.

It was Warren Lawrence. :

“The outrageous flirt!” he said to himself; “how she
leads that parson fellow on. It would be fun to hear him yget
his dismissal, and see how he'd take it. Does he think he has
a chance with her 7” «

Just then the ¢ parson fellow ” put his hand on the girl's
arm.
¢ Rose,” he said softly.

Warren chuckled softly to himself.

“ Rose, when I go hence, will you go with me ? I love you
very dearly. I will do all I can to make you happy. Do
you love me enough to let me, Rose 7

Warren Lawrence heard no answer, but in a8 moment more,
he saw Rose’s head lying on Charles Dorset’s shoulder,

He could not believe his senses.

He stared in silence.

He saw the man shower kisses on the fair young face,

He heard words of endearment pass between them, and still
fancied himself in a dream.

At last he stole away, his rage overpowering his surprise as
time passed on, and he felt that the girl he had sworn to win
had given herself to another.

He sat down on a fallen tree not far from the farm-house,
and tried to think

He had been out shooting that day, and his errand at the
Unwing’ had been to offer them the contents of his game bag.

It lay at his feet, his rifle leant against the great oak bej}
hind him.

He held his head between his hands, pressing the temoles
tight between his palms, and tried to think, but thought de-
serted him,

Reason fled.

Blind jealousy, led by blind passion, took possession of his
soul ; for the time being he was a maniac.

For a long while he sat thus, grinding his teeth, and mut-
tering threats between them.

He had no definite purpose in remaining ; he only felt that
he could not meet anyone, kinsman, friend, or stranger, until
he felt calmer.

The moon still rode through the sky, but now she scudded
through black clouds which were gathering rapidly.

Now her bright rim peeped from behind the dark masses ;
now she lay in a little sea of clear dark blue; now she was
gone again, and anon he saw her burst brighter than ever from
her imprisonment.

Low mutterings arose. .

The wind began to play pranks with the scattered leaves,
and to toss the branches about overhead, *

A sudden thunder.shower was about to break over Paw-
paw.
Warren Lawrence understood the signs of the weather as
well as any man living, but he did not stir.

What was the tempest to him, in whose heart a wilder tem-
pest was raging ?

Soon the thunder rattled overhead.

The moon was blotted out, and only the bright lightning
flaghes lit the scene.

Prudent. people had made the best of their way home, and
some belated pedestrian was hurrying along past the place
where the young man sat .

He came with a quick, light step, and whistled as he ran,

Instinct told Warren Lawrence who it was.

It was Charles Dorset going home to the parsonage.

He saw the slender form, a mere black shadow in the greyer
darkness ; and remembering how he had seen Rose’s head upon
its shoulder, he grew mad with fury.

He seized his rifle and stood up.

The broad tree toughs stretched over him, and the dark
trunk stood behind him like a wall.

Not even his outline could have been seen by anyone who
looked that way, as it might upon the road.

He lifted the rifle to his shoulder, took aim and fired.

At that moment a flash of lightning such as he had never
geen before, illumirated the sky.

The road, the wood beyond, the distant church and parson-
age, were all distinctly visible.

The light was more intense than that of broad day.

It was as thoucgh all the objects within sight had been
plunged into a great fiery furnace.

The figure on the road had turned, clasped its hand to its
heart, and fallen on its face, and Warren Lawrence had been
flung forward upon the ground insensible,

Horrible peals of thunder rattled through the sky.

A sound as thongh great balls of incalculable weight had
been rolled over the earth, was prolonged for several minutes.

Then the rain poured down with a fary impossible to de-
scribe. .

It brought Warren Lawrence to his senses, and enabled
him, after awhile, to stagger home. .

But, at dawn, some farmer, early on the road, found Charles
lying dead, shot through the back of the head in « most hor-
rible manner.

He had not an enemy upon earth, as far as was known.

No one guessed that he had been a suitor of Rose Unwin, or
that she had favoured him.

Suspicion could not rest upon Warren Lawrence—upon
anyoue, : .

It was decided that someone bent on plunier had attacked
the young man on his way home,

There had been tramps in the woods that day, unknown
fellows of unpleasant looks,

The crime was laid to their charge, and search was made
for any trace of them in vain,

Those to whom Charles Dorset was dear bore their grief as
best they could, )

His betrothed suffered in silence. .

Only one man knew her grief —the man who caused it.

‘Weeks passed—months glided by him. -

Was there some proof by which the murderer could be
traced lingering about that tree ?

‘Was the dream merely the folly of disturbed slumber, or was
it & warning not to be slighted ?

In any case, she would have been more than woman could
she have refrained from obeying the mandate which had been
uttered ; for, though natural good sense taught her that oaly
in dreamland had she met her lost lover, still the impression
that his lips had uttered the words which she had heard was
too strong to be cast aside.

In the bright dawn of the early June day which followed
this dream-filled night, Rose Unwin took her way to the spot
indicated by the vision.

Ever since that fatal night, ten i onths before, she had
avoided this road.

Now, for the first time, she trod it.

Slowly, and with an aching heart, she passed the pretty,
scattered cottages, and came to the head of the long road.

On one eide arose a green hill, on the other a bit of beanti-
ful woodlaud ; at its head like a gigantic sentinel, towered the
mighty oak tree under which Warren Lawrence had cast him-
self down after seeing Rose in the arms of Charles Dorset, in
the shelter of which he had taken aim at the unhappy man.

Green and fresh as ever stood this oak on one side.

The other was dead, seared.

That horrible flash of lightning had splintered it and cut
away a long, smooth slab on one side of the trunk.

The night that had left its mark on her heart had also left
its mark on this great tree.

It stood a monument of that awful hour, when with his
love-kiss fresh upon her lips, Charles Dorset breathed his last,
the victim of mad jealousy.

“But why am I sent here ?” asked Rose of herself. ¢ What
can I gain by this sight—I, who have never forgotten—who
will never forget ? "

As she spoke she approached the tree and placed her hands
upon it. :

Her eyes rested on the side of the tree over which the light-
ning had passed.

It was bereft of bark, and comparatively flat and smooth.

Had someone been drawing upon it ?

What was thiz ?

Her heart gave one wild bound, and then she stood still ; a
cold moieture bedewed her forehead, and for a moment she
was dumb and motionless.

For this is what she saw upon the tree.

A photograph of Warren Lawrence, with his rifle lifted to
his sheulder.

His profile delicately defined, as though drawn by the most
careful artist, expressed, in his bent brows and set teeth, the
passions of hate and revenge.

Gazing upon it, any ordinarily intelligent observer would
have said—

¢ The man is about to commit a murder.”

As her eyes told her this, Rose knew, as well as though she
had been a witness of the awful deed, that Warren Lawrence
had killed Charles Dorset.

An hour after she stood ghost-like and pallid beside him,
and bade him follow her. .

8he led him woridering to the great oak, and pointed, with
her trembling finger, to that which she had seen upon it—
The Silent Witness

% You knew of our love. You laid in wait for him. You
slew him,” she said. “ I am & woman, and I do not thirst
for your blvod, but we cannot breathe the same air. I give
you twenty-four hours before I make your crime known, After
that I arouse the place. Ah, I have tod much mercy on the
man who murdered him, against whom Hcaven's hand has
written an accusation.”

And the man who listened only looked wildly at the strange
memorial of his awful deed, and with a horror of he knew not
what upon him, fled from the fearful sight, and left the place
for ever.

The flash of lightning which had illuminated his deed had
turned witness against the murderer by ph tographing him
upon the tree ; 80 said one of the two scientific men in Paw-

The sod grew green above the murdered man's grave, and*faw.

his murderer was wooing the woman who had Joved him with
all the power that in him lay.

She was changed and saddened, but she was a woman still
and young.

By degrees she yielded to his entreaties, and at last prom-
ised to be his wife. .

Before Charles came she had liked him better than anyone elso.
8he liked him still.

Bhe could love no one, she said.

Her one love was past ; but she could be a good wife and
true,and be proud of this great, blooming, beautifal animal
who was 8o fond of her.

Bat, when she had pledged herself, she was more sorrowful
than before.

A love like this was but a mockery of that sweet feeling she
had once experienced, and she sobbed herself asleep that night
thinking of Charles Dorset.

It was but naturalthat she should dream of him, .

8he thought he came to her bedside and knelt down there;
that he took her hand and held it in his own, and, though she
knew he was no living man, but a spirit, that she had no fear
of him.

¢ T have come to warn you,” he sald. ‘Do you remember
the storm that night—the might I died? Do you remember
the last flash of lightning ?” .

Then every particular of the storm seemed to return to her
memory.

“ Go, look at the oak,” he said, ¢ the old onk at the head of
the long road. Look at that beforc you marry Warren Law-
rence.”

Then he was gone.

8She started, wide awake, cold, trembling, horror-stricken.

But all was calm.

The stars shone in through the small window panes.

There was not a gound to be heard.

‘ Only a dream,” ghe said; “and a troubled mind gives
birth to dreams.”

And she prayed, and strove to sleep again.

With sleep the dream returned, and thrice before the day-
dawn the self-same wor I8 were whispered in her ear—

“ Before you marry Warren Lawrence, look at the oak tree
at the head of the long road.”

Look at the oak tree.

Within sight of it her lover had been shot dead.

The oak tree itself had been smitten.

The other shrugged his shoulders.

It was night ; there was no sun ; but there was the figure
~80 good a likeness, too, that no one could fail to perceive it
now that it had been discovered. .

The majority of the villagers viewed the thing in a super-

"natural light, and the head of the long road rejoiced in a

ghostly reputation for many months.

Atlast, however, the photograph faded.

By close observation, one could make out marks that might
be resolved into the figure of a sportsman taking aim at some-
thing, just as cracks in old whitewash or the embers of a fire
may be by any imaginative person.

And the wise men of Pawpaw are inclined to think that
Rose saw no more, but that the intunition common to women
led her by degrees to the truth and to her denunciation of
young Lawrence.

As for the women, they have taken the artistic ghost to
their heart, and refuse to part from The Silent Witness.

NEW FASHION IN FURNISHING.

Drawing room suites of farniture, writes a Paris correspon-
dent, are quite out of date ; no one with any pretension to
taste admit< them withina house. A fashionable drawing-room
now is furnished with cughfuns, nick-nacks, and tapestries -—
nothing else. Enter the drawing-room qf a lady of fashion,
you will not see two chairs alike ; you will, indeed, scarcely
see a chairat all. What you will sce, however, are immense
Japanese vas 8 forming flower boxes, and from which emerge
large palm trees. Here and there, between these trees in Ja-
panese vases, are placed marble statues and busts. 1In one
corner of the room—and partly surround'd by treesand flow-
ers—ir a piano in ebony or polisander case. The chairs, or
rather their substitutes, are made so far as to form two cush-
ions, one for the seat and one for the back. Esch chair is dif.
ferent. Each is soft and comfortable, like an ottoman, On
such a chair every one feels at easc, everyone looks well ; and
being at ease and looking well, everyone becomes amiable and
witty. An ebony Louis XV. table, cis led at the corners, may
be said to be the only «piece” of furniture in the room.
“ Whatnots *’ are of course scattered about, though not in pro-
fusion, and nick-nacks of every de.crlpﬁon fill the corners of
the room and the tables An enamel of the lady of the house
is the only picture that is allowed to grace the walls of a
diawing-room.
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THE LILY OF THE VALLEY.

Her pale white bells in beauty show,
Chaste, pure, and sweet a8 unsunned snow,
And tender leaves of purest green
Enshroud the modest valley-queen.

O lily fair, O lily sweet,

The flower the S8aviour deemed it meet
To single out for praise Divine,

Thou dost not—as do others—shine

In regal courts, in fashion’s maze,
But shrinkest from all worldly garze,
And art content obscure to dwell,
To bloom and fade in humble dell,

Thus doth a spirit lowly, meek,

No idle praise of men e’er seek,

But lives all-pure from earthly leaven,
Content to please the eye of Heaven,

NINETY-THREE.

BY VICTOR HUGO.
POy, SE—
BOOK THE FOURTH
TELLEMARCH.

vil.—‘ NO MERCY!"” (WATCHWORD OF THE COMMUNE.)—
Y NO QUARTER!” (WATCHWORD OF THE ROYAL PARTY.)

While all this was passing near Tanis, the mendicant had
gone toward Crollon. He plunged into the ravines, among
the vast silent bowers of shade, inattentive to everyth{ , and
altentive to nothing, as he had himself said ; dreamer rather

“than thinker, for the thoughtful man has an aim, and the
dreamer has none; wandering, rambling, pausing, munching
here and there a bunch of wild sorrel ; drinking at the springs,
occasionally raising his head to listen to the distant tumult,
again falling back into the bewildering fascination of nature,
warming his rags in the sun, hearing sometimes the noise of
men, but listening to the song of the birds.

He was old, and moved slowly ; he could not walk far; as
he had said to the Marquis de Lantenac, a quarter of a leagune
fatigued him ; he made a short circuit to the Croix-Avran-
chin, and evening had come before he returned.

A little beyond Macée, the path he was following led to a
gort of culminating point, bare of trees, from whence one
could see very far, taking in the whole stretch. of the western
horizon to the sea.

A column of smoke attracted his attention.

Nothing calmer than smoke, but nothing more startling.
There are peaceful smokes, and there are evil ones. The thick-
ness and colour of a line of smoke marks the whole difference
between war and peace, between fraternity and hatred, be-
tween hospitality and the tomb, between life and death. A
smoke mouuting among the trees may be a symbol of all that
is most charming in the world—a hearth at home ; or a sign
of that which is most awful—a conflagration. The whole hap-
pines: of man, or his most complete misery, is sometimes ex-
pressed in this thin vapour, which the wind scatters at will.

The smoke which Tellemarch saw was disquieting.

It was black, dashed now and then with sudden gleams of
red, as if the brasier from which it flowed burned irregularly,
and had begun to die out ; and it rose above Herbe-en-Pail.

Tillemarch quickened his steps, and walked toward this
smoke.

He was very tired, but he must know what this signified.

He reached the summit of a hill, against whose side the
hamlet and the farm were nestled.

There was no longer either farm or hamlet.

A heap of ruins was burning still—it was Herbe-en-Pail.

There is something which it is more painful to see burn
than a palace—it is a cottage. A cottage on fire is a lament-
able sight. It is a devastation swooping down on poverty, the
vulture pouncing upon the worms of the ground; there is in
it a contradiction which chills the heart.

1f we believe the Biblical legend, the sight of a conflagra-
tion changed a human being into a statue : for a moment Tel-
lemarch seemed thus transformed. The spectacle before his
eyes held him motionless, Destruction was completing
its work amid unbroken silence. Not a cry rose; not a
human sigh mingled with this smoke ; this furnace laboured,
and finished devouring the village, without any noise being
heard save the creaking of the timbers and the crackling of
the thatch. At moments the smoke parted, the fallen roofs
revealed the gaping chambers, the brasier showed all its
rulies ; rags turned to scarlet, and miserable bits of furniture,
tinted with purple, gleamed amid these vermillion interiors,
and Tellemarch was dizzied by the sinister bedazzlement of
disaater,

Some trees of a chestnut grove near the houses had taken
fire, and were blazing,

He listened, trying to catch the sound of a voice, an appeal,
& cry; nothing stirred except the flames; everything was
silent, save the conflagration, Was it that all had fled ?

Where was the knot of people who lived and toiled at
Herbe-en-Pail? What had become of this little band ? Telle-
march descended the hill,

A funereal enigma rose before him. He approached with-
out haste, with fixed eyes. He advanced towards this ruin
withbthe slowness of a shadow ; he felt like a ghost in this
tomb.

He reached what had been the door of the farm-house, and
looked into the court, which had no longer any walls, and was
confounded with the hamlet grouped about it.

What he had before seen was nothing. He had hitherto
oniy caught sight of the terrible ; tbe horrible appeared to him
now,

In the middle of the court was a black heap, vaguely
outlined on one side by the flames, on the other by the moon-
light. This heap was a mass of men ;: these men were dead.

All about this human mound spread a great pool, which
smoked a little ; the flames wero reflected in this pool, but it
had no need of fire to redden it—it was blood.

Tellemarch went closer. He began to examine these pros-
trate bodies one after anether: they were all dead men.

The moon shone ; the conflagration also.

These corpses were the bodies of soldiers. All had their
feet bare ; their shoes had been taken; their weapons were

gone also ; they still wore their uniforms, which were blue ;.

here and there he could distinguish among these heaped-up
limbs and heads shot-riddled hats with tricoloured cockades,
They were republicans. They were those Parisians who on
the previous evening had been there, all living, keeping gar-
rison at the farm of Herbe-en-Pail. These men had been ex-
ecuted ; this was shown by the symmetrical position of the
bodies ; they had been struck down in order, and with care.
They were all quite dead. Not a single death-zasp sounded
from the mass

Tellemarch passed the corpses in review without omitting
one; they were all riddled with balls.

Those who had shot them, in haste probably to get else-
where, had not taken the time to bury them.

As he was preparing to move away, his eyes fell on a low
wallin the court, and he saw four fest protruding from one of
its angles. .

They had shoes on them ; they were smaller than the others,
Tellemarch went up to this spot. They were women's feet.
Two women were lying side by side behind the wall ; they
also had been shot.

Tellemarch stooped over them. One of the women wore a
sort of uniform; by her side was a canteen, bruised and
empty; she had been vivandidre. She had four balls in her
head. She was dead.

Tellemarch examined the other. This was a peasant. She
was livid ; her mouth open. Her eyes were closed. There
was no wound in her head. Her garmeats, which long
marches, no doubt, had worn to rags, were disarranged by her
fall, leaving her bosom half naked. Tellemarch pushed her
dress aside, and saw on one shoulder the round wound which
a ball makes; the shoulder-blade was broken. He looked at
her livid breast.

¢« Nursing mother,” he murmured.

He touched her. She was not cold. 8he had no harts
beside the broken shoulder-blade and the wound in the
shoulder.

He put his hand on her heart, and felt a faint throb. She
was not dead. Tellemarch raised himself, and cried out in a
terrible voice : ¢ Is thers no one here ?”

¢ Is it you, Caimand ? " a volce replied, so low that it could
scarcely.-be heard. At the same time a head was thrust out of
& lole in the ruin. Then another face appeared at another
aperture. They were two peasants, who had hidden them-
selves ; the only ones that survived.

The well-known voice of the Caimand had reassured them,
and brought them out of the holes in which they had taken
refage.

They advanced towards the old man, both still trembling
violently.

Tellemarch had been able to cry out, but he could not talk ;
strong emotions produce such effacts, He pointed out to them
with his finger the.woman stretched at his feet.

s I8 there still life in her ?” asked one of the peasants.

Tellemarch gave an aflirmative nod of the head.

«Ig the other woman living? ” demanded the second man.

Tellemarch shook his head.

The peasant who had first shown himself continued, ¢ All
the others are dead, are they not? I saw the whole. I was
in my cellar. How one thanks God at such a moment for not
bhaving a family! My house burned. Blessed Saviour! They
killed everybody. This woman here had three children—all
little. The children cried —¢ Mother!’ The mother cried —
¢ My children!’ Those who massacred everybody are gone.
They were satisfled, They carried off the little ones, and shot
the mother. I saw it all. But she is not dead, didn't you say
80? She is not dead? Tell us, Caimand, do you think you
could save her? Do you want us to help carry her to your
carnichot ? "’

Tellemarch made a sign, which signified ¢ Yes.”

The wood was close to the farm. They quickly made a
litter with branches and ferns. They laid the woman, still
motionless, upou it, and set out towards the copse, the two
peasants carrying the litter, one at the head, the other at the
feelt., Tellemarch holding the woman’s arm, and feeling her
pulse,

As they walked, the two peasants talked ; and over the body
of the bleeding woman, whose white face was lighted up by
the moon, they exchanged frightened ejaculations.

« To kill all 1”

«'To burn everything!”

¢« Ah, my God! Is that the way things will go now?”

¢ It was that tall old man who ordered it to be done.”

« Yes; it was he who commanded.”

¢ I did not see while the shooting went on. Was he there 7’

¢ No. He had gone. But no matier ; it wasall done by his
orders.”

“ Then it was he who did the whole.”

« He had said, ¢ Kill! burn! nov quarter!’”

¢« He is a marquis.”

“ Of course, since he is our marquis,”

¢ How is it they call him now ? "

¢ He is the lord of Lantenac.”

Tellemarch raised his eyes to heaven and murmured :

«If I had known!"

0

PART THE SECOND.
IN PARIS.

BOOK THE FIRST.
CIMOURDAIN.
I.~THE STREETS OF PARIS AT THAT TIME.

People lived in public : they ate at tables spread outside the
door; women seated on the steps of the churches made lint as
they sang tho Marseillaise Park Monceaux and the Luxem-
bourg Gardens were parade-grounds. Thers were gunsmiths’
shops in full work ; they wmanufactured muskets befors the
eyes of the passers-by, who ‘tlapped their hands in applause.
The watchword on every lip was, « Patience ; we are in Revo-
lution,” The people smiled heroically. They went to the
theatre as they did at Athens during ths Peloponnesian war.
Oune saw play-bills such as these pasted at the street corners—
‘The Biege of Thiouville;” “A mother Saved from the
Flames ; ” ¢ The Club of the Careless ;” « The Eldest Daugh-
ter of Pope Joan;” ¢ The Philosopher 8oldiers;” “The Art
of Village Love-making.” -

The Germans were at the gates; a report was current that
the King of Prussia had secured boxes at the opera. Every-
thing was terrible, and no one was frightened. The myste-
rious law against the suspected, which was the crime of Mer-
lin, of Douai, held a vision of the guillotine above every head.
A solicitor named Léran, who had been denounced, awaited
his arrest in dressing-gown and slippers, playing his flute at
his window. Nobody seemed to have leisure; all the world

"was in & hurry. Every hat bore a cockade. The women said,

“ We are pretty in red caps” All Paris seemed to be remov-
ing. The curiosity shops were crowded with crowns, mitres,
sceptres of gilded wood, and fleurs-de-lys, torn down from the
dwellings ; it was the demolition of monarchy that went on.
Copes were to be seen for sale at the old clothesmen’s, and
rochets hung on hooks at their doors. At Ramponneau’s and
the Poncherons, men dressed out in surplices and stoles, and
mounted on donkeys caparisoned with chasubles, drank wine
at the doors from cathedral ciboriums. In the Rue St. Jacques
bare-footed street-pavers stopped the wheelbarrow of a pedlar
who had boots for sale, and clubbed together to buy fifteen
pairs of shoes, which they sent to the Convention *for our
soldiers.”

Basts of Franklin, Rousseau, Brutus, and, we must add,
of Marat, abounded. Undera bust of Marat in the Rue Cloche-
Perce was hung in a black wooden frame, and under glass, an
address against Malouet, with testimony in support of the
charges, and these marginal lines :

¢ These details were furnished me by the mistress of Silvain
Bailly, a good patriotess, who had a liking for me.

« (Signed) MaRrar.”

The inscription on the Palais Royal fountain—* Quantos
effundit in usus!/"—was hidden under two great canvasses
painted in distemper, the one representing Cahier de Gerville
denouncing to the National Assembly the rallying cry of the
‘ Chiffonistes ” of Arles; the other Louis XVI. brought back
from Varenues in his Royal carriage, and under the carriage a
plank fastened by cords, on each eund of which was seated a
grenadier with fixed bayonet.

Very few of the larger shops were open; peripatetic haber-
dashery and toy-shops were dragged about by women, lighted
by candles which dropped their tallow on the merchandise.
Open-air shops were kept by ex-nuns, in blonde wigs. This
mender, darning stockings in a stall, was a countess; that
dressmaker a marchioness. Madame de Bowufflers inhabited a
garret, from whence she could look out at her own hotel.
Hawkers ran about offering the ¢ papers of news.” Persons
who wore cravats that hid their ching wera called ¢ the scro-
fulous.” ' Street singers swarmed. The crowd hooted Pitou,
the royalist song-writer, and a valiant man into the bargain;
he was twenty-two times imprisoned and taken before the
revolutionary tribunal for slapping his coat-tails as he pro-
nounced the word civism. Seoing that his head was in danger,
he exclaimed, ¢ Bat it is just the opposite of my head that is
ia fault!”—a witticism that made the judges laugh, and saved
his life. This Pitou ridiculed the rage for Greek and Latin
names; his favourite song was about a cobbler, whom he
called Cyjus, and to whom he gave a wifo named Cujusdam.
They danced the Carmagaole in great circles.” They no longer
said gentleman and lady, but citizen and citizeness. They
danced in the ruined cloisters with the church lamps lighted
on the altars, with cross-shaped chaundeliers hanging from the
vaulted roofs, and tombs beneath their feet. Blue ¢ tyrants’
waistcoats ” were worn. There were liberty-cap shirt-pins
made of white, blue, and red stones. The Rue de Richelieu
was called the Street of Law; the Faubourg St. Antoine was
named the Faubourg of Glory ; a statue of Nature stood in the
Place de la Bastille. People pointed out to one another certain
well-known personages—Chatelet, Didier, Nicholas and Gar-
nier Delaunay, who stood guard at the door of Duplay the
joiner; Voulland, who never missed a guillotine-day, and
followed the carts of the condemned—he called it going to
t the red mass ;" Montflabert, revolutionary juryman; and a
marquis, who took the name of Diz Asdt (Tenth of August).

People watched the pupils of the E:ole Militaire file past,
qualified by the decrees of the Convention as * aspirants
in the school of Mars,” and by the crowd as “the pages of
Robespierre.” They read the proclamations of Fréron de-
nouncing those suspected of the crime of “ negotiautizm.”
Young scamps collected at the doors of the mayoralties to
mock at the civil marriages, thronging about the brides and
grooms as they passed, and shouting * Municipal marriages ”
At the Invalides, the statues of the saints and kings were
crowned with Phrygian caps. They played cards on the kerb-
stones at the crossings. The packs of cards were also in the
full tide of revolution—the kings were replaced by genii ; the
queens by the Goddess of Liberty; the kuaves by figures repre-
senting Equality, and the aces by impersonations of Law.
They tilled the public gardens ; the plough worked at the
Tuileries. With all these excesses was mingled, especially
among the conquered parties, an indescribable haughty weari-
ness of life. A man wrote to Fouquier-Tinville, “ Have the
goodness to free me from existence. This is my address.”
Champanetz was arrested for having cried in the midst of the
Palais Royal garden, ¢ When are we to have the revolution of
Turkey ? I want to sve the republic @ la Porte.” :

Newspapers appeared in legions. The hairdressers’ men
curled the wigs of women in public, while the master read
the Moniteur aloud. Others, surrounded by eager groups, com-
mented with violent gestures upon the journal Listen to Us of
Dubois Crancé, or the Trumpet of Father Bellerose. Some-
times the barbers were pork-sellers as well, and hams and
chitterlings might be seen hanging side by side with a golden-
haired doll. Dealers sold in the open street the wines of the
refugees ; one merchant advertised wines of fifty-two sorts.
Others displayed harp-shaped clocks and sofas & la Duchesse.
One hairdresser had for sign, ¢ I Shave the Clergy ; I Comb
the Nobility ; I Arrange the Third Estate.”

People went to have their fortunes told by Martin at No.
173 in the Rue d’Anjou, formerly Rue Dauphine. There was
a lack of bread, of coals, of soap. Flocks of milch cows might
be seen coming in from the country. At the Vallée lamb sold
for fifteen francs the pound. An order of the Commune as-
signed a pound of meat per head every ten days.

People stood in rank at the doors of the butchurs’ shops.
One of these files had remained famous; it reached from a
grocer’s shop in the Rue du Petit Caneau to the middle of the
Rue Montorgueil. To form a line was called “ holding the
cord,” from a long rope which was held in the hands of those
standing in the row. Amid this wretchedness the womsn
werte brave and mild. They passed entire nights awaiting their
turn to ,et into the bakers’s shops.
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The Revolution resorted to expedients which were success-
ful ; she alleviated this widespread distress by two perilous
means—the assignat and the maximum. The assignat was
the lever, the maximum was the falcrum. This empiricism
saved France.

The enemy, whether of Coblentz or London, gambled in as-
signats. Girls came and went, offering lavender water, gar-
ters, false hair, and selling stocks. There were jobbers on the
steps of the Rue Vivienne, with muddy shoes, greasy hair, and
fur caps decorated with fox-tails ; and there were waifs from
the * cesspool of Agio in the Rue Valois,” with varnished boots,
toothpicks in their mouths, and smooth hats on their heads,
to whom the girls said, “ Thee and Thou.” Later the people
gave chase to them as they did to the thieves whom the
Royalists styled #active citiz ns.” For the time theft
was rare. There reigned a terrible destitution and a stoical
probity. The barefooted and the starving passed with lowered
eyelids before the jewellers’ shops of Palais Egalits. During
a domiciliary visit that the Section Antoine made to the house
of Beaumarchais, a woman picked a flower in the garden ; the
crowd boxed her ears. Wood cost four hundred francs in coin
per cord ; people could be seen in the streets sawing up their
bedsteads. In the winter the tountains were frozen; two pails
of water cost twenty sous; every man made himself a water-
carrier. A gold louis was worth three thousand nine hundred
and fifty francs. A course in a hackney coach cost six hun-
dred francs. After a day's use of a carriage this sort of dia-
logue might be heard: “ Coachman, how much do I owe
you?” «8ix thousand francs.”

A greengrocer woman sold twenty thousand francs’ worth

‘ of vegetables a day. A beggar said, “Help me in the name

of charity ! I lack two hundred and thirty francs to finish pay-
ing for my shoes.”

At the end of the bridges might be seen colossal figures
sculptured and painted by David, which Mercier insulted.
“ Enormous wooden Pnnchea!” said he. The gigantic shapes
symbolized Federalism and Coalition overturned.

There was no faltering among this people. There was the
sombre joy of having made an end of thrones. Volunteers
abounded ; each street furnished a battalion, The flags of
the districts came and went, every one with its device. On
the banner of the Capuchin district could be read , % Nobody
can cut our beards.”” On another, “No other nobility than
that of the heart.” On all the walls were placards, large and
small, white, yellow, green, red, printed and written, 0a which
might be read this motto, “ Long live the Republic!” The

" little children lisped ¢ (a ira.”

These children were in themselves the great future.

Later, to the tragical city succeeded the cynical city. The
streets of Paris have offered two revolutionary aspects entirely
distinct—that before and that after th- 9th Thermidor. The
Paris of Saint Just gave place to the Paris of Tallien. Such
antitheses are perpetual; after Sinai, the Courtille appeared.

A season of public madness made its appearance. It had
already been seen eighty years before. The people came out
from under Louis XIV. as they did from uander Robespierre,
with a great need to breathe ; hence the regency which opened
that century and the directory which closed it. Two saturna-
lia after two terrorisms. France snatched the wicket-key and
got beyond the Puritan cloister just as it did beyond that of
monarchy, with the joy of a nation that escapes.

After the 9th Thermidor Paris was gay ; but with an insane
gaity. An uohealthy joy overflowed all bounds. To the
frensy for dying succeeded the frenay for living, and grandeur
eclipsed itself. They had a Trimalcion, calling himself
Grimod de Ia Régniere; ther: was the “ Almanac of the
Gourmands.” People dined in the entresols of the Palais
Royal to the din of orchestras of women beating drums and
blowing trumpets ; the *rigadooner ” reigned, bow in hand.
People supped Oriental fashion at Méot's surrounded by per-
fumes. The artist Boze painted his daughters, innocent and
charming heads of sixteen, en guillotindes ; that is to say, with
bare necks and red shifts. To the wild dances in the ruined
churches succeeded the balls of Ruggieri, of Luquet, Wenzel,
Mauduit, and the Montansier; to grave citizenesses making
lint succeeded sultanas, savages, nymphs; to the naked feet
of the soldiers covered with blood, dust and mud succeeded
barefooted women decorated with diamonds; at the same
time, with shamelessness, improbity reappeared ; and it had
its purveyors in high ranks, and their imitators among the
class below. A swarm of sharpers filled Paris, and every man
was forced to guard well his “luc,” that is, his pocket-book.
One of the amusements of the day was to go to the Palace of
Justice to see the female thieves ; it was necessary to tie fast
their petticoats. At the doors of the theatres the street boys
opened cab doors, saying, ¢ Citizen and citizeness, there is
room for two.” The Old Cordelier and the Friend of the People
were no longer published. In their place were cried Punch’s
Letter and the Rogues’ Petition. The Marquis de Sade presided
at the section of the Pikes, Place Vendome. The reaction was
jovial and ferocious. 1he Dragons of Liberty of '93 were
reborn under the name of the Chevaliers of the Dagger. At
the same time there appeared in the booths that type, Jocrisse.
There were ¢ the Wonders,” and in advance of these feminine
marvels came “ the Inconceivables.” People swore by strange
and outlandish oaths ; they jumped back from Mirabeau to
Bobéche. Thus it is that Paris sways back and forth; it is
the enormous pendulum of civilization ; it touches either pole

_ in turn, Thermopyl® and Gomorrah.

After ’93 the Revolution traversed a singylar occultation ;
the century seemed to forget to finish that which it had com-
menced ; a strange orgie interposed itself, took the foreground,
swept backward to the second awful Apocalypse ; veiled the
immensurable vision and laughed aloud after its fright.
Tragedy disappeared in parody, and rising darkly from the
bottom of the horizon a smoke of carnival effaced Medusa.

But in '93, where we are, the streets of Paris still wore the
grandiose and savage aspect of the beginning. They had
their orators, such as Varlet, who promenaded in a booth on
wheels, from the top of which he harangned the passers-by ;
they had their heroes, of whom one was called the ¢ Captain
of the iron-pointed sticks;” their favourites, among whom
ranked Gouffroy, the author of the pamphlet Rougiff. Certain
of these popularities were mischievous, others had a healthy
tone ; one amongst them all, honest and fatal—it was that of
Cimourdain.

1. —OINOURDALN,
Cimourdain had a conscience pure, but sombre, There was

* something of the absolute within him. He had been a priest,

which is a grave matter. A man may, like the sky, possess a
serenity which is dark and unfathomable; it only needs that
something should have made night within his soul. The
priesthood had made night in that of Cimourdain. He who
bad been a priest remains one, What makes night within a
man may leave stars. Cimourdain was full of virtues and
verities, but they shone among shadows.

His history is easily written. He had been a village curate
and tutor in a great family ; then he inherited a small lega 'y
and gained his freedom.

He was above all an obstinate man. He made use of medi-
tation as one does of pincers; he did not think it right to quit
an idea until he had followed it to the end ; he thought stub-
bornly. He understood all the European languages, and
something of others besides; this man studied incessantly,
which aided him to bear the burden of celibacy ; but nothing
can be more dangerous than such a life of repression.

He had from pride, chance, or loftiness of soul, been true to
his vows, but he had not been able to guard his beliet. Science
had demolished faith ; dogma had fainted within him.

Then, as he examined himself, he felt that his soul was mu-
tilated; he could not nullify his priestly oath, but tried to
remake himself man, though in an austere fashion. His
family had been taken from him ; he adopted his coantry. A
wife had been refused him ; he espoused -humanity. Such vast
plenitude has a void at bottom.

His peasant parents, in devoting him to the priesthood, had
desired to elevate him above the common people ; he volun-
tarily returned among them.

He went back with a passionate energy. He regarded the
suffering with a terrible- tenderness. From priest he had be-
come philosopher, and from philosopher, athlete. While
Louis XV. still lived, Cimourdain felt himself vaguely Repub-
lican. But belodging to what Republic? To that of Plato
perbaps, and perhaps also to the Republi: of Draco.

Forbidden to love, he set himself to hate. He hated lies,
monirchy, theocracy, his garb of priest ; he hated the present,
and he called aloud to the future; he had a presentment of
it, he caught glimpses of it in advaace ; he pictured it awful
and magnificent. In his view, to end the lamentable wretch-
edness of humanity required at once an avenger and a libera-
tor. He worshipped the catastrophe afar off.

In 1789 this catastrophe arrived and found him ready.
Cimourdain flung himself into this vast plan of human regen-
eration on logical grounds—that is to say, for a mind of his
mould, inexorably; logic knows no softening. He lived
among the great revolutionary yearsand felt the shock of their
mighty breaths; '89, the fall of the Bastille, the end of the
torture of the people; on the 4th of August,'90, the end of
feudalism ; '91, Varennes, the end of royalty ; '92, the birth of
the Republic. He saw the revolution Ioom into life; he was
not » man to be afraid of that giant; far from it. This sud-
den growth in everything had revivified him, and though
already nearly old—he was fifty, and a priest ages faster than
another man—he began himself to grow also. From year to
year he saw events gain in grandeur, and he increased with
them. He had at first feared that the revolution would prove
abortive ; he watched it ; it had reason and right on its side,
he demanded success for it likewise; in proportion to the
fear it caused the timid, his confidence grew strong. He de-
sired that this Minerva, crowned with the stars of the future,
should be Pallas also, with the Gorgon’s head for buckler. He
demanded that her divine glance should be able at need to
fling back to the den.ons their infernal glare and give them
terror for terror.

Thus he reached '93.

'93 was the war of Europe against France, and of France
against Paris, And what was the revolation? It was the
victory of France over Europe, and of Paris over France.
Hence the immensity of that terrible moment, '93, grander
than all the rest of the century. Nothing couid be more
tragic : Europe attacking France and France attacking Paris!
A drama which reaches the stature of an epic. 93 is a year of
intensity. The tempest is there in all its wrath and all its
grandeur. Cimourdain felt himself at home, This distracted
centre, terrible and spleggdid, suited the span of his wings.
Like the sea-eagle amid the tempest, this man preserved his
internal composure and enjoyed the danger. Certain winged
natures, savage yet calm, are made to battle the winds—souls
of the tempest ; such exist.

He had put pity aside, reserving it only for the wretched.
He devoted himself to those sorts of suffering which cause
horror. Nothing was repugnant to him. That was his kind
of goodness. He was divine in his readiness to succour what
was loathsome. He searched for ulcers in order that he might
kiss them, Noble actions with a revoltins exterior are the
most difficult to undertake; he preferred such. One day at
the Hotel Dieu a man was dying, saffocated by a tumour in
the throat—a feetid, frightfal abscess—contagious perhaps,
which ‘must be at once opened. Cimourdain was there; he
put his lips to the tumour, sucked it, apitting it out as his
mouth filled, and so emptied the abscess and saved the man.
As he still wore his priest's dress at the time, some one said
to him, ¢If you were to do that for the king, you would be
made a bishop.” “ I would not do it for the king,” Cimourdain
replied. The act and the response rendered him popular in
the sombre quarters of Paris,

They gave him so great a popularity that he could do what
he liked with those who suffered, wept, and threatened. At
the period of the public wrath against monopolists, a wrath
which was prolific in mistakes, Cimourdain by a word prevent.
ed the pillage of a boat loaded with soap at the quay 8aint
Nicholas, and dispersed the furious bands who were stopping
the carriages at the barrier of 8aint Lazare.

It was he who, two days after the 10th of August, headed
the people to overthrow the statues of the kings. They
slaughtered as they fell; in the Place Venddome, o woman
called Reine Violet was crushed by the statue of Louis XI1v,,
about whose neck she had put a cord, which she was pulling.
This status of Louis XIV. had been st nding a hundred years;
it was erected the 12th of August, 1692, it was overthrown
the 12th of August, 1792. In the Place de la Concorde, a cer-
tain Guinguerlot was butchered on the pedestal of Louis X V.'s
statue for having called the demolishers scoundrels. The
statue was broken in pieces. Later, it was melted to coin,
into sous. The arm alone escaped ; it was the right arm,
which was extended with the gesture of a Roman emperor.
At Cimourdain’s request the people sent a deputation with
this arm to Latude, the man who had been thirty-seven years
buried in the Bastille. When Latude was rotting alive, the
oollar on his neck, the chain about his loins, in the bottom of
that prison where he had been cast by the order of that king

whose statue overlooked Paris, who could have prophesied to
him that this prison would fall, this statue would be destroyed ?
that he would emerge from the sepulchre and monarchy enter
it? that he, the prisoner, would be the master of this hand of
bronzs which had signed his warrant ; and that of this king
of Mud there would remain only his brazen arm ?

Cimourdain was one of those men who have an interior
voice to which they listen. Such men seem absent-minded ;
no, they are attentive, .

Cimourdain was at once learned and ignorant. He aader-
8tood all science and was ignorant of everything in rezard to
life. Hence his severity. He had his eyes bandaged, like the
Themis of Homer. He had the blind certainty of the arrow,
which, seeing not the goal, yet goes straight to it. In a revo-
lution there is nothing so formidable as a straight line. Ci-
mourdain went straight before him, fatal, unwavering.

He believed that in a social Genesis the farthest point is
the solid ground, an error peculiar to minds which replace-
reason by logic. He went beyond the Convention; he went
beyond the Commune; he belonged to the Evaché.

The Society called the Evéché, because its meetings were
held in a hall of the former episcopal palace, was rather a
complication of men than a union. There assisted, as at the
Commune, those silent but significant spectators who, as
Garat said, ¢ had as many pistols as pockets.”

The Kvéché was a strange mixture; a crowd at once cosmo-
politan and Parisian. This is no contradiction, for Paris is
the spot where beats the heart of the peoples. The great ple-
beian incandescence was at the Bvaché. In comparison to it,
the Convention was cold and the Commune lukewarm. The
Evéché was one of those revolutionary formations similar to
volcanic ones ; it contained everything, ignorance, stupidity,
probity, heroism, choler, the police. Brunswick had agents
there, It numbered men worthy of Sparta, and men who
deserved the galleys. The greater part wore mad and honest.
The Gironde had pronounced by the mouth of Isnard, tem-
porary president of the Convention, this monstrous warning :

‘“Take oare, Parisians! 'There will not remain one stone
upon another of your city, and the day will come when the
place where Paris stood shall be searched for.”

(To be conginued.)

AT HOME AND ABROAD.

JULY 3.—A German squadron 18 to be immediately despatched
to Spanish ports,

General Zaballa has 108 cannons, and hopes soon to finish off
the Carlists,

The American plligrims have been disbanded, and many of
them are en route for home.

A New York policeman is under arrest for robbing & man on
his beat of a large sum of money.

Gill, who murdered 8ullivan last week in New York, has been
sentenced to the State prison for life.

M. de Cassagnac, of Le Pays, and co-editors have been ac-
quitted of inciting the citizens to mutual hatred.

The plaus of the late Geneial Concha are being carried out by
the Republicans. The General was burled yesterday with im-
posing ceremonties,

A despatch from Pictou to the New York Merchants’ Exchange
8ays there i8 no foundation whatever for the report of the loss
of the steamer Faraday.

Dr. Hammond, of New York, having examined the brain of
the printer reported to have died from hydrophobia, inclines to
the belief that deceased came to his death by hard drinking—a
not uncommon species of hydrophobia.

All rail-lines from New York to the Pacific coast have declared
war against the Pacific Mail Steamship Co., and reduced their
through freight rates to San Francisco. The Steamship Co. are
about to bulld three new vessels, to surpass all the others at
present in their service.

JULY 4.—There were three thousand arrivals at Long Branch
yesterday.

The number of mad dogs and their victims increases in the
cities ot New York and Brooklyn.

The Postmaster-Generalship was yesterday offered, by ocable,
to Mr. Jewell, United States Minister at St. Petersburg, and he
accepted it by cable.

The Count de Chambord has published a manifesto to the

French people, in which, ¢nter glia, he says his birth made him X

King of France.

Dr. Butt's Home Rule motion was discussed in the Imperial
House of Commons on Thursday night, and after a lengthy de-
bate wasrejected by 458 nays to 61 yeas,

Despatol from Calcutta give very favourable accounts
regarding the famine district. The crops are in excellent con-
dition, and only 400,000 persons are now being fed by Govern-
ment.

The customs authorities at Cadiz are exacting tonnage dues of
two piastres per ton on vessels clearing for America, and one
Pplastre per ton on vessels clearing for European ports.

A statement has been published of the information supplied
by the Department of Public Works to contractors tendering for
the Pacific Rallway Telegraph line.

Lord Derby, Forelgn Secretary of State, during a debate in
the House of Lords last night, stated that Eugland had declded
to send a representative to the International Congress at Brus-
sels, as a refusal to do so might render her ac.ion liable to mis-
construction.

Mayor Havemeyer, after consuiting eminent legal authority
a8 to thelr eliglbility, has reappointed the condemned Police
Commisstoners Charlick and Gardner. The New York press
condemns the step in very strong language, and calls upon Gov-
ernor Dix to remove the mayor.

JULY 8.—The Carlists have reinvested Bilbao,

A Paris despatch says M. de Coulard died yesterday,

Passports are no longer required of American travellers in
France. .

The Crown Prince of Germany and his wife are staying at
Ryde, Isle of Wight.

Active operations are to be resumed by the Republicans in
Navarre in a fortnight's time,

A revolution has broken out in Tanglers, and the rebels are
sald to be in possession of the officlal buildings.

"The R maun Catholic Bishop Gowan died suddenly of cholera
morbus in Cinctnoati on Saturday.

A fire In Alleghany City, supposed to have originated from fire
crackers, swept away over a hundred houses. The loss is esti-
mated at some $300,000.

The report of Bishop Smith is officlally published, deposing
Rev. Dr. Cammins from his office of Bishop and minister of the
Church,

A negro at Enterprise, Missourl, was taken from Jjail and
promptiy lynched yesterday by the oltizens, for an outrage on a
little girl of five years of age.

L' Unson has been suspended for a fortnight by the French
Government, partly because of its attack on the Septennate, and
also because it published the manifesto of Count Chambord,
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DIREOQTORY.
e can confidently recommend all the ‘Housea
mentioned in Uwfouomng Lul :
TAW
o'irm: noéku. UOUSE... .......Jaxrs Goon.
QUEBEO.
ALBION ‘HOTEL, Palace Street... ... W. Kigwiy,

STRATFORD, ONT.
ALBION HOIEL,........ . .D

WAVERLKY HOUSK.....

Proprietor.
{

L. Cavey, i
Proprietor.
. E. 8. BaysoLps,
Propristor.
TORONTO.

THR QUEEN'S HOTEL... .. Carr. THos. Dicx

THE FOLLOWING
I3 AN

BXTRACT FROM A LETTER

L dated 15th May. 1872, from an old inhabitant
of Horningsham. near Warminster,
Wilts :—

¢ I must ales beg 10 say that your Pills are
an excellent medizine for e, and [ certain’y
do enjuy xood health, sound tloep, and a
appetiie ; this ia owing to taking your
ills. F am 78 vears oid.
! Remsicing, Gentlemen. yours very, res-
pectfally, L.8”
To the Proprietors of

AORTON'S CAMOMILE PILLS. London.
16-1-2t-e2w 524

THE COOK'S FRIEND

. BAKINC POWDER o
Has become & Household \Word in theland, and is a
.. HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
in every family ihere Boonomy‘ and Henlt‘n are
studied.

It is used for reizing all kinde of Bread, Rcll- Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c.. e, and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, &c.. will save half the
usual shortening, and make the food more digestible.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

SAVES

TIME
IT 5AVES TEMPER.
- IT SAVES MONEY.

For 2ale by storekeepers throughout the Domin
d wholesale by the manufactarer,

: W. D. MCLARB\T Union Mills,
$-18-12n-613 55 College Btreet.

KAMOURASKA WEST.
~ Albion House,

Is now open for recepuon of viz itors.
‘MRS, HARRIET SMITH,

- A. BELANGER,
F"rmture Dealer

At

9-25-81-624

Begs to mfom the
- public that he hasjust
completed vast im-
provements to his ez-
tablishmant,and takes
this oceasion to invite
" 'kis customers and the
- publie to visit (even
‘- though they do not in-
tend. to-buy,} his sa-
sortment of Furniture
of the best finich and
Iatext styles, also his
_fine collection of small
o [ancy goods too numer-
- ous to mention.. The
wholeat prices to defy
compe‘uhon

276 Notre Dame Street Hontreal.
' 9-18:120-676

Grand Trunk Raﬂway

: mtant,m Aceommodnuon Tra.in for. MON-
TREAL and Intemednte Stations will luve
BICHMOND atﬁ 30 A.!., arrmnx at MONTREAL
at9.10 AL

Rotuminx, will leave MO‘?TREAL a.t 5'15 PN
:mﬂnz at Richmond at9r.u. .
. ' . J. Brydges,

,7-2uf L Mnuomo Dxxzcroz.

OOK AGENTS Wanted . for ‘¢ Eloquent
Bermm, 'by Panshon ,Beechar andbp ﬁeon,

ke Canadian Rarrier, Life in Gtah '350 to $5%
rou am: .1 N a
 per month. ey e Ry L G0

{CHLORODYN

- Falt particalzrs sent free.
ON AND AF'I‘EB MONDAY ‘TEXT 19thy

Str wt;West. Toronto, Ont.

| 4 WAVEHLEY." *OWL, “ PICKWICK,” and “ PILETON * PENS.
Jast out, the. » HINDOQ PBNS,” Nos. &, 2,and 8. - :
LU0 Ntwsurna Recounxnp Tuxw.: For their names see G)urm(_:, mh Auze 187‘2
$148pakD say»—* Tho ' WAVERLEY ’ will prove » troas
inv
¥ xGixREA says—** The ¢ Plgho‘%'.wl{ * srbodies an xmvrovemont of mnt vdue.

Sux say3—*The ' PHETON PBN * must be termed a marvel.”
Statiostr says—* The * HINDO

a direct angle.”
SOLD EVERY WHERL.
Patentees—~MACNIVEN and CAMERON, 23 to 33 Blair Strost, denbnr:h 9~‘.’A 50622

1. per Box"
By p stls id.

'Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE.

THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE.

E is admitfed by the Proresslon to be the most wonderful and \nlnable To-
. medy-ever dhwoxered
CHLORODYNE s the best remedy known for (,oughs, Comumptxon Broaci.liis, Asthma,
CHLORODYNE effectualiv checks and arrests those oo often fatal diseases—Dliptheria,
Fever, Croup, Ague. R
CHLORODYNE acts like a charm In Diarrhaa, and 15 the oaly speclfic 1n (,holem and
Dysentery.
CIILORODY\E eﬂ’ectually cats short Ml attacks of Epllepsy, Hysu’rln, !’nlpuauon, and
Spasmas.
CHLORODYNE is the only palliative in Neuralgia; Rheumnt!sm, Gout, Cancer, Toothache,
Meningitis, &e,
i Prom Loxo Prascis Coyvyeaas, Moant Charles, Donegal: 17th December, 1868,
* Lord Prancis Conyngham, who this time last year ‘bo ht some of Dr.J. Collis Browne's Chlorodyne
from Mr. Davenport. and has found it 8 most wonderfal medicine, will be glad to hln half-a-dozen bottles
sent at once to the above address.”

- ' Earl Busseli communicated to the Oollege of Physicians that he received a dispatoh
from Her Majesty's Oonsul at Manilla, to the effect that Cholera has been raging fearfully,

~ and that the ONLY remedy of any service was JHLORODYNE.'—See Lancet, 15t December

CAUTION.—BEWARE OF P:RACY AND IMITATIONS

CAUTION.—Vice-Chancellor Sir W. PaGs Woon stated that Dr. J. CoLrLis Bnovr\'x wu,undoubwdly,
the Inventor of CHLOR DYNE that the storyof the Defendant,
which, he regretted to say been sworn to.—See Times, I3th July, 1864. .

Sold in Bottles at ls 1 d-, .od., is. 6d.. and 11s. each. None is gepuine without the words *DR. J.
COLLIS BROWNE’S CH ORODYXE on the Government Stamp. Overwhelming Medical Testimony
accompanies each bottle.

SoLx MastracrorEr:—J). T. DAVENPORT, 33 Garsr RossziL Srearr, BLoousserY, LoNvos.

8-23 05 ePw-25t--582

MARAVIILLA COCOA.
TAYLOR BROTBER: (the largest
Manufsacturers of Cocca in Europe),
baving the EXCLUSIVE qupp of thu
C \RIVALLRD COCOA. in (gom
ison with other Cocoa for Punty——
&mmr—Sansnve. \umm‘e and bmmmnc
Power—RBasiness of Dignztion—and egpecially,
HIGH DELICIOLS I-'LAVOUR. One trial will
establish it a2 a favourite Beversge for break-
fast, luncheon, and a Soothing Refreshizent after
a late evening.
Cannon —~MARAVILLA" ig a registered
Trade Mark.

MARAVILFLA COC&)A .

Night Watchman’s Deteoter
Patented 1870.

The above isa mnplo
bat numl fnveation. I

Manufacturers, Ship-

HERS' MARAVILLA . :
COCOA has achieved & _thorough tution where the faith-
oo Ih ibe matket Katire solubi fainess of the “ Walch- |

ity, a delicate aroma, and 2 rare con-
centration of the purest elsments of nu-
trition, distinguish the Maravilia Coeva
above all tthen. For Invalids and Dyspep-
tics we coul i no* recommend amore agreeabls
or valuable b serage.”
Por_further ia Suranle opinions vide Standard,
Morning Post, B1 " sh Medical Jowrnal, ke., &e.

HOME! "ATHIC COCOA.

- +is original preparation has at-
yd aworld-wide re %}t{on‘md

" ‘man”istobs depended
upon.

REPRRENOES :
G Nmr, Harbour Engineer.
Imn, Manager Bxpress Office.
Txom Mrasex, Merchant
Meesrs. ScrwoR 'BIOS.. do.
For farther particulars apply to

- NELSON & LEFORT, ’
Lmporters of Watches and Jawellery,

i - ufactured by TA BRO- €6 St. James Stroet.
TF -, under the ablest HOM®EO- oo L Montroal,
PAT advice, aided by the skill and August 5, $-91an :

experience of the inventors, and will be -

found to combine in an eminent degres the o .

purity, ine aroma, and numhou propem of :
the PresE NUT.

SOLUBLE CHOCOLATE.
Made in One Minute Without Boiling.

THE ABOVE ARTICLRES ure :rad
exclasively by TAYLOK BROTHERS, th

LEA & I’ERRINS'

largest faotu; Buro, :
in t.iu-lu'xeén ;:g&ll:eu or:,zs l']s: Sl:regge nrds s:;:d . <7 CELEBRATED.
T e e L WORCESTERSHIRE  SAU CE.
gium. :

DECLARBD BY CONWOIBSEUBS
TO BRE

THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE

4 Gem arth Reading!—4 Dizmend wmh Seeltz\

SAVE YOUR EYES! ==&
Y Restore your Bight! 2%
THROW AWAY your SPECTACLES,
By reading our Illus- K
trated PHYSIOLOGY Gl
AND ANATOMY of the |
EYESIGHT, Tells
how to Restore Impalir. " -
ed Vizion and Overworked b) cuz how ~
" tocure Weak, Watery, Infinmed,and
‘Near-Sighted Eyes, and all olhcr Dig~:
eases of the Eyen.
WASTE NG HORE MONEY BY ADJDSTING
HUGE GLASSES ON YOQUR NOSE AND DIS-
- FIGURING YOUR PACE. Pamphlet of 100

pages Mnlled Free. Send your address
- Lo us also. .

Agents Wanted,

Genta or Tadies. = $5 tn $10 2 day runntnd. o
Write immediately,

% 2 DR, J. BALL & CO,, - 0. Pox 951
Ko.MLibertth.,RewYorkOny,H. .

Réduction; in F reight* Rates.‘

C.ﬂ vri onr .'1 G.& IJ"S T FRAUD.

The ruccess of thu most delicious and unrivalled
Condiment having caosed certain dealers to_apply
the name of * Worcsstershire 8auce™ to their own
inferior componnds, the peblic is: horeb infonnad
that tke only way, to secure the: genuine

ASK.FOR LEA & PERRINS' s;wcs, .

#, o0,

Some of the foreum mnkeu ha.viog been supplied
with a spuriocus Worcestarshire -Sauce, ‘upon the
wrapper and labels of which the name of Lea &
Perrins have been fogod, 1..and P. give notice that
they have fornished their correspondents with power

ncturers and Vendors of such, or apy other !nuta-
ons by whieh their right may.be infringed. .

Ask for LEA & P..BRINS' Sanoe, and gee
Name on ‘Wrapper, Label, Bottls, and -
Btopper. -

Wholeule u:d for " Rxport by the P,
Woreuur, Crosse and Bl&kwoﬂfh: onf°£"°°°"‘
and oy Grog:ub:t.:? Oslm?nJugiveIr’so U’G
ﬂ [4) 064, O P LAB N
and unquu ART & co., Montreal. - & co,
P 19-1:-618

r HE GRAND TRUNK BAILWAY WLLL
contxnno to send out, daily, TKBOUGH CARS

for CHICAGO, MILWAUKRE, 8T. PAUL, and

other. Western poinu, at reducsd rates from:the
winter tariff.

Shngpers can get full mformltion byn plying to

AVOID QUACKS

) URNS, Agent 3. T boillex unn . ' : "
1at tbo Office of tho Genernl F’rel&ht ont..: . "of‘ hiﬁg,‘%’?ﬁéf:ﬂ’;ﬂg?ﬁ'ﬁm °:¥;‘.“J;’:ﬂ:.“ﬂfn
ovory adve

meras of  self- il
fsnas -nnn‘:;e r-'?qr‘i,d; hich ho w und froeto
b $-U1ly- H. B B‘VES, 75 Nuuu.&t.. New York

,.-'bTZVENSON. ‘ Muuonfq ?txxcrox.
o Gonanl Prelzht Azent -7-21 tf

ExXAMINER says—* The ! OWL'~We can vouch penonnlly fox the oxeo!lnnoe of u;u :

EN * is quite & movelty, the point being cutat |’

Prruuay, was deliberately untrue, .

is highly recommended

ownars, atd svery insti- !

nndm see ﬁut Lhcir nsmos are upon the wrapper, |

of attorney to take instaut proceedings against Man- |

0.y &0C.5

sed nmody, hRs discovered a uhng 0.

“Address
3 xmm:u
imz. Teronte,

No. 34 Unlon Block Torouto \ueet, Toronto
g.a. ]ln 620

sty

MILL IONS

jo 10 conu.

OF

PEOPLE

“IN

Physicians Cornered!
I suppose thers isnot in the whole of & Physician'y
expen’goce, anything in human suffering which cally
{ forth his sympathy, and pity.to such an extent, as to
witness the exceucisting painsg of 8 poor mortal sof.
fering from that fearful disease, Rhoumatism,
Heretofors there hae boen a considerabls diversity
of opinion among wedical men a8 1o the truscharse.
ter of this disease. Some locating in In the Hhrous
or muscular tizssues of the systom, and others Yiow.
‘ing it ss an scute mervous disexse; but it isnow
. gonerally admitted to be s discase ' arisiog finm a
| poison eirculatiog in the blood, and further it is ad-
mitied thal rheumatism can never be thoreughly
"eured without exterminating such poisonous watters
from the blood by a eonstituuonul internal remedy,
We feel confident that none will feel better satisfied,
{ and rejoice more, than the conscientious phnmm.
whe has found out that atrue cure for this stobborn
i disaase has beon discovered. The fallowing testi-
moay fromn a gentleman of standing, snd high res-
: poctability, and well-known to the ‘anadisn oblic,
cannot fail to satiafy all that the DIAMOND
RHRUMATIC CURE is s wonderful Medical Die-
covery.
MR. IBAACSONS BNDOBSATION

Mumn.n. 212t March, 1874,
Mum Drvixs & BoLtox.

Dear Sirs,—1 with pleasure goniceds to the agent’s
wish that T give my endorsation to the immediats
relief Y oxwgonco& from a few doses of the Diawnyg
Ruzvvangc:Oozk. - Having boen a sufferer from the
effocts of Rieumatism. [  aws now, sfler taking two
bottles of this wedicine, entirely fres from pain. You
are st liberty to use this lotter, if you doem it sdvis-
tble to do »o-

I am, airs, yours respoctiully,

JOUN HELDER ISAACSON, N.P

_-Thir medicine i an Infallible Specific, for re-
moving the cause, chrosic,. scute, or muasculsr

i Nouralgia of the head, heart, stomach and kidneys

{ Tie Doulogreux, nervousness, fising pains, twuud
joints, swollen joints, painin the sk and leins,
woaknoess of the kidpeyx. tired {eeling. languid,
weary prosiration, and all nervous and chropic dis-
onses,

In simple cases sometines one or (wo doses sul-
fice. In the moat chronic case il is sure to xive
way by the use o two or three hottles. By this
cmcunt and gimple remedy hundreds of do":n sre
aaved to those who can least afford to throw it away
aa syrely it is by the purchnse of usoless prescrip-

ons.

This medicine is for sala at all Drugxists through-
out the Province. ~If it bappens that your Drugpist
hss not got it in stock, ask im to send for it to

DEVINS & BOLTON,
. KOTRR DAME STRERT, MONTREAL.
, Gengral Agenta for Promru:e of Quebee.

NORTHRUP &« LYMAN,
. SCOTT STRERT, TORONTO,

Gmcral Agent: for .Ontario, . -
9-25-471-62%

S s e g s b s St

ILT‘OTT S
STEEL PENS.

ol by It Déalers thrynghont tha World,

J OQFI’H

T
' Red River Country, Hudson’s Bay & North
West Tamtones,
Considered in rehuon to Onuldl, with the Jast tvo
ris of 8.7,

3 ;:gou baotwoon Lske Suporfor ln&c B on tho o ot
RED RIVER BETTLEMENT.
ACCOMPANIED BY A MAP.
Thlrd edntlon. Ilhutmtod by  ALRXANDER J

! RUSSELL. C.E

. Sent by muﬂ to nny addnm ln Onnsdn, 75 eonu.
Add.ro 8,

“a. E. DEBBARATB.
Mo ntre

‘ -5-1[-583

Pnntod und publiehod ‘by . the DIBBLIATS
L:-moonumc AND PUBLISHING COXNPANT,
1, Place d’Amol mn. and 819, St. Anwlno nml.
Montrul. N

How to Choose Good Watch,

Rheamatism y Lumbagy, Bciatica,Nervous Headachs, .




