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THE WEEK.

AxoTHER terrible slaughter is recorded. Seven
hundred and twenty Egyptian troeps while ont
reconnoitering in the vicinity of Suakim, on
Thursday, were attacked by the rebels and (ut
to pieces, only fifty men esesping. The rebels
of the False Prophet seem to held the whole
country outside of Egypt proper.

-
. >

ThEe Irish members of the American Coungress
are exerting a pressure on President Arthur in
favor of O'Donnell. It can be made very em-
barrassing for the President if this movement is
persist+d in, because the Irish prpulation of th:
United States is a preponderating element in
politivs and practically holds the balance ot
pPower.

-
*

THE visit of the Crown Prince of Germany tu
the Pope, if it really takes place, will be a very
significant event. In the present condition of
the German Empire, the Catholics are an im-
por:ant facter, being con:iderably over one-third
of the population, while the whole of South
Germany is Catholic. It is therefore necessary
for Berlin to come to some understandivg with
the Vatican,

-
S

TuerE are three electoral contests next Fri.
day, in Ountario, upon which the existence of
the Provincial Government may be said t.
depend. It is hard to see, however, what re:l
advantage the Opposition would gain, even if
they carried these seats. Should Mr. Mowar
resign, who would tske his place ? Surely, Mr,
Meredith with his present ,following would not
Le strong enough. ‘

G.O

Caxapa’s example bids fair to be followed in
the Australian Coloniez, The bill for the for
maijun of the Federal Cuuncil, drawn up by the
International Conference, provides that each
colony shall be represented by two membersand
the Crown by one member from each colony.
There will be yearly sessions, the first session
to be held at Hobart Town. The Council wa-
given authority regarding the iclations of the
colanies with the Pacific Islanders s0 as to pre-
vent the influx of crimiuals. The Royal assen:
will be necessary to give effect to the decision
of the Council.

-
» &

Texxysox bas becn asked to reconsider his
refusal to accept a peerege, uLd the Queen has
had cunveyed to him her strong desire to make

him a peer. A friend of Tennyson writes thut '

he has a vivid recollection of hearing him say,
“When I was a young man a lord was looked
upon as a small god almighty. Thank Heaven
that is fast changing.” If the pressure from the
Queen should succeed Tennyson would proba-
bly take his own name for his title. That i-
right. Tennyson's name should not be hidden
under a title. Let him like Lord Macaulay and
others who retained the names whieh they had
made illustrious.

-
.

I1 is really discouraging to rvad of a man oc-
cupying the position of & newspaper editor and
member of Congress, sending forth to the worli
such sentiments as this :—** O'Donnell's killing
of Carey was the ‘ boldest avengement of history,
and the most honerable,” and his conviction by
the wsual English hanging jury aud the inevit.
able partizan English judge, has put an end for
ever in the Irish mind to all hope of even or
dinaty justics from Engli-hmen, the paper de-
cluring it will never again raise s cent to defen!
any  Irishman in a Brivish Court, and never
contitbute or advocate the contribution of any
more money unless it be for the purpose of
strikiny terror into the heart of the overgrown
dastard that hesitates at no crime to maintaii
iniquiteus power, aud that never fails to whin.
abjrctly when forces superior to her vwn an
applicd to make her qua'l. The Irish rice
failed to save O Donnell, but must not fail tu
avenge him. The editorial further declares that
England shows no merey, and Ireland will ne
longer show any, and while England points to
her ships and cannon, Ireland may poiut to the
wreck of Parliament Buildings.”

FAREWELL TO MY COUNTRY.

We re-produce the following lament, by the
late Rev. Donald Keliv, A.M., the minister ¢f
the parish of Scuthend, as belng most appropri-
ate 21 the present time on his wife’s relative.
the Marquis of Lunsdowne, being appointed by
his Sovereign successor to the Marquis of Lorne
as Governor of Upper and Lower Canada, a~
showirg the regard the author had for om
conntrymen who went to those parts from Kin-
tyre, and frem his own parish of Scuthend i
particuler.  The Jament was first written abou:
the year 1833, in Gaelic, by Mr. Kelly, and ad-
dressed * Torrmoid Macleoid, D.D., Campsie,”
to help to 41 up s book the Doctor was then
writing celled Leabliar nant Cpoc i—

FAREWELL T MY COUNTRY.

O dear-loved glen where I was born

And must it be that rudely torn

From thee, with wife and bairss I sever,
To see thy face oy more for ever.,

And must T travel far away,

When strength is small and locks are grey,

And veurs are few that bear me down

Like the stone that rells from the mountain’s crown.

And eye, with raist of age all dim,

And travelling foot aud Jugeard linb,

And & heart ltke a harp with » broken string,
And o breast that brings no breath to sing.

In vain you raize the strainof glee,

The blithenote wakes no joy in me:

My sun went down in the darksome west
No more to [ift his shining crest,

0, wife of my love ! 5o mild and sweet,
Let not thy tears flow down so fleet ©
Thy grief but steals thy strength away
When friends are furin the evil duy.

I'm wae ti sce thee worn and wan,

And me a helpless froil obl man;

And the place where we lived on plenty’s store
A place of rest for us no more.

New |:c(.l[1|e nre come tohald command,

And the brave and the good must beg the land g
The soas of the brave shall own no more

The mist-capped bea and the wave-Iapped shore.

Theyure gone from the land with their deeds of grace
And we ara a heallessand helpless race,

Ax weak as the reed in the sweep of the hlast,

Or the weed of the gea on the seu-shore cast.

Go, my children, and far in the west

New skies drop ruth on the place of your rest,
Though far from Albyn’s bens and rour

Of the old grey 2en und the old grey shore.

Away. nwny across the sea,

Though the wish, God knows, was far from me,
Nearer iny heart was the prayer to God

To zleep with my kin ‘neuath the old green sod.

Amnd the tenrs from my eyes are falling hot

When 1 see the grey ruin that onee was u got,
And Jaok for the Joved ones that peopled the hrae,
Jut now they are seattered snd far away.

No more a dear friend’a kindly greeting

At morn por eve shall eheer var mecting,

Aud the glen that rung with the voices of gleo,
Is «ilent nnd duwb with despairto me.

Where be the lads that were grlliant and gay,
And the blithe-fuced lussies where ba they ?
Where the old wnen that never looked vour,
And where the sweet 3ung’s xoothing power?

Where is the hall with the libernl lord

Who fed the hungry with gracious hoard ?
Bunished i« he, far over the main,

1 Where hast shall never see guest ngain,

Stranger that wunderest through the glen
Thoun lookest in vaiu for the hannts of men,
Thou shalt not elasp a fair maid's hand,
Nor lad uor luss remaips in the fand.

Thou shalt not see her wending hotae

At eve with hor puil of ¢reamy fom :

Thou shalt not hear her birthsong when

She gathers hor brindled goats from the glen,

Thou shalt not see with decout pride,
The mild ohi man by the greenwoumd side,
Norsone nor tale s} he ask from thee,
Nor feast in ine glen, nev spurt shall be,

Wenry with trivel. thoa shalt not see

A doer of welcome nped ta thee.
Nordwelling is there but the old grev stone
With moss and nettles radely grown,

Took for the hall where the grass is green,
Pluck the fern where the floer hath been.
And where the ingle was bluzing red,
Press now the heathier beneath thy treail.

:l:he. grace of the knollx is gone : nomeore

Phou seest the seut ot the elders hour,

Whea they span the praise of the good old time
With the shrewd old saw and the wise old rhame.

And round them the young men sat in « ring,

And their young seals Hoated on wandering wing.,
Drinking delight from the brave old tale, )
When treedom was nursed e the land of the tGael.

And why sre we banished with outenst ban ¥
What treasens was done by the sons of the elan?
Did we agaiust ki rebol

That in our homes "twere stn todwell ¥

No ! CThatno tongue yet bived to say—
We lived in loyal and pescetful way,
Thongh many were keen te fish tor blinne
In us they tound 1o =in por shame.

But men were there who basely solil

Right for pewer. and love tor gold ;

And the Low Lutstronger made the strong
That should have vaved the weak from weana,

But time muy come on Britain when

ey 'l seek Tor wen on the land of the bey,
But ben and glen shall yield no man
That onee swarmed with the trooping ¢lun.

Loru and louely the friendless thane
Shall sigh for bis people back sgaiu.
_.\Iwkcd by the whey-faeed loons whe hold
The lund be basely pawned for gold.

He shall be leftalane, aloue
Without # clansman, ao, not one,
For fur are they seress the wave,
The wretehed remuant of the brave.

He shall weep the bitter tear
For the wrong that was done by the hand that was

estr,
When he banishiod the men, ns noble 1 race
Az ¢'er ooked the brogd-cend sun in the face.

But though be pour his srief like a river,

e may recall them never, gever,

Whabiear v their bosoms the memory keen

OF the wrongs they have kuown, and the things they
have scein. i

He shall sita lonesome wig

1 sila some wight,
Like « bird of the dark in a cave at night,
And weep for the sin of his senl when he sold
LThe love of his people tor silver and gold,

He shall weep, till wiser grown

e maketl the iny of the people his vwn,

And gladher live to rale lbrm'v toren

Than te coant ten theasand sheep in the gled.

Jut "twill be loug before the land

Iz plenihod nomiu with the stalwart hand.
The oid vaks falls when the harsh winds blow,
But the tender shoots take years to grow.

When fails the sved of the mighty men
A feebler people tiils the plea,
Unprraised by bard—who Lve aml rot
Luike tueir vwn sheep upon the spot,

But who is ke across the beather

That bies this way ?="Tis wmy brother
He bringeth uews which [muast hear,
Or good ur bud with open ear,

Tg}] me. hrother, must we g

With «iil outspread whero the breezes blow,
Or tny we duy, this mght, our head

Luice mure where we were bora and bred.

The ail i the wast is hoisted high,
Phe brecze en the ben ts sweeping pigh,
Rest tor us ix here no more, »

We must sleep "oid ocean’s roar.

Furewell, my eliildren, we st o,

Thongh wr will say ten times no:

The ben and theglen, and the tree and the river
Must vanish truig our sight tor ever.,

Farewell 1t the deeron the mountain heather,

U1 track theto no more with wy face tothe weather;
Nomore the roe on the luwn shall tiee,

Nor the silly young kid on the erag for we.

Furewell to the bindd that sinein the morn,
The wood and the ben,with the oid grey hern ;
Furewell to the brindiod goat on the brae,

The shecp with the white-fused fambs at play.

Farewell to the honse with the liberal grace,
And the door nover shut in the stranger’s face ;
Furewell to the cold, sgrey stones that keep
The bunes of iy sires tu their dreamless sleep,

Furewell, dear Althyn, with ben aud glen,
This night | must leave you, snd uever again
}\!.\' fool thy dear green sod shall know:
Farewell! farewell !=0, waly wou !

The new Governor-General is  eminently
Scoteh, being grandson of the late Margaret
Mereer, Baronesy Keith and Nairn, who was the

grand-davghter of Robert Nairn, who fell at'!
Culloden in 1748.  Robert Nairn’s double !

consin, the Farl of Dunmore, was the last tioy.
ernor of New York and Virginia, which he left
in 1776. 'Wea wixh his kinsman, the new Cov.
ernor-General, better luck in the New World,
If & descendant of Cortez, Columbus or Pizarro
had been made governor of o region in the New
Warld, it might be suggested hy those acquaint.
ed with history that he had rome hereditary
right. Tho same idea applies to the Marquis
of Lansdowne. His nncestor Andrew Mercer, u
Spanish Admiral, was one of those intrepid men

by virtue of whose great courage and rare talents |

Spain claimed the empire of the seas.  Loug be-

for: an English navy was ever heard of Admirul

Mercer commanded the combined fleets of

Spain, France and Scotland against England.—
he Campbeltoun Courier.

MEISSONIED.

Jean Louis Ernest Meissonier, the distin
i guished French painter, was born at Lyons about
1813, and went while young to Paris, where he
studied his art under M. Lion Cognint. e
developed remarkable ingenuity in microscope
minting, which 1o one in France had attenpted
twlbm him, and his success as soon as he em-
orged from his papilage, was immediate.  His
“ Little Messenger,’” exhibited in 1336, attrac.
ted the attention wnd elicited the applanse of
eritics, who were astonished that so much pre-
cision conld be allicd to such delickey of tinish
and from that day his fame steadily ioeeoised
until it reached the point of emincnce which it
lus fiually held,  His pietures of the Sdon
never fail to attrect crowds or admirers, while
such of his precious canvasses as reach Eogland
eveke equal eathusiosm. Among his more fa-
mous pictures are **The Reader,” ¢ The Chiess-
Players,” A Gumme of Piguet,” ** A Charge of
Cavalry * (which wis sold for 83¢,000), ** The
Skirtle Players,” *The Emperor of Solterine,
and “ The Fight.'  Moissonier wss de crated
with the Legion of Honor in 1846, was nade
Grand Ofticer in 1858, Commaitder in 7, anid
member of the Academy of Busux Arts in 1861,
and is oue of the five hunorary foreign Royal
Academcians of England.

M. Meissonier has erected, from the proceeds
of his suceesses, a magmiticent house eloae to the
Pare Moneeau, 1n Paris which §s, in some sense
a trinmph of his artistic taste--every detail of
ornatnent, as well as the avchitcctaral work of
i the building, having been destgned by bis own
haud., 1t isin the style of the ltalian Renaia.
sance. The painter’s studio is a hall of cutirely
Htalinn magnitude—as Jarge ax the vaulted sl
which accupies halt’ the first story of a Geroese
palace, At Lis country home at Pobaey. M.
Meissonier lives pear his son and pupil, who is
himself o painter of distinction, wnd be fnls
bere, it is sadd, in the seelnsion ol family -
mueler, sonte of his happiest hours,

PERSONAL.

Mu, Coanees Reapr, whose health is a0
Smneh betterad that ke has begnn another long
cnovel, annonneed by Hoaeper's Heekidn, ala
{continues his short storivs tor Hasper's Mg
ey and will be represented in its Christnas
Number by “There's many a Siip ‘twixt the
cCuposnd the Lip.”  Heds planning also a series
of studivs of Bible Clanvters,

Mu, Chantes Duprey Waeve's skilled
pen and plrasaut humor are beeomsng nuntfest
w the Fddor’s Draorcr of Harper s, tn the httde
prefatory articles of cach mouth, a8 weil as o
the sclection of materiale {n the Christinug
{Decembery Nunber hie hus his say about Clinisi-
mas , and, so o spenk, gives thauks after tie
feast, as Mr. George Wilham Caras’s paper on
4 Chmstums,” lc:ufing.: the number wita lavish
illustravion, says gra.e befure meat,

Me, Winniax Brack is not one of the pec.
' ple, of there dre any, who cams o their stecess
j by mere huck or without bard work in getting
reasiy tor it. He ds fond of telling that he o
troyed more than ene noved befure e suece ded
i satisfying himsell that he had fair pason to
seek the public ear, and for the scenery and
character of his novels be hus made always the
n.oat carcful studies. The West Highlands bave
been hus faverite ground-—— aud of these he tells
in 0\ Gossip about the West Highlanders
which in the shape of a letter to afrieind he con-
tributes to the Christmas Hurper'ss 1o apni-
vate letter he says: ** My boyhood's holiduys
were moatly spent in the Western isles 3wy first
tierary sketches were written about them  anid
searcely a year jras passedd sinee then that | have
not explored some portion orother of that varie.
gated, sea-girt, and pleturcrque country.

Mu. Gieonse . Botanros, the Awerioan
Engclish artist, who is both an AN AL and un
ARAL bas alwaya told a story in Lis pletures,
as **The Return of the Maytlower ™ sutlivicntly
suggests, but it is only lately that he bas tukon
to story telling with the pen,  His “literary
carcer,” as the biogrphers sa,, cogan somew hat
accidentally.  Three yueors or wmore agn, the
editor of Harper's prejected the series of papers
on Holland, as an admirable field for the piota.
tial genius of Boughton and Abbey, who under.
took to muke the trip together. When the
question of o writer was considered, it was rug-
wested that the artists themselvas should muke
m.tes for the benetit of the writer; then thut
{ the artists themselves should write the pupuers
{ and, finally ,Mr. Boughton relieved Mr. Abley

1ot his share, and did the work himself. How
i happy the result the readers of the Harper'
Magazine know,  Mr. Boughton himself was so
pleased with this new ¢ method of expiession,”
to use an artist’s phrase, that, though one «f the
hurdest working artists in London, he has tonnd
time to continue hia literury work, and he w1l
. make his first appearance as a story writer in
the Christinas Number of [urper's Magazine,
Mr. Boughton, it will be remembered waa born
in Albany, N Y., and the subject of hig story,
§ ¢ The Kissing Bridge,” is » legond of Albany in
colonial duys. He illustrates his own story with
j & charming full.page picture.

! It is sometimes one of the misfortunes of
. being able to do many things weli that a man of
j that ability is enlled upon to do so many things
+ 88 to miniwizo his greatness in any one.  lay.
, urd Taylor, who was notable as a traveller, a
novelist, n poet, n linguist, a lecturer, finally ns
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'
a diplomat, sullered in this wiy,  On the other

hand, to the men that eare more about doing
real work than getting credit fov it, the variety
of opportunity gives immense increase of power,
1t s diftienlt o estimate the moral foree of which
worge Willinm Curtis, for instanee, has been
the source,  Teople have had time 9 forget--so0
much quiet work has e done sinee—the nggres.
sive power which he displaved in the early days
of the Republican party, when he “stump:d "
tho East tor Fremont in 1858, and at the Chi- |
cago Convention in 1860, cleetrilied the couven-
tion and the country by his suceessful appeal .
for & bold and fearless platform ; and even his
oarly literary work, as ** Nile Notes ” and the
* Potiphar Papurs ' have been thrown into the
back-ground by his luter work as a journalist. ;
But there are few men who, in all the years !
since, have heen able to show the moulding !
power on public opinion aud  partienlardy in
relation to the younger men who are to make
the future, a power which has juereased with
eueh year of partisan abuse and ragller His
trenchant editorial work in Jarper's Weokly,
i« meantime supplemented by the quiet infla-
ence upon wmen and manners exerted through
the fosy Chair of Harper's Maguzine,  This
unintermitient editoriad work, aud the constant
calls upon his time for public service aud ad-
dresses have perhaps kept b too niueh from
distinetively literary work, so that it is plensant
1o note that he will contribute to the Christoay
Number of the Megaziae, ss its bading article,
an essay upon “Christmas,” in which he con-
trasts the Endish good chiver of Clinistimas with
the grim Puritan distaxte for the day now su
tharoughly & thing of sthe past even in New
Faoglaud,

PECR'S BAD BOY AND HIS PA.

¢ Ray, mister,” said the bad boy Cothe wrocory
man as he emine in buryving hic face in a Oali-
forpda pear, * 1018 mighty Kind of vy 1o pive
away sueh niee pears as this, but 1 don’t see
how you ean aifond it. 1 have seen more than
twenty peogide stopand read your Jignoout there,
tikie o pear it o off chewing i,

¢ What's that 7°° said the grocery man turn-
ing pale and startiug for the deor, where he
forud a woodsawyer tuking a pear. ** Gt away
from there,” and he drove the wordsawyer away
and came in with a sign in his band, on which
wis printed,  Take one” T painted tha
stgn and put it on a pile of chromos of a new
clothesawringer, for peaple to take one, aul by
gum, the wind has blowed that sign over on to
the basket of pears, and 1 suppose every olarn
fol that has passed this morning s teken a
pest, and there goes the protits on the whols
day's business. Sav, you didu't change that
strn, did vou 7 and < grocery man fooked at
thee bad boy with a glanee that was full of lurk-
inge snspicion.

“ONa, sireree,” said the bov ax he wipe | the
pear jiice off” his fave on a plese of tea puper,
b ohave quit all kineds ol foolistness, aad
worbdn't plav s joke onoa sraven fmase, Bt
I owent to the Salfivan boxing nceh w0 the
sorne, thameh,™ and the hos pae up Bis boeds
hike w prize fiehiter sned hocked 1t 2 voere muan
np wsrinst o wolasses barrell sed anade B

negr,

0, s, sadd the grocery i, cont ten-
tially, *“there faa nmour that our intuister s
a reformed prize-fighter, and an old nndd that
wity i here yesterday savs i has been fighting
with your pa. Do you know anything about
t

“ Koow anything abeut it 1§ know o/ abont
it, It was me that brought abant the meeting
betwern them,” avwd the hoy dadged away from
an fmnsginary oppenent inoa prize nng, and
tipped over a barrel of ax helves.

*You see, me and my chum have a set of
boxing-gloves, and we gadown in the lanudry
in the basement and box with each other even-
ings. Sinee 1 got the Irish boy to box with pa,
Iast sttnmer, and be posted pa in the nose, ja
has not visted the laundry to see us box, but
tast night the minister called 1o talk with pa
abeut raising woney 1o pay the chureh debi,
amd they heard us down staips warming cach
other with the gloves, and tie minister asked
pa what it was, and pa said the boys were having
a little innocent amusement with boxing gloves,
and he asked the minister if he thought there
was any barm in it, and the minister said he
didu't think there was,  He said whew he was
in coliege the students used to box in the gvin-
nasimmn every day, amd he enjoyed it very mueh,
and got so he didn’t take a back reat for any of
thim.  He said the only student that ever got
the best of him in boxing was one who is now
proaching in Chicago, and he was the hardest
hitter iu the eollege. P usked the minister if
he wouldn't like to go down cellur and see the
hoys box and he said he didn't mind, and so
they camo down where we weree [ felt really
ashamed when the minister came down, ad was
going to apologize, hut the minister said he con-
sidered hoxing the henlthiest exercise there was,
and if our people would practice more with
hoxing-gloves and dumbbells, there would be
Joss liver complaing, and less need of summer
vacations. Mo aud my chum boxed w couple of
rounds, and the minister told us where we made
sevoral mistakes, and then pa got exvited and
wanted the minister to put on the gloves Wwith
him. But be said be was out of practice, snd he
did vot know bat it wonld cause talk in the
church if it should get out that he had been
boxing with one of the members, but pa told
him nobody woull ever know it, and it woulld

do then Loth goad, and se the minister took of¥

hig coat, let his suspenders hang down, rolled
up his sleeves, and they put on the gloves. I
toll you it was fun for us boys, and I enjoyed it
better then a circus. Pais a pretty hard hitter,
but ho basn’t got the wind that the minister has.
Pa pranced around, and the minister kept his
face guarded, ‘cause he didn't want to have to
preach with a black eye, but pretty soon pa
made a pass ot the preacher and took him
‘biff’ right on the nose, but he rallied and

- landed one on pa'sstomach. and made pa grunt.

The blow on the nose made the minister per-
spire , and he was more excited than 1 ever saw
him when he was preaching, and he danced
around pauntilhe got a good chance anlthen he
lund«d one on pa's eye and the other under pa’s

s ear, and pa gave him one on the eye, sud they

clinched, vnd the minister got pa’s head under
Lis arm und wax giving it to pa real hard, just
as ma aund three of the sisters of the church
came down cellar to see ma's canuned fruit, and
the minister got pa's legs tangled and threw him
agaiust ma, aud they both went into a clothes
basket of wet clothes, and ma yelled ¢ police,”
and she seratched pa on the side of the face, and
the minister turned suddenly aud oue glove bhit
the deacon's wife on the bangs und knocked the
hair off, and the minister was exeited and he
said, “whoap! I'm a bad man. This makes me
think of when | wason the turf,’ and the women
velled murder, Ma picked paout of the clothes
backet, and held his head, and wiped his bloody
nose on a pillow case, and pa was mad at the
winister for striking so hard, and the minister
said heshouldn't have strack hard only pa pasted
him on the nose, and pa said it it was no such
thiny, and referred to my cham, who was referee,
and the women all satd it was a perfect shame
to see a minister descend to become a slugger,
and | gness they are going to bring the minister
up before the committe and bounce him. We
all ot on our coats and went up-stairy, and
tinaily ma furnished some court plaster for the
minister's nose, and he went home with two of
thie sisters, though they insisted that he should
wear soft gloves, so if he got on a baxing tan-
ttum on the way home he conldu't hurt them.

The minister felt real bad abour hurting pa,
anrd pa savs that he will vever attend church
again, as he should feel all the time as though
the minister would be liable to escape from the
pulpit sl knock him out in one round.  If the
women had kept out of the cellar nobody would
ever have known anything about it, bat it is all
aver town now.  Say, do you think it is righe
tor & minister to hide his talents under a bashel,
or should he puton gloves when membets of his
chureh want bim to 1’

“ By gum, 1 odon’t know," said the grocery
man, CBat it D was aominister, and canld box,
and wnyh v went to putting en osny sedbops
over te, would, at feast § think wouald, itoin
the light T have before wie now, kuock his two
eves into one. What’s the use of learning to
hex, and then atlow folks to boss you avonnl.
I iave seen some ministers go around v o meek
and lowlv manner, taking shick from every
deacon i church, and being made to feel ax
theugh b was an objeet of charity, who could
whip cdie whale congregation tn g {ddr, staud up
fiadit, sl T sometimes thick if such a minister
would get on bils ear and Knock a tew of his
perseeitors down a eouple of pairs of stairs, they
wonld have more respeet for him.  But it is
fashianuble for ministers to seem o b depen-
dent sort of people, and 1 suppose it always will
be™

*Well T must go and gt a couple of oysters
to put 6n pa’s eves, to take out the black,” and
the bov went aut and put the sivn * take one’
on a pile of dressed chickens.—Peck’s Sun,

OLD JARE S, CHEESE,

Some years sinee 1 owas employed as ware-
hanse eletk ma large shipping.house in New
Orleans. One day a vessel eame in consizned to
the house, haviug on bourd alarge lot of cheeses
from New Yk, During the voyage some of
them beeame damaged by hilre water, the ship
baving been Jeaky, corsequently the owners re-
fused to receive i, as 10 wox not as the bill of
Liding said—delivered in good order and well
conditioned—they were, therefore, srnt to the
consignecs of the ship, to he stured until the
case couhl be adjusted. 1 discoved a few days
afterward that as perfume they were decidediy
too fragrant to remain in the warehotize in June,
and reported the same to the concern, from
whom 1 received orders to have them aver-
huuled and send all that were passable to Beard
& Calhionn's auetion mart, to be disposed of for
the benefit of the underwriters, and the rest to
the swamp, 1ot o gang of hlack boys to work
on them and they soon stirred them up.

Presently the bovs turned out o bhig fellow
about three feet across the stump, frem which
the box had totted eft, and in the centre aspace
of ten inches was very much decayed and ap-
peared to be about the consistency of mush, of
a bluish tint, which was caused by the bilge
water—the boys had just set it upon it edge on
= bale of guuny bags-~when | noticed over the
way a big davkey trom Charleston, S, Co., whe
was notorious in his quality in the line | had
scen him and anothee fellow the night previous
practising.  They would stand one cach side of
a hydrant, some ten yards distant, and raun at
vach other with theiv heads lowered, and ¢lap-
pinyg their hands on they hydrant the would butt
like veteran rams, A thought sttuek we that 1
might cuve him of his bragging and butiing, and
have xport also ; so I told the boys to keop dark,
azd L ealled old Juke aver,

‘“ They tell e you are a great fellow for but-
ting, Jake 7"

‘“1 is some, massa, dat’s a fac’, 1 done bhutt de
wool 'tirely orf ole Pete’s head las' nite, and
Massa Nickols was gwine to givelme goss, |
kin jiss back de head orf ob any uigger in dese
parts myself, T kin.”

“ Well, Jake, I have got a little job in that
limi fof you when you haven't got anything else
ts do.’

‘] is on han’ for all dem kin’ ob jobs myself.”

“Well, you sec thatlarge cheesc-box, there 3"

1 Jdoes dat ; ] does myself.”

‘¢ Now, if you can butt a deat in it you shall
haveit.'”

** Golly, massa, you fvolin’ dis nigger 7

*“Na, I am not, Take ; just try me.”

““Wat | you gib me de hull ob dat cheese if I
butt » dint in umn 7"’

““Yes.”

“ Gorry, I'll butt um wide open, I will my-
self—jiss stan’ huk dar, yoa Orleans niggers—
clar de track for ole Souf Carlina, 1’'s comin’
wyself, [ is."

¢t Old Jake stepped back some fifty feet and
went at it with a good quick ran, und the next
instant | heard a dull, heavy souund, a kind of
spiash, and old Jake's head disappeared from
sight, with the top jiss visible on the other side
us he rose with his new-fashioned necklace, the
solt, rotten cheese oozing down all around him
as it settled down, so that just his eves were
visible from the center of it.  Jake's voice was
scarcely audible and half smothercd as he vainly
tried to remove the himmense cheese.

““O-0-0, 'ere, massa, took um orf, O-0-0, bress
me, litf um up, ok t oh 17

Meanwhile 1 was nearly dead myself, having
laid back on a cotton bale, holding myself to.
gether to kesp from bursting, while the boys
stood around old Jake paying him off,

© Massy sikes, how dis niggers breff smells;
you duesn’t clean your teef, ole Jake.” *¢ Well,
you is a nasty nigger, dat’sa fuc’.”” * Well, you
iz d» biggest kin' ob Welsh rabbit, vou is.”
* Whar you git your har grease 1" And thus the
boys run old Jake, half smothered, untii 1 took
compassion on him and told them to take it off]
Jake didn't stay to claim his prize, but put ont
growling: ““ 1 dun' got sol’ dat time, 1'se a case
oh yaller fever, [ is, myself.”

Old Jake wus never known to do any more
butting in the vicinity after that.

THE CLAN CAMERON.

It is admitted that Don Cameron’s health
will not admit of his resuming his senatorial
duties, aud there is a growing suspicion that he
will snnn send in his resignation. The only other
Pennsylvanian eligible to the senator-hipis old
Sitncy Cameron, who recently celebrated the
105th anniversary of his birth by running a mile
in four minutes and skinving-the.cat backward
over a horizontal bar eleven times in succession.
The constitution of Pennsylvania, as drawn up
by William Penn early in the last century, pro-
vides that none bt a Cameron shall he a repre.
sentative of the State in the National Senate,
except by and with the consent of the oldest
surviving member of the Cameron clan.  This
provision was inserted by Mr. Penn as o tribute
of gratitude to Simou Cameron’s father, old
Angns Cameron, for haviug loaned Penn 34 in
continental money at one time when Penn was
geiting over one uf his periodical sprees with
Potunk-tauk, the hibulous chicf of the Mohawk
Indians.—~Chicago News.,

MORE REALISMY WANTED.

“Good day, geutlemen.”

A mther pretty young lady stood in the door-
way of the Chicago 7'ribune editorial rooms and
paused in graceful expectancy after anuouucing
her presence.

‘Do you object,” she continued, *“to my
talking to you gentlemen a little while on a
matter which may be of interest to you ¥°

“1 doun't,” replied the horse reporter.

*The purpose of my visit was to eall your
attention to a work of art I am engaged in sel.
ling,” and she unfolded a picture which repre-
sented two boats lying alony alongside of each
ather an a placid sheet of water, one containing
a young man and the other & young woman,

¢ Is that the work of art ¥" asked the horse
reporter.

4 Yes, sirt”

¢ What's the nawe of it 1

¢ The title is * On the Lake,” and it is con.
siderad a very fine picture,” continued the young
lady.

“] suppose so. I see the yonog man has got
hold ot the young lady’s hand, What's that
tor 1"

4 3Why,” said the visitor, blushing violently,
“Yhe is—that is, 1 suppose—they seem to be—
why, the man is making love to the young
lady.”

“Oh 1" paid the horse reporter, ‘“ heis seek-
ing te win her young affections, ¢ch ¥

Yoy, sir,” replied the fair art merchaunt, ¢ |
suppose that is it.”

*“ But what is he lying down in the boat for?
Has he got the colict”

“No, sir,” was the reply, followed by niore
blushes, *¢ His position is ono of nogligent ease,
muade so by the artist in order to more fully earry
out the thoughts suggested by the picture,”

¢ Well, 1 don’t kuow,” said the horse report-
ex. ‘“Maybe you're right, but it doesn’t look
natural. | guess he's sort of crouching down

that way in case the girl's father should happen
to b over there on the shore of the lake with a
un.”

*“ Perhaps,” said the young lady, uorolling
another picture, which represented a puir of
lovers standing ander a tiee, * you might like
this. [t is entitled ¢ One Heart, One Thought.'

A POPULAR NOVELIST.

The story of how E. I'. Roe found his right
place in the world, asa writer of religious novels,
would make an interesting illustration for one
of Samuel Smiles’s pleasant books. e was an
ariny chaplain during the war, and afterward
became pastor of the little church at Iighland
Falls, near West Point. A new church was
needed, and to build it the pastor himscll weut-
pluckily to work to raise the money. The sum.
mer visitors at the Point did their share, hut
there remained a gap, to fill which Mr. 1as be.
gan to lecture about the country on the facts of
his army life, but witheut any uetion thut he
was a writer of fiction. Meanwhile the C i~arn
fire occurred, and under the strong spell of a
desire to visit the scene, though without special
purpose in view, he made a **forced march’ by
railroad, and reached there while the ruins were
still smoking. In his stadv there are some cx.
rious relics of the fire in the shipe of chiua,
which he found in the ruins, on which the in.
tense heat had burned in a smoky iridescnse.
Ouat of this journey there gradually developed
** Barriers Burned Away,” his first work of fie-
tion. It was published in 1872, and at onee had
an enormous sale.  Up to this fail he had pub.
lished nine novels — wissing only two vears,
when he issued, instead of a novel, his *Saccess
with Small Fruits”—and their sales agoreg ited
346,000 copies. The tenth novel, *“His Sombre
Rivals,’" utilizes his experiences of the war 1 aud
the season’s sale of this and the previous books
promises to bring the total up to 00,000 copies
—an extraordinary resnlt for littde over ten
vears of literary work. At the u«ual returu of
10 per cent., this would cowne to &80 (v, g
this, which represents very nearly the hi
water mark of successful anthorkiipis, after aii,
little in comparison with the returas of suce
ful business men.  Mr. Roe's method of wark
has been peenliar. He writes his M3, v a huge
ledger or hand-book, and usually finishes a
novel uader tremendous pressure, sometimes
shutting himself upin a room in a New York
hotel, and driving away on a diet of tmefsteak
and cotfee, allowing himself ouly the recreation
of au evening of good musie, till his baok is
finished.  Tais wethod accasionally resuits in a
visible carelessness of coustrnetion, which iis
readers, however, easily forgive. Bosides wiiting
novels Mr. Koe has heen very successful aa a
grower of small fruits, and does one of the Lir-
gest businesses of the coantry in straw!s
plants.  His present residence and fini
1s at Cornwall, on the side of old Storm Kiny.
He is now finishing a story of a novel kind, the
plan of which was suggested to him by the «li-
tor of Harper's Magazins, and which will b gin
in the forth.coming Christmas number of that
prriodical, and run, in company with Wikliam
Black’s ** Juldith Shakespeare,” for a veur -
ritle is “ Nuture's Serial Siory,” and the iif-
(and love-making) of a country home is foflow.d
month by month through the vear, with ooefal
studies of the oat-door phases of nature, o plant
sud animal life. Mre. W. H. Gilicon i< assotated
with Mr. Boe in this work, and has been mak-
ing studies for lavish illustration in the neizhe
borheood of Xtorm King, where the some of the
story is realistically placed.  His pietures wiil
be supplemented by figure illustratisns from M.
Frederic Dielman, who drew “A Girl [ Know™
in the mammoth Harper’s Christmns o fast
vear.  Mr, Roe's books have also il consiler.
able sales in England, sometimes with, oftener
without, profit to him: but his Amerivn re-
turns alone would have made him, had it not
been for his having some of the misfmmtanes of
others, the owner of what for an antiior mighe
be called a considerable fortune. DBuv his owa
satisfuction seems to be rather iu the coad the
stories have been to others, in their thouswl-
pulpit power, than in the returns they have
brought to himself—Literary World.

THE PLANET JUPITER.

The famous red spot that for five years formed
an interesting feature on the plauet’s di<k faded
rapidly away during the last winter aud spring,
and has not been seen since the middle of May,
when it was exceedingly faiut, No one can tel
if it will be seen again, for no one knows the
cause that produced it. If any vestige remains,
it is safe to say that it will be found by somw of
the eagle-eved ubservers who are diligently
scanning the face of our giant brother. luter
esting telescopic observations have been made
on the Jovian disk that give positive indications
of au_ atwmosphere enveloping the huze planet.
Satellites and stars when ocenlted disappear
and then tlwsh up again,  This phenomenou has
been frequontly obszrved, and can be explained
by the intervention of clonds inthe planet’s ar.
mosphere.  In the case of oceultations, vlouds
may intercept temporarily the light of satellites
or stars, which may flash up again assoun as the
clonds have passed. In the case of satellites
eclipsed by the shadow of Jupiter, the tashing
up at intervals of the light of the satellites muy
be causod by their passage through darker re.

gions in the penumbra of the planet’s shudow
due to such clouds,~—Seientisic dmerican,

ey
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ENGLISHE TRANSLATION OF OLD
IRISHWOMEN'S REYMES.

THE MAID OF MELROSE.

"Tiz morn : and the Highlands are covered with snow,
And dark. cold and drear are the Lowlands below !
Lo ! Blgin's young ehieftain comes forth to discloso
s Jast, sweetest love ta the Maid of Melrose.

The guests are assembled, the bride's-maidens gay
Floek round.and wish joy to the chief of Muray,
As tothe hugh altar he jovously goes,

To wed lovely Ellen. the Maid of Melrose.

Elated and “raptured, all blushing, they kneecl

With hand joiued in hamd, at the joy that they feel—
The ceremony over. the elergy propose

A long life to Elgin, long life to Melrose.™

* ¢ Lane life to Elgin,” it shall notbe so.™”

Cries ene, rushine forward, ** for I am his foe 1
re the high altar now Elgin’s blood flows
A virem and bride is the Maid of Melrose,

She wept long and lonely, she wept bat in vain ;
Herjover a weord vever uttered asain ;

ror the cold elay of Elgin, bewailiug her woes,
Dicd younp, lovely Eilen. the Maid of Melrose.

MA COLLEEN QuUE.* REMEMBER ME.

Beichily as sinks the sun’s lust beam

In ocean’s azure. with golden gleam,

Ared leaves a ray, to linger still

Alnrr the top ot vonder hill,

Which glows awhile, but cannot stay,
tatntaud fading dies away ;

hus liozers <till my heart with thee.

Mg colleen ogur, remeinber me.,

12 at morn the solar ray

Dispels the night-clouds= dark away,

Ard wiakes the world with wave ot light,
=S¢ grand, so radiant. purely bright ;

Thus hail our hearts glow bright with bliss,
When next we meet,—my dear. thy kiss—
Mine be till then sweet thouehts of thee,
Mot colleen ogue, remember me,

-t
ph
2.

RETROSPECT OF ALLAN.

How feet the davsof bayhood years,
When leve's romaniic dremn
Drew blissful hope's pathetic tears
Alotz mire every theme :
When nenght endesrriog seenied to mne.
Save woman's smiles were there,
Awid every beauty 1 eould see

= “wong the winning tair !

it love's illusian now is gone,
Too latealas! 1oa late !

And [but live to wanider on

The ciomdy maze of fate.

Swmiles, fighs, and tears alike are vain.
Awid dull are beamineg exves ;

Wio lacks on =uch with prond disdain,
Is everiruly wise,

Montreal, “Dessov.”

LINDY,

“O0h, dediv 17 ealled a eliar, ¢iilish voice.

*“Yrs, Lindy ; what's wanted 17

““Ma wants to know how long it'l be 'fore
you're ready.”

**Oh, teil her T'11 be at the deor by the time
she gots her things on. Be sure you have the
tutterund eggs ali ready to put irto the wagon.
We're makin’ too late a start to town.””

Butter and eggs, indeed { As if Lindy peeded
a reminder other than the new dress for which
they wite to be exchanged.

*“Eimer and 1 can go totown next time, can't
we, ma ¢ +he added, entering the honse.

“*Yes, Lindy; I hope so,” was the reply.

** But don’t bother me now ; your pa is ccming
siready, and I haven't my skawl on yet. Yes,
Wiitur: 'm here. Just put this butter in,
Lindy ; I'll c.rry the eggs in my lap. Now,
Lindr, don’t let Elmer play with tbe fire or
run away.’’

And tu a moment more the heavy lumber
wagon rattled away from the door, and the chil-
dren stood gazing after it fer a whilein s half-
forlorn manner. Then Lindy went in to do her
wark, Elmer resamed his play, and soon every-
thing was moving along as cheerfully as ever.

After dinner Elmer went to sleep, and Lindy,
feeling rather lonely, again went cut of doors

for achange. It wasa warm sutrmnal day, al-
most the perfect counterpart of a dezen or more
which had precedrd it.  The sun shone bright.
1y, and the hot wind that swept through thetall
grass made that and all else it truched so dry
that the prairie seemed like a vast tinder-box.
Though her parents had tut lately moved to
this place, Lindy wesacenstomed to the prairies.
She fiad been born on them, and her eyes were
fawiliar with nothing else ; vet, 23 she stood,
t. day with that brown, unbroken expanse rol-
ling sway before her until it rc-:xchec{ the pale
tlutsh-gray of the sky, the indescribable freling
ot awe and terrible solitude which such a scene
often inspires in one not familiar with it stole
gradually over her. But Lindy was far too
practical to remain long under such an in.
flueree.  The chickens were ‘¢ peeping” loudly,
anl she remembered that they were withont
their dinner.

As she passed around the corner of the house
with a dish «f corn in her hands, the wind al-
most lifted her from the ground. It was cer-
tainly blowing with greater violence than dur.
ing the morning.

(ireat tumble-weeds went flying by, turning
over and over with lightning-like rapidity ;
then, pausing for an instant’s rest, were caught
by another gust and carried along, mile after
mile, till some fence was reached, where the
conld pile up in great drifts and wait till a bris
wind from another direction should send them

relling aud tumbling all the way back. But
Lirdy Jid not notice the tumble-weeds. The

*My young tnaid.

dish of corn had tumbled from her hands and
she stood looking straight ahead, with wide-
open, terrified eyes. »

What was the sight that so terrilied her ?

Quly a line of fire below the horizon. Ouly a
line of fire, with forked tlames darting high inte
the air and a cloud of smoke drifting away from
them. A beautiful relief this bright, changing
spectacle, from the brown monotony of the
prairie,

Bit the scene was without beauty for Lindy.
Her heart had given one great bound when she
first saw the red line, and then it seemed to
cease beating. She had seen many prairie
fires ; had seen her father and other men fight
them, and she knew at once the danger her
home was in.  What could she, a little girl, do
to save if, and perhaps herself and her litile
brother, from the destroyer which the scuth
wind was bringing stmight toward them !

Ounly for » moment Lindy :tood white and mo-
tionless, then with a beund she was at the well,
Her course was decided upon. If only time and
strength were given her! Drawing two pails
of water, she laid a large bag in each, and then
getting some matches hurried out beyond the
stable. She must fight fire with fire ; that was
her only hope, but a strong, experienced man
wou'd have shrunk from starting a fire iu such a
wind.

She fully realized the danger, but it was a
possible escape from otherwise inevitable de-
struction, and she hesitated not an instant to
attempt it. Cautiously starting a bleze she
stood with a wet bag ready to smother the first
unruly flame.

The great fire to the south.west was rapidly
approaching. Prairie chickens and other birds,
driven from their nests, were llying over, utter.
ing distressing cries. The air was full of smoke
and burnt grass, and the crackivg of the tlares
conld be plainly heard. It was a trying mo.
ment. The increased roar of the advancirg fire
warned Lindy that she had but very little time
in which to complete the circle around the
house and barn ; still, if she harried too much,
she would lose control of the fire she had started,
and with it all hope of safety.

The heat was intense, the smoke suffocating,
the rapid swinging of the heavy bag most ex.
haunsting, but she was unconscious of these
things. The extremity of the danger inspired
her with wonderful strength and eudurance.
Instead of losing conrage, she incicased ber al-
most superhuman exertions, and in another brief
moment the task was completed. None too snon
either, for the swiftly advancing column had
nearly reached the wavering, struggling, slow.
moving line Lindy hed sent out to meet it.

It was a wild, fascinating, half terrible, half
beautiful scene. The tongues of flame, leaping
above each other with airy, fantastic grace,
seemed cat like, to tey with their victiins before
devouring them.

A sudden, violent gust of wind, and then with
a great cracking roar the two fires met, the Hames
shooting high in the air as they rushed toge-
ther. '

For one brief, glorious moment they remained
there, flapping the air with their ferce, hot
tongues, then, suddenly dropping, they died
cut ; and where an instant hefore had been a
wall of fire was nothing now but a cloud of blue
smoke arising from the blackened ground, and
here and there a sickly flame finishing an ob-
stinate twft of grass, The fire on cach side,
meeting no obstacle, swept quickly by, aund
Lindy stood gazing, spell-bound, atter it as it
darted and flashed in ternble zigzag lines farther
and farther away.

“ QOh, Lindy " cried a shrill voice frcm the
house. Elmer had just awakened.

“Yes, I’m comny,” Lindy answered, turn-
ing. But how very queer she felt. There was
a roaring in her ¢ars louder than the tire had
made ; everything whirled before her eyes, and
the sun seemed to have ceased shining, all was
50 dark. Reaching the house bv a great effort,
she sank, faint, dizzy and trembling, upon the
bed by her brother’s side.

Elmer, frightened and hardly awake, began to
cry, ond, as he never did anything in a half.
way manner, the result was wocderful, His
frantic shricks and furisus cries reused his half-
fainting sister ag effectuslly as if he had poured
a glasa of brandy between her lips. She soon
sat np, and by and by color began to return to
the white face and strength to the exhausted
body. Her practical nature and strength of will
again asserted themselves, and instead of yield-
irg to afeeling of weakness and prostration, she
tied on her sun-bonnet firmly, and gave the
chickens their long-delsyed diuner.

But when, half an hour later, her father found
her fagt asleep, with the glow from the sky re-
flected on her weary little face, ke looked out of
the window for a mament, picturing to himself
the terrible sceney of the afternoon, and then
down at his daughter, ‘A brave girl1” he
murmured, smoothing the yellow hair with hig
bard, brown hand—*‘a brave girl !"—S¢. Ni-
cholas.

NIGHT ON THE PRAIRIE.

If you s’and here and peer through the dark-
ness youn can see it all, There iy the wagon of a
lone emigrant family, its cover weather-worn
and rent to prove that the journey has heen
long and weary. Ten feet away are the embers
of the firo on which the evening meal was
caoked,  Between the wagon and the fire is the
rude bed of robes and blankets on which mother
and children are sleeping. On the other side of

the vehicle stand the horses, munching at the

short, sweet grass, or listening to the far-off
voice of the walf.

This is the background. In the foreground a
sentinel sits with his back to the solitary cot.
ton-wood. At his right hand runs a little brook
—at his left is the boundless prairie o’er which
night has spread her mantle.  Forty feet away
are wife and children trusting in his vigilance.
QOverhead gray.white clouds are driving across
the star-lit heavens, and the moan of the wind
has an uneasy, norvous sound. Awav out on
the prairie the wolf gallops from kuol! to knoll
and snuffs the air, and the ecoyote gnaws at the
bleached bones of tha butlalo and utters his
short, sharp cries of hunger.

Is there danger? All day long as the tired
horses pulled the wagon at a slow pace, the
emigrant has enrefully scanned the cirele about
him, but without cause for uneasiness, He
kunows he is in the Indian country, and for the
last twenty-four hours his nerves have been
braced to hear their dreaded warwop and to
catch sight of a band riding down upan bhim,

It is midnight as we find him. Hisear has
been as keen as a fox’s and his ey» has not
rested for a moment. The stukes are human
lives—his life with the rest. The olils are ten
to one against him.

The brook babbled and the man slept.  Aye!
the sentinel who had five tives in his keeping
slept and dreamed, avd in his dreams wandered
back to the old home and and heard the ald,
familiar sounds.

Sh! It was arustle in the grass! Turn to
the left a little more.  There it is ! Thirty feet
from the sleeping man a rattlesnake reary its
head above the grass and looks arasndl.  Its
eyes gleam like stars, The neck swells, the
tongue flashes in and our, and it eoils amd un.
coils itself as if in fieren combat.  Now it is ad-
vaneing-—now it swerves to the rizht-—now to
the lefr-—now it halts and coils itsell to strike.
It might ecreep up and bury its fangs in the
flesh of the sleeping man, and it will U It creeps
again. It gliles through the grasslike a gleam
—-now to the right—now to the left—now
straight abewl,

‘¢8.g s-h 1"

The serpent Lults. Twenty feet more and jt
could have struck the slecper, but same move-
ment of hus hus alarmed i, and it glides away
for fifty feet, as fast as a shadow travels. ’

Now look beyond the snake.  Is it a second
serpent worming its way over the ground to
sutround the sheper with peril 7 Ist woif ar
panther ereeping forwanl to make a vietim !
Now yeu can see more clearly 5 thers is the
sealp-leck and fuathers, the dark face, the wleame
ing eyes, the shut teeth, and bronze throat of a
blackfoot warrior. - A eourier from one hranch
ot his tribe to ancther, he hag discovirad the
cucampment, circled aronnd it twice, and is now

creeping npon the man, who sleeps instead of

watching.

How soft!ly he maves ! A panther stealing
upon a listening doe weould not exercise more
care. Almost inch by inch, and yet he is slowly
approaching.  He was a hundred feet away, now
he is niuety, eighty, seventy, sixty ! He can
see a dark mass at the feot of the tree, and he
knows that the sentinel must be asleep or he
would not be in that position.

See the mattlesnake 1 1t has Feed about,  [F
it wus daylight you could see a fieree gleam in
its eye —a tightening of the cords amd muscles —
a fieice {lash of the rod tongue, A straight liue
of sixty feet drawn from the Indisn to the tree
would pass over the snake. Now the warrior
ereeps forward again—unot a weed breakivg—
not & rustle to prove his precence,  Two feet —
four—six—1! See the wnake ! s headd is thrown
back—its eyes shoot sparks—there goes the
deadly z-2-z-z-2 f his rattle. The head of the
Indlian is not three fiet away as he hears the
ominous sound.  He draws back, but there is a
dart, a flash, and something strikes him full in
the face, and is not shaken off until he springs
to his feet with a ery hoand for half winile arnund
aud rushes away iu the darkness,

What was it 7 The sentine] is wide awake and
upon his feet.  Wife and children bave heen
startled from slumber to grow white-faced and
tremble,  Even the horses have raised their
heads anid are peering into the night.  There
was a sivgle ery—the wild scream of a human
being suddenly terrificd.

*“ It was nothing--nothing but the howl of a
woll " whispery the sentinel, as he walks over
to comnfart wite and children, and by and by all
is quiet and peaceful a3 before. T'he night grows
apace —the stars fade—daylight breaks, A« the
san comes up the wagon moves on its way, and
the brook amd the camp and the cotton- waod are
left behind.

* Yes, it wag the howl of snme wolf prowling
about,” whispers the emigrant to himself as he
walky beside his wagnn and cantiously scans the
prairie,

Three handred foet to the left is coiled a
snake, which darts its enormous tongue at the
passing wagon, Halfa mile boyend lies the dead
body of tha Blackfoot—swollen, distorted—
a horrible sight under the moming sun.  Over-
head circles three or four vultures of the prairie,
and creeping throngh ths grass come the lank,
huogry walves to the fenst. The wife Inughs,
the children fralic, the hushand regaing his light
heart.  Night wrote the record of the serpents
in the grass, and he will never read it.

W are ometimes tetupted to think that the
prejudices of a thoughtful 1ife avre quite as bad
as the notions of an ignorant one. Certainly
they are ay hard to change.

IRISH OYSTERS.

SOMETHING ABOUT TUHE CELEBRATED BREDR oF
SNEEM,

I recently paid a visit to the celebrated oyster
beds «f Sueem, writes a carrespondent from
RKenmare, Treland,  Kenmare oysters, jor rather
Bland’s oyster, have quite o reputation, and
bring the highest fignre in the oyster market.
Mr. Bland is the proprietor of the beds, and
owns a large property in the neighborhood.
Commeuneing with this scasan, he hus formed a
limited lability company for the more profitable
working of this valuable fishery. The oyster
beds are twenty acres in extent - -produce sowe
three  hundred theusanmd anvually, which are
selling new at 105, 42,500 per 100, During the
past yours they have been gold at 12%, 149, and
up as bigh as 162, per 100, wholesale. They are
shipped in boxes, generddly containing about
eleven hnndred, to Killarney (thirty-five miles),
and from there by rail and beat to Cork, Dub-
lin, Loudon, Liverpool, ete.

As may be judged, oysters are at present he.
yond the reach of men of even moderate in-
comes,  They have been ridng in price every
season antil they have reached a point when it
is fouml a cheaper hospitality to take a friend
into ¢lub or first-clasy restaurant, aud give him
a good dinner, than to ask him ta have an oys-
ter Innch. 1 way rowed over the oyster bals,
which at the time of my visit were covered with
from ten to twelve feet of water, stown how the
sed was Ludd down, and the produal growth aml
development from the “spat” 10 the metured
ovstir, The *eeed™ is bronght fram the French
coast, price varying trom 34, to £2 per 1,000,
according  to the sive and age. The coast o
Brittany is the great source of supply for the
Faglish and Trish fisheries. This seed is placad
i trays 6 by 3 feet four iuches 1 height, made
of tine galvanizd woven wire, anil divided each
into six cowparments.  The frame 19 of thick
state; over it s placed a tight fitting frame,
cailed an fance " the fromes are well

.

“ambui
tereed over with beiling pitcl, and in this con-
ditien are placed on the beds,

The secend serson these are picked over, the
large ouvs taken out avd pliced in youds or
Cparks,” which are seetions fifteen by twenty
fect, under water, formed by stroug wire,  IHere
they are Ieft for another yor, when they are re.
woved to the regular bed as pequired. It takes
feur years—-two yrars in these nurseries and two
years in the romlsr beds-—before the oyster is
matured aned it for market. With the obl na.
tive spat the lrish ovst r grew to a larger size
than is preduced by the fore'gu seed, although
the superior Havor and excellenee of the latteris
admitted. A large <taff is kept erpleyed at tha
Soeem beds, ond the opsters are trken up from
the middle of September to the end of April.
The drive from Kenmate to Sneemn is oue of the
most delightful ameng the many charming
drives in this part of the south of lreland.

FOOT NOTES,

Tur other Satarday evening Mr, George 1L,
Sims paid fora hox at Drury-lane tosee A Sailor
el Iis Lass. Scou after the rise of the curtain
a mes-enger arrived from the stage with the fol-
lowing letter:— **Dear Sims,—[ return jon
vour weney, 1 ean’t think of letting you pay
ta see e vob,~Yours, Augnstus Harrig,” 00 R,
8., appreciating the complimert, pocketed the
moneyv, and seribbled the following acknow-
ledgment while the messenger waited :

I paid to see Augnstus act,
And he returned my L5 d;

Let critics sneer—-it is a fuct—
Angustus acted arell to me,

Mz, Jesgra Forsten, iu his latest work on
the Royal lineage of our noble and gentle fam-
tlies gives “ the descentof William Ewart tad-
stone, P First Lord of the Treasury, from the
hlood Laoyal of Lugland.,” [tappears, acrording
to this profoand antiquary, that Anne Robert.
son, whe, in thefiest vear of the present century,
married Sir John Gladstoue, and gave birth to
Withiam, was dewended from John, second Barl
of Athole, and through him from King Fdward [,

Mavavr TRENELLUS new Lo the Americans,
and it ix, indeed, & common fact that she has
never been tempted to eress the Atlantie by
dellars hitherto. She ivstidl in fall song power
and fer style she is far and far away heyond the
racn of modern artists in general, Her lelivery
of the part of Maweena in I Trovalore is thus
criticizod by the Now Fark Herald © — * Mme
Trebelli is an almost abwolute wmistress of her
art, sl Kuows well how to concenl fram ordin.
ary observation these slight defeets by giving a
heanty of phrasing, a delicacy of vxpression, an
artistic finish to the musice that she sings that
makes her a delightful artist to listen to. She
is n contrnlto endowed hy nuture with a rich,
full nnidl sympathetic voice, cweet nnd clear in
the upper tones, and grandly effctive in the
lower register.  Art has  highly ewmbellished
this natural gift in a wonderful (degree, adding
elegance of style, smoothness and finish, and
her own highly dramatic temperamont has
taught her how to use her voice with great effoet
upon the lyne stage. A finer petformanee of
Azueena hus not been witnessed horo for « long
time than that given hy Mine. Trebelli, and
long befory the evening was over she had esta.

blished herself firmly in the goml graces of her
vew public both as an actress and a singer.”
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THE WARRIOR, THE STATES.
MAN, AND THE POET,

The warrior grasped his glittering sword,
Andsought the daring toe,

And bloud was shed and toemen fled
Amid the eries of woo.,

Avd many a battie fieree nnd fong

The warrior fought and won,

And laarels wreathed the vietor's brow
For deeds that he had done,

Death stopped the warrior's fierce enreer,
Aund fnid him in the dust,

His blowd-staiued sword hix deeds record
Now deeper statned with rast,

Ak yetan spite of ehivalry,

1l tithes nud hiv e,

A exeentioner mast be

The warrior's proper unine,

The sword, the fiunine nud the plagne
Arcevils which we dread,

Ihey tell of punishinent for sin

;\.nd Judements widely spresd,

'\} ur s aearse, and sl mnst prove
I'o huypnu-s‘s‘ w hap—

And Qod the untions shall remove
Who take delight i war,

War iz a sconrge : but ehauld it come
Wamust our homes defand,

I in the right, then Tet ux fight

Awd on onr Gond dependd.

St winer vtill to shun our foes

Auvd show our better sense,

And Blunt their sworl< by kindly words
Aud giving no offence, .

The statesmnn, sober, learned and wise,
. Who knows and studies wan,

AWho bew< ennet, mond phine and tries

T odes what good he o,

Deserves a nation's geatitude

Avd Justly eacns the fame

testowedarpen the trnly gond
O pure un=ailied name,

Fortho! the warrinr wmay he great,
Yot b isgreater still,

Wha wisely holds the reins ofspate
With philosaphie skl

Anel vt the greatest of the three
=l who : bvre,

Aol in iy v

pitind pesetr
breathies torth hiv wongs of fire,

The haly prophets who unsealed
Ciasd™s muvsteries 1 man,

T pantry their thoughis revealed
For thiis was heaven's plag ¢

At <2l devotion’s higher flizhe
A~ the aneiant dayvs

Aveends in hawns of sweet delighe
And grarefui vangs of pratso.

When chubby fittle Cupid makos
A target ot onr hearts,
1 from Apciio’s wing
sfeathers far Bis da :
Weowny the posrer of poetry
And yiehd to s enntend
Por poctrny mnst ever he
The tangaage of the sanl,

s he takes

i:f veryelime,

R AT 4

cin strains apblime
ave the henre,
A <t the wifted band
Al ger {ie dnre,

And <hall B honored wagne peasrd
il thne shadl be neomore,

Quehea,

8, Moour,

PILDEN'S YOUNG Lok,

THE SAGE OF GREYNIONE'R BEARLY

Misx MARGURRITE MORSE.

LUVE FOR

¢ “.]k)’ is Titden a bachelor 77 asked a New
York  Jowrne! reparter of one of Tilden's
frievls,

**He is w0 old that very fow can answer the
question. The idea of Uncle Sammy in love
worthd mieve most people to lnughter,

“Phere ison legend of 4 mysterious lady in
Bleek fhontinge about, but Lord,!%he was us set-
thed and erusty a bachelor sven then as you
wouhl eare to see,” sald an aged resilent of
Youkers, “*You must go further back than
we,"”

Dicennraging, scurely ! 1t would, indeed, be
dithenit to find Za more sentimentally frigid or
unroumntic chararter than the venerable save of
Grevstone,  One naturally ferms an opinion at
the first glanee thati the quizzical smile whi-h
venally twinkles over the otherwise placid coun-
tenance of Mr. Tilden peocirates the nature of
the inner man and lights up the soul with at
least a ray of comicality.  When disturbed from
su-h pleasant meditations one s surprised to
firnl how quickly his seemingly happy counten-
anee assuines a cold amd rigidaspeet,

It was not always, thus, however.  An aged
re~rdent of the little quaker vitlage of New Le-
Yunon, Columbia County, who remewmbers the
ity vouth of Tilden, when, with the farmer
vouths, he played st marbles or roumed the
Helds and mountaine together, tetls a curious
tale of the vouthful days of this great man.

Sunuel J. Tilden, it is claimed, was born in
the vear 1808, Jhs parents were well-to-do
qll:\k:‘,rs of thu tenowned quaker acttlement of
New Letmuon.  His fither, Elum Tilden, kept
a ¢oantry store and dealt largely in herbs and
. Wteuf medicines,” many ot the latter being
in the market at the present day. Samuel was
the eldest of three sons.  He was a sickly, puny
vouth, tall, slim, and very shy. [Ilis early
buvhood was made wretehed among his asso.
cintes, who took advantage of his physical defi-
cionries in many boyish ways. ‘This naturally
drove him to o closer attention to his books,
and at an early nge his proficiency at study had
entitle t Liim to a course at Yale,

While at Yale the futher of Samuel suddenly
died.  The two brothers were retained at home
to nssist the mother in continuing the business,
while Samuel remained to complute his studies.

)

At 18 he began to attract attention ns a writer !

of political speeches and mewspaper articles on
topics of importance in state government.
Many of his articles appeared in the Albany
Argus under the nom, rlc plume of *¢ Crino.”
The young student never enjoyed good health,
aud the additional lnbors of college were more
than his physical abilities could withstand, and
at this early staga in his career we find physi-
cians hovering about him and advising rest and
quietness. Then Samuel retired from college
to the more romantic life on the homestead at
New Lebanon, where he devoted a year or more
of his life to studving the bheanties of nature and
concocting pills and plasters in the luboratory
over the Tilden store.

The rough usage which youths of Simuel's

nature were wont to receive at Yale by their
asgociates probably had some influence ou the
future destiny of the man, for when he recov-
ered sufficiently to again pursue his studies he
chose to complate his education at the New
Yark University. Here Samuel made rupid
progress, but in his new life met with an inci-
dent which eame near wrecking his ambitious
career.
. The young student found time to participate
in the festivities of the gay city life. He had
gradually become known to his associates and
the leaders of the Democratic party as a political
writer and critic of some importance, and was a
weleome puest among the families of the better
class of society. Men who hoped to gain pub-
licity through the pen of Tilden courted his
favor, and he was the recipient of many court-
cous attentions as well from the ladies.

Aiss Marguerite Morse was one of the pret-
tiest and most talented of city belles, whose
band wmany had sought in vain. Miss Morse
had thrown na radiant beam across the pathway
of young Tilden, a pathway which had never
before Leen erossed by Cupid. For a time it
seemed as if the young student liad lost all am-
bition for learning. The new life was o happy
one.  His health was improving.  His friends
and admirers were nminersus, and withal he was
satisfied.  He had become intoxicated with
love. Young Tillew's ambitions then turned
wani gaining the band of this beautifal wo-
man in marriage.

By no means an ottractive fignre, with no
fortune and with very dim prospeats, the youth
had littl: or nothing to lay at the feet of the
lovely maiden. Nothing daunted, Samnel was
an ardent suiter, paid every conceivable atten.
tion to his adored one, wrote poetry aud prose

by turng, and waged probably the most desper--

ute contest of his life.

On the other hawd, the hanghty miss had noe,
or cculd not, wcutertain a ray of love for her
suttor, and before Tilden was aware of his fate
his laily love hiad been led to the altar by a more
pretentious aud weaity admirer.

The Vlow el heavily, awd for a time threat.
ened to entirely change the course of Tilden's
life.  Most men would have quailed und-r the
severe test and gone deeper into the dissipations
and intoxications of a gay life. But not so here.
Taking a solemn vow sgainst all future social
plrasures and aspirations, the vouth threw off
his fetters and returned once more to his books.
With high honors Tilden graduated from the
New York University, and shortly atter aston-
ished the profession by his bold, stern and col-
lected manner in the practice of law,

From this new era of his life, however, it was
noticed that he shunued all social interconrse.
He retired to unpretentious quartary in Madison
avenue, where he resided for many years, until
by vast acennulations of wealth he was enabled
to live more luxuriously, and purchased his
present residence in Gramerey Park and a lordly
estate in a seeluded spot along the Hudson.

The aching void which was created by this
beautiful telle was partially filled by the politi-
eal aspirations of his after lile, but never has
the ¢ruel treatment received at the unmerciful
hands of the beantiful woman been quite for-
gotten.

As years wlvanced and Mr. Tilden withdrew
from active life the stern and drigid nature grew
upon him, and pever sinze has the cold heart of
the hermit of Greystane been lit up or soltened
by social pleasures or counubial affections.

THE WRONG DUDE,

EY FLANEUR,

Three aggressive young wen sab on the for.
ward end of a 3rd avenue elevated railroad car
oue day last week nud made audible comments
about the other passengers.  They were untidily
clad, guiltless of collars, and noticeably addicted
to tobaceo, but they were endowed with a cer-
tain amount of assurauce that enablsd them to
discuss the personal points of other people with
entire candor aud tearlessness.

They were flusheld with beer.

One of them leaned over with his eibows on
his knees, another's hands were buried deep in
bis trousers’ pockets, and a third had his arms
and head out of the window most of the time.
They were sitting thus when the car stopped at
Chatham square on its way to the eity hall,

A dude was gently waftedin.  The passengers
glanced at the dude with an air of helpless won-
derment, or gazed upon him with the vague iu-
terest that an enigma always inspires. He was a
purely placid dudy,  The serenity of his expros-
sion was unmarred by even so much as a passing
thought. Abovea cruelly high collar appeared
the face ; surmounting it, a high hat, with gen-
erously curved rim and ball-shaped crown. The

- feet of the dude were squeezed into shoes that
looked like swollen toothpicks, and the tight-
ness of his trousers inspired the beholder with
a quivering distrust. Around the towering col-
“lar was a mild tie about the size of ashoe-string,
and a light-eolored coat was buttoned closely to
the neck. He carried a pair of gloves and a
silver-handled cane, and his hat was worn on the
back of his head, discloging a short bang of straw
colored hair. His light moustache had been
carefully nurtured, but it was of disappointing
growth,

The dude sank langnidly to rest opposite the
three young men. His eyes passed listlessly
aver them, and then he fell to sucking the end
of his ¢ame, while his face looked blank and
meournful.

The three young men stared at the dude for
some time, and then one of them yelled :

¢ Ah, there, Bartholomew ! Who antied you ?
Ain’t you ashamed, you coy thing, to wear such
tight pants?”

The Dude raised his eyes and stared tran-
r}uilly at the three young men and then carefully
dropped them again.

““ Don’t you look at me, sauce-bnx, or I'll
slap you real hard, <o there ¥’ minced another
of the young men.

The third one had meanwhile been glaring at
the dude with immense dislike.

‘¢ Say, what good are you V" he asked at last,
with an expres-inn of supreme contempt. “Who
feeds yer? I'll come over there and stick a pin
in yver lung an’ kill yer dead, d'y’ hear ¥’

Once more the dude raised his eyes tranquiily
and fixed them on the eyes of the first speaker,
who was now leaning forward and peering at
him with an ugly scowl,

“ Don’t you look at me, ye mutton-faced
idiot,” continued the belligerent one, half rising
in his ceat. “*I'm a man, | am, an’ [ don’t al-
low no white-livered Gussie to squint at me.”

Still the dude’seyes 'ooked steadily into those
of the loud-mouthed tully, while the duide sucked
the end of his cane.  The rongh one rose stowly,
with his heatd thrust forward, and his eyes half.
closed, and moved toward the lanuid dude.

‘“ Dan’t toueh tha poor thing, Mickey ; you'll
kill iz it you do," said one of the trio. “ Ttain't
alive. It ain't possible.””

By this time the passengers were leaning for-
ward, and cries of “ 8Sit down an’ let him
alone I were addressed to the bhully, who was
deriding the dude. The latter still sucked the
end of his ecane languidly. The bully rose and
stepped toward the dude with clenched fists, but
before he eould strike the duie had dropped his
cane and was standing squarely in front of the
bully.

An instant the two stood face to face, and then
the dude made a feint with his left hand, the
bully threw up both hands to ward off the ex-
pacted blow, and caught a right-hander on the
jaw that seut him sprawling over backward in
the car.  Quick as a flash the dude turned, and,
seizing the more offensive of the two others by
the throat as he sat in his seat, he deliberately
jammed his head back against the car, and slap-
ped his face on either side, as he calmly said :

“You just awaked if a dude was possible
(hang).  Ail things are possible. A dude is a
thing (bang, bang).  Therefore, 2 dude is pos-
sible (bang, bang).”

Tnen the dude submitted to the pressure of
the peace-mrkers, and walked gracefully out
upon the platform of the city hall station. |
looked him attentively in the face, and was sud-
denly knockel speechless by the discovery that
he was not adude at all, but a nefarious imita-
tion. He is the best known man in New Yerk,
Arthur  Dickinson Williams, formerly ~State
senator.

* What on earth do you meau by masquerad-
ing in this style I I asked, in amaz-ment.

“ 1t is a masquerade,” he satd, thoughtfully ;
“lan’t it P

“ Well, I suppose so. How do you happen to
be at large in such a costume 2

‘¢ Joke,” said the senator,
“large aud playful joke. Hasn't panned out
very well so far,  Nearly broke my wrist hitting
that bufler in theear. ['ve stood no end of chaft
all the way down. | got weary toward the end
of the line and dropped the disguise.”

¢ But why are you—-"

“ Bob Brown gives a dinner at the Astor
House to.day, and 1 am one of the invited guests.
Thought it would create a sensation if I went in
as a dude. 1 shall go the rest of the distance
in a closed eab. If 1 walked, however,"” he
added, thoughtfully, 1 would create a still
deepor impression when 1 arrived.”

*“ Howe?"'

] should probabiy be taken in as a corpse.
Which had you rather be, a dude or a corpse

s Dadel”

#“50°d 1," said the festive diner.
hailsd a cab
nant,

mournfully,

Then he
and whirled out of sight.—rgo-

ADVISED HIM TO HEDGE,

It was only the other day that a party of
knights of the green cloth, svated around the
stove in a Sccond street saloon, were discussing
the merits—and demerits—of a pawnbroker
named Solomon, who does business in South
Laramie. All agreed that the old fellow was
closer than one's undergarment, and never let o
dollar get dut of his fingers without knowing
that the recipient left the equivalent of five in
his hands as security. :

‘1 tell you, boys,” said one, *“if‘old Death
himself should eall on Solomon and offer him a
' new lease of life for ton dollars, he'd make the

old chap open his overcoat and exhibit his drg
bones before he would condescend to dicker wit
him at all. He'd want to be morally certain
that it was Daath, and even then he’d iusist on
his leaving his coat as a sort of guarantee, yon
know.” . )

Just then a new arrival chipped in and asked
who they were speaking of. On heing told, he
declared that Solomon wasn’t such an old skin-
flint as many people supposed. ¢ Why,” said
he, ¢ I'll bet $57 that I can go and horrgw 325
of him right now, without any other security
than my word of honor.”

There were half a dozen takers at once. The
bet was made, the money put up in the hands of
one of the boys, and the new arrival, accom-
panied by one of the party, started for Solomon’s
place of business. Arriving there the would-be
borrower entered, while the other man remained
outside, but looked through the window to see
that nothing in the shape of a “security ”
changed hands.

The pawnbroker was soon made acquainted
with the terms of the bet. ** Now,” said the ap-
plicant, * you lend me the §25, and of course [
win 850 ; then I'll return you your money and
also give you hall of what I win.”

“ You bet I gif you twenty-fife dollar with-
out any security, eb ¥’ inquired Solomon.

12 &'es.ﬂ

¢ Uud your money vas oop ¥’

“Yes”

¢ Mine frent, dot vas a ferry foolish bishness.
1 tolt you vhat you do: you go und hedge !""—
Laramie Boomerang.

THE EVILS OF TOBACCO.

¢“Strange, isu’t it * remarked Judge Groes-
beck to a legal friend the other evening ; ““but

the anti-tobacco prople do not tire apparently,
they are continually producing dreadful exam-
ples of the conseqnences of smoking and chew-
ing. The shrinkage of the American leg fol-
lowing the introduction of the cigarette hag
been the round of the papers. Cancer, con-
sumptiun, liver complaint, bronchitis, dyspep-
sia, and paralysis are all imputed to nicotine
poisoning, and nobody enters a denial. Yet
we go on smoking calmly and confidently,
willing to take our chances of ali the diseases in
Pandora’s box, including such new ailmentsas
have been patented since that cadeau was open-
ed.  And the diseases do not come. Tobacco-
users certainly sicken and die of sundry canses.
Some have cancers, and some fall down eleva-
tor shafts ; paralysis reaches for this one and a
steamboat explosion gathers that, but the anti-
tobacconist does not seem to enjoy any immuni-
ty. No special providence seems to be waiting
to rescue him from the cholera morbus, or to
turn aside from his back the itch. Ah!
thanks ; T have a mateh,” and the couple were
soon concealed from view in a cloud of tobaceco
smoke.

VARIETIES.

“Yevrte Sara Beornhart ” is the name of the
last new French cheese. It appears that Dona
Sol, otherwise the inimitable Sara, was afraid
that the French ¢ jerry builder” meant to en-
close her estate in that most odious of all ring
fences, a cordon of cheap houses. She at once
sallied ont, and, as there was a large farm in the
neighborhood, purchased the whole of the Iland.
Then the lady set to work to make cheese, and
rechristened the best local product the * Detite
(little) Sara Bernhart.””  DParis, as easily tickled
by a name as by a feather, instantly patronized
the new comestible.

“Dear Bmrp oF WiNTER.” (Edwin Ash-
down, Hanover-square.) This is a song com-
posed by Mr. Wilhelm Ganz expressly for Ade-
lina Patti, to whom it is dedicated. We all
know that this great songstress has special de-
light in singing the songs of this composer,
and it is but natural that she should tempt him
once wmore into composition ; natural, too, that
he should be inspired by somewhat similar
strains of beautiful melody when he thinks of
the glorious exponent whe especially honours
him. Yet he thinks wisely, also, when he re-
collects the thousands who would wish to sing
his compositions too, and humbly follow in the
line in which Patti directs the taste. Therefore,
perhaps, the song before us is a simple outpour-
ing of melody which any one may accomplish,
though there are roulades in parenthesis, which
are to be accepted or declined according to am.
bition or skill ; but even these are by no means
out of the reach of a good vocalist with a full
range of voice. The song is tlowingly tuneful,
reminding one of Abt at his very best, or not
unlike the more masterly Schubert. The ac-
companiment is & very easy one, though written
by oue whose skill as a pianist might have led
him to indulge his fancy in that way. This is
the best of modern productions, and ean be cor-
dially recommended to the refined amateurs and
to professionals alike. The wordsare by Frede-
rick Enoch. The bird of winter is, of course,
the robin.

Morers Dox't KNow,—How many children
are punished for being uncouth, wilful, and .
difterent to instructions or rewards, simply be.
cause they arcout of health ! An iutelligent lady
said of a child of this kind : ‘“Mothers should
know that if they would give the little ones
moderate doses of Hop Bitters for two or three
weeks, the children would.be all a parent could
desire.”
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UNDER THE SYCAMORE.

BY STRELLA OF LACKAWANNA,

He will not waken;
The gale has shaken
The leaves from the stalk of the white rose-tree:
And sharp and shril
. . Rings the wood bird’s tritl:
Yet he will not waken and speak tome.

Toall my Ylem!ing
He lics unheeding,
Who never was deaf to my ¢all bofore;
1 listen and wait
. [Till the hour gruws late!
No: only asigh in the syosmeore.

T eall him- ¢all him:
O clods that wall him
From my warm arms, will ye tell him so?
The gmss is wet
With my tears—~and yet
He will not answer: he cannot knos.

To all my pleading
He lies unheeding,
Who never was deat to my eall before
He will not awake,
. And my heart must break
Under the pitying sycamore.

MY LORD BELVIDERE.

1.

Phichus Adelphns Bellasis, the sixth Farl of
Belvid-re, occupied chambers in the Albany,
Piceadlly, Cousidered from the point of view
of the peerage, my Lord Belvidere was but a
poor man ; contempluted from the lower level
occupred by the commonalty he was very com-
fortably, even luxuriously provided for. The
heuse of Bellasis claimed to be of most ancient
descent : its titles were not acquired, however,
until early in the eighteenth century, when for
sundry sorvices rendered to the State, a certain
Hyperion Bellasis. goldsmith and jeweller, who

was said to have mnade = fortune by trading large- |

1y in Trish diamouds was created Baron Bellasis,
Viscount Bellamont, and Earl of Belvidere, all
in the ypeerage of Ireland. The large fortune
possessed by ths first Farl had suffered much in
the hands of his less prudent and thrifty succes-
sors, and of late years the family estates in the
province of Connaught had not proved specially
productive. Bnt during the long minority of
the sixth Earl his property had beer heedtully
nursed for him ; he was the owner of valuable
lands io Huntingdonshire, and of a town house
in Piinlico, now usually the occupation of his
lordship’s grandmother, the Dowager Countess of
Bellamont. His lordship’s mother had been dead
some years, For some time before her demise,
the delicate state of her health had compelled
ker ladyship to seei: a southern climate; she
had remzined abroad, visiting England only at
long intervals, She died at Rome, and was in-
terred in the Protestant cemetery there, beneath
the shadow of the well.-known pyramid of Caius
Cestins.

Lord Belvidere was of low stature and spare
figure ; his complexion was colorless, his features
insignificant. There was little light ip his large
short-sizhted, pale blue eyes ; bis hair was of a
sandy flaxen hae, and a fee ble mustache straggled
about Lis upper lip. Yet a cettain air of refine-
ment attended him ; he was graceful of bearing
and movement he was always tastefully and care-
fully dressed, and it was held that he wore in.
variably the look of one of gentle birth snd
breeding. Hewasa youngnobleman of dilettante
inelinings ; he was wont to dabble in literature,
in poetry and the fiue arts, but not venturing
very f{ar or deeply into those troubled waters—
not muvh above hisankle, so to speak. 1ndeed,
it caunot be said that he had in any respect
greatly distinguished himself. He had quitted
Oxtord without taking a degree ; he had tra.
velled and could make commonplace observations
in varicas foreign tongues ; he had written one
or two very tolerable articles in a high-class
Inagazines . small circulation. In politicy he
had not found that he could take auy interest;
he was wout to profess himself a liberal, for that
seemed the hest coursea man could pursue whose
opinions were inchoate, indistinct, unsettled,
incoherent; but he was not a representative
peer, ard he had never courted an English con-
stitiency.  Altogether he was accounted as a
very worthy yonug nobleman ; he had many
friends, and, generally, he was much liked ; but
he was by no means viewed as one of the shiniug
lighti of the peerage ; noone ventured to reckon
him among the *“coming men” of the time.
However, there are so many so-cslled *‘coming
men ”” who never come to much, if they come to
anything or ¢ome at ajl.

1L

Lord Belvidere had returned to his chambers
from a calm amble in the Kow on one of the
satest of hacks.

““Any oue called ¥’ his lordship asked of his
faithful servant Curtis.

"Yes, a party had called,” Curtis replied,
with some hesitation of manner.

“When you.say a party, Curtis, am I to under-
stand you to mean a lady or a gentleman 3’

*The party was a female, my lord,” explained
Curtia.

** She left her name " ‘ :

*‘Name of Nibloe, my Jord. Susanpah Nibloe,

she said your lordship would be sure to remem-
Ler the name, and your lordship would he sire
to see her, and she would call upon your lord-
8hip again.”

¢ Name of Nibloe, Susanuah Nibloe," Lord
Belvidere repeated, musingly. ‘ Now when
and where did I ever hoar of the name of Nib-
loe, Susannah Niblos ! Has she ever called hore
before, Cuartisi”

¢t Never to my knowledgs, my lord."

] seem to know tho name.  Some old ser-
vant, probably.”

¢« She's elderly, my lord, but not so very old ;
about fifty, perhaps: and stout in proportion,”
observed Curtis. ¢ Highly respectable looking,
if | may sn, my lord. Might be n_housekeeper,
my lord, or even a monthly nurse.”

*“Thank you, Custis, 1 think I understand
the sott of person. Well, if she calls again aud
I happen to be at home, of course 1 will see her.
Nibloe, Nibloe, Susannah Nibloe—pow, when
aud where did I ever hear the name of Nibloe {”

The subject hanuted and perplexed his lord-
ship for the remainder of the day.

1L

It was evening ; a shaded lamp shed a soft.
ened mellow light upon the scene.

Lord Belvidere was siting tu his comfortable,
well carpeted, warmly curtained study ; a cap of
coflee stood upen a litile table beside him ; he
wns smoking a cigarette, the while with an
ivory paper-knife of a large and ornamental sort
—it had almost the aspect ot 8 harlequin’s wand
-—he eut the leaves ot a new magazine in which
an article written by himself was printed. e
was lookiug forward to some few hours of casi-
ness, wamth, quiet, and literary entertainment,
when Curtis announced the return of Mrs, Nib-
loe.

““ T must sce her, of course,” said his lordship
with a sigh, as he closed the magazine : he had
been much interested iv his coutnbution to that
work. ‘¢ Show Mrs. Nibloein."”

There entered a lady whose face for the mo-
ment seemed to be all smiles as her figure ap-
peared to be all courtesies and obeisances.  She
was of tlorid complexion ; her hair was anburn,
but perhaps by a lawyer would be described as
rather her own by purchase than by descent,
her costume was of the variegated, radiant and
flambovant order. In other respects she justified
Curtis's account of her; she was fifty perbaps,
and she was stot of form ; she might have brea
a housekeeper, or even a mounthly nurse. She
owned s bright ana relling eve, much vivocity
of expression, and a voice of fruity quality,
somewhat husky in certain of its tones.

* Your lordship has qnite forgotten me, 1
fear 1’ she said interrogatively.

““I'ray be seated, Mrs. Nibloe,” he replied
with evasive politeness. ‘1 recollect the name :
at Jeast 1 thiuk I may say that | have some ve-
collection of the name of Nibloe.”

‘¢ Perhaps the name of Moss may be wore
familiar te your lordship 1’

¢ Possibly,”” said Lerd
vague glance at his visitor.

*“ My first was Moss,” explained the lady
‘¢ at least it would have been first if things had
happened as they ought to have hippened. |
was always known as Mrs. Moss until | married
Nibloe. | call Nibloe my secoud.”

* And Mr. Nibloe survives ¥’ hiszlordship in-
quired. Not that he was in the least interested
coucerning the existence of Mr. Nibloe, but he
felt that it behoved him to say something.
© *“ Deary me, no,” answered the lady, “I'm
a widder again. Nibloe conldn't abide married
life. He was in the sealaring way of business.
He marriecd me tor my money. 1 didn’t know
it then, but I know it now. We did not live
very happily together. So in a fit of temper—
Lie had always a nasty temper had Nibloe—he
ran away from me, weant to sea again, and was
drowned. That was the last of Nibloe.”

““ Poor Nibloe!” murmnred Lord Belvidere
sympathetically. But, upon the whole, he was
not disposed to marvel at the running away of
his visitor's hasband.

“ And now may I ask,” said his lordship
after a pausve, ** to what | am indebted for the
honor of Mrs. Nibloe's visit ¥"* .

‘“] was anxious to see you lordship once
again."”

“ That anxiety is, I am sure most gratifying
and flattering to me. And—way that all, Mrs.
Nibloe 1

“ Ah!" she cried, with some abruptness of
manner, ‘] see that your lordship has eclean
forgotten me! Why, I was your lordship’s first
narse. 1've rocked your lordship to sleep in
these arms many and many’s the time, Why,
wheu your lurdship was but & blessed infant,
your lordship was never so happy 8s when in
your Mossy's arms.  For Mossy was what your
lordship always cailed your faithful nurse in
thewn happy times, Mossy was almost the first
word as your lordship ever spoke.”

“Did 1 take the liberty of ealling you
Mossy ' Lord Belvidere inquired vaguely.

*¢ | fear that your lordship has forgotten all
absut me.”’

“ Let me say that I only dimly remember
you, Mrs. Moas—Mrs Nibloe I should eall you.
Many years have, of course, elupsed since the
time you have referred to. 1 hope I um not un-
grateful for any kindnesses I have received in
the past fromn you, or indeed from any other
person.

~ “Your lordship has very good reason to be
grateful to me if you knew all.'’ )

“ If 1 knew ali 1 g there anything, then, I
do not know and should know ¥’

- % A mauy things,” Mrs. Nibloe replied frank-
ly. But'it’s dry work talking,” she added.

¢t Pardon me, 1 should offer you some refresh-
ment. You have been walking far perhaps, and

.

Jelvidere, with a

are fatigued doubtless. You will take some
tea ! or a cup of cotfee I’ hia lordship rang the
bell.

¢ Coffee T It would keep we awake all night,
1 dare not touch it. No if it’s anything it must
he just the merest thought in life of gin, hot
and sweet,  ['m subject to a stitch in the side
which takes me at odd times, and that’s the
only thing 1 ever found to do me au{ good."

His lordship in grave tones gave the requisite
orders to Curtiy, who opened wide his eyes.

*“ | suppese we have gin in the houss,” said
Lord Belvidere doubtfully , “* If not you will
got some,”

‘“ And let the water be as hot as hot,” inter.
posed Mrs, Niblos, addressing herself to Curtis,
“ there’s a dear good young man.”

The reflreshment, brought and consumed, had
a stirring and unlecking etleet upon Mrs. Nib-
loe. Tt was as though her words were set loose ;
they came flocking forth liked escaped prisoners
or released schaolboys, and a way to her heart
seemed opened, Her sentiments and emotions
were, 50 to say, proclaimed public property,

“ My own boy * she exclaimed, gazing tondly
at his lordship, whosomewhat wineed the while
vethe felt that the atlaction of an old servant
munst be consideratoly viewed—was in itsell a
thoroughly respectable and warthy thing., *‘For
you really are my own boy,” M:s. Ntbloe eried,
““if the truth was told and every one had their
rights.”

“I really don’t understand you, Mrs. Nibloe.”

LW you kiss me 27 she demanded,

" Well, really,” his lordship hesitated, ©if
you insist upon it—if it is absolutely necessary.”

“ You ar+ my own, own child, Harry Muass,
that’s what von are, God bless vou ;" and as she
spoke zhe tell, or rather she threw herself, upou
his Jordship, circled hig neck with herarms and
burst into tears,

After this manifestatlon of emotion she be-
came garrnlous, aud at great leugth, employing
many words and permitticg herself’ varons di-
gressiops and  irrelevaneies, she told a very
strange starv. His lowdship listened with amaze.
ment, with slaru, almost with horror. He tried
hard to belisve her, but he found himself gra-
dually driven from the position of ineredulity
he had token up in the first instance and had
endvavored to occupy and maintain.

Herstory was to this etfect : He was not the
real Lord B-lviders ; his nume was Harry Moss;
he was her own child, whom she, emploved as
nurse in the Bellasis family, bad substituted for
the infant heir to the peernge.  She haed, ag she
stated, stolen the aristocratic infant from its
eradle, and placed there in its stead her plebian
and illegitimate offspring.

Where, then, was the rightful heir, the real
Lord Belvilere? -

Wholly ignorant of his origin, of the rauk he
wag entitled to, he bore the name of Harry Moss,
and he gained a very humble and precarisusg, in-
deed rather what may be ealled a deadly liveli-
hood, by teiling as a *“writer ” at alaw stadn-
er's in Cursitor street, Chancery lane.

When, after some hours, Mrs. Nibloe with-
drew from the Albany, her speech was a little
hazy, her guit uncertain, and her wonted bright-
ness of eve was certainly veded,  She had con-
cinded her stery aud the decanter of Geneva
which Cuartis had prodoaced was very pearly
empty. - A strong odor of spirits was over all
the room.

She left Lord Belvidere—for it will be con-
venfeut still to  describe  him—a  shattered
creatnre.  His uerves were all unstrung, his
cheeks were blanched, his voice was a mers
whisper, his heart throbled pamfully. Alto
gether he was most miserable.  He staggered to
a sofa and threw bhimself-full length upon it,
covering his face with his hands.

It seemed to him impossible to doubt the
truth of Mrs. Nibloe's statement—it was set
forth with such convincing circamstantiality,
He could not persuade himself for a moment
that the woman was capable of inventing so very
remarkable a narrative. )

His lordship passed a wretched night.

iv.

What was to be donet Lord Belvidere was
qnite clear upon one point: He must- consull
hiy selicitor. The next morning found his
Lordship closeted with Mr. Fuoskett, of Furni-
val’s Inn, who had during mauvy years acted as
the confidential legal adviser of the B llasis
family. Forkntt was a thickset gentieman,
witha rich, deep, strong voice, very white hair
standing erect, keen. brown eyes, a red face, and
rude, gnarled features. His manner was pleasant-
ly frank and hearty, if a little abrupe,

To Mr. Foskett Lord Belvidere repeated fully
and at leugth Mrs. Nibloe’s extraordinary
story.

“*The woman's mad,'’ said Mr. Fosket,
simply s ““mad, withour a doubt.  There are 50
many inad-women ine th world. In poiut of
fact, every other woman yout ineet is more or
less mad.  And they’re fond of going about tell.
ing storics of this sort. A woman no sooner be-
comes u mother than she thinks something
strange has happened to her child; that it has
been changed at nurse for somebody else's, or
sawe nonsense of that sort.  Your Mrs. Nibloe
wanted a good shaking, my lord, I'hete’s a
wonderful lot of women going about who want
o good shaking. She's mad, depend upon it.”
Mr. Foskett was a bachelor.

Lord Belvidere shook his head. [le was not
to be persuaded that Mr+. Nibloe was mad,

“ Then she was drank,” said Mr. Foskett de-
cigively.

His Lordship was unable to accept this ex-
planation of the cage,

Something must be done, he xaid. Inqniry
must be made,  Mrs, Nibloe's story must be
sifted. 'I'hat it was true, in part ot auy rate, he
conld not doubt, The womaa had certa:nly bren
in the service of his mother. He had some re.
collection of hor himself, but he was not, he ad-
witted, very clear upon the subject.  And thoen
this young man, known as Harry Moss—whom
she declared to be the real Lord Belvidere—
must be looked for and discovered.

1 don'"t kuow that it is our business to lonk
for him,"" observed Mr. Foskett, ** No doubt
Lhe'It be fortheoming fast enough, Ay arule
claimants are not mach troubled with modesty
or foud of kevping in the backgrounmd, 1f there's
anythivg in the case at all—which 1 very much
question-—your Lordship may rely upon meeting
with this Mr, Harry Moss befora long.’

*If Mrs. Nibloe's story is true, of course the
young man is very much to be pitied—iy de.
serving of every consideration at our hands, Ha
hasall these vears been Kept out of the title und
}smpuny that are righttuily his. Probably he
s suflered much 3 he hay been doumed to a
life of indigenee awud privation, it may be, 1
have the sincerest compuassion for him,™”

“ Bat, of vourse, o title and property such as
yaur Lovdship eujovs are not abandoned without
a struggle, {\'c wust wmueet this claimant, if he
is to be reckoned a claimant, as other clatmants
are to be met—in a court of justive—-and he
must be dealt with aceording to law,  We shall
carry the case from court 1o court until we v
tain a ival decision upon it. A sutreuder with.
wut a tight is always o mistake, as | judge, and
1s pot to be thought of for a moment 1 this
matter,”

| would do nothing Quixotie,” said Lord
Belvidere, “*at the same time 1 will do nothing
unjust.  Pirectly 1 find that Fam standing tn
this young man's shoes | step out of them, Lt
him show that heis really Lord Belvidere and 1
change places with him, 1 will even consent to
call myselt Heary Moss, thougn God kpows it
will be hard.™

*Just so,"" asquiesced Mr, Foskett, with a
suspicious glance at bis elient.

“Awd then there s Lady Gwendolive to be
thongnt of,” sanl s Lordship.

AMr. Foskett was stient, He kuew, as indeed
every one Knew —lor the fact haa been apnouneed
1 the newspapers —that a matrimonmal alliance
was an the tias-—thatl was Bow it was stated—
vetween his Lordship mnd Lady Gwendoline, the
davyhiter of the Marquis ol Mountacute,

COIF Mo Nibioe's story as true, what am 1 to
aay to Lady Gwendoline ¢!

L think, my Lovd,” snggested Mr. Foskett,
*that quute the fisst thing te do is to discover
whether thys old woman's story is true or
not."

With an understanding that diligent inquiry
into the matter should be comwenced torthwitna
the solicttor Look teave of his noble client.

V.

When Lord Belvidere next met his Jegal ad-
viser it was observable that Mr. Foskett's brow
was sotewhut clonded.

“ft ia cunous,’’ he observed ; ¢ thare are
circumnstances in thig case | find 1t hart to ac.
count fur. At the sawe time, I venture to say
that there 18 very littlo this chumant could pos-
sibly carry into court with him.”

** You bave seen Mrs. Nibloe I asked his
Lordship.

*I nave heard Mrs. Nibloe repeat the story
she told your Londstup.””

“You have found Harry Moss 1"

1 have found the young man known as
Harry Moss. Oddly enongh, he works for & law
stationer whom 1 often employ. 1 can lay my
hand upon Harry Moss at uny moment.”

““He is amnice, worthy, respectable sort of
voung man {7 his Lordship asked, in a hesitat.
g way.

't Tuat is bardly how { should describe him,”*
aaid Mr. Foskett,

* 1 mean, of course, taking iuto account the
peenliar circnmstances ot his position.”

'L mean that, too,” said the lawyer. ¢ No,
he's not exactly what [should eall & nice young
man, ot e writes an excellent hand, and he
earns five.and-twenty shillinge & week—wlhen
he 13 sober.”

“ Hes not always sober I inguired lLord
Belzidere.

* Heis often drunk,” said Mr. Foskate.

Thy fawyer then set forth some further par-
tieulars of the case, the result of his investiga.
tion,

His Lordship was barn at Folkestone. The
lute Conntess of Belvidere had been taken sud-
denly il there ; she had just crossed the Chan-
nel and was on bher way to London, The nearest
medieal man was sent for,  Her child was born
prematurely, and  for some tiwe its life way de-
spaired of, the while the Countess herself lay in
a very preearious state, Mrs, Nibloe, theu call
ing herself Mrq, Moss, but believed to be un-
married, had been engaged as nurse to the child.
She had reported at the time that her own child,
to whom she bad lately given birth, was dead.
sne now cotfessed that her statement in that
respect was false,

“In fact,” commented Mr. Foskett, *‘the
woman's a tremendous linr, there's no doubt
ahout it, and overything she says must be re-
ceived with extreme caution. She would be
shattered all to picces in tho wituesy box. Her
evidence without corroboration would be of no
gort of value,”
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Mr. Foskett went on to say that he had founi
a medieal practitioner at* Folkestone, enlling
himself Dr. Battershy — now a very old man-—
whose beoks showed thut he bad been i atrend-
unce at the birth of the child ealled Harry Mose
and further that ho had assisted st the entraneo
into the world of the Kl of Belvidere, who was
then —for his [father lwas still living, though
absent in Jreland — designated by His Loni-
ship's second titls of Viscount Bellamont. It
wias upon the Doctor's  recotnmendation that
Mrs. Moss had been engaged to fuitil those wa-
ternal daties which the Countess' unfotrunate
stote of health forbade her to undertake.

“ What is realiy curiou< about obd Dr. 15e-
tershy's evidenee i thin, mid Mra. Pokeu.,
fCAs | have already mentioned, he 1w very old
man, sud it is unnecessary 1o teerpt his “Uate-
ment implicitly ; he hus no record of the faey,
and his memory may be altogethicr at fanlt. B
he declares with much positiveness that be die-
tinetly recollects that the Conntess’ child wax
uf n datk complexion — ar, as he puts it ¢
black-headed baby - -the while he is equaliv -
tain that Mrs. Mors' fnfant was fuir, or, :
says, "u white headed hahy," "

*Then, so far,” said His Lordabip, ¢ M.
Niblar'y story is confirmued.”

Well, " sabd the lawyer, 90t mav be viewed
as it a degree confirming ber sory. Bt it
amounts to cery Nttle. 1 don't see that much
importanee should e attuched to thicold wiecs
story.  Very likely his wenvory has played bim
~ome trick. Thete i< no particnlur ressen why
he should roentlect i thive eases whieh baby
wax black headed and whieh wis white Beaded.,
He  does ned }-rs"mnvl to ternlbet e com-
pioxiens of other chitiren T diedped e tie
world abont the sane tie, oy, tddeed, lane of.
tere and.”

1 ogpust have been what he wou'd eall a
white  headed \\u‘l_\'," st His
thenghtfully,

OPgssibdy, " observed My, Foakett, with e
aiy of one reluctant to ke any  admission
wihntever,

o Aud this Harre Moo

©*Well, eddly eiongh, thix Harry Moss ivoa
blok hared young wan, with 4 o mipeadon nf
A tiitowy sorn”

ol mnst see B, said Dord Befsi o,

b den’t advise i, bet D don’t sen auy abiso-
hutie alijection to such aecarse i Your Pordship
tnsists upon it ) oneed hardle conneef the nt
ot eantion in dealing with him, He n
At tessed i the most goanded wayve b b
then care to ascertain that hie s altopether

as he

Lesdsbip,

<t he

tgncrant of Mra, Nibla's stoay of 2
Heds not o elaimant as yet. He does not proe-
tened to beoanythiog meee {han what he really
ta—t law writer, as we sav, in the emplovment
of Mr. Tock, law stationer, of Cursitor stroet”

o Hew soon ean bsee Jaw b bam reddly most
apxious to see him. '

“ For that matter, 1 have no deubt Yeour
Laipdship could see him ot onces 1 have only
to write a tine to M Took, 1 have a cletk in
attendance ; he ean go down du s cab aud bringe
the voung man back with him, T dure say, in
littte more than haif an henr or <0

Vi

“Hope Tsee you well, gents both,” suid Hare
ry Moss, upon his aduds<on to the presenes of
Lord Belvidere,

Tl yotge man was perfecty cabmoand at bis
case ;e wis not in the least awed o0 fmpriss-
eid o othere was no sweh thing o< ditfidenes or
mesdecty in his composition o loe was as iy
vent #s 4 Lowden spartew. A thin faced venue
man, with a<atlow, x]-u:l,ml m.mpi.-\'inn, sy [
Llack  hair that tumbled over his foreload,
dingily diessed in asmearsd, frayed wnd thread-
Yare suit of cheap tweed, altegether nnwholbe-
rame of aspeet, aw adar of stale tolaeeo smoke
haunting him, with a savor of pnblic honses o
this was the rightful heir to the Belvidere peer-
nye,

" Lord Pretvidere ratsed his eveglass and peered
at his vistor.

“ You se the likeness ™ s Lordship in
tronbled tanes inquired of his solicitor, )

* May 1 inquive what Jikeness 7 My Lord.

1t peemns to me that he ¢ v resenbdes
the old portrait of Hyperon Bellasis, the first
Laord Belvidere.  You remember the pieture ' It
hangs over the ﬁrr‘])]:u‘e in the Linge dining
vanm at Beamish Castle”” Beandah Castle was
the Camily seat in Huaatingdonshire,

| pemewmber the picture,” said the laeyer,
 but | don't see the likeness, 1 never da see
likenvsses,™

SOWhat am T to say to him ' asked His
Lordship, with some agitation. What are we
to do with him *"*

“ You would like somcthing to drink 7" said
the lawver to the visitor.  His Lavdabip was so
elearly “settling down  into helplessness, that
Mr. Foskett felt bound to go to the helm, as it
were,

“ Right you are,” answered My, Moseo 41
am nlways game for a drink. | came thirsty in-
to the werld, it's my belie, and | sh:\I.l go
thirsty ent of it. Udon’t eare much what it is
so long as it gety into my head, T not one
tar non intoxieating liquors,  Give me the in
toxicating, and plenty of ‘em.” )

Curtis was bidden to brivg a bottle of cham.
pagne. ‘

YDy vou mean it ' eried Mr, Moss, exett-
edly.  ** No larks! [ never tasted real cham |
but onee, and Pve dreamed of gooseberries ever
sinee. | eall this prime,” Lo snid presently,
after Curtis had twice filled his glass, ¢ Thank

you, as yon're so peessing Udon't mind if 1 do
take another. Your jolly good ‘ealthy, my
noble wwell”  And ko drained a bumper in
honor of his hosts.

Y He's acad,” mormured  Lord  Belvidere,
“He veally is a Gightfu) one.  Butno doubt he
means well,”

1 warned Your Lord<hip, if you remember,
that he was not a very uice young wian,” whis-
prered the Tawyer,

“But, of eonrse, fortune has not been kind to
bim 5 it may be that he has been very cruelly
used, deprived during many years of hiy just
rights,  That must be borne in mind.”" .

Mr. Feskett raised  his eyebrows aud  his
shoulders, bnt xail wo word.  He had hoped
that the appearance of Mr. Moss would have had
its wdue effect upon His Lardship, wonld have
completely diseredited Mre, Nibloe's story and
ended all question of the youmye man's claim to
the peerage.

“Amd now, gents, may I ask what you want
with me?  What ean 1 do for yor 7" he asked.

e hiad been gazing round the room  with
quick shifting ves, noting the fruitnre, the
pictures, the hittle minor aecessories and decora-
sons, ot adiringiv, bat with a pert air of
dispratsgement, ridicule and eontempt.

“ P afvadd he looks terribly hka a pick-
poeket,” mused Lord Belvidere,

“Yoware emplayved by My, Took, of Cursitor
styeet O beesn the Liwyer,

YHhat's oo Pve worked pretty regularly for
B Took altegether. He sacks me now and
b bat he's generaily zlad to take me on
o, For T hack myselt to do wore and better
any el the whide biling of Taw writers
i the bamer ;. and when T oain't
" S Uve got throngh

s
3

b edded candidly,
adeod muny fulios for your office, Mr. Foskett,
takinge one ihing with another—chavcery, cone-
vevapeing aisd o common Jaw, i yaw'll excase
Y wents uing i

“sa baw o ownter's a bard dife 27 inguired
Lord Belviders vather timidly.

SOl shondinUsay it was aosoft ene,”
Mro Moss,

wooatopye

Y"l-‘.‘h‘li
HRometimes ity what you may call
snpeadl nizet and working-the-hair.
nrdiad sort of it Sometimes it's write,
write, write (il ven seem going blank hlind,
pudoyenr eyes bl ke droppiug out of your
head,  And then there comes the cramp in
verr forearta, and vour fiugers all pins and
s, and vou'tt give the world for winks,
adasen't tuke Cen Aud don’t vour
wd burn, sed din’t you frel a pain fnside von
as theaigh ver'd swallowed a Jive suake and
voritddn” dizost han, and ke was setting to wask
oy ture renned aned Bive his way back again to
daylighe t 1908 precious hand  to stay awake
some-tines, | know, thongh von may driok the
blaekest cottee anl take pinches of the strongest
sintfe-they max powdered glass with ir, o por-
poses they tell me—1to keep vonr eves open, and
stieeze voursell into Hveliness, N, law writing
ian't Paradise o D doubt if its mech worse thun
petal servitude, though of conrese 1 don’t speak
from s Xperiencee 3 Uve pever trivd thatl”'

Bt if the chofee were permitted you, what
wonld vou wish tw be — how wonld yon employ
voursei 7 usked His Lordship.

COWET sanetimes §othink I'd ke to go on
the turf s theswe tlash bookmakers have a fine
tine of it, 1T seetus to ne, Sometimes 1 faney
myeelf Keeping a public house, all gaslights and
looking glass and adudterated drinks.  I'd like
to wear the real things m elothes, rings on my
tingers, a shiny hat with a curly brim on my
bhead and o prime weed inomy wouth,  1'd like
to go to a musie hall every night and warry the
girl nf wy hears”

“You love, then

SOIF v minst know, Pondead gone on Poily
Vavasonr—which her real name i3 Muggeeridge.
You've never heand of er? Yon surprise me.
b thenght every one kaew  Paolly  Vavasour,
she'sin the comie singing and daneing line ot
busine-s.  Waonderful favorite at the halls: al-
ways gets donble eneares wherever she appears
pretty ltdde givl, and about as cheeky as they
make em,”

s Lordship sizhed and glaineed despairingly
toward bis solicitor,

S Dot 'm deing all the talking, it seems to
me, ™ satd Mr. Moss vivaciouslyv,  © Yo sent
for me, my noble swells; may one ask what
for 1"

COThe Faet 15, Dord Belviders rn‘pﬁ(‘;l siels
denlv, with an air of fuspiration, ** 1 want -ome
writing doue, some capring, aud Meo Foskety
was kind enottgh to recommend me to apply to
vor."  As he spoke he toek a bulky manuseript
from one of the drawers of his dexk. 1 want
a fair neat copy of this work. 1Tt is, in point ot
fact, & pocin, in twelve cantos — an early per-
formance of mine, but not without merit of a
certain kind, 1 sometimes Hatter myself.”

“ Pantry, is it! What queer looking stutf !

“ Verse,” explained s Lordship; ¢ Spen-
worian stanza,  The work is partly historieal,
bat the chief characters are fietitious.  It's en-
titled ¢ Avethusa ; or The Last Crusade.” 1
want it neatly and plainly written, and am pre-
pared to pay liberally. Yo will be kind
enough to acvept this on acconnt.”

Ho thrust 1 bank note into the goiled palmof
Mr. Moss.

“ Right you are,” said the law writer, He
¢lanced at the note and whistled siguiticantly,
He had been much overpaid.  He contemplated

R

his lordship and murmured @ - ¢ 1 thought as
much, A noble gent with more mouey thau
wits, 11 were in his place how 1'd make the
sovervigns #y."” .
“ 1'll copy it in double quick time,” he said

alowd, ' thongh it seems awfnl rubbish to losk
at, 1 never conld stand poetry,”

“ Gat rid of him, for God's suke,” Lord Bel-
vidiere whispered to Mr. Foskett. “ ] ean't bear
it any longer.”

T'he witerview was abruptly brought to a close.

VIIL

“He's a ead, a frightfal ecad,” said Hig
Lordship, dabling his forehead with his hand-
kerchief.  ¢“ But at least he wmust be provided
for."”

I trust Your Lordship will do nathing pre-
cipitote,” interposed Mr. Foskett.

*“ 1 must have time to think. Only the more
I think over his wretched hnsiness the tore
convinerd I am that grave injustice has heen
done. 1t is elear to me—clear as posssible—that
that this dreadful cad —1 beg his pardon, this
mast unfortunate amd nohappy young man, I
should rather say—is the true il of Belvidizre,
anid that T am the real Harry Moss. He shounid
be here, rich, noble, prosperous, reapected, and
I should be there, in Cuarsitor strest, eopving
legal documents to gain my bread, toiling like
a slave, writing as he deseribed it till my eyos
sected dropping out of my head, keeping mysell
awoke with pinches of horribde suufl, and feeling
my arm paralyzed with cramp and my fingers
all pins and pecedles—-wasn't that what he said 9
What richt have 1 to despise him? | have
robhed hiw of his birthright, 1 survey him
from an eminence to which | have maunted by
dishanest meany, at his cost, at the sacrifice of
his life L anay almost say--atany rate, of ail that
makes Tife warth baving, Bronzht up as he has
breen—adragzed apoin the keaned, ill-treated,
sturve:d, worked to death abuost, breathing poi-
sonous air, purs ing an unwholesome calling—
what womder that he is what he is, vulgar,
vicious, brutsl—that he dees what he does,
thinks as he thinks, drink« as he drinks—as.
pires to keep a public honse, good God—and
touks forward to martying Miss Polly Vavasonr,
of the musie halls, who s, as he zays, ‘as cheeky
as they make them 77 In his place | should be
daing the same, or worse very likely : while in
iy place he wonid be leading the life T lead, or
a better, a nobler one, and that might casily be,
fe would be here, with every eomfort about
him, and engaged to many Lady GGwendoline ?
I feel mysell gone mad.”

YLt me Lew Your Lordship to comapose vour-
self aud to take a wmore ressonable view of the
situation,” said the lawyer. **Your Lordship
i far too ecager to credit this monstrous story
of the change of children.  For my part I re-
tuse to believe a word of it. There is really
not a tittle of evidence put forth in support of
it."”

“There is the evidence of one’s own senses,”
protested His Lordship.

“There is absolutely nothing to gn toa jury.”

“ But the maw’s likeness to Hyperion Bul-
lasis 1"

“Tdon't seeit. ITt's a freak of Yonr lord-
ship’s imagination.”

“There are things one knows and feels to be
true, althongh they may not heeapable of legal
Jdemonstration.”’

*Then they are things a lawver need not
tronble himself about,” said Mr. Foskett, sharp-
1y.

¢

P amuot a lawyer, T know,” admetted His
Lordship.

1 am alawyer, and Tentr-it Your Lordship
to be advised by me.  Help this voung fellow,
if yon like. T don't say that he's a very deser.
ving object, bat his pasition is no doubt hapless
cnougly, and he s the son of & woman who acted
asnarse in Your Lopdship’s family, and was for
sote time in the serviee of the late Countess,
vour mother.  But stop there.  Rid vour mind
of all rotmutic notions about this fellow's ori-
gin,  Turn adeaf ear to Mrs. Nibloe's nonsen-
sical fable.  It's suited to the stage or the circu-
lating library, but it won't bear the test of day-
light and comtarison with the conditions of lif,
Instruet me to assist this vouny wan, and then
forget him. Plengage that you hear ne more
of this elaim-—made on his behalf, not hy him-
solf, vou will bear in mind. e knows nothing
of the matter.  Be assured that Your Lordship’s
titles, estates and properiy are all swrietly and
Justly yourown, and that veu can not ba de-
prived of them.”

But Lerd Belvilere coubl uot or wonld not be
convineed,  Over and over ngain he remiuded
himsell of the rewembrances of tHarry Moss to
the portrait of Hyperion Bellasis; he repeated
the story told by Mrs<, Nibloe, and he dwelt upon
Dr, Battershy’s statement that the heir to the
peerage born at Fulkestone was a black-headed,
and not a white-headed baby.

Vitl.

One thing was elear.  Believing himself to he
Harry Moss and not Lerd Belvidere, how could
he marry Lady Gwendeline ! He could not, He
loved her 5 she was beantiful, lively, faccinating,
But he felt himself unworthy to be her husband
He conld not sutfer her to be married toa Harry
Moss. In this matter, at any rate, he could not
honestly.  The sacritice was great, but he could
renounce the hamt of his attianeed bride.

ile sat down to write to her. But he was
mueh troubled o find expressions. ““ Cireaw.
stances over which he had no control.” What a
trite and barreu phrase it was 3 how tnadequate
to the veeasion ! .

He sat for some hours with & blauk sheet of
note paper before him. Then he was spared
further anxiety on that matter. Curtis entereg

stands well on its own merits.

with a fetter. “From Gwendoline,” muitered
his lo-dship, as he tore open the envelope.

The letter ran thus :—* Dearcst Phibs (her
lac¢yship had been wont thus to diminish his
Christian name), can you forgive me? Let ug
be friends and not lovers; still less let us be
husbind aud wife. We could not possibly be
happy together. I like you very much, but !
don’t love you iu the least. The plain truth is
that we are not at all svitad to each other. You
are wise and clever, and grave and good. [ am
silly and stupid and frivolous, and only pratty
good. Let our engagement end. Tryand think
kindly of me, Phibs, and don't let this pain you.
[udeed it's for the best. Good by, God bless
you.” Her ladyship’s signatare followed, aud a
postaeript.  “‘ T have half promised to marry
little Charley Brabazon.” .

Lord Belvidere buried his face in his hands.
He sobbed audibly, his tears oozing from be-
tween his fingers. When he was calmer he wrote
a long letter to his solicitar, instracting him to
arrange for the paynient of liberal annuities to
the persons known as Mrs. Nibloe and Mr,
Hurry Moss during their lives.

“I'1l be as just a¢ [ can,” moaned his lord-
ship. I cannot be wholly just—what nan
can? 1 onght to give up everything, and [
should give up everything if [ were honest. But
I am only indifferent houest, as Hamlet says.
However, the real Lord Belvidere will be amply
avenged forany wrong | may have done him.
Lif: has lost all charm for me ¢ my hippiness in
this world is at an end forever.””

He bade Curtis pack lis travellin s tranks,
He was going abroad for syme time—for @ vesr
possibly.  He left Loudon by an early train on
the morrow.

Lord Belvidere was never scen in Englani
again. And little more was ever heard of him,

It was reported that after wandering sym-
years in Eastern Europe and Asia he hal taken
up his abode among the Drusesof the Labanoun.
He hud adopted Oriental dress, manners and
customs, it was even said that he had becowe
a Mohammedin and had been permitted to make
a pilgrimage to Mecea. e had acquired repu-
tation as a physiciau ; not that he understosl
we-dicine, but he had liberally dispensed certqin
patent pitls he had chanced to carry with him
from kis native land.

Travellers in th« past sometimes encountered
this eccentric Faglishman ; they spoke of his
kindness and generosity, and of the valuwiie
assistance he had been prompt to render them ?
but they did not hzsitats to pronouncs him stuk
mad. He had only asked of them that they would
not add: e:s him by his title.

He died at Symrna of yellow fever, when his
papers and personal property came uunder ths
charge of the British Consul there. The strany:
will he left, entirely in his own handwriting,
was generally viewed as very complete evilen:e
of his state of dementia. He appointed his soli-
citor Mr. Foskett, his executor, aud begueathed
his entire property, buth real and personal, to a
certain Harry Moss,

Bat it happ-ned, the bequest was of no avail ;
the legacy had lapsed. Some time before the
demise of his lordship at Symrna Harry Moss
had departed this life.  His end had, perhaps,
tieen hastzned by the means of living idly snd
protligately with which Lord Belvidere's gener-
osity had provided him, for he had beenin re.
ceipt of & handsome income paid to him punctu-
ally by Mr. Foskett ot Furnival's Inn. In tiuth,
Harry Moss died of delirium tremensin a London
hospital.  Mrs. Nibloe had turned to better ae.
count the anuuity placed at her disposal. Sue
bucame the mistress of a beershop in the Botonzh
road and there prospered remarkably.  She had
given her hand to an ex-sergeant of police, and
was reputed to be an exemplary wife to a hus-
baml of somewhat arbitrary disposition.—Dutton
Cook In Belgravia,

e e el e e

FURS,

There is a great demaund for raw waterial in
tars this fall. The weneraticu which was bronght
up to have its dresses and cloaks made to order
after a careful selection of cloth has not died
out, und there are also left some of the fussy
class who always think they will be better suited
to putter over their clothes and waste more time
shepping and dressmaking than they save in
dollars and cents. For such deludel sist-rs
these prices are quoted :—Plush, from 33 to Sz
a yard ; brocaded silks, twenty-one inches wide,
from $2 50 to $4 ; sicilienne, sixty inches, from
$7 to 89 ; Russian hare, width three to eight
inches, from lifty cents to 81 2 yard. Children’s
garments are all in cloth, but in great variety,
nearly all beinyg teimmed with plush or astrak-
an, aud the best in natural beaver. Ulsterets
for girls from twelve to eighteen years old cost
from 310 to $18.

The new style havelock is more desirable; in
rich plaids trimmed with velvet or the betore
mentioned materials thev cost from §8 to §14,
and are cheaper in plain clothes. The fur robe
interest is unot allowed 'to sutfer. Springticld
has always been in the frout in this trade, and
the sales increase {rom year to year. Black,
white aud ciunamon bear in the best grades are
very searce, and as the supply grows less these
robes will increase in price. The Hudson Bay
woll is a standby, and the Japanese wolf, black,
white and gray abounds to the extent of re-
plactng the butlalo, which now sells at fancy
tigures. English plush loses its forced character
of an imi atioan when uwsed for lap robes. It
caunot be mistaken for bear or butltalo, aud
They are very
rich in coloring, and tolerably high in price,

selling from 823 to 87 5.—Springficld Republican,
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TELL ME SO.—TO S. R. M.

BY JULLA . MAY,

1f by any word .

Dropped from my earcless lips toFou, unheard
By all beside ;

Or, if by any tone

Discordunt te your tuneful ear, slone
Your heart istried ;

I by any act .

Thoughtlessly done by me, your lite has lacked
One pleasant thing;

Orp, it by any song,

Lorne on the echoing wind from me, along,

You ceased to sing:

If by my word alone, .

s a4+t oF son, or inhanonious tone,
yoi have knowa,
Tell me so.

Aud. if hy_any word, . . .
Dropped from my trembiiug lips, which yeu have
« heand
And told me not 3
And if, by any tone,
Swect to your ears, perhaps to yoars aloie.
And unforgot :

Andif by any deed .

Drone for your help in tinie of greatest need,
No matter how ;

And if by any prayer .

Sent from my heart for you ou the upwarnd air
And answered now ;

If by any wopri or deed,
U saag, or prayer, vou have been blest, Tplead
Re.nember my heart's i
And
Tell it, but do not pre
Myl i food ea
Tell it bat donot
Miny tongz pheas
Tl 3t just as you go.
Ouly a word, yua know,
Bur tell me =0,

1eh as others choase

WHY EDMUNDS DOESN'T LIKE
HAYES,

[t is a well-known fact that Senator Edmunds
and ¢x-I'resident Hayes have lotg been on un-
friendly terms. Edmunds would bave nothing
to do with Haves during the Presidency, aad
between the years of 1376 and 1880, he called at
the White House as seldoin as he could. This
fact was noted at the time, and the high-toned
reason was ziven that Edmunds did not believe
that Hayes was equitably President, zod that he
would vot do anything t condone the *‘ fraud.”
But this was not the true reason. The real
cause was far ditferent. I give it now for the
first time to the public &s told by one of the
parties interested to a friend of mine.

It lay in the appointment of Hoyt M. Wheeler
as United States District Judge for Vermont.
About the time Hayes was inungurated, the Dis.
trict Judge whom Wheeler suceeeded died. Ed.
munds was the big Vermont wan here then, as
he is to-day. He appointed and removed men
almost at pleasure. Mr. Edmunds is also a law-
ver, amlin this capacity he has for years served
the Central Vermont Railroad, as its counsel.
Every oneknows that the Central Vermont Rail-
road is the biggest corporation in the State :
t4at it makes and unmakes politicians, and that
the Legislature geuerally does what it demands.
Tne Certral Vermout has a great deal of litiga.
tion, and it is of interest to it that it have
judges prejudiced in its favor. Senator Ed-
munds being its counsel, the road relied upon
himn to see that a proper man was chosen by Mr.
Hayes. But Senator Edinunds was not consulted
in the choice. Why not!?

The reason, so I am told, was as follows: The
little Railroads in Vermout objected to the
(ireat Cantral gobbling up everything, and they
especially ohjected to having a Central road man
on the bench. When Hayes was elected they
counseled together and decided to see if they
conld not prevent this. To this purpose they
s»nt a Mr. Hickok, a wealthy old citizen of the
State, who was related to Mrs. Hayes' cousins—
the Burchards—to Washington to attend’ to the
matter. Hickok, who, as I said, is « wealthy
man in his own State, and who has notbing te
do with politicsand cares less about them, came
here to the Capital, ostensibly on a visit, to see
his new relatives, whom the Nation has delight-
ed honor. He stopped with his cousing, and as

he was really cultured and joliy, anid had also 2
tongue as smooth as the blerney stone itself, he
at once jumped into high favor. The Burchard-
were jnoud of their distinguished, gray-haired
visiter, and they invited Mrs. Hayes down to
meet him.  Hickock praised the President in
high terme, drew favorable comparisons hetween
hint aud Madison and Adams, and in short won
the heart of the President’s wife. She asked
i finally if he would not like to become ac-
« «'t tad with Mr. Hayes. Hickoek bowed low
anel crossed his hands on his breast in an ecstasy
o! drlight, as he replied : he certainly would,
but he hud not expected ruch an honor.

Mrs. Hayes, more Hattered than ever, ap-
pointed an hour in the afteruoon of the follow-
ing day foran interview.

The day came, and the courtly Hickock was
led fnto the President’s sauctnm., flere he con-
tinued hLis flattery, putting it sweet but not too
thick, and applanded Hayes' southern policy
very highly. He showed a thorough uuder-
standing of pational matters and told Mr. Hayes
how he was greatly beloved in Vermont, The
interview took a wide range and lasted over an
bour. As he turned to go, after bidding the
President good.day, he came back, as though by

an after-thought, and said : * By the way, Mr.
Hayes, you have a Federalappointment to make
in our State.”

“ AR said President Hayes, 1 had not
noticed it.  What isit "

* The District Judgeship is vacant,” replied
Hickock.

“1 remember now,” replicd the TPresident.
¢ 1 will see to it this week. 1 will writea note
to Senator Edmunds to-day. It is customary,
you kuow, to refer these things to the Senators
of the various States.”

““Yes,” replied Hickock, hesitatingly, and
then taking a seat besiees President Hayes,
whom he kuew now quite well and dropping his
voice into a coufidentinl tone: 1t might be
hest for you to see Edmuuds, but the people of
Vermont think Mr. Edwmuunds should not be
coasultad in this appeintment.”

Ou the President’s asking the reason he siid:
¢ Senator Fdmunds is the lawver for the Ver.
mwont Central Ratlroad, and this railroad now
has, or will have soon, vases involving large
amounts which must come before the United
Srates District Court, over which this judze
wust sit.. We think it hardly right that BEd-
muads should choose his own judge.”

b s, replied President Hayes; ¢ but
whom shall | consait

Hickoek thonght o good while, and then
named one after ancther several Vermont men.
At Last, apparently s a sudden inspiration, he
spoke of Secretary Evarts, ** Evarts,”” said he,
“‘Knows the Stute weil ¢ he is a vative of the
Siate, and kuows everyhady in it,”

AN righe," said the President ¢ willrefer
the matter to hin”

I3 is but a stege from the White House to the
Siate Department, and Hickook, us he walked
cut of the steps of one, wulked into the other.
He met Evarts, and told him much how the
matter steod. Evarts does vot like Elmunds,
and he took the bait hawgrilv.,  He asked
Hickoek whom he should recommend, and
Hickock after speaking of a number of other
wen, adroitly recommended Hogt M. Wheeler.
and Evarts cencurred in his opinion that he
would be a good man.

President Haves saw Evarts that day, and
the resulr was Wheeler's naue was™sent into the
Senate,

As vet Senator Edwmunds suspected [jnothing.
But the day of the nvoninations before the open-
ings of the S2nate he chanced to turn over the
iist of names lying on the clerk’s Jdesk.  Ag he
saw that of Hoyt M. Whecler, district judge of
Vermont, he was thander-truck.  The short-
hand man did not take down his language then
uitered, but [ am informed it was full of brim-
stoge. The shock was such that it kept him
away from the White House and President
H 1}';».\‘ cut of his friendship. —Carp fn Clevzand
Lewder,

FULL DRESS.

A fashien item says: ** Blark silk stockings
will be generally worn by geatlewen for tull
dress.”

There ! that settles us! We have been an
ardent votary of fashion, blindly abeying her
behests, and appareling ourselves according to
her dictuni. 1 Ah, we ran do it when we chooses,
but this ends it.  When she says that a man
shadl perambuaiate the street awl attend the
Italian epera with nothing but u pair of black
»>ilk stockings, a high hat and a lttle hamility
thrown ou s a buttoun-hole bouguet, we are
compelled to desert the ranks and becowe a
looker-on in Venice.

Of course there are advantages clinging to
this sort of a snit, and we duly appreciate them,
It would be exceedingly cowfortable in surumer,
but in winter we fear that there would be a few
dizcomnforts, There would be no oft-buttous to
cuss about’; and in some particular cases where
a man i3 hurried to get there, he would be more
apt to meet the engagement than if he had a lot
o1 clothes to fool with ; but on the other hand,
when he wanted a chiew of tobaseo or to Jook at
the time, he would have to back up against a
wall or a Jamp post and lift his foot up to get at
the plug, or watch, in his stocking pocket. [He
would have to be very careful how and where he
sat down ; enongh accidents happen as it is with
the present style. It would etfectually break
up prenics, and a school-teacher would have to
keep his desk loaded with arnica and other
soothing drugs. It would relegate to private life
the ambitious cow-boy revolver and the retiring
prohibition pistal.

There would be a little saweness in the color
of his goods, and the style won't suicall parties,
either. A splendidiy-tormed Johu, 1. Sullivan
sort of a fullow could wear it with great elfict,
and get all the girls mashed on hiw ; but it
wauld be very trying and discouraging to »
living-skeleton-sort of a man to be called Billy
Mahoue, aud pereeive medienl stadents taking
aotice of his works, anil pointing out to each
other how his diaphragm auscalated with the
lumbago of his verticular.

It would probubly operate more against the
hotel clerk and bar-temsder than any other class,
The diamond-claster pin and shirt-studs would
have to go ou the programme somewhere, and
we helieve it wonld take some little time and
patienice to drill holes into the breast-bone for
their accommodation.  The anly individnal to
whom this style would be a blessing, but not in
disguise, iy the tramp; but even to him there
would be bitterness in the cup if the farmer in-
sisted on wearing heavy boots.  There would be
no way of padding himself with the softening
rock.

Yes, fashicn has gone too far, and we must
sadly, vet firmly, givo her the farewell. We
have pinched our feet, aul made our logs resem-
ble the stricken deer’s——done all that she has
over cotnmanded until now.,  We rogret that we
must do 50, but our duty is plain ; and so, while
her faithful followers don the full dress black-
silk-stocking, and sweep arrogantly by, we wiil
fold our ulster arcund us like the Arab, and
steal silently away amoeng the back numbets. —
The Judge.

A WARNING TO NEIWW CONGRESSMEN,

“Jim-jams ?* said a gentleman the other day.
“There is nothing frightful about jim jams, 1
had “em, and it is one of the pleasuntest recol-
lections of my life.”

*That is queer,” said the reporter.

* Not at ail.  Jim-jams is supposed to be a
sort of demoniac arrangement with nothing but
snakes and scorpions in it, butthatisa ristake.
The whele thing is this: Deliriom tremens is
produced by drinking too much whisky., |
drank too much whisky and got the ¢jims. 1
didn't know [ was getting them, dut the bar-
keeper did. 1sat down in thelbar-room one day
and began to pick imaginary bugs oif my hands,
The barkeeper suggested that [ had better go
home. 1 did so and shortly after getting thers
1 was a first-elass lunatic, by means of 4 number
oue dose of Jim jams. Three gentlemanly
noighbors came in and sat on e and smnked
and talked and enjoyed. themselves. 1 didn’y
know exactly what was woing ou, but I had &
faint idea that it was a sort of go-as-you-please
picuic in which 1 was left. 1saw no spades but
[ saw turkeys. Tney came in through ths win.
Jow and marched around my bed in stugie tile,
[ asked some of them a few g stions ina
friendly way, but they pever saula word, aed
at the same time | felt that there was no ani-
mosity between us.  After o while they feit Lur’
soon ¢ame in again ; this e each turkey had
a monkeyv ou his back, and vach wonkey scemed
to be in a hilurious condition and wanted to
have fuu. 1 guess ! laughed over that, The
gentleman who sat on wmy legs and seratehed
matches on the soles of my feet to light their
cigars said 1 langhed. My wife eried, however,
just to be contrary. Then the turkers went ous,
an:l every mou way vrrving a red, white and
blue parusol when they reappeared. 1 never
hal so wueh fou o my hfeuntd sbout one hun.
dred and fifty brass bands commencee to play,
and each band was playing a ditferent toune. |
was trying to get them all to play the same air,
but it was no good, and | got s0 exasperated
that the three gentlemen had 1o sit on my I
worse than ever,  However, T caine thiough it,
but feeling like a dish cioth and loeking as
thouzh 1 had hat been through a threshing ma-
chine." — A rizone Jurwil,

CANADA AND THE HAWAITAN 5.
LANDS,

These Islands, or King iom of Hawaii, iu con-
sideration of their location aed commercial -
portanee, are creatiog censvlerable attention as
a market for onr manufsctures, being ou the
highway from this Uontis-nt to the Aslatic, aud
may be properiy termend the balfoway house of
the vast Pacttie,  As our Canadian ['acific
Lilway  beeomes completed and we seek the
Asiatie trade, we are bound to be hrought into
close proximity with the kingdom--and espe-
cially the Part of Hunoluly, the Capital of the
group of islands. Lt year the Two Cousing,
across the border, placed in this market vlose on
§9,000,000 worth of manufwtured goody and the
greater portion comiug from as reiuote ports as
those of Montreal, Qurbee or Halifux, viz.,, New
York, Philadelphia and Baston, A consular ser-
viee has already been established in Canada with
Mr. . Elliott Anderson at Ottawa as Consul-
General from whom all inlormation can be ob-
tained, or from the following Consuls, viz: Mr.
Allin O, Crookshank at 3t. Ioho, N B, Mr.
George Fraser at Halifax, N, 3., aod tfrom Mr.
Dickson Anderson, of Montreal.

BILL NYE.

Everybody kuows Bill Nye, the humorist, by
reputation, at least.  Cerebro-spinel wenigitis
hie bren wirestling with him for many wonths,
and Bill has had a tussle to keepout of a coftin,
His illness compelled him to sever his conuee.
tion with the Laramie Bopmerany, and to resizn
his postmastership st that place, and move toan-
other locality in hopes of once more regaining
his health.,  He is now at Jludson, Wisconsin,
[n a private letter letter to a newspaper friend
in Omaha, he says: T have decided that my
duty is pluin. 1t is to keep moderately quiet
fora year, anyway. U've good oflury from St
Paul to Portland, and from San Franciseo to
New York, including Chicago and Detroit, but
this year I'll write 2 fuw sketches per week at
mighty good figures and get the balanee of my
North American spine into shape.  Then ['11
ses what [ can do for a steady thing, whether
I'l1 lacturs or go to horse-trading., 1 am com-
fortubly fixed here, within twenty minutes’ ride
of St. Paul, with a dozen traing & diy each way,
two being Chicago traing, My health iv greatly
improved sinee I crossed the Missouri, and last

week [ heard with much joy that my Candidate !

for the Laramie post-oflice has been appointed,
though 99 out of a possible 100 at Larairie said
when 1 eame that it conld not be done.”

Omaha Fee,

MISCELLANY,

“ Sense and Non onse at Bristol” was the
phrase with which one of the papers summarised
the great Colston ceremonial. This pithy way
of dealing with political meetiugs would sayve
us columns of dry rendivg if it were gonerally
adapted, ¢ Mirihant Madoessat the Mansion
House ™ might deseribe the great metropolitun
corporate jusketing, ¢ Paltry Palaver at St
Stephen’s ™ eonld be made to apply to o useless
debate in the House, ¢ Pipeclay and Pettiness”
coubd be the vaustic remark appended to a coust-
wartial,

Tz poet Whittier ought to bs one of the
poets of Christinas, because his quiet spirit is so
much in sympathy with the “solemn jov" that
underlies the merriment of the day.  His con-
tribution to the Christmas Number of Harpers,
Mazine is vittwally a Christmas poem, for 1t
tells anew the story of **The Supper of St
Gregory ™ anid of his beggar guest, \\‘Lo proved
to be the Fouuder of the Feast Himself, The
closing lines are among the huest the Quaker
poct ever has weitten :

* Unheand, beenuse our ears are dall;

“neeen, beeause our vyes wre dim,

lte widks our earth. the Wonderlui,

And all god deeds wre done to Him.”

The succeeding (Januaryi Numbers of Harper's
will have a fine portrait of Whittier, and a rich-
Iy itlustrated paper upen him from the pen of

hi~ fricud Mrs. Hurriet Prescott Spoiford.

Tr is umslerstood that the unseemly proceedings
on the vommaencement of term st the Courts of
Justiee, and the subsequent remuarks of the Chier
Jdustics upon receiving the Lord Mayor, have led
to & determination tu considec the feasimhty of
constructing some more dignitied approach trow
the great hail to the eourts. The procession on
the Zad, o long as it was in the great hall, ape
prared to much advantage ; but annwved at the end
of the ball it disappeared o erypts and spival
starrcases and galleries with o losy of dignity due
to e obvicus deficiencies of the buoilding., 17
i should appear possible to construct a staircase
somewhat approaching in grandeur to thut atth
eind of Westtuster Hadl, by which the judges
couid approach the courts satun Woulsd
there enter the Houses of UarSaBuent, it is
thoaght that possibly the Howse of Comnons
would not be uuwilhog o vote the necessaiy
suut of woney tor such works, )

BisMarek has oue for to whom iz has to
grve way. It ds chronic catanth. This eneiny
iyl bnat comspelied the  lron Chancetlor”
surremder his beloved cigar and glass of wine.
His roval ma-ter, Kaser Willinm, Lolds out
becter. Hestdl e joys his wine and tobacea.
It s rersarkable that, aithough he has lonyg
bees fistiaus as oae of tie mast vigorous sen of
by tiwe, William [ was ane exveedingly freble
clitbll Tt was uot, indeed, until he gave him-
seit up o tilitary exercises that he becane ro-
bust. The Kaiser has always been n very woder-
ale man, apd to this day his divner rarely cone
siats of more than five dishes, from which he
nakes a choiee.  Mthough the celiars of the
tmperisd palace at Berliv are fuli of the tinest
wines of ol countries, inclnling the Ricne vine
tages of the Gunous vears 1620 and Tasu, *of
wuich the ’lull‘{u«'{ atone i« pm‘m," the K.
peror rarely touches them, aud usttadly contents
busell with a4 glass or twu of somewhat ordin-
ty Muselle,

MarkiMoNy has strange chances, and a mar-
tiin e that will take place in January is an ex-
awple.  Duting the last season two  dinner
uarties had beet arvanged in, let us say, Arling.
ton Street, to one of which 4 young foreigner of
distinction had been invited, ~ e urrived from
s hotel 1o a hanson, the driver of which mude
a mistake, wud deposited him at the opposite
residence.  Monsiear de B-————gutered just as
the right poiut for announcing dinuer was
veached and, being mistaken for another guest,
went down in due order, finding as his letthand
neighilmur a young daughter the house. In
alt-r-dinnerintercourse it was found he hadl
Joined the wronyg parry, and explanations, both
Lere and opposite, were given, ‘The short time
tugetner, howdver, had plunged the young
foreiuner (who Fortunately had both means anid
position? aml his fuir young neighbour so deeply
in fove that he received permission to eontinue
the acquaintauee, which will end in marrage
aud the departure 10w continental howne of a
bright younyg Enulish girl.

CHAPTER 11,
* Madden, Mass,, Feb, 1,188, Gentlemen—
I suffered with attacks of sick headache.”
Nearalgia, female trouble, for years in the
wost terrible and excruciating manner.
No medicine or doctor could give me relief or
eure vutil b used Hop Bitters,
e first bott]e
Nearly cured me ;"
The sceond made wme as well and atrong as
ssen aochild,
* And 1 have been so to this day.”
My hustand was an invalud for twenty years
with a serious
¢ Kidney, liver and urinury complanr,
“ Pronounceed by Boston's best physicians- -
4 Ineurable 1
Seven hottles of your bitters curesd him and |
know of the
“* Lives of vight persons ™
[nomy neighborhood that have b
your bitters.
And many more are nsing them with great
benefit,
“They slnost
Do miraclos§t’

=

tanved Ly

~Mrs. K. D, Slack,
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THE BOOK-KEEPER.

It was an ancient book-keeper,
And he was tall wid sl .
Though his face wis mitd he rrely smiled ;
Hisclothes were durk and prim,
Auvd everything about his desk
Ho kept exceeding trit,

He nlways hung his hat aud coat.
{pon lim gul{-«ano hooks,

And laid his raler, pen and ink
In their respoctive nooks;

And the only exereise he had

Was footing up his hooks,

Eael day upon the self-zame hour
He took his lofiy seat,

Andd bent hiz body and his wiud
Hiw labors to comyplete

And blots were neither on his fane
Nor on bis ledger sheet,

The musie of his pen was hoapl
Fro weorn Gl eventide ;

Up columing vast hiseyes were ¢rt,
Phen down agaie witl prb

Qnite plisesed was brey thongh b saw his work
Inerensed and waltiptied.

The ansh thut o’er his fingers eame
Faeh doy was soething grand.

And yet no schrmes to bear it o
By him were ever planned;

Although you sow with hultan eye
That ke weate o sloping ogeld,

He badd ne wit

" e made no fricads,
1o Jays anl {

rex wore fow
Aud hisdearest from day to day

Wax to keep bis balanee tre, -
A goud world this iCovery maun

The Latter thing would do,

He never sighed when Hele il
His way of lifv woabit eross g
And o'er the vrroras of arth
Te showed uo vata renaarse ;
tatset down b that camne along

To profit or to loxs.

One day the Creditor of all
Diregeperd e for Jis AN

e Tound the ofd o at his sy,

Thouh ow tan pature
The henks wera eloseid, i

Up to his laataeconns,

ount e
Fhoe wus borne

AN ANECLOTE ¢if GORDON G ANGER.

A few nights after this econrrence, 1 stumbie:
on one sl more ridicuous. Captain G
Lieutenant Meloyre and vself fuad been a
the Louisville Thentre to see Maggie Mitcheli
in lier very chanming play of © Fanchon”
Before returning to camg, after the close o the
petformance, 1 proposed to go 1o Waiker's res-
taurant for refreshments. This proposition was
readily agreed to, and without deluy we tepaired
to the festive re-ort and ordored o Siue bird sup-
per. The small rooms, fitted for four peisens,
were well patronized tht maehs, and the thin
sheeting purtitions couid not shut out the vaices
ar words of the respective occapants, Duning the
supper, a frivad of Melntyre joined bim,
citizen from the *fhite-ion’ region—whe
into an urgunent with ** Mav™ on the proprivties
of the war.  Lhampmgne went down, and loug
words came up, until at fast Melntyie made a
lunge at the triend of his youth, knocked him
against the panels of the small oo, and down
with a crash went the whoie sile of the elabor-
ate supper of Mejor General Gordon Grange:
awd bis stafluibicers,  BExaternent reu bigh, aun
Granger's tace luoked fike o thunder clowd that
had been splii up by hghunng,  He knew e,
but did not kuow wmy vempanions.  Melniyre
and  the vitizew were fually separated, the
suppers were destroyed, and we wers ur-.i‘mcd‘ tu
our camps under arrest, to repost at the Gaki
House the next morning at ten o'elock,

Granger and his otficers were vory jolly that
night Lefore we threw down the side ol the stali
ou their supper, mml 1 am convivee d that our
superiors were as ek intluenead by fumes
from Bacchus as we were,

It was about two o'clock when we gut iute
the street ; and while we had beett perewmpionly
ordered to cumy, theee wiles away, and in s
keen, Trosty night, | proposed thut as we had to
report to Granger at ten o'clock in the morning,
we go to the hotel, take a good rest and break-
fast, and face the military music like wien,
whivh propesition sas adopted. )

Promptly at the appointed hour we pat in st
appearance at the Galt Hoeuse. tiranger wa
not yet out of bed. We bl his orderly om
mission, and asked him to intorm the General.
While waiting it wus agreed that T should do
the talking and pleading, and that “the boys”
should caseni to every excuse | made for out
condnet of the previous night.  We were soon
admitted, and found Granger sitting up in bed
with Lis legs dangling over the side. - We salu.
ted, as became g od respectiul otlicors, and lie
said : * Young men, you wera drunk last night.
I am ashamed and astonished to see oflicers of
the army condnet themselves in snch a dis-
graceful manuer.”

I replied that we never daank, and before we
Joft home we had each made a solemn pledge to
our sweethearts that for the period of three
years, or during the war, we would not taste,
siell or handle avdent spirits. .

CGianger looked astonished, aud asked Call
and Mclntyre if my statement was true.  They
hold up their hands in earnest asseveration, and
testified firmly to the truth of what T had ut
tered.  The General arose immediately from the
bed, procecded to the mautelpicee, took there.
from a hall-filled bottle of Bourbon whisky and
glasses, and said : ¢ Gentlemen, you are the
most magnifieent liars it has ever been my lot
to l)choltt Your coolness and audacity deserve
o rewsrd, and 1 shall take it us o great rewnrd ‘n‘

on will condescend to join me in s glass ol oid
ﬁourbon."

I replied that his request was equal to an
order; and, as we had sworn to obey all orders
of our superior ofticers, the pledge we gave our
sweethearts must give way to the rules of war :
and however reluctant we wmight be to violate
the obligations of love, we could not, witk self-
respect, decline to comnply with the promptings
of {mtrlotism and duty,

Ve parted with matual respeet for each other.
I believe that the General who takes a social
glass with his stafl is no worse than the soldier
who empties a canteen with his comrade on the
hot aud dusty march. I shall never forget the
Pickwickian look aud quizzieal smile of Granger
on that occasion.  He was certainly a generous
character, and had the philosophy and common
sense not to rebike too severely the conduct in
another which character:zed himself’

“ .
The hand nind heart will show the noble mind;
A fellow feeling mukes us wendrous kind,”

HOW TO COOK AN OLD HEN

'rof. Williams gives his experienes upen thia
subject in the eolumns of Kuowlodgs, and in
view of the faet that this iy, of all seasons of the
year, the fowl.cating time, we give his direc-
tHons: “ [y mention an experiment that 1
have made lutely. 1 killed a superaruated hen—
more thau six years old, bat otherwise in very
ol condition.  Cooked in the ordinary wuy
she would have been uneatably tough. Instead
of heing thus cooked, she was gently stewed
about four hours. | cannot guarantee as to the
maubtenance of the theoretical temperature,
having suspicion of sume simmering.  After this
she wis left in the water until it cooled, and on
the following day was roasted in the nsual man-
net- Lo, in the ronsting oven.  The result was
exvelent; as tender ws a full-grown chicken
toasted in the ordinary way and of quite equal
lavar, in spite of the very geod broth abtained
by lh.c preliminary stewing. This surprised me.
Panticipatsd the softening of the tendons und
ligaments but supposed that the extraction of
Jutees would have spoiled the lavor. It must
have diluted it, and that so much remained was
probably due to the fact that an old fow!] is more
tully avored than o young ehicken. The usual
fatin-house method of cooking old hens is to
stew them simply ; the rule in the Midlands
being one hour 1o the pot for every year of age.
Tlhe feature of the above experiment was the
supplementary roasting,”

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

fentions intended for this_Column
] o the Chess BEiditor, Canapiay
Moutreal,

JoWo S Muotitreal—Letter and
> Have pasted adetter to your
fUroblew No- 4520 Curreet.

r to hand.
adilress, So-

Ton. Delanuoy will excite the atten-
ers i atl parts of the worbl, Having
Liwed the s urtune to west during u loug ife with
mauy of the great masters of the game his active
tired boecatne stored wit] iy intder
neeted with their ol

wiel these facts he cmbodiv

well known to ail avquainted wi
atnre of theJay.

this woon Chesn" which gained the prize ar
the Paris Literary Tournaoent, and his artiele on
“Phe Chessplayers of Lotdon,” und another entitiad

A Galiery of the Great Masters of the Hes
witl be snidl o the temory of most of var reale
the whoie, ar eupiogs exteacts from them, have
peared i mest of the chess magazines or chess
calittins af the day
cliers enthasiast himselfl he never fuiled as n
writer fo rivel the attention of the amatear, and
from ail weconnts hixe kindly disposition made hin
beloved by ail who hasd the privilege of knowing him
peranal
The idea hat the pursuit of the royal zume not
only sweetened Hie, but also condueed to lengthoen it,
was a wvortte one with him, und his death ar a ripe
old mze wves a good way to prove the truth of his
Opilion.

The Chess Clubs of London (Ene) appear to have
eharm« which retain a stvome hold on their iembers
in spite ol extreme old wee and it infirinitios, Tt s
net ot sioee that the City of London Chess Clab in
the s hurtes Murton had amember te whom,
abittt three years o, they coubd wive neamplimoen-
rary dinner on his atiaining his %th birthday, and
now we reml in the November unwber of tha Britivk
Caeve Mugiaziae that “the St George's Chess Clab
enn bonst ot g similar evergreen in the Rev, Wilsoy
Beckett, barn Sept. 10th, 178 Droadds =" My,
Beckett, who s a countey momber of the elub, cotes
up to town during part of the season, and shows
keen enjoyment both of chess and of society. He was
often to be seen at tha Criterinn during the earlier
stages of the Inte Tonrmument, and has by no means
given up playing: he informed us, iudeed, some
little timo agn, that he found he conld play ag strong
a mne agx ever,  We have recvived Mr. Beckett's
permission to publish the particulars of his age.”

The 1ate Natioual [talian Chess 'L rmament which
Desnn un the 23th of August isone o. the chess ovents
of the year 1883, There were ten combatants, and
four money prizes, besides two special lprizes. ole
being an objeet of art given by King Humbert o4
Tealy, ‘Thix {mmr prize was otained by Siguor Gue -
tave Maluta of Padua.

From all accounts, Mr. Zukertort is winniog the
goad opinions of the chessplayers of the United
States, aod his manners which are suid to be pleasing
and affuble are gaining him many {riends,  He ap-
pears to be ready to play on tovitation with any of
tho leading members of the chess fraternity, and
does not insist upon the customary fee which at vue
titme wing so n_mclh spoken about by those objecting
to professionni cheossplaying.

On urday ovening last Mr, Zukertort gave a
hlindfold exhibition at tho Manhattan Choss Club,

playing twelve games simultancously blindfolded.

brilliant exponent of this kind _of play, but on this
oceasion he did not mneet with the success which has
usunlly uttended him in like exhibitions, Of the
twelve gumes ho lost siz, drew two and won four.
Mr, Zukertort remarked after the play was over,
which by the way Iasted until nearly four o’clock in
the morning, that he had beon annoyed during the
evening by the boisterous talk of a crowd of people

with hisental composure. This was doubtless true,
and had the proper arrnngements for the exhibition
Leon made by the Manhatian Chess Club doubtless
Mr. Zukertort's xcore would have been more credit-
able to him—"Turf, Field and Faem,

The late distinguished TRussinn novelist, Tvan
Tourgueniefl, was a fervent disciple of chess, and,
before his health beeame impaired, played daily in
ot and evatious, with no effort to be hrifitant, and
big strength was hardly Pawn and two betow that of
the first Freuch amuateurs.

— Nt Lowis Globe- Democrd.

PROBLEM XNo. 483,
By Sergt.-Instrictor Wouwlz.

BLACK,

o ////' . ‘,

Vi A : 7%
A ,;j > 27
%/z%f/’/ ’ E;/; Vi
7

WHITE.
White to play amd mate in two moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No., 461,
White. Dlack.

1 Qs RS 1 Any
2 Mates e,

GAME e,

Playved recently botween Mr. Thorold and a strong
amatenr, Mro LLoziving the odids of the @ Kt

(i reea’s Conntertdamhit)
(Hemove White's Q@ Knight.)
Wiurre.—(Mr. Thorold.) Brack.~—(Mr M.)

1 Pto K4 1PioK 4
2Rt to K B3 2Pto K By

3 Kt takes P PQu kD3

4 Pood 1 PtoQ3

A Ktto B Y 5 P otakes P

6 Keto K3 () 6 PtoBld
TP TP KKt
S Btolke 2 * Broke
OORtto B2 D RKtin K2
RN O 10 tasties

H P Boie PRk

12 Brakes P 12 Keta bl

W hto i QKtioR3
Qg2 I Bro i3

15 Py B g 173 Kt K2

1% Bto Ked W B Q2

iT ProKt3 1T QRtoQ B s
I PraKts I Kot B2

't PeoQ R4 WP

21 0 te RS 2 Pro R
9P K 135 G 31Kt takes B P
22 Biakes Kt 2 R Prakes P

o4

Brok o Qo k3

24 B Paakes P
23 4 rakes P

M Qo

20 Bro B

™K R tot)sql)

Piake: QP
PRt to Ky

Brio By
N Qo Ki 6

RLACK.

N r
Mr, Zukertort is undoubtedly a very remarkable and

in un adjoining room, which had somewhat intertered :

Paris at the Cafe de In Regence,  His guane was ser-

WHITE.

2 Kt takes BB 2P akes Kt
Qo KT an (% to Q2

31 Qro Kt 31 Bro K6eh
32 K oto R s 32 Btakes P
33 Btakes 3 Qtakes B
Qe LT (N H Qo

B Qo Kt BN QB2
a6 (% tolk B2 B PtoB 4
W RteR6 a7 Rl
W OtoR2eh SR ProBS
W ReRT MYtoBt

40 Rto K sq 40 P oo Kt d (k)
41 Qo R4 41 Rto Kt 310
42 Rto KSeh . .

And White wins ()

NOTES.

{n) ‘The ordinary continuation here is Q Kt to B 3,
Mr. Thoreld, of ¢ourse, giving the odds of the Q's

Kt is unablo to proceed in this way. The move in
the text is as good o move us can bo made in the cir-
cumstances. When the game is played on even terms
it is considered that White's reply to Bluck’s advane-
ing the K B P—numely, Kt takes P—gives White the
superior position.

(b) The only move to prevent the disintegration of
White’s Pawn,

(¢) This move wins Black’s K_P a¢ the game was
played, but we are vot sure that Black could not with
gafety have played P tukes P.

() Black appurently thought it advisableto capture
the Pawn and give up the picce rather than open his
position to White’s attack,

{(«) Wo give a diagram of the pozition.  Mr. Thorold
points out that Black overlooked the move Bto K 6
e, Go the White Kivg's moving to R sq Black
would have won u picee by Q takes k.

(/) Although White is now a piece up, Black’s
pagsed Piawns are formidable, and Mr. Thorold
detms it advisuble not to exchange Queens.

() Black persistently challenges the exchange,
which White us persistently refuses to aceept.

(A} Black caleulutes upnn the strength of the Pawns
wu}:uut sufficiently weighing White's power of at-
ek, .

(7) This. of eourse, was weak. R to KB 3 would at
feast have prolonged the game.

(j) For R takes R, Qtakes R ch, Queen interposes
llil tultzl_l 5, und mate tollows tnumediately.—Glasgore
Cruid.

Tug marriage of Mile. Viennay with the
Cowmte de Cornulier-Luciniére was celcbrated re-
cently in Paris with great splendor, a grand ball
being given on the evening before the wedding,
at which more than two hundred guests were
present. The corbeille de noces was exhibited
and admired by every one. An immense dis-
play of fireworks termiuated the féie. Buth the
bride and bridegroom’s carrizges wers drawn by
four white horses, asd more than fifty other
coaches accompanied them from the Chuceau to
the church.

DATTLE UREER, Mich,, Jan. 31, 1879.
GeNTLEMEN-—Having been attlicted fora num-
ber of years with indigestion aund general de-
bility, by the advice of wmy doctor 1 used Hop
Bitiers, and must say they atforded me almost
instant relief. 1 aw glad to be able to testify in
their behalf. THOS. G. KNoX.

FREE ! FREE!! FREE!!!

o= [hiis Seuson’s New Descriptive Catalogue and Price
List of
Plays,
Dramas
Farces,
Guide Books,
Scenery {Paper),
Speakers,
Ethiopian Draaas,
Tableaux Lignts,
Colured Fire,
Pantomnime,
Jurnt Cork,
Wigs, =
Bearnd, e, Xe.. =
Tn faet, everything for Amateur Theatricals,
SAMUEL FRENCH & SUN( 2 Eldth St., New York.

Novelties!
VSR 50N

Fucluding many

ST{. LAWRENCE CANALS.

Notice 1o Contractors.

’I‘IH". letting of the works at the upper entrance of

the CORNWALL CANAL, :nui those at the
upper entranee of the RAPIDE PLAT CANAL. ad-
vertised to take place on the 5th day of NOVEMEER
xlxe,\'t, are unaveoidably pustponed to the following
JJutes -

Temtors will be received until Trespay, the Forrt
day of December next, .

Manus, speeifientions, Le., will be ready for exa-
mination at the places previousiy mentioned, on and
after Trespay, the TweENTIETH duy of Novessenr.

For the works at the head: ot the Galops Canal,
teaders willbe reeetved until Turspay, the 18th day
of Deepvark. Plans and specifieations, Le., can be
seen at the places before mentioned, en and atter
Tueespay, the Forrri duy of Drerusbx,

By order,
A. P. BRADLEY,
Seeretary.

Dept. of Railways and Canals,?
Ottawas, 20th Oet,, 1883, ¢

THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER

das become a HousenorLy Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD XNECESSITY

tn_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolis, Pan-
cares, Griddle Cakes, &Lc., &ec., and a_ small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
ha!f the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

\THE COOK'S

SAVES TIME

FRIEND

IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY,

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

W. D. McLAREN, Usiox Miris,
1952362 i 58 Collega Stree:,
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CANWDIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

DecexBER 15, 1883.

CHILLED IRON ROLLS

100

THE SUBSCRIBERS HAVE FOR SALE

TWO CALENDER MACHINES

Each of two sets of CHILLED IRON ROLLS,—oue
of 14 inchos diameter by 33 in length ; the other, 181
inches diameter by 26 in length. Both Machines are
powerful and in good running order, and could be
used for rolling Metal, Leather, Paper, Straw-Board.
Cloth, &ec. Will be sold cheap and uypon satisfactory
terms. Apply to

THE BURLAND LITHO. CO.,
5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.

{(Under the Direct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
in f scientists
and physicians
everywhere to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
eentratingnour-
ishment at pre-
sent known.

It is rapidly
colder European

superseding Tea and Coffee in the J
sountries, and is served hot on druught in tho fash-
fonable Szloonsand Restaurants. i

As 2 Winter Baverage it is simply perfection, sup-
plving heat in its natural state: stimulant ina
thoroughly innocuous form: concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible ; and,

abore sall, furmshing tone to the nerves, and
santial food for brain, bone and musecle.

CASTOR FLUID s

A delightfully refreshing preparation for the hair.

hould be used daily. Keeps the sealp healthy, pre-
veats dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect hair
drezsing for the family. 23c. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Sole Manufacturer,
144 St. Lawrence Main Street.

40 CARDS all laﬁcomer. Giit Edge, Glass, Motte
and Chromo, Love Letterand Case name in gold
and jet, 10e. WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPIIC GOMPANY

{L1xiTZD)
-CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Eagravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5, 7,9 & If ELEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has » capital eqnal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun.
try, aud is the largest am} most complets Eatab-
lishmentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing s}l the latest improvements in machi.
nery snd appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES

2 PATENT ENXVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and emboas eavelopes by ooe operatics

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,

1 BTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also CUTTING, PEEFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first ciass basiness.

All ¥inde of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRA PHING, ELEC-
TROTY "ING AND TYPE PRINTING exvcuwed (N THR
BEST >4 LR .

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPEING from
pen and ink drawiags A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Propristors and Publishers of
the . . N :
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L’OPINION PUBLIQUE, ang_
o SCIENTIYIC CANADIAN,

4 large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department. - .

Orders by mafl atiended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same aaff given personally.

8. 8. BURLAND, .

MaNaGRA.

CANVASSERS WANTED, —To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements - for " the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ‘' ARTS, to

_whom liberal commissions will be
- paid. --Intelligent young - women
would find this agréeable and pro-
fitable - employment. -

- Address, G. B. BURLAND, 5 & 7
Bleury Btreet, Mecntreal.

su

THE GREAT

MEISSONIER,

FRENCH PAINTER.

md debility
**Is & success and a hoon for which Nations shonld

~~8ee Medical Preas, Lancet, Britith Medical Journal, de.
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, and Chemists,

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

A= favalasble and palatable tonfo in all cases of weak digestics CAUTION.—Gennine ONLY with

fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-
ture in Biue Ink across Label. This
Caution is necessary, owing te

feel grateful.”

Bole Agents for Canads and the United States (wholessle only) various cheap and inferior PULLE

Q. David & Co.. 9, Fenchureh Avenus, London, England.

- stitates being in the Market.

In consequence of Imitations of

thur—

e

Stopper.

MEsgRa J. M, DNOT'GLASS & COL. MAN'TRE

Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce,
Wholesale and for Export
- Blackwell, London, &¢., &¢.; and by

LEA & PERRINS SAUCE |

THE WORCESTERSHIRE SACCLE

which are calculated to deceive the Public, Lea and FPerrins have to request
that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery bottle bears their Signature

drres
m
without which no bottlc of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

is genuine.
and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and

the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
rocers and Oilmen throughout the World,

T'o be obtaiged ot

AT.- MrsgRs. URQUHART & CO.. MONTRBAL.

BELLAMY'S

Healing Samaritan Ointment

HAS8 CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxton, of Moutreal.
Ringworm for J. M.. Watson, of Morrisburg,
Burber’s Itch fur W. H. Jackmaa, of Toronto.
Sealp Itchings and Dandruff for Rev. T. Pickett, of
Brockrille.

Uso for all kinds of skin diseases and sores,

Price 25-and 50e. per box. Sold by all first-olass
wholesale and retail druggists in Canada.

‘M. H. BELLAMY, Proprietor,

BROOKVILLE, Ont.

THE “SKREI"
Cod Liver 01,

Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless, No other Oil to compare with it,

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.
STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocataes, Attqrheys and Commisslo'ners;
3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,
A (O"ppbii‘t.e Exchange Bank).
C H. g:r&vi'fz'xl, : l w. Iiguw }If((ﬁ':u’ﬂn.

.

(anadian Magazine

Science and the Induslrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Emror—Hlzxry T. Bovzy, M.A. (Camb.), Assooiate
Memb. Inst. C.E.; Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Bng.) sud
American Inst. M.E., Professor of Civ{l Engineering
and App. Mechs., MoGill Univeraity.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest- progress in
Science and the Arts,

It is hoped that the MaGazINE will also be s
medium for the discussion of guestions beariag
upon Engineering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Scicuces, etc., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Any illus-
trations accompanying such pspers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
care.

A space will be reserved for Notices apd
Reviews of New Books, and Resnmés will be
given of the Transactions of various Eugineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PatexTt Orrice REcorp will coutinue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The Iliustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being wmore
easy to examine wiil be made closrer aud more
intelligible to the general reader. This Rzcorp
gives information of the greutest value to on-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in-
terested in the ditferent trades

In view of these great improvements the sub-
scription price will be $2.60 payable in

adyance and it is confidently anticipated that
a large ircrease will be made in the number of
subscribers,

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canada, must in a
great measure, Gepend upon the bearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Nore.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

All Lusiness communications, subscriptions,
and pavinents to be addressed G. B. BurlarDp,
Manager, BurLasp Lirsocrarnie Co., 5&7

Bleury St., Montreal.
Advertising rates will be given on applicatiou
TH‘I > PAPER MAY Bi: FOUND OY
s ROWELL & CO'S
Newspapor Arvertising Burean (10 SPRUCR
YEXTISING CONTRACTS
nay be ms«lo for it in

to the Oftice of the Company.
FILE AT GEO. F.
BTRRET), WHERE AD- HEw YonK
L}

REUSFRULE bum

s
TwTSUESERNRSLIIG ISR

British American
ok Note (o,
' MONTREAL.
{noorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital aloo;ooo.

fisnaral fogravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds, v
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
_ : Bills of Exchangs,,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,

 Ewocwted in the Best Style of Steel Plate

Engraving,
Portraits a Speclialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

Dresident & Manageee




