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The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is pub-
lished by THE BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHO-
GRAPHIC AND PUBLISHING COMPANY on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.
$3.00 for clergymen, school-teachers and post-
masters, in advance.

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

All literary correspondence, contributions,
&ec., to be addressed to the Editor.

‘When an answer is reélnired, stamp for return
postage must be enclosed. .

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

DECISIONS REGARDING NEWSPAPERS.

1. Any person who takesa paper regularly from
the post-office, whether directed in his name or
another's, or whether he has subscribed or not,
is responsible for payment.

2. If a person orders his paper discontinued,
he must pay all arrears, or the publisher may
continue to send it until payment is made, and
then collect the whole amount whether the
paper is taken from the office or not.

3. In suits for subscriptions, the suit may be
instituted in the place where the paper is pub-
lished, although the subscriber may reside hun-
dreds of miles away.

4. The courts have decided that refusing to
take newspapers or periodicals from the post-
office, or removing and leaving them uncalled
for, is PRIMA ¥ACIE evidence of intentional
fraud.

NOTICXE.

IN THE NEXT NUMBER OF THE

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS

will be published a 1iew of

STEVENSON'S BATTERY IN CAMP,

olxlx the outskirts of Montreal. Also sketches of
the '

Montreal Swimming Club

at St. Helen’s Island, and a view of the grounds,
at Cote des Neiges Cemetery, of the

NATIONAL CARTIER MONUMENT.
There will also be a portrait and memoir of

the late

DR. NICHOLLS,
Principal of Bishop's College, Lennoxville, with
a view of the arrival of the Irish Canadian
Pilgrims from Rome.

CAMADIAN LLUSTRATED NEWS,

Montreal Saturday, August 18th, 1877.

THE WAR AGAINST CAPITAL.

The laborer in every respect is worthy
of his hire, and his wages should be com-
mensurate with the dutiesand importance
of the position he fills, and the current rate
paid generally to men filling like positions
in other lines of labour or trade. If he
considers that he is not paid® proportion-
ately with others, he can, if dissatisfied,
leave his employment, and, if a steady
man, will readily find employment else-
where, but he has no right to dictate the
rate of wages that shall be paid to him,
and, if refused, to unite with any organ-
ized body to stop the great arteries of com-
mercial communication and upset the in-
dustries of a country. There are some in-
dustries and some descriptions of labor of
such importance to the world that they
should no more be allowed by the Govern-
nment of a country to be suddenly stopped
or iuterrupted by an organized force of
employees, than a ship’s crew would be
permitted to mutiny, and should he pun-
ished accordingly.  And if the Govern-
ments of Canada and the United Siates
passed a law that any body of men em-
ployed on railroads, conl mines, and public
works, and striking without giving a
month’s notice to leave their work, even if
acting peaceably, and thereby disturbing
the prosperity of an industry, should be
punished by making it a penitentiary of-
fence, such scenes as have just been wit-
nessed in the United States could not
again easily occur.  Strikes like those
which have just taken place, vibrate like

the shock of an earthquake through a
large portion of the community in many
sections of the country, and are felt with
more or less disastrous results according to
the importance of the industry or public
work that is directly affected by it. It
shakesto the foundation public confidence,
closes the doors of banks, and brings misery
to thousands; mnot only to the strikers
themselves, but to those who are not of
their body, yet still indirectly affected by
the destruction and ruin brought around
them.

Many American papers counsider that
the strikers have some just cause of com-
plaint, and that their rates of wages are
too low for the arduous and responsible
positiong filled by the class of railway
employees who this time formed the
strike. To some extent, perhaps, this
may be correct, but whilst those men
complain of a reduction in their wages,
have they given a thought how fortunate
they are in these times to have any em-
ployment at all? have they ever reflected
for a moment that there are thousands of
men, many of them far worthier than
they, who have not during the whole of
the past winter been able to earn a single
day’s work, and who would gladly fill
their places to-morrow at the reduced
wages if quietly permitted to do so! Any
reflective and intelligent person who has
travelled through the New England States
(a8 the writer has done) and made en-
quiries on the subject of unemployed
labourers and mechanics, will tell you that
such is actually the fact, and that a large
proportion of these men are natives of the
country, descendants of those who fought
and bled *for it one hundred years ago,
whilst the majority of the strikers ave
men of foreign birth, who came to this
country to better their condition, and
have done so, and many of them, too,
“left their country for their country’s
good.”

These latter are the class of men who,
where they are employed, are always the
seditious instigators of evil among the
rest, they are the firebrands that burn
houses and cities, that they may either
revel in their hellishness or profit by
plunder.  Probably, two-thirds of the
men who so recently struck, if left to their
own feelings and not compelled to act as
they have done from having enrolled
themselves into Trades Unions and Molly
Maguire Societies, would have shrunk
from the lawless actions and wilful de-
struction of property which characterized
the late riots, and no doubt feel humbled
now at the action they have been forced
to take with others in these disgraceful
scenes. :

Now let us compare the position of the
employees on the railroads with other
classes of the community. In the first
place, as before stated, whilst the railroad
men have been enjoying constant employ-
ment, and have certain small privileges
besides, there are thousands of artisans in
the country who can obtain no employ-
ment whatever. If the railroad men con-
sider they have a right to strike for higher
wages at any moment they please, and by
so doing throw the country into a state of
anarchy by burning down property, stop-
ping the main thoroughfares, and the
mails too in the very teeth of the Govern-
ment, have not the unemployed men of
the country, who are willing to work con-
tentedly at the same rate of wages, and
who are natives of the country, a greater
right to rise en musse, and say to the rail-
way companies: We are starving, let
those discontented men who are now em-
ployed by you, these foreigners who have
not felt the hard times and pinch of hun-
ger during the past winter, go to one side
for a time, and give us employment tou
until better times arrive.  We are willing
to work, aye, and peacably too, for even
less wages rather than want; then why
should we be shut out, and a preference
given to those inen who, like the Israel-
ites, having come into a land of plenty,
are for ever grumbling and rebelling
against the powers from which they derive
more freedom, more comforts, than they

ever knew before, whilst we, natives of
the United States, cannot participate in a
share of the earnings of the industries and
public works of a country which was
raised to its present prosperous state by
the industry, intelligence, and wealth of
our forefathers! e say have not these
men even a greaser right, if such a word
may be used in a sense of wrong, to de-
mand that a large portion of the railroad
men should be dismissed, particularly for-
eigners, on the same principle that Cali-
fornians demand the dismissal of the Chi-
nese, and these places given to them ? But
why do the unemployed mechanics of the
United States refrain from making such
amove?! Simply because these men have
all received a plain useful education—
they have been taught to reason, to re-
spect the law, to respect the rights of
others, and common sense tells them that
the depression in the times is not because
the money of the country is in the hands
of a few who prevent it from circulating,
but from the reasons stated in the first
part of this article, viz, that a general de-
pression has fallen upon every branch of
business, and no man, however desirous
he may be to invest his capital to any ex-
tent out of the ordinary lines of general
commercial business, can see his way
clearly to realise even the smallest margin
of protits. But as soon as a more healthy
feeling returns, and more gencral conti-
dence is felt between business men, one
with another, than the wealth of the
country will issue forth from many chan-
nels, and a moderate prosperity again be
felt by all. Those men who have pa-
tiently borne with their troubles and en-
deavoured to bridge over their difficulties
until better times arrive by small earnings
from little industries of their own, and by
frugality and economy at home, are the
men who form the yeomen and real de-
fenders of the country.

GREAT BRITAIN AND THE WAR.

In each House of Parliament, on July
24th, an answer almost identical was given
with respect to the despatch of troops to
the Mediterranean. Lord (iranville ques-
tioned Lord Derby, who replied as fol-
lows : “What has happened is this—the
Mediterranean garrisons are at present, 1
understand, below their full complement,
and, in the uncertain and disturbed condi-
tion of Europe, it has been thought desir-
able that they should be strengthened to
the extent of about three thousand. That
is the sole foundation for the statements
in the newspapers.” In the House of
Commons the C"hancellor of the Exchequer
said, in answer to the Marquis of Hai-
tington, that ¢ the GGovernment thought it
right, in the present unsettled state of the
Mediterranean region, to raise the garrison
of Malta to its full complement, and that
a number of troops is about to be despatch-
ed for that destination. That is the sole
answer [ can give to the noble lord.”
These replies are variously commented on
by the leading journals of the Metropolis,
the Opposition organs generally express-
ing themselves as not thoroughly satisfied
therewith,
ernment papers take a lofty tone, calling
upon the Government to act out their in-
tentions without fear of cavil. They hold
that the great majority of the nation are
prepared cordially to support the Govern-

ment in any steps they may take for the | and children to

On the other hand, the Giov- !

|

there is nothing in all these preparations
beyond such a measure of precaution as is
required by the uncertain and disturbed
state of Europe is only to whet curiosity
and to increase uneasiness. The very as-
surance that the Government will under-
take mnothing rashly or without delibera-
tion makes the public more anxious for
fuller information respecting this apparent-
ly abrupt determination to strengthen the
garrison at Malta. No one can doubt but
that the time is rapidly approaching, even
if it has not come, when Britain must make
up its mind as to what it should do in a
certain event which may happen within
the next month. The mere reinforcement
of the Mediterranean garrisons cannot be
all that is proposed to meet that contin-
gency. It is either too little or too much :
too little if I'ngland means to defend Con-
stantinople against Russia, too mnch if she
intends to let events take their course in
Turkey. And it cannot be doubted that
Ministers understand that whatever ap-
proval they have won by this and by some
otheracts of vigour in their Fastern policy,
is founded entirely upon the conviction
that they are but an earnest of the spirit
in which it is proposed to maiptain the
interests of Kngland, whenever and hv
whomsoever they may be assailed. )

RUSSIAN ATROCITIES.

AMter hearing so much of those Bulga-
rian atrocities which have contributed,
under the manipulation of Mr. GLADSTONE,
beyond anything else to propagate a hos-
tile feeling against the Turks in the present
war, it is a sad duty to be obliged, in the

interests of justice, to call attention to

similar barbarities on the part of the Rus-
sians. .\ number of correspondents, at-
tached to papers of every tinge of opinion,
have over their signatures published a
document, in which they declare it their
duty to sum up the narratives they have
separately addressed to their newspapers
on the acts of cruelty committed in Dul-
garia_against the inoffensive Mussulm:n
population. They declare that they have
with their own eyes seen and have inter-
rogated, both at Rasgrad and at Shumla,
women, children and old men wounded by
lance and sword thrusts, not to speak of
injuries from firearms, which might he
attributed to the aceidents of legitimatc
war. These victims give horrible accounts
of the treatment the Russian troops, and
sometimes even the Bulgarians, inflict on
the fugitive Mussulmans. According to

their declarations, the entire Mussulman

population of several villages have heen
massacred. Every day there are fresh
arrivals of wounded. The undersigned
declare that women and children are the
most numerous among the victims, and
that they bear lance wounds. This state-
ment is signed by representatives of the
New Yok Herald, Cologne Gazette, Jou,-
nul des Débats; Neve Freie Press, Stand-
«rdy Duily Telagiaph, lustrated Lowdon
News,  Manchester Guardion,  Times,
Froneais, Pesther Lloyd, Wiener Tayblatt,

s Morning Adverticer, Scotsian, and Mon-

chester Eraniiner,

It is further proclaimed that constant
acts of barbarity are committed by the
Russians in the cities and villages they in-
vade. They do not limit themselves to
plunder the Mussulman population of all
it owns, but they also subject the women
the most shameful and

maintenance of the British honour and | dreadful tortures, and that even the day

interest. A British Minister can make no
greater mistake at a cvisis like this than to
expect to satisfy public opinion by vague
assurances of peace and dubious words of
caution. If there is any dauger of war,
it is better that the people should know it
as soon as possible. 1f Englishmen have
taken, or are likely to take, any decided
step in assertion of the national rights, the
(Fovernment cannot too early let the peo-
ple into their confidence. It could not be
supposed but that a sudden order to the
troops at ®ldershot to prepare for embark-

‘

|
|

after a proclamation by the Emperor
Alexander, wherein was promised to the
Mussulman inhabitants security and justice
for their persons, for their families and
property.

The following are some of the recent
acts of cruelty which have been brought
to the knowledge of the public: The in-
habitants of Terns, near Tirnova, having,
on the approachof the enemy, taken refuge
in the mosque, were burned alive in the
enclosure. The enemy having met three
hundred carts filled with fugitive families,

ation and the assembling of transports at’ destroyed them with cannon shots, then
Portsmouth would lead to some public completed their work of extermination in
excitement and anxiety. To be told that massacreing all the men and women they
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could find in every suburb and village oc-
cupied by Russian troops. The dwellings
of the Mussulmans were given up to the
flames. The Bulgarians, excited by the
example of the Russians, committed against
the peaceful and resigned Mussulman pop-
ulation acts of barbarity and outrages still
more atrocious and horrible than those
perpetrated by the invaders. It is neces-
sary that the civilized world should be
acquainted with these horrors to express
its indignation, and to brand them.

REVIEW AND CRITICISM.

Mr. Habberton, having achieved an extraor-
dinary success with ‘“Helen’s Babies,” became
at once the victim of the commercial greed of
publishers, and to meet their demands has put
forth no less than five books in one year. Of
course, he wrote himself out completely. The
second of these works, however, which is a se-
quel to * Helen’s Babies,” may be regarded as
exhibiting much of the author’s originality and
freshness of humour. Whoever has the first
book must needs procure the present one, which
is entitled * Other People’s Children.” It is
published in a handsome volume by Belford
Brothers. It is to he hoped that Mr. Habber-
ton will husband his resources so as to retain
that quaint, and sometimes even ungrammatical,
freedom from conventionality which is the dis-
tinctive feature of his talent. Ifhe continues to
write to order, he will soon subside into drivel.

Mr. R. D. McGibbon, B.A,, student at law,
has published a volume, through Dawson Bros.,
entitled, ¢ The Great 'ew (ase. James Johnston
vs. 8t. Andrew’s Church.” This work comprises
the pleadings, and the judgments of the Superior
Court, of the Court of Appeals for Lower Canada
and of the Supreme Court of Canada ; the re-
marks of all the judges, and of their lordships
the justices of the Supreme Court, with an in-
troduction and an appendix. While the pre-
sent year may be said to have been pre-eminently
a year of theological controversy and ecclesiasti-
cal discussion, it is probable that no case,’on
account of its material importance and of the
fine points of law which it involved, has at-
tracted more atiention throughout this country,
and even in Great Britain, than the one whose
complete history is set down in these pages.
Not only will lawyers require to have the hook
for reference, hut members of the Presbyterian
Church will wish to preserve its record, while
to many a man of the world the reading will be
interesting because of 1he curious issues which it
brings ont.  Mr. McGibhion deserves credit for
his painstaking and accurate labours, and we
trust that the success of his work may encourage
him to continue in the same career.

A very pleasing instance of enterprise is the
publication of the *“Story of the Great Fire at
St. John, N.B.,” in a handsome volume, bv
Belford Brothers. The writer, the well-known
littérateur, (leorge Stewart, jr., was ass'gned a
fortnight to do the letter press, the Burland-
Desbarats Company were given the same time to
do the numerous illustrations, and the publish-
ers, seconding their efforts, have been cenabled
to print, bind, and place the work upon the
market, within six weeks after the zreat catas-
trophe.  And no part of the work bears traces
of haste. Mr. Stewart’s account is well written,
and abounds with a great deal of information.
The engravings reflect the highest credit on the
large and popular establishment whence they
emanate, \\'slilo the material appearance of tie
volume is all that could be desired. Writer, ‘ar-
tists, and publishers are to be congratulated on
their success. We are the more gratified at this
success, as an American account of the fire was
already announced, and it would have been too
bad if Canada had not been able to hold her
own.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tuk Lasr MeETiG oF LEE AND JAcKsoy.
—This beautiful engraving is taken from a
painting in oils, which was exhibited through-
out the South some years ago. It represents the
two heroes of the Confedernte army, and admit-
tedly the two greatest generals of the civil war,
as they meet for the last t me on the field of
Chancellorsville. A few hours later, the immor-
tal Stonewall Jackson was borne away through
the dark piney woods, stricken unto death, and a
few days later he was no more. Tt was the final
blow of the Confederate cause. But of Jackson
it may be said that for so fortunate a general he
was felix etiam opportunitate mortis.

BA’[;'SL’EFORD, N.W.T.—The * Police Bar-
racks,’’ on the site of the future city of Battle-

“ford, aresituated between the Saskatchewan and

Battle Rivers, and one mile above the mouth of
th'e latter,. on a level plain nearly two miles
wide, by eight long, and as level as a floor, with
not a tree or bush on its surface. It is about
ninety feet above the river level., There also is
the Boarding House, where the men passed the
winter, and which, after their departure, will ke
used by the Mounted Police as their cook. and
mess room. Sketch No. 1 is taken from the
Governor's house, on the opposite side of Battle
River ; sketch No. 3 i3 taken from this plain,
and shows ‘‘Telegraph Flat,” which is the
¢ town proper” at present. There are the tele-
graph and post offices, three stores, one saloon,
and a few settlers and Indiay houses, It was

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

formerly a Cree village, and a small remnant of
the tribe still linger, ““too lazy to work, not too
honest to steal,”” and ekes out a miserable exis.
tence by hunting buffalo through the sammer,
which they manufacture into pemiican, to cat
through the winter. Itis when they come in
from the plains in the fall that the great re-
Jjoicing commences, and the *“ voice of the Tom-
Tom is heard in the land,” and the noble
* Aborigine,” in place of fire-water, will drink a
vile decoction of tew, tobaceo, and pain-killer,
drink, dance aud sing until the pemmican is all
gone, and a few miserable half-starved dogs have
died and been eaten, until nobody will feed him,
and he can find nothing more to steal. Then
and only then will he fold his tent and silently
steal away to the hunting grounds again. On
the level above the flat stands the Governor's
(Laird) house, with Messrs. Richardson’s, Ryan’s
and Scott’s residences on the right, all at
equal distances from each other, and the view
from there is enchanting, standing, as they do,
nearly one hundred and seventy feet above the
river level. The country is spread out like a
vast panorama for miles in every direction.

THeE Hox. W. V. WHITEWAY. — Since we
published the full gallery of the gentlemen who
act, in a representative capacity, at the Fisheries
Commission, Halifax, Mr. Whiteway has been
appointed counsel for the Province of Newfound-
land. We, therefore, take pleasure in publish-
ing his portrait to-day, only regretting that if
was impossible for us to obtain any account to
‘his professional and official career.

THE Covxt pr PREMI0-REAL.—This distin-
guished gentleman was born at Xeres, in August,
1840. His family name, De La Vallée, appears
on the roles of Spanish nobility as far back as
the year 1718. The Count also inherits the
title of San Antonio de Vista Alegre. He was
also formerly an aspirant to the Duchy of Regla.
In 1957, at the age of seventeen, the (‘ount en-
tered the career of diplomacy in the Foreign
Office at Madrid. In 1861 he was sent abroad
in the same capacity, serving his country in
Europe, Africa, twice in Asia, and twice in
America, culminating as Consul (eneral of
Spain for the Dominion of Canada and the British
and French possessions in North America. His
honorary amll) scientific distinctions are as fol-
lows : Master of arts, civil engineer, honorary
superior-in-chief of civil administration in
Spain, grand officer of Isabella and of the N isha,
Commander of the Concepcion. He wears eight
decorations, both Spanish and foreign, and is a
member of eightecn learned societies. [ nder
the pen-name of Fieldat, the Count de Premio-
Real is the author of several works written in
Spanish, French, English, and Italian. He re-
cently published in Canada two works in Eng-
lish, one literary and the other scientific. He
is also the author of several musical composi-
tions.

Tur FELICIDADE.—The history of this ves-
sel proved her name to be anything but an ap-
propriate one. Having been captured by the
boats of the ““ Wasp” in the Bights of Kenin,
on February 7th, 1845, a prize crew was put on
board. They, overcome with three nights and
days of fatigue, were overpowered by the pri-
soners and murdered. The “ Felicidade " was
again captured on March 6. In a book called
“Our Sailors,” by W. H. @, Kingston, will be
found an account of her being upset, the form-
ing of a raft, on which ten persons took re-fuge,
only four of whom survived, and the miseries
endured for twenty days, existence heing pro-
longed by capturing sharks in a running bowline
knot, and water collected in a sail, whilst broil-
ing under a scorching sun by day and chilled by
cold dews at night. The picture of this vessel is
given in connection with the remarkable account
of the slave trade, the second irnstalment of
which we publish to-day.

e - - -

SLAVE TRADING.

( Concluded from our last.)

Things went on as smoothly as (under exist-
ing circumstances) could be expected till April
6th, when fresh water began to run short, and
the possibility of all perishing from thirst be-
came unpleasantly prominent. At one time
fourteen of the slaves became delivious, and had
to be secured, as probably if loose they would
have jumped overboard ; they had become mad
from drinking salt water. Sickness increased,
and during the whole of a calm fiery forenoon
we were drifting among the dead which had
been thrown overboard. The calm described by
Coleridge was applicable to the occasion.

" Down dropped the breeze. the sails drooped down,
Twas sad as sad could be, .

And we did speak, only to break

The silence of the sea.”

But the idea of the Ancient Mariner that si-
lence was a characteristic of intense sadness,
would probably have changed had he been sur-
rounded by more than three hundred naked
Africans, several of whom were screcching with
delirium. A scene of Dante’s Inferno would
better describe the reality.

I was also apprehensive of renewed attempts
to gain ‘“ Hades” by diving into the sea, but
evidently many trusted that a good time was
coming, and the unvarying cheerfulness of the
men of my crew must have strengthened
their hopes; and they were to be realized,
for on the afternoon of the twenty-eighth day we
found bottom in twenty-eight fathcms, but saw
no land. We had not seen any for a month. At
midnight we anchored in ten fathoms, ardently
hoping that our calculated position was correct,

Having weighed anchor before daylight, it was
with intense delight that, as the sun rose, the
Sierra-Leone rose bright before us, and all our
previous misery was §orgotten. At 9 o’clock we
anchored in the harbour, having at breakfast
finished our last half barrel of water. Whilst
sailing into port the laughing darkies had been
plentifully supplied with pulm oil wherewith +o
brighten their skins, which frequent splashings
with salt water had deadened into an unwhole-
some slate colour,”and which this lubrication
likened to highly polished ebony. Ou the sue-
ceeding day the slaves were counted and landed,
fourteen had died, and four were eaten by
sharks, having leaped overboard during the
passage.

Two or three days afterwards I visited the
negroes in the comfortable, well-arranged quar-
ters established for the temporary residence of
liberated Africans, and received from our late
protegees such a reception as showed a full ap-
preciation of their present prospects, and a
thankfulness for services rendered ; this was
satisfactory, proving that our few weeks of
trouble had brought freedom and years of com-
fort to the rescued slaves. Probably some of
our party have never been so usefully employed
for the same length of time.

The captain’s narrative is concluded, but
does not give all the difficulties the liberatin
s-;luadron had to contend with. It is relate
of Lord Palmerston, that, a deputation having
waited on him urging that more stringent mea-
sures be taken to stop the slave trade, the
statesman replied that the (Government had a
strong desire to put down the traflic, but were
ot seconded by the Admiralty, whose sympa-
thies were not in the matter. 1. may be im-
agined that there was some truth in the re-
mark, when knowing the class of vessels em.
ployed. As a Scotch mess- mate of mine
observed, wheu a slaver showed us her heels,
we having found ourselves close to her at day-
light one moriing : “ Ye might dust as weel
send a coo to cetch 2 man.” Had White, of
Cowes, been sooner commissioned to build a
few cruisers, half the number we had employed
would have suppressed the traffic. An officer
was often placed in a most unenviable position.
The emancipationists wished the slave trade to
be suppressed at any cost, whilst the peace party
argued that the traffic be stopped without fight-
ing and loss of life. Captain Stupert was sent
to England to give evidence against the mur-
derers of the * Felicidade” prize crew ; they
were sentenced at Fxeter, but their counsel
protested, arguing that English law did not ex-
tend to vessels not condemned in a mixed com-
mission court. The case was argued before the
Judges at Westminster Hall, and decided in
favor of the prisoners. At the first trial it was
hinted that Lieut. Stupert had run too great a
risk. His very characteristic re ly was, ‘“ What-
ever the Judge and jury may think, Ishould be
proud to run the same “risk again, if the officers
and men shirked risk they had better quit the
service ; and if once a system of hesitation is
introduced, the loss of life caused by the in-
creased boldness of the slaves would greatly
exceed the previous average.”

,,,,, o ———
THEATRE ROY AL,

The new scenery at the Theatre Royal, Cotté
street, has now been completed and last week
a private exhibition by gaslight was given. 1t
consists of what is generally known as stock-
scenery, woods, streets, interiors, &e., and a
very hiandsome proscenium with tormentorwings,
all of which are excellent specimens of scenic
painting ; and lastly, but by no means least, a
new drop-curtain. The subject chosen by the
artist, Mr. John Watson, of New York and
St. Louis fame, is *‘ Balmoral Castle,” and he
certainly deserves the highest credit for the
successful manner in which he has painted his
picture. The curtain is bordered by +an elabor-
ately painted frame of Grecian design which
encloses the picture. The first thing that
catches the eye is the heath-covered hills in the
central background purpled by the driving
mist, Erecursol' of the thunder ‘storm bursting
over the hills to the right, a really fine piece of
artistic skill. The buildings then claim atten-
tion followed by the water in the foreground,
with a gleam of light glancing across, causing
the reflectiou of the foliage on the banks to aﬁ-
pear very distinct. A small trout pool with t
mossy bank reflected in the water with a slight
ripple crossing it, is one of the finest effects in
the picture, set off as it is by the silver beech
with beautiful light foliage starting from the
verdant bank immediately above. Mr. Watson
has been especially successful in his clouds, the
varying hues of which are well brought out
forming a splendid accompaniment to the whole
work. ~ The picture as an artistic production is
perfectly correct, as the eye is at once concen-
trated on the centre, and then gradually wander-
ing over the whole scene finds out each indi-
vidual excellence and is assisted by the beauty
of the light shade.

HYGIENIC.

The air contains about one-fifth of its volume
of oxygen.

THE worst case of small-pox can be cured in
three days by the use of cream of tartar—an ounce dis-
solved in a pint of water, to be drunk at intervals, when
cold It is pronounced ‘g certain, never-failing re-
-medy.""

HUNDREDs of lives might have been saved by
8 knowledge of this simple recipe:—A large teaspoon-

ful of made mustard mixed in a tumbler of warm wates,

and swallowed as soon as possible, acts as an instant
emetic, sufficiently powerful to remove all that is lodged
in the stomach.

A CORRESPONDENT writes that, when travel-
ling in the Upper Sikkim, Himalaya, at elevation of
about 12,000 feet, he took whiskev in small quantities,
to counteract the effects of strong exertion in a cold,
rare atmosphere. The consequence was the reverse of
what was expected, being drowsiness and lassitude,
lasting an hour or more.  Cold tea, on the contrary, was
found to produnee a feeling of exhilaration and capacity
for renewed efforts,

A FrEXCH physician recommends the follow-
ing for dyspeptic patients. Two pounds of lean meat
chopped into pieces are put into a china pan with a pint-
and three-quarters of water containing a two-thousandth
part (eight or nine drops) of hydrochlorie acid; the pan
containing this is put into a Papin’s kettle and boiled
for fifteen hours, and the contents are then crushed and
returned to the kettle for a similar period. The sub-
stance thus obtained is neutralised with earbonate of
soda und evaporated to the consistence of pap. When
seasoued and made palatable. it is very acceptable to
patients, and may be varied with the addition of milk
and pounded biscuits.

THE evils arising from compression of the
chest and body in early life are not exclusively re-
stricted to the female sex. Schoolboys and youths con-
stantly practice the habit of binding up their clothes
round their bodies by means of a belt tightened firmly
above the hips, instead of wearing the brace over the
shoulder. Some hoys and youths are also taught the
plan ot putting on ‘an extra belt for *“ holding ju the
breath,” before they run or leap. Inthe pursuit ot cer-
tain active businesses in which weights have to be
carried this same system of wearing a tight belt is adopt-
ed and practised by workingmen, until the artificial and
ingenious, support, as it is d to be, b , like
the corset of the woman, a veritable necessity. To the
belt the same objection applies as to the tight band and
corset. It impedes the free action of the abdominal .
organs; it impedes the freedom of the respiration ; it in-
terferes with the circulation ; in the young athletes who
wear it while they are running, rowing, climbing, wrest.
ling, it tends to bring on hernia—rupture.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

AIMEE is about to be married to Darcy, the
tenor of her company.

MapaME TITIENS remains in a critical con-
dition at Worthing.

CHARLES FETCHER and Madame Janauschek
appear together next season for a series of special per-
formances.

ALEXANDER DrMas’ daughter, Colette, is
shortly to be married to Louis Denayrouse, the well-
known Freneh dramatic author.

It is said by a New Yok paper that one of
the débutantes who appeared at Booth's recently, paid
£200 for the privilege of acting Juliet,

AMproisE THoMAs' *“Frangoise de Rimini”
will be put into rehearsal at the Grand Opera, Paris,
immediately after the performance of *¢ L'Africaine,”

M. ALEXANDRE Dunas is engaged upon a
new play, which, as all his recent plays have had some
theory to serve as basis, is to deal with the doctrine of
natural selection. :

JoaQuiN MiLLer’s play, “The Danites,”’
will be produced at Duff's Broadway Theatre, New
York, Augnst 20. It somewhat resembles * Sandy
Bar,” but it is said to be an improvement on that.

LAWRENCE BARRET, the actor, has bought a
dramatized version of W. D. Howell's story, “Counter-
feit Presentment,” and will appear as the hero during
the coming summer.

Her Majesty the Queen has, in the most
gracious manner, presented to Mdlle. Etelka Gterster, a
magniticent medallion, baving a very large ruby in the
middle, and surrounded by a cluster of pearls and dia-
monds.

IN Paris the blind are preferred as tuners of
the pianoforte by the piano-makers and the mavagers of
the conservatories of music: 1t is said that they acquire
a nicety of ear, a power of discrimination, and combin-
ation of musical sounds, alinost incredible to a seeing
person.  One of the leading pianoforte-makers of Boaton
regularly employs graduates from the Institution for the
Blind in South Boston.

Tur Khedive of Egypt has a music box which
pPlavs no less than 132 tunes. It is as large as a full-
sized side-bourd. und was manufactured at (feneva ex-
pressly for him at a cost of 20.000 francs (or $4.000). 1t
wus eighteen months in construction. The case is of
ebony, and the interior includes all the latest improve-
ments, including flate, flute basso, drum-bells and casta-
nets.

¢“ CANKER IN THE BUD.”

You watch its development with expectant
solicitude—the choice, exquisitely moulded bud
which promises to unfold with the perfect flower.
You perhaps think how it will adorn the draw.
ing-room vase, and antici{)at;e the pleasure of
showing it to your flower-loving friends. But
some merning you find its head rooping, its fra-
grance fled, and an ugly purple spot on one of
the delicately-tinted petals. Tt is the poet’s
¢“ canker in the bud.” How often the loathsome
canker blights the cherished ““infant blossoms »
in our household gardens——those human buds
which give carnest of u brilliant future, The
noisome canker, so long concealed—-serofula at
length reveals its dreaded presenec and to our
bright hopes succeeds the most agonizing fear,
for we know the fatal sequel it portends—pul-
monary consumption. 1t is estimated by emi-
nent medical authorities that at least one-fifth
of mankind are afflicted with this insidious ma-
lady. But its ravages are so secret, that ever
its victims are unaware of its Presence until it
suddenly discloses itself in some of its myriad
and ofttimes fatal forms. A slight cutaneous
eruption is often the only indicator of its pre-
sence.  The only means of exterminating this
disease from the system is by a thorough course
of constitutional treatment. This treatment
must fulfill three indications, namely, promote
nutrition, alter or purify the blood, and arrest
disorganization of the tissues and the formation
of tubercles.  No more efficient alterative can be
employed for these purposes than Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery. While imparting
strength and tone to the digestive organs it
cleanses the blood and heals the diseased tissues.
Test its virtues ere the deadly canker has

blighted the life you prize,
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THE GLORY OF WAR.

At daybreak on a lofty hill, that caught the sun's first
low.
A Rgllan't youth with gracefnl mien gazed on the scene

The while with wild and "wildered looks cinug sobbing
to his side . )
The fair-faced, gentle loving girl, that be had mnade his

bride. . R . N
1 cannot let yon go!' she cried. " Yet go 1 must!
said be. Vo .
“List how the martial music sounds its summons unto

mae!

From vale and hill rise high the notes that thrill my very
soul

And kir'\d]s in my throbbing breast a fire beyond
control ;

And gee the gorgeous hosts that march in glorious

array,
With banners rvivaling with their beams the rising orh of

day,

While just above the pageant placed appears a starry
orown,

The guerdon fair of deathless fame and radiant renown.

T'll win the crown and wear it, too! ” he cried in pride
and glee,

* And thou wilt share the honor, tou, when I come back
to thee.”

He pressed her form, he kissed her lips, then tore himself

away,
Andf:‘re with brimming eyes beheld him hurry to the

y.

He sped along with bounding step, led by the luriog
sound,

Across the intervening space unto the battle gronad ;

When, lo] he saw that what had seemed bright banpers
from afar ~

Were but the crimson creeks of gore left in the wake of

war; .

And what t.ad seemed those martial sounds were shrieks
and gurgling groans ;

While overhead the starry crown was but a mass of
stones,

Round which the famished vultures flew in clusters thick
and fast,

'To gloat with glee upon the dead in horrible repast.

A moment only gazed he round, then, welt’ring in his
gore,

He sank to rest upon the sod, his glorious mirage o’er.

When evening shades were painted deep, and day was
nearly done,

And shonts triumphant rang afar proclaiming viet'ry
won,

His aln?ious bride with eager step sped swiftly ‘mong the
slain,

And soon the rising moon disclosed his form to her

again.
With bated breath and tender touch she lifted up his

ead,

But lvai(;:, alas, was each caress, her darling one was
dead.

Her voice rang out one fearful scream, her heart made
one fierce bound,

Then senseless fell she at his side upon the bloody
ground,

And when the darkness passed away, and day had
sprung to life,

They found the husbaund stiff and cold, clasped by his
lifeless wife.

CHARLES E. JAKEWAY, M. D. -
Stayner, Ont.

SUMMER’S GOLDEN DAYS.

BY BEATRICE DUNPHY.
(HAPTER 1.
**Woman is at best a contradiction still.”

I have an intense inexpressible desire to go
into the country ; I have a wild unutterab%e
longing to see the green fields, and to hear the
murmur of the river as it flows smoothly through
the meadow at the end of auntie’s garden ; 1
have a mad impulse to throw myself down in a
hayfield, and to toss the hay about till 1 am
weary ; but I can have none of these glorious
things, for it is the height of the London sea-
son, and mother will not let me leave home. I
think it is very hard of her ; but she believes she
is doing her duty by keeping me in hot weary-
some London ; and she thinks I ought to have
my chance as well as the other girls, so she
takes me about to concerts, garden-parties,
balls, fétes, and flower-shows, until I am in
such & whirl of excitement that it is quite by
chance that 1 say the right thing to the
right person, and do mnot do something
to make myself ridiculous and to vex my
sisters. Mother thinks that it is high time oue
of us was married ; and as I am the second, and
am twenty-one, all her cnergies scemed to he
expended on me this season. .

1 suppose it is because Barbara, my eldest
sister, 1s such a lovely girl that there is no
fear of her being put on the shelf, and there is
plenty of time for Helen, who is only just out,
that mother pitches on to me to torment un-
mercifully just now.

June is so hot in London, and 1 do long for
the country ; and yet I am so strong and well
that my longing does not make me look pale,
and late hours do not even take the lustre from
the roses in my cheeks, or I might appeal to
mother’s heart, and then she would let me go
to the country to freshen up my beauty.

[ am not = bit besutiful, though ; only I am
young, and all the Haseltines have good mouths
and pretty figures, so 1 come in for those two
attributes just in the same way as 1 get my
name of Lois Haseltine.

Lam all this time drouming of the country
and of pleasant things instead of dressing for
dinner, aud the bell will ring directly and 1
shall be late, and father will look grieved, and
mother will scold, and I shall not be one bit

- nearer Coolmory.

In the midst of my meditation Helen comes
into my room, and says father is waiting for
me before he tells us all a piece of news.

I quickly change my dress while Nellie gets
out my ribbons and frills, and before long we
are all eagerly listening to father’s story.

He tantalises us by making us guess his news
and after refusing to do so, we all make the
most lamentable failures in that line, until 1
say (my mind still full of the country),

*“ Has it anything to do with the Coolmory
people )
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Then father says,

“ Lois’s guess was the nearest, for Maggie is
going to be married this day fortnight, and she
wants Lois to go down at once to help her make
preparations to be her bridesmaid.”

‘“ And how did you hear it, father ?" Barbara
asks, as she absolutely looks interested about
Maggie ; for we are all very fond of our only
cousin.

“Well, the young man vame to see me at the
office to get my consent as 1 am her guardian ;
but as your aunt and Maggie had already settled
everything, there was nothing for me to do ex-
cept to give them my blessing, which 1 did
most heartily.”

Mr. Statford is o gentlemanly young fellow,
and has been curate at Coolmory for a year; he
has just been presented with a living, and
nothing will conteut him but to marry Maggie
off hand, so that they may take a holiday and
wedding-tour in one, bhefore they settle to his
parochial work dowu at Westbury.

““1t is very annoying that Maggic's wedding
is to take place just now,”” mother says ; and
tr.en continues, ¢ Why could she not have ask-
Barbara or Helen to be her bridesmaid instead
of Lois ? but they always were such friends, I
suppose 1 must let her go!;” and then father de-
cides the question at once, and adds,

¢ Of course Lois must go, and after the wed-
ding she must stay with aunt Mary until Mag-
gie returns from her honeymoon expedition.”

Already 1 am wildly bappy at the idea of
leaving London, and happier still when I think
that I'shall be out of all the gaieties that are set
down in the engagement-book, and which
stretch out until the end of burning July. How
T commiserate my sisters when I think of what
they will have to go through while I shall laz-
ily enjoy the lovely summer-weather down at
Coolmory ! .

Don’t think I am not fond of gaiety, and
even of London ; but [ am weary of it a]l just
now, and particularly weary of mother’s efforts
to get me married.

1 have never seen the man [ could love, so 1
have never wanted to be married ; but mother
will insist on it, and seems to think it reflects
discredit on her tact that she has still her three
daughters on her hands.

I'am quite content to wait until the others
are married, and then I trust she will let me
alone to enjoy myself in my own way, and keep
father company, while she goes about finding
hnsbands for other people’s daughters.

I have no reason to grumble just now though
for my wish is gratified, and I am going down
to Coolmory for six weeks’ holibay, and shall
only return just in time for the general migra-
tion to the coast or the (fontinent.

Mr, Stafford has been to see us, and we all
agree with father in thinking him an unexcep-
tionally agreeable young man ; and mother con-
siders Maggie a lucky girl to have already se-
cured such a prize in the matrimonial lottery.

He proposes to take me down to auntie’s on
Monday morning ; and as Maggie also signi-
fies her approval of this plan in her letter of in-
vitation, I agree to it, and am radiantly happy
during the next three days, though I am taken
ahout a good deal more than 1 consider good
for me. Monday at length arrives, and amid
kisses from the girls and innuinerable directions
from mother about the length and fit
of my bridesmaid’s gown, father slips a clean
crisp ten-pound note into my hand. Mr.
Stafford and myself are at last driven away.

Then, and only then, T realized {he gratifica-
tion of being on my way to the country, and at
the same time as happy a gitl as was to be
found within the bills of mortality, as somebody
says. T am leaving behind me all the gaieties
and so-called pleasures of the metropolis, and
all dear mother's plans for my future happiness
which cause me so much weariness of spirit in
the present.

CHAPTER 11
* Words are easy like the wind; |
Faitbful friends are hard to find."
SHAKESPEARE.

The wedding is over, and | have just sent
home an claborate account of it. Auntie has
gone up to her room to shed unlimited tears,
for she thinks it the proper thing to do ;and I
feel rather dull and lonely now that the excite.
ment is over and Maggie is gone.

The wedding was very simple, but we made
everything look as pretty as possible, and trans-
formed the house into u perfect hower of roses.
The church was crowded, and Maggie was so
contented and happy that she looked really
pretty. I was the only bridesmaid, and had to
do a good deal of signing, as that 1 felt quite a
person of importance. Then there was break-
fast ; then Maggic went away ; then all auntie’s
friends went to their respective homes ; and
auntie and I are left alone to enjov each other’s
company. The best man, a young surgeon
named Philip (wrabam, is staying at the rec-
tory, and [ think he might stroll over to know
how we are after the fatigues of the day. What
I have seen of him [ like very much, for he is
tall and dark, and appears to be of a serious
turn of mwind ; but he is not really serious, for
he has an immense fund of humour, and gener-
ally amuses me to such a degree that 1 laugh to
an immoderate extent, and I am always in
dreat of being reproved by auntie ; but she
seems to enjoy his conversation, and never
checks my wirth as mother would. We saw a
good deal of him before the wedding, as he used
to come over and spend the day here with

Mr. Strafford, and naturally we used to go

about a good deal together, so as not to inter-
rupt the lovers. 1 wonder if we shall ever see
him now his friend is gone, and how long he
will remain at the rectory. With all my self-
love T can see that ke does not care a bit about
me, and that there is no danger of his making
love; so if he does contemplate leaving Cool-
mory at once 1 trust we shall have some plea-
sant walks and talks together. Next morning
auntie has recovercd her usual spivits, and is al-
ready looking out for letters from Maggie. Be-
fore we have finished breakfast Mr. Graham
comes in, in just the same easy way asif Mr.
Stafford was following him.

¢ Good-morning, Mrs. Lisle ; how are you af-
ter your fatigues of vesterday 7’ he says ; and
then they begin to discuss the wedding, and
talk it ail over, which to my mind is very of-
ten the best part of entertainments.

I look out of the window and think how
pleasant it must be under the shade of the al.
ders down by the river's bunk, and I fervently
wish that Maggic was here, and that we might
go out and spend our morning there, as we did
every day last week.

Evidently Philip Graham thinks the same
thing, for turning from auntie to me, he asks if
it would not Le pleasanter out of doors ths
lovely morning, and if I will stroll down to the
river with him. 1 look towards auntie and du-
tifully ask her if she will accompany us; but
she declines, and says she will spend the time
we are out in packing up Maggie’s presents. I
feel T ought to ofter to help her ; but the sun is
shining so dazzlingly, and there is such a fresh
breeze down by the river, that my good resolu-
tion melts away, and in another minute my hat
is on, and Philip Grabham and [ are sauntering
through the dewy meadows, and I am enjoying
pleasant Coolmory even as much as I anticipa.
ted.

We wander on through a good many fields,
and finally settle down to rest in quite a new
spot. Itis very lovely, and the scent of the
clover intoxicates me to such a degree that 1
throw myself down in it, and take a long sniff
before 1 look up to see what my companion is
doing. He regards me in quite a superior way
and I cannot help langhing as it strikes me he
looks very like Landseer’s dog Dignity ; while 1
feel like Impudence with my rough hair and
my hat very much at one side.

After my frolic 1 smooth my hair, put my hat
straight, open my parasol, and then ask Mr.
Graham for a remarE : he answers me slowly as
he says,

I was thinking what a child you are, and
wondcering whether you had any depth of fecl-
in% or force of character.”

n a moment I am serious, for his words chill
me somewhat ; and then I tell him that I am
having a summer’s holiday, and am just a child
again for a month, during which time I want to
leave all my worries at home. Then he laughs
in his turn at me, and inquires my troubles;
and before | know what 1 am saying | tell him
all about mother and the girls, and when our
walk is over I feel asif I had known Philip
Graham all my lite. The rest of the day auntie
and 1 devote to paying visits, and in the eve-
ning we answer Maggie’s letters.

All our days pass pretty much in the same
way. Every morning Phillip Graham and T
take a walk—sometimes down to the river; and
occasionally to the little town two miles off, to
fetch the letters that arrive by the afternoon’s
post. Aunt Mary is always busy in the morn-
ing, and never comes with us. She is such a
dear sweet woman, and always reminds me of
father. 1 have been with her a great deal for
the last two days, for it has been raining iuices-
santly, and 1 have not been able to leave the
house even for a turn in the garden.  Wet days
in rhe country are more uunbearable than in
London ; for 1 feel as if they deprive me of so
many modicums of fresh air that legally belong
to me. We have seen nothing of Mr. Graham
and I miss him very much, a great deal more
than’I thought possible ; perhaps it is because
1 have neither Barbara nor Helen to talk to,
ahout little things that do not iuterest auntie,
At the end of the second rainy day thercis a
little excitement in the house, hecause we re-
ceive an invitation for a dance at the rectory
next week. Auntie and I tind plenty to say,
about what we shall wear and who will be there
and I go to bed in a pleasant frame of wmind,
but with an intense desire for the following day
to be fine, so that I may go out for a walk with
Mr. Graham. [t is just as fine as I could pos-
sibly wish, and at the usual hour Philip Gra.
ham saunters in ; and without waiting to be
asked, I put on my hat, and once more we are
out in the clear fresh air. Everything appears
to have benefitted hy the rain : the flowers and
grass looked so refreshed that I exclaim, ¢ The
world seems as if it was just made, and I am de-
lighted to be out again.”

““Did you find it dull the last two days?”
Mr. Graham asks me ; and 1 confess that 1 did,
and that 1 wished he had come to see us.

1 did not think you would have liked it
Miss Haseltine ; because 1 understood you to
say you did not wish to be bothered during
your visit to your auut.”

I look up to sce if he is langhing at me, but
he is perfectly serious: so I tell him that he
does not bother me, and ask him if we have
another wet day tb call at auntie’s, so as to
break the monotony and interrupt our téte-a-
tétes. This hg promises, but adds that he is
leaving Coolmory next week, and is going to
India as doctor on board one of the mail-
boats.

“* Why did you not tell me hefm‘«; Mr. Gra-
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ham ?’ T ask ; and I feel asif he had wronged
me by not telling me sooner.

‘1 have only just got the appointment, and
only kuew it myself au hour ago : and I hasten-
ed over here to tell you because, Miss Hasel-
tine, T look upon you as one of my dearest
friends.”

0, how his words delight me! At last 1
have met a man who is honest enough to tell a
gitl he looks upon her as a friend, and who
does not mask his friendship behind a flimsy
veil of flirtation.

‘1 am so glad you Jook upon me as a friend,
Mr. Grahami. Now 1 can tell you that you
have made my visit to auntie much more en-
Jjoyable by your triendship, so let us shake hands
on it and vow eternal fidelity.”

I put my hand out to him, and raise my
voice to a theatrical piteh, and then look up at
him with my eyes full of laughter ; but his are
lInoking at me so tenderly that I drop mine to
the ground, and cannot raise them again even
when he says, in his usual voice,

“Thank youn, dear little Lois. I think you
are a woman who will prove as good as your
word on all occasions: and 1 think you are
one whose friencship is true enough to last
through life.” .

He speaks so sternly now, that I am quite re-
lieved when he continues in a lighter t-ue,

““Since we are to be real friends, Lois, you
must call me Philip.”

“Yes, Philip,” T answer, and then add has-
tily, ¢ And we shall be always friends, what ever
hagpens, Philip ; even if we never meet again.”

Somehow I have a presentiment that after
to-day we won't see much of each other; so |
want to go down to the river and spend one
more pleasant morning.

We lazily enjoy ourselves, discuss our favour-
ite books, compare our ideas upon music and |
can scarcely believe it is as late as it is when |
see auntie approaching us, with the tidings that
luncheon has been ready for more than an hour
and that she has come to fetch us in.

It was such a glorious July day when Philip
and I became Philip and lois to each other,
that so long as I live it will stand out in bold
relief from all others.

Never can | forget the golden glow of that
sunnner time,

(70 be continured,)

B S v —

VARIETIES.

Tue Barrie oF Warkrpoo.--Although 59
vears have elapsed since the great tight, there
are still surviving, even amongst the officers, a
fair sprinkling of those who took part in it.
Two of the present Field-Marshals, Sir Wm.
Rowan and Sir Charles Yorke, were both on
June 18th, 1818, captains in the 52nd Light
Infantry, and the latter was serving as extra
aide-de-camp on the Duke of Wellington’s staff.
Amongst the generals may be named Sir Thom-
as Reed, Lord Rokeby, George Macdonald, Sir
Francis Warde, (teorge Whicheote, J. A. But-
ler, and the Earl of Albemarle; Lieutenant-
Generals Sir W. B. Ingilby, and T. Charlton
Smith ; Major-General Trovor, and some two or
three score others of subordinate ranks, some
of whom are still on the strength of the army,
or on half-pay, whilst others have altogether re-
tired from it. In addition to Field-Marshal
Yorke and General Sir John Bloomnfield —both
of whom were on wellington’s staff—-may be
mentioned Sir John Woodford, now retired, but
serving at Waterloo as Assistant Quarter-Mas-
ter-General, and Lord William Pitt Lennox, at
that time a cornet in the Blues, made extra ad-
de-camp to Sir Peregrine Maitland.

TELLING BAD NEws.--A miner whom we will
call Hughes fell down a winze in one of the Com-
stock mines several years ago and was killed.
His companions gathered up his remains and,
putting them in an express wagon, started for
his home. Another miner, a fine, good-heart-
ed fellow was sent on ahead to bear the
sad news to the bereaved family. All the wav
along he was discussing with himself as to
how he should tell the terrible story so as not
to crush the unfortunate household, but he
reached the house before having settled definite-
ly upon his plan.  Meeting Mrs. Hughes at the
door he accosted her in the usual manner of ac-
quaintance, and then said :

‘* Where’s George to-day, Mrs. Hughes 7’

‘“ He's at work in the mine, as usual ; thank
you, sir,” replied the woman.

“ How is he fecling to-day ””” was the next
question. The news-bearer was becoming des-
perate. He was a brave man who would not
have feared a caving drift or a delayed blast,
whose heart was so tender that he did not know
how to tell a woman of her husband’s death.

With some show of surprise Mrs. Hughes an-
swered the last question. ‘“ About as well as he
generally does, I Lelieve.” .

The man was desperate, aud not knowing
what to say, he blurted out : *I'll bet you ten
dollars he’s dead, and here comes the body in a
wagon.” -

He swallowed a big lump in his throat and
wiped a piece of porphyry out of his left eye
with his shirt sleeve. Afterward, in talking
over the matter with his comrades he said it
was the greatest trial he had ever experienced
and that hereafter when a man was killed they
might eall on somebody else to tell the news.

"OUR SATURDAY Ni6HT.—The Cotter’s Satur-

day nights of which Burns wrote, and over
which he has thrown the halo of poetry, to-

-
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mance and religion, evidently were very unlike
the Saturday nights of this day and generation.
Of his*“ Cotter's Saturday Night” Burns
sung :

' From scenes like these old Kcotia's grandeur springs,

That makes her loved at home, revered abroad ;
Princes and lords are but the breath of kings.

‘ An honest man’s the noblest work of God." "

Our Saturday nights are not even given to
““making old clothes look almost as well as
new,”” nor does the ‘‘gudeman ” of the house,
as a rule in modern society, give reverent thanks
over his Saturday night’s supper for the bless-
ings of the week. Our Saturday nights are
nights of torture, worriment and fierce contor-
tion ; nights in which all the troubles of the
week accumulate and dart horrors into the in-
nermost soul, and hence to many they become
nights of dissipation. . )

On Saturday eve the ever-vigilant creditor
promptly makes his rounds—death is not more
prompt than he is in his calls ; grocers, bakers
and butehers must be paid, and even that nui-
sance to California, the Chinese washman, mnst
be settled with a or *“no can hab them shirts
for Slundee.” These are a few of the horrore
that congregate Saturday night and make one
fervently wish the night was blotted out of the
calendar, or that the devil would fly away with
all pestilent duns ; and may Jupiter confound
the man who invented credit and other adjuncts
on civilization !

But to some Saturday night comes, as if with
healing on its wings, a messenger of hope and
pleasure. Callow lads and callow lasses, fool-
ed to the top of their bent with the delicious-
ness of love's young dream, hail its approach for
it is the time when 1 vers can meet, whisper
soft nonsense into willing ears, sip the cool ice-
crean, suck the succulent candy, and generally
make themselves ready to enter upon the miser-
able future which, happily, they cannot foresee.

Er1 PErKINs o QuEBEC.—“1 consider Quebec,
decidedly, the most charming city on this con-
tinent. It is. so quaint, so strange, and so full
of historic memories, It has all the antiquities
of St. Augustine, Florida, all the quaint situ-
ations of the City of Mexico, and all the old
embattlements of San Antonio with its historic
Alamo. But to Saint Augustine, San Antonio
and Mexico, Quebec adds all the additional
grandewr of Corinth and Gibraltar.”’~-To the
question : ““ How does the view from the citadel
strike you 2’ Mr. Perkins replied, *‘It is the
grandest in the world, sir. The view from In-
spiration Point down into the Yosemite Valley
is not so grand as the magnificent view down
into the St. Lawrence from the heights of Que-
bee. It is these magnificent views, your quaint
churches, and antique embattlements which
draw the thousands of American tourists here
every sammer. I tell you, no American ought
to go to Europe until he has seen Quebet.”
‘“But come of our residents are in favor of
doing away with our old fortifications ;” su§-
gested our reporter. ‘“Tell them not to do
it,” said Mr. Perkins. ¢ Quebec without her
fortitications would be like Rome without St.
Peter’s. Quebec without her historic monu-
ments would be like Niagara, with the falls
taken away ; like Salt Lake without Brigham
Young and the Lion House. Who would visit
San Antonio if the reminiscence of David
Crockett and the Alamo were taken away ? Who
would visit Mount Vernon, if vandal hands
should take away the tomb of Washington ?
And what tourist would come to Quebec, if her
grand old fortifications were laid low ? I should
as soon advise your people to blast away the
falls of Montmorency, aud cart the remains of
Montealm over to Point Levis. No sir, Quebec
is the show town of the American continent,
drawing thousands of curious tourists to it every
year, and your people ought to keep so.”

AcTING CHARADES.—A word is chosen of
two or more syllables, each of which syllables
forms a complete word in itself. Each syllable
is represented by a scene, and then the whole
word is acted. Some charade actors introduce
the word verbally into their conversations,
while others think it only necessary to act the
word. For example the word ‘¢ Infantry” shall
be taken. The first scene might be an inn—
travellers arriving and ordering dinners, teas,
suppers, and beds. The obsequious land-
lady, the officious waiter, the active cham-
bermaid, the pert barmaid, the busy boots, are
characters which mi$ht be introduced. The
second syllable fan,” might be represented by
an evening party of ladies and gentlemen ; this,
though seemingly commonplace, may be made
very entertaining if wigs and whiskers, curls
and moustaches are assuraed, and a few distin-
guished foreigners make their appearance. The

last syllable *“ try,” could be exemplified by a
dames’s school. To represent the whole word
an old soldier might beg for alms from the spec-
tators, and tell his tale of the war and his
wounds; or if it happened that no actor was
able to sustain that part, the scene might be a
tent-hospital, the soldiers being attended by
lady doctors, as well as lady nurses. In order
to make a character successful, a few hints
should be remembered, and followed, which are
these :—Let one p-rson be chosen to organise
and direct a band of actors. The choice should
fall on one who is quick to decide on the suit-
ubility of words and scenes. The scenes should
be of short duration, the conversations kept up
with sgirit, the risible muscles well under con-
trol. If the number of actors will allow of two

arties, let them act alternately, for long pauses
getween the scenes weary the tators. The
more complete the transformation the greater

the fun. .

BURLESQUE.

Ax ErrsopE.—A Middle-street man was la-
boriously shoving a lawn mower around his
yard, yesterday, when a red-dosed individual
stopped in front of his house, leaned over the
fence and said :

‘¢ Demosthenes never did it.”’

““ What's that?’ enquired the Middle-street
man, stopping in his labor.

‘¢ Neither did Socrates,”’ returned the red-
nosed man.

““ Well, what if he didn’t ?” said the Middle-
street man, mopping his forehead with a hand-
kerchief.

¢¢ Confucius would have scorned the action,”
continued the man.

‘“Would he?’ returned the shover of the
mower ; ‘ what makes you think so ?”

“‘ Julius Cresar, too," said the man.

“ What's Julius got to do with it ?” queried
the Middle-street man, beginning to get mad.

‘““How do you think Napoleon Bonaparte
would have looked 7"’

““You clear out,”’ growled the Middle-street
man, angrily.

‘¢ Alexander the (ireat would have died first,”
observed the man. ’

“You'll die a blamed sight quicker,” ex-
claimed the Middle-street man as he reached
over the fence and grabbed the red-nosed indi-
vidual by the hair.

‘“ George Washington was greater than any
of 'em, but he never allowed a man who shoved
a lawn mower to pull his hair,”’ remarked the
red-nosed man, as he hauled the Middle-street
nian over the fence, and rolled him in the dust
and crushed his hat and tore his collar.

¢ Israel Putnam, Williamn Oliver Shakespeare,
the Duke of Wellington and Doctor Mary
Walker were all great men,” mused the red-
nosed man, as he moved down the street, ‘“ but
when they were grasped by the hair they in-
variably rose up and howled, and | wonder
where I am to get a drink.”’

Hap Seex Berrer Davs.—¢Do not judge
me by my looks,”’ said a seedy-looking tramp
recently to an official at the court house on
whom he had called for essistance. *‘1 was
once in affluent circumstances, but reverses
came, and oue by one my coffers were emptied
until I hadn’t a red left. Too proud to beg,
too honest to steal, and having a natural aver-
sion to work, I lived on uutil the gaunt wolf
stood at my very door. Then I rashed forth in
search of employment. You will sce my clothes
are a little the worse for wear, my shoes have
gone out to grass, and this hat which is now a
most shocking bad hat was once as—by-the-
way, do you chew ?”

On being informed by the officer that he did
not chew, the tramp proceeded: ‘ As I hereto-
fore remarked, 1 am in straightened circum-
stances and need a little assistance. Iam weunk
and weary, having travelled seventy-five miles
more or less since twelve o’clock last night.
Little did I ever think when rolling in wealth
and driving Goldsmith Maid (I once owned the
Maid), that 1 should ever be like O’ Leary, the
perambulating pedestrian, without a nickel with
which to buy a herring. My situation is to be
deplored, sir, I am an orphan without home or
friends. T am as hungry asa famished rat in
an empty flour barrel, and will do anything to
earn money euough to buy my breakfast. I
therefore appeal to you as a brother Chrisfian
to aid me, for which favor I will ever remember
you in my prayers.”

The oflicer informed the tramp that he could
obtain employment in the country as a harvest
man, if he would furnish bonds not to cut the
throat of his employer, or steal him out of house
and home. That if he didn’t like that kind of
employment, he could pass on to Minnesota,
where they were paying railroad hands one dollar
and tweuty-five cents a day. The tramp re-
marked that he was troubled with hay fever,
and working in harvest fields was conducive to
the disease. That he didn’t mind the walk to
Minnesota, but being opposed to railroads on
ieneral principles, he would not work on them.

nd rather than seek some honest employment
where his board, if no more, would be guaran-
teed him, this lazy, thieving, dirty, drunken
specimen of the genius tramp, left the court
house, and wended his way to some other place,
in hopes of working upon the sympathies of
those whom he might meet.

HEARTH AND HOME.

Lovi.—There is a mysterious influence in
nature, which renders us, in her loveliest scenes,
the most readily susceptible to love. In all
times, how dangerous the connection, when of
different sexes, hetween the scholar and the
teacher ! Under how many preténces, in that
connection, the heart finds the opportunity to
speak out.

CrviLiTy.—Civility is to man what beauty is
to a woman. It creates an instantaneous im-
pression in his behalf, while the opposite equally
excites as quick a prejudice against him. It is
a real ornament, the most beantiful dress that a
woman can wear, and worth more as a means
of winning favour than the finest clothes and
jewels ever worn. ;

DEeATH 1s BirtH.—No man who is fit to live
need fear to die. Poor faithless souls that we
are! How we shall smile at our vain alarms
when the worst has happened! To us here

death is the most terrible word we know. But,
when we have tasted its reality, it will mean to
us birth, deliverance, a new creation of our-
selves. It will be what healthis to a sick man.
1t will be what homeis to the exile. It will be
what the loved one given back is to the be-
reaved. As we draw near to it a solemn glad-
ness should fill our hearts. It is God’s great
morning lighting up the sky. Our fears are the
terrors of children in the night. The night,
with its terrors, its darkness, its feverish dreams,
is passing away ; and when we awake it will be
into God’s sunlight.

MEeNTAL LABOUR.—The notion that those
who work only with their brain need less food
than those who labour with the hands'is falla-
cious ; mental labour causes greater waste of
tissue than muscular. According to careful
estimates, three hours of hard study wear out
the body more than a whole day of hard
physical exertion. ¢ Without phosphorus, no
thought,’’ is a German saying; and the con-
sumption of that essential ingredient of the
brain increases in proportion to the amount of
labour which the orgau is required to perform.
The importance of the brain as a working organ
is shown by the amount of blood it receives,
which is proportionately greater than that of
auy other part of the body. One-fifth of the
blood goes” to the brain, though its average
weight is only one-fortieth of the weight «f the
body. The fact alone would be sufficient to
grove that brain-workers need more food and

etter food than mechanics and farm-labourers.

DeaTn To FRIENDSHIP.—Many a friendship
has been broken and destroyed by coldness of
manner ; hard words are no competitors at all,
for they are so often so satisfactorily explained.
It is frequently said that ““like begets like,”
and we believe that is often so. If we meet
with an acquaintance who grasps our hand
cordially, and gives it ® generous and hearty
shake, and their countenance lights up with a
cheerful smile as they utter a welcome saluta-
tion, it we are feeling dull and moody, we are
or at least should at once be ashamed of that
feeling, and instantly put forth our energics to
disguise and banish it. 1If, on the contrary, we
meet with one who repels our very attempt to
be cordial b{ea studied coolness of manner, we
very soon become impervious to any genial
feeling for him, and a larger stock of pride
springs to our aid than we ever dresmed our
heart possessed, and a gulf is then and there

formed over which a passable bridge can never
be erected.

A TrYING ORDEAL.—Marriage, in Paris, is
rather a seriods undertaking. The regular pub-
lication of the banns in the newspapers subject
the prospective brides and bridegrooms of the
capital to a singular annoyance—a deluge of
trade (Frospectuses. The former suffer most
from dressiakers and milliners ; upholsterers
furnish their list of prices ; baby-linen ware-
houses invite their addresses vo be noted down
—astitch in time saves nine ; stationers supply
estimates and enclose specimens of cards and
letters of invitation ; charitable societies beg
that on the happiest day of your life you will
remember the poor ; there are stockbrokers who
volunteer to invest the wife’s fortune, which
appears like mirth at a funeral when the bride
has only her l§ood looks and a loving heart for
the dowry. Kven servants offer their services.
The interested pair, bave in fact, no peace;
they find themselves regarded as mere objects
out of which money may be made; and the
wedding day is hailed wit{ joy as being that of
their escape from persecution.
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BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

AcADEMY OF DESIGN.—A young ladies’ board-
ing house.

-““ MIsERY loves company.’
riageable young lady.

WHY is a schoolmistress like the letter C 2—
Because she makes classes of lasses,

SoME men will pay to have their dog regis-
tered, when they will not .have their baby vac.
cinated.

““LovE is an internal transport !” exclaimed
an enthusiastic poet. ‘8o 1s a canal boat,”
said an old forwarding merchant.

THERE’S one thing the ladies can’t do in the
modern style of dress. They can’t laughin their
sleeves—that’s certain.

It is a well-known truism that people learn
wisdom by experience. ‘A man,” says Jones,
‘““never wakes up his second baby to see it
laugh.”

¢ No,” she said, and the wrinkles in her face
smoothed out pleasantly. ¢ No, I1don’t remem-
ber the last seventeen year locusts. 1 was an
infant then.”

A TEACHER, after reading to her scholarsa
story of a generous child, asked them what gen-
erosity was. One little boy raised his hand and
said, “1 know ; it’s giving to others what you
don't want yourself.” :

A'GENTLEMAY from Chicago lately called upon
Mr. Emerson, and introduced himself with the
remark, 1 hope I don’t intrude.” ¢ That de-
pends,” said the philosopher, ““upon how much
we have in common.”

A pry-Goops clerk told a man that gloves of
the ‘‘half-grown lemon ” shade were appropriate
for young girls, ‘‘because they are a reminder
to your %eart-smasher that the hands they are
on are not fit to squeeze yet."”

So does a mar-

‘“ WILL you take a kiss ?” asked a young bean
of his sweetheart, as he passed the plate of con-
fectionery at table. ‘“Why, Augustus!” ex-
claimed the blushing fair one, *‘not before all
these people !”

‘“ How much are those tearful bulbs by the
quart ?”’ asked a maiden of a tradesman, the
other morning. He stared at her a moment as
if bewildered, but soon recovered himself, and
bluffly said, ¢¢ Oh, them inyuns? Tenpence.”

A YOUTH, at his sister’s evening party, began
to sing, “ Why am I so weak and weary ?” when
a little brother brought the performance to a
sudden close by yelling.out, *“ Aunt Mary says
it’s ‘eause you come home so late every night.”

SuE who travels through life afoot and alone
for forty odd years, may often yearn for a manly
breast to lean her head against, but her hands
are free from callous places and broken finger
nails, caused by pulling off her husband’s boots.

A vyourxc man in Lower Gold Hill visited his
sweetheart last night, and when he left stole the
dog of the house and got half a dollar for the
brute at Marshal McCleery’s canine asylum, A
man cannot afford to spend his time for nothing
these hard times, not even when courting.

A BELLE’S summer outfit for a fashionable
watering-place :—
Dresses to sit in, and stand in, and walk in;
Dresses to dance in, and flirtin, and talk in ;
Dresses for breakfast, and dinner, and ball ;
Dresses in which to do nothing at all.

A MAIxN street man stood inside the blinds
the other day and spent fifteen minutes trying
to brush a streak of sunshine off his pants with
the clothes-brush, before he discovered what it
was. He was so mad then that he jawed his
wife, whipped three of the children, and sulked
all the rest of the day.

SHE was fond of conundrums, and when she
learned that mulier was latin for woman, she
asked her husband what was the difference be-
tween herself and a mule. As he had been mar-
ried several years, he was too thoughtful .to
trouble her by guessing, but kindly remarked
that he had never been able to see any.

A HAYWARDs woman believes in having
everything in readiness. She purchased a coffin
for her sick husband ten days prior to his death
and kept it in the house ; she also had a stylish
mourning suit made in anticipation of the event.
Most any man would be willing to die if he had
such a thoughtful wife as that.

SoME mistaken genius has invented & pocket
photograph apparatus. You meet a woman who
leases you ; you draw out the machine, and be-
ore she has time to be astonished you have her
likemess in your porket. A man operating with
such an apparatus is warranted to have an eye
poked out with a parasol several times a day.

EVERYBoDY thought it was a match, and so
did he, and so did she, but last evening at a
croquet party she hit her pet corn a whack with
the mallet that sounded like a torpedo, and he—
he laughed. ‘“We meet as strangers,” she
wrote on her cuff and showed it to him. ¢ Think
of me as no more,” he whispered, huskily.

LITERARY.

SWINBURNE has in press a study of Charlotte
and Emily Broaté and their writings.

IT is said that no fewer than four gentlemen
are at the present t ing materfal for a bio-
graphy of Carlyle.

JosH BILLINGS makes more money than any

other American author. And he never wrote a line for
print till he was forty-five. He nets $25,000 a year.

A NOVEL is in course of collaboration by
Annie Thomas and the Duke de Pomar; oue supplies
the framework and the other the pathos and colouring.

THE following is an admirable specimen of
Lord Palmerstou’s curt way of transaoting official busi-
ness—they are the instructions giveun to a Foreign Office
clerk for answering a letter—*‘ Tell him (1) will see; (2)
to use blacker iok ; (3) to round his letters ; and (4) that -
there’s no & in exorbitant.”

Mkr. F. C. Price isengaged upon the gzoduc.
tion of a series of facsimiles illustrating the labours of
William Caxton at Westminster, and the introduction of
printing into England. The impression is limited to a
very few copies, privately printed for subsoribers, and
will be issued in the Roxburghe style.

M. AvFrep FirMIN- Dipor has sent to
Athens, consigned to the Mayor of that city, the portrait
of his father, Ambroise Firmin-Didot, which was exhi-
bited in the Salon this year. Accompanying this pre-
sent is a collection of all the Greek works published by
the Didot firm at Paris, and handsomely bound, which
are to be placed in one of the apartments of the Town
Hall at Athens.

Mr. HepworrH DixoN is engaged upon a
new work upon Lerd Bacon, which will shortly be pub-
lished. A special feature of interest in the work (ugl
the Ezaminer) will lie in the portion devoted to the
consideration of the Bacoun-Shakespeare guestion, with
regard to which Mr. Hepworth Dixon is said to have
collected a large number of proofs upholding the Ba-
conian authorship of the plays.

one who was deaf for 20 years. Send stamp for -
culars. JNO. GARMOR, Lock-box 905, Covington. Ky.

PHOSFOZONE.

Contains the most valuable com-
pounds of Phesphorus and
Ozone, Certificates received
daily from all quarters

HEARINC RESTOREDGreatinvention br

'The PHOSFOZONE sells well. It
g is & favourite tonic with the
ladies. JaMES HA Place d'Armes Drug Store.
Montreal. Pamphletsent free on application t§

EVANS, MERCER & CO., Montreal.
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EVERY YEAR.

BY ALBERT PIKE.

‘I'he spring has less of brightness
Every year,

And the snow a ghastlier whiteness,
Every year;

Nor do summer flowers quicken

Nor antmn fruitage thicken,

As they once did, for we sicken
Every yesr.

1t is growing darker, colder,
Every year:

As the heart and soul grow older,
Every year.

I care notnow for daucing,

Or for eyes with passion glancing.

Love isless and less entrancing.
Every year.

Of the loves and sorrows blended
Every year;
Of the charms of friendship ended
Every yvear;
Of the ties that still might bind me.
Until Time to Death resigned me,
My infirmities remind me
Every year.

Ah! how sad to look before us
very year;
While the cloud grows darker o'er us,
Every year;
When we see the blossoms faded,
That to bloom we might.-have aided,
And immortal garlands braided,
Every year.

To the past go more dead faces
Every bear;

As the loved leave vacant places
Lvery year;

F.verywhere the sad eyes meet us,

In the evening’s dusk they greet us.

And to come to them entreat us,
Every year.

" You are growing old,” they tell us.
‘‘Every year;

" You are more alone,’’ they tell ns, .

. Every year;

You ean win no new affection,

Yon have anly recollection,

Deeper gorrow and dejection,
Every year.”

Yes! the shores of life are shifting
Every year;

And we are seaward drifting
Every year;

Old places, changing fret us,

'l:he living more forget us,

There ar fewer to regret us,
Every year.

But the truer life draws nigher
Every year;

And its morning star climbs higher

. Every year;

Larth’s hold on us grows slighter,

Aud the heavy burden lighter,

And the dawn immortal brighter
Every year.

GOLD OF CHICKAREE.

SUSAN and ANNA WARNER.

AUTHORS OF

“Wior, Wipg WorLp,” and ““DoLLARS AND
CENTS,” “Wyen Hazen,” ete.

CHAPTER XI1.

I Mr. Rollo was good at reading faces, he
might see that remarks about him were con-
sidered quite too much her own personal proper-
ty to be repeated to anybody in the world but
himself. Wych Hazel sat silent, stirring her
cotfee.

4 We are ready to hear the rest,” he remarked
with a smile. (o on to the broken arm. How
did you get hold of that 2"

““One of the children came for you. And
somebody had to go,” she answered simply.

‘“And ‘somebody’ had to keep the broken
arm in place, I suppose. But how eame You to
think of doing thut?’ said Rollo, who ull the
while wag l.ooking after the comfort of his two
‘wests in his own fashion of quicked-eyved min-
istry. i
ST did not, till I had the child in my lap,”
said Hazel ; ““and then I remembered all of a
sudden something in one of my old Edgewortll
stolry bopks. So I tried, and succeeded.”

‘1 wx;?h every one read story books to as vood
purpose,” said Dr. Arthur. *‘There is 110=des-
qmbmg from what you saved the child. But at
hrs‘E ['suppose she made great resistance ?”
hrge\ueryl {.;tr}eatt."-—:iafzel] did not want to en-
arge upon tha Tt of the subj
Re engered. pa the subject. Aud here

*‘ Ha, Reo ! are you made up fo j
already ?” said Ro]]vo. ¢ Yoqu)aa;ll')e';‘;lr‘tJt(zl R?:év
Bywank that Miss Wych was too much fatigue«i
to take the drive home ; and bring the carriage
over in the morning.”

Wych Huzel looked up, hut her courage failed
her for a protest. She was obliged to let the
order stand.

The fire was -bright, the coffee was excellent,
the little party so oddly thrown together were
happy in mutual confidence and sympathy.
Such hours are not too common, and a certain
kindly recognition of this one sat upon every
face.  (iyda was busy preparing a room for Miss
Kennedy and had not joined them.

¢ How does the work of the world look to you,
Arthur, from this corner 7’ said Dane, when
they had subsided a little from supper to the
consideration of each other.

‘ Every spot of true Christian work is a cen-
re,” said his friend, ¢“The *corners’ are for

darkness-—not light. Work is the most entic-
ing thing in the world to me, Dane !”

““Gyda’s fireside was the corner I meant,—it’s
not dark just now !—and I was thinking, that
from this nook of quiet the work looks easy.
Soitis! It isa hand to hand and foot to foot
battle ; but it is easy to follow the captain that
one loves.”

“T don't know that it is always easy,” said
Dr. Arthur; *“but it can be done. Uncein a
while, you know, we are sent to carry a redoubt
with only his orders before us. The Lord him-
self seems to be in quite another part of the
field.”

““That is, to those who do not know.”

““ Of course. | speak only of the seeming.
But I like the fight, and I like the struggle. 1
like to measure battlements and prepare my
scaling ladders, and lead a forlorn hope. Tt
suits me, 1 believe.’’

“ Battlements 7’ Hazel repeated.
mean heights of difficulty
-¢¢ Guarded by depths of sin,”’ said Dr. Ar-
thur.

Hazel looked from one to the other.
could like that too, if she were a man.
much could she do, being a woman ?

““ And that is all seeming too, Arthur,”” his
friend went on. ¢ Really, the fighter need never
be out of that ‘feste Burg.’ 1 was thinking
just now not only that work looks easy, but
that it looks small. Individual effort, I nean ;
the utmost that any one man can do. Itisa
mere speck. The living waters that shall be <a
river to swim in,” are very "shalluw yet; and
where the fishers are to stand and cast their nets,
it is a waste of barrenness. You have never
been on the shores of the Dead Sea, Arthur;
you do not know how a little thread of green on
the mountain side shews where aspring of sweet
water runs down through the waste.”

‘“What then, Mr. Rollo ?” said Wych Hazel.

‘“It is such a tiny thread of life upon the
universal brown death.”

*“Is that what the world looks like to you ?”
said Hazel, wondering.

¢ And the work is even far smaller than that,
if you look at it in its minute details. Did you
ever read the life of Agnes Jones, Arthur #’

(11 Yes"l

‘¢ Prim lent me the book ; and I found a good
word in it the other day. The writer says, I
cannot give you the exact words,—*“If we do
every little thing that comes to us, God may out
of our many littles make a great whole.” There-
in lies the very truth of our work. Itis so in
Morton Hollow. Not building schoolhousesgr
making villages ; anybody can do that ; it is the
word of interest to one, the word of sympathy to
another; the holding a broken arm; giving
help and refreshment in individual cases. Love,
in short, like the sun, working softly and every-
where. As those threads of green on the moun-
tain side are made up of multitudinous tiny
leaves and mosses, nourishied hy countless in-
visible drops of spray.”

““ Working in all sorts of ways,” said the
doctor, while Hazel sat thinking of the green
that was beginning to line the banks of Morton
Hollow. *‘‘You may notice that a real spring
goes literally wherever it can.  Men may wall it
in with stone channels, or force it into the air;
but let it alone, it follows every possible opening.
The deep main stream, and the little side rills,
and the single drops that go each to a single leaf.”

Rollo looked up and smiled. ¢ There is Gyda
coming to fetch you, Hazel.”

““Well,” suid Hazel. ‘¢ And you will go on
talking all sorts of things that 1 ought to hear.”

She rose up and stood looking down into the
fire. The other two rose also and stood looking
at her. It was a pretty picture. Gyda, a little
apart, watched them all” with her little bright
eyes.

¢ But,” Hazel began again,—*“ to do that,—
for every little drop to do that-—there must be a
head of water. It is not the mere trickling
down of something which happens to be at the
top I”"—Whereupon the litt}c fingers took an
exira knot.

* Fach diop may do the ministry of one, may
it not ¢7 said Rollo.  * You need not count the
drops. The only thing is that they be living
water.”

““Yes, the living water comes with a will. 1
remember—in Muie. Lasalle’s brook—how busy
the drops were. Not in a hurry, but in such
sweet haste.”

“True ! said Dr. Arthur.  ‘““Each with a
clear bright purpose, if not a plan.”’

‘¢ Perhaps, best not the plan,” said Rollo.

She stood gravely thinking for a momeut, then
looked up and shook hands with Dr. Arthur,
wishing him good night. But no words came
when she gave her hand to Mr. Rollo; only—
perbaps in default of words—a beautiful, vivid
blush. :

The room to which the old Norsewoman con-
ducted her was a very plain little place, with
whitewashed walls and the simplest of furniture.
Gyda manifested some concern lest her guest
should suffer for want of « fire. ** But the gen-
tlemen had t6 have the other room,” she said.

‘O the fire is no matter,” said Hazel. ** But
wh(:re do you sleep—with such a houseful ”*

*“I have my little nest just by, my lady. I'd
be glad to keep it! And yet this is a strange
place for my lad to have hishome ; und it’s been
his home now for a year nearly. How much
longer will 1 keep him, my lady

_Gyda ssked the most tremendous questions
with a sort of privileged simplicity ; she looked
now for her answer.

““Keep him ””'—Hazel repeated the words in a
maze,

“ Do you

Yes, she

How

‘“Yes, my lady. I know I must lose my lad
from this home ; but when is it to be ?’

‘“A great while—I don’t know— nobody
knows,” said Hazel, very much disturbed.—
‘¢ Nobody thinks anything about it yet. Soyou
need not even recollect it, Mrs. Boérresen.”

Gyda looked at her with a tender, incredulous,
pleased smile upon her face.  “* Do you think he
will wait a great while, my lady ?” she said.
And ther she came up and kissed Wych Hazel's
hand. and went away.

CHAPTER XIII.
UNDER THE CHESNUT TREES.

Mr. Falkirk did not go out to breakfast that
Sunday merning ; and no one at Chickaree but
the two old retainers knew how Miss Wych had
tired herself, nor where she had rested over-
night. Monday came and went i uneventful
rain, and Tuesday was the day of the party in
the woods.

A simple enough aftair,—just chestnuts and
lunch ; but rarely had the young lady of the do-
main been so hard to please in the matter of
her dress. For words do leave their footsteps,
drive them out as we will ; and this Primn’s
words had done. Not quite according to Prim’s
intent, however ; for the one clear idea in Wych
Hazel's mind, was that Mr. Rollo was (or would
be when he noticed it at all) dissatistied with
her dress. And that was precisely the line in
which she had never before met ecriticism.
Hazel took off one colour after another, until
Pheebe was in despair and Mrs. Bywank turned
away and smiled out of the windovw.

** And dear me, ma’am,” cried Phbe at last
‘“ there comes a carriage !”

" Hazel looked towards the window, caught the
old housekeeper’s eve, and suddenly. embell-
ishing her proceedings with a pair of scarlet
cheeks, she opened another press, seized the
first white dress that came to hand, and put it
on without move ado. A dainty white piqué, all
on the wing with delicate embroideries and
lacﬁ{ and broad sash ends of the colour red
gold. :

*‘ But, Miss Wyeh !” Mrs. Bywank remonstra-
ted. ‘‘The wind is very fresh.”

Wych Hazel made another plunge after seal-
skin jacket and cap; turned over a box of
gloves till she matched her ribbands ; gave Mrs.
Bywank a laugh and a flash from her eyes, and
was off. But that carriage it seemed had rolled
by, and there was no one at the meeting place
in the woods when the girl seated herself there
to await her guests. .

¢ * Do you think Dane will like to have you
dress as you do?’”—so ran her thoughts.
‘ Well,—how do I dress ?"’

She sat looking into the soft silence of the
October air, feeling that for her life was chang-
ing fast. The old bounds to her action had
somehow now stretched out to take her will ;
her own pleasure now often in the mood to
wait, uncertain of its choice, till she knew the
pleasure of somebody else. There was the least
bit of rebellion at this here and there ; and yet
on the whole Wych Hazel by no means wished
herself back in the old times when nobody
cared. Ah, how lonely she had been! —and how
full the world seemed now, with that secret
sense of happiness pervading all things !
Meanwhile, as Prim had said, what was she go-
ing to do about dress ? )

1t happened that the first interruption to her
meditations came trom a visitor who did not in-
tend to be a guest. No less than Gov. Pow-
der ; a portly, gentlemanly, somewhat imposing
personage, who was less known to society than
were his wife and daughters. However, with-
out wife and daughters here he was.

‘* Good morning, my dear, good morning!”
he began blandly, shaking Wych Hazel’s hand
with a sort of paternal-official benignity.
“Your guardian has not come upon the scene
yet t T thought I should find him here. Why
how cool you look for October !

““Yes, sir—I like to look cool,”” said Hazel,
conscious that she could not accomplish the
feat. *‘ Especially when I have the world on
my hands. Just now I am undefended, Gov.
Powder : but I suppose both my guardians will
be here by and by.”

“ What do you do with two guardians, ch?
Keep ’em both iu good humour ¢’

““One ata time is as much as I olten try for,”
said Hazel. *‘But Gov. Powder, I wish you
would let me have a little fun right over the
heads of them both.”

1?7 gaid the ex-governor, somewhat sur-
prised. *“Eh? It does not often happen to
me now-a-days to have the honour of such an
appeal—unless from my own mad daughters.
In what direction do yon want me to come over
your guardians, Miss Kennedy ? and which of
them 7’

‘0 it is nothing .mad at all, in my cuse,”
said Hazel. ‘*And neither of them must know.
But will you walk a little way down the woad
with me, sir? I did not want them even to
see aconsultation.” ’

A man wust be much set in his own purposes
who would not go more than * a little way ™ af-
ter such a voice ; and Gov. Powder was but an
ordirzary man. So, finding the white ruffles a
very pretty sort of a convoy, the ex-governor
strolled down among the golden hickories and
ruddy oaks, and never once guessed that he had
a siren at his elbow,

¢ Last winter,” Haze] began, speaking fast
now, to keep paes with the minutes, ‘‘1 had
quite a large legacy left to me.” )

““Sowrebody who wanted to protect * you
against misfortune, c¢h 7’ said the ‘gover-
nor. .

“Or who did not believe in guardians, sir;
for mine were to have no control over it what-
ever.” -

‘I 'see !” said the governor. ¢ Pocket money
to purchase sugar-plums.”

* But perhaps you know, sir, that we girls
like sugar-plums of many sorts.”

“ Miss Kennedy, do you know my daugh-
ters ™

““Well sir,” said Hazel weighing her words,
wondering to herself whether diplomats get
along without telling fibs ; and if they do, kow
they do,-—“ it would be quite a novelty of a
bonbon to invest this money in some spiendid
way, all by myself. Not the whole of it, you
know, sir,—only a few thousands.” She was so
eager ! and so terribly afraid of shewing her
eagerness.

*“That is a sort of bonbon that is very
tempting to old fellows like me ; but, pardon
me, I should think it was more in Mr. Fal-
kirk’s way than in yours ?”

¢ Mr. Falkirk may admire it afterwards, if
he chooses, but 7 want to make the investment.
And I learned from somebody,” said Hazel
careful of her words, ‘‘that the best thing I
could do, was to buy that bit of land of yours,
Gov. Powder, lying just at the head of the
Hollow. It is not worth more than twenty
thousand, is it?” she went on, suggestively.
“And I was told, sir, that you were ready to
dispose of it.”’

¢ Somebody spoke too fast,”” said the gover-
nor, looking unmistakably surprised this time.
‘“Really, I am in no hurry to dispose of that

iece of land. Its value is in its water power.
You don’t want to build mills, do you ”

“ No, sir,—the whole of my legacy would
not cover that. And I would rather not in-
vest more than twenty thousand at first.”

“‘ Twenty thousand” has a pleasant sound to
a man with ‘mad” daughters, and other ex-
penses- ! Nevertheless the governor looked stead-
ily into the face of facts.

‘“My dear Miss Kennedy, I must remark to
vou, that if you do not want to put mills on
that ground, it would be a very poor invest-
ment for your twenty shousand. The water
power is all the value there. And Paul Char.
teris has been trying to get it of me for his own
purposes. Now I know what /e wants; but I
do not see what vou want with land in Mill
Hollow.”

““ Why, Governor Powder,” said Hazel, ““ Mr.
Falkirk would go to sleep in luxury, if he
could only see why I want things' One might
as well be a man—or Mr. Paul Charteris—at
once "’

““Isn’t Paul Charterisa man ?” inquired Gov.
Powder laughing. Hazel laughed too, but re-
turned to the charge.

‘1 shall not invest in him,” she said, *‘ even
so much as an opinion. What I want is the
land, and the water power and the fun.”

Gov. Powder stepped back and took a survey
of the little lady. -

“You mustn’t break your teeth with a bon-
bon,” said he. *“Suppose you let me speak to
my friend Mr. Falkirk about it ?”

““No indeed, sir! Mr. Falkirk never ap-
proves of anything he does not suggest himself.
All great men have their weak points, Gov.
Powder,” said Wych Hazel.

‘“ Well, let us say Rollo then. I think he is
a wild man with his own fortune ; but I reckon
he would look out for yours. By the way! he
may want the land for himself ? eh

¢ Of course he may,” said Wych Hazel, ¢ but
not half so much as I do. To consult him,
would be saying no to me, Gov. Powder. And
you know you are going to say yes.”

‘I don’t understand doing business with
ladies !” said the poor governor, shaking his
head. ““I can get along with my -own sort.
Miss Kennedy, tﬁere are certain complications,
which I cannot explain to you. Paul Charteris
has been at me to get those very acres that you
want. What would he say, if I threw him over
andsold them to you?! I guess you must let me
settle with him first.”’

““Tell him you sold the land to somebody
who offered more,” said Hazel. ¢ That is easy
enongh. How much would he give, sir ?”

““Ah but, the thing is, there are complica-
tions,—there are complications,” repeated the
governor. ‘‘Give? He don’t want to give
above the half of your twenty thousand ; and 1
couldn’t in conscience take the whole. The
land is not worth so much as that, Miss Ken-
nedy. But young ladies don’t understand com-
plications,” he added with a smile. “¢I can’t
Just throw Paul over, without a word.”

“Push him off,”” said Hazel. ‘‘Nobody
can teach me anything about complications !—
Push him off, sir. Just give him a negative
and do not say why.” ’

‘“ What do you want it for ?”

‘“Just now,” said Hazel, “I want to get
ahead of Mr. Charteris.” :

“I may tell him T have an offer of twelve
thousand ”” said the governor, who was badly
in want of money.

‘“Certainly, sir.
words to make sure Mr. Charteris will not get
ahead of me.”’

“Well, well!” said the governor—¢ here
coute peopie, Miss Kennedy,—he shall not get
ahead of you. At any rate, I'll settle nothin,
with him without letting you know. He can’
outbid you—you're pretty safe. Do I under-
stand that you want this affair kept private,
between you and me ?”

“0 yes, sir 1"’ cried Hazel softly,—*‘it is to
be terribly private. And if you will only let
women vote, Gov. Powder, I will certainly vote

If you will first say three v
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for you.- - Mr. Falkirk, if you knew how long
(rov. Powder has been impatient for you, you
would be grieved to have left him so long with
me "—And Miss Kennedy flitted off, with eyes
in a sparkle that was dangerous to come near.
1 think Gov. Powder’s eyes sparkled a little too,
*)oor man : they had grown a little dull with
ooking so long into ways and means.

And after this little bit of business, the plea-
sure of the day set in with a flood tide. You
have all seen such days. Nature had laid out
a wonderful entertainment to begin with ; and
put no hindrances in the way ; and it appeared
that every creature came with spirits and hopes
on tiptoe. Dresses were somnething captivating,
so much attention and invention had been ex-
ercised upon them. And the facilities for flir-
tation which the scene and the sport afforded,
were most picturesque. The parties in the
trees could display their agility ; the parties on
the ground could show their costumes in charm-
ing attitudes. Tor a time the care of the
hostess was nceded in assigning the people to
their proper posts of usefulness or pleasure ; but
when all were come and all was in train, the
thing would run itself, and Wych Hazel became
as free as anybody else.

*“ Look here,” cried Josephine Powder, “ I've
been waiting all day to speak to you. N obody
wants you now, Hazel ; come here and sit down.
I'm in awful trouble.” )

Wych Hazel sat down and pulled oft her
gloves, and then the glittering fingers went
diving into her pocket after chestnuts. .

“Well ?” she said,—‘“what now? There is
a big one—try that.”

““Tused to like chestnuts once,”’ said Jose-
phine looking atit. ‘I wonder if there’ll be
fun in anything ever any more for me ?”’

““ Depends a good deal upon where you look
for it,” said Miss Kennedy, biting her nut.
‘“ Are you playing pendulum still, for pity’s
sake 77

‘“ Rendulum ! No.
cepted John Charteris.”

““Have you !” said Hazel, thinking that her
business interview had been just in time.
¢ How much down, Josephine ? and how much
on bond and mortgage ?”

‘“ What do you mean ?’

““'T'he trouble is, you can never foreclose,”
<aid Hazel. “‘ Are the diamonds satisfactory ¢’

““You are not,”” said Josephine energetically.
¢ Now, be good, Hazel ! 1 came to you, because
I thought you were the only creature that would
have a little feeling for me. Everybody else
says it’s such a grand thing.”

“Well, I have some feeling for you, and so [
don’t say it.  Much more feeling than patience.
Why do you sell yourself, if you do not like the
price, Josephine Powder ¢”

‘“What can one do'!” said the girl discon-
solately.

““Let me see the first instalment,” said
Hazel. ““Is it paid in ?”

“1don’t know what you mean,” said Juse-
phine. ‘I tell you, they were all at ine, and
said 1 should be such a fool if 1 let it slip;
and that I should be very happy ;—but I don’t
feel so0.”

““Not when everybody says you are ¥’ Hazel
enquired with slight scorn.

“ Of course one likes to have other people
think one is happy,” said Josephine; ** you
don’t want to have them pitying you. I thought
I should feel better when I was engaged and the
whole thing settled. I wish people could live
without getting married !” )

“Well,”” said Wych Hazel, ‘“there is one
thing 1 could not do without,—if 1 had to
marry John Charteris.”

““What is that 7’

““ A pocket pistol.”

““ A pocket pistol, Hazel ! He isn’t as bad
as that. What's the matter with him ?”

‘“Just a trifle.  You do not love him.”

““They said that would come,”” said Josz-
phine dolefully.

‘““By express, from the land of nowhere,”
said Miss Wych nibbing her nuts. “‘ Marked
“ Very perishable ! ! ¥ ”"— N

‘“But I don’t find that it comes.”

““ No,” said Hazel coolly, *¢ that land isa
good way off. Isn’t it cold work waiting all
alone with the diamonds ?”

Josephine displayed a magnificent tinger.
But she looked at it with no reflection of its
light in her eyes. “‘You speak very coolly,”
she said, then letting her hand drop. 1
thought you would feel for me somehow.”

“*I tell you I do, or I should not take the
trouble of pinching you to see if you have any
feeling left for youwrself. Does not that ring
make you shiver ?”

‘*Sometimes. But what can 1 do, Hazel?
It may as well be John Charteris as wnybody
else, as long as one can’t please oneself.” One
must marry somebody. You know one must !”’

““Look at them,” said Hazel. ‘“As cold
and hard as he is. Flashing np nothing deeper
than the pocket they came from.

““There is no fault in the diamonds,” said
Josephine sulkily. ¢ They ought to be hard.
And these are beauties. And Charteris isn’t
harder than other people, that 1 knowof. It is
only that—I don’t want to marry him. Andhe
is in an awful hurry. I it was only a long way
off, I wouldn’t mind so much.” i

Wych Hazel dropped her chestnuts.

‘¢ Josephine,” she said gravely, *“do you see
these rings on my hands ?

*“Yes. Thave seen them and adimired them
often enough. There’s u splendid emerald
though. [ never saw that before. O Hazel I”’
the girl eried suddenly.  ““ It’s on that finger !

I'm fixed. I've ac-

'Wych Hazel.

The hands were something to look at, in their
glitter of strange old-fashioned rings, with many-
coloured stones and various settmﬁs. Only a
close observer would have noticed “that the
emerald alone was a fit.

‘““Every one of all the cight is a betrothal
ring,” Hazel went on, not heeding; *every
one has been a token between people who chose
cach other from all the world. They are not all
rich, you see,-—here is a poor little silver hoop
among the diamonds. And they were not all
happy ; for this ruby has seen a death-parting,
and the pearls ave no whiter than the face that
had waited for twenty years. But not one ring
has the stain of a broken troth, nor the soil of
a purchase. The people suffered, they waited,
they died,—but they never so much as thought
of any one but each other, in all the world !
Wych Hazel folded her hands in her lap again,
looking a* Josephine with ryes that were all
alight.

“But that’s yours,”” Josephine went on im-
patiently. ¢ Who putit on?" The girl’s ac-
cent was of more than curiosity.

‘“ There are several of them you have never
seen before,”” said Hazel. *¢Josephine, do you
understand what 1 say to you? People starve
to death upon diamonds.”’

‘““Ah well, but do tell me!"” said the girl,
with a curious mixture of coaxing and distress-
ful in her tone, “‘do tell me who it was,
Hazel. 1 just want to know.”

‘“You just want shaking, 1 think,” said
““1 did not see anybody put it
there. And1 thought you wanted to talk of"
your own affairs ? If not, I will go and attend
to my guests,” .

‘“You are very cruel,” said Josephine, quite
subdued. ““Just tell me if it was—Stuart
Nightingale ?”

¢‘No, I shall not. You have nothing to do with
Mr. Nightingale. You belong to Mr. Charteris.”

““You put me off I eried Josephine, laying
her face in her hands for a moment. “‘It don’t
matter. I can find out some other way ; there
are ways enough.”

She looked towards the opening where gleams
of colour could now and then be seen flitting
among the trees. Wych Hazel laid one little
hand on her shoulder.

¢‘ Josephine,” she said, ‘I wish you would
break this off "

‘“ What !

“ Any sort of engagement with John Char-
teris.”’

T ecan’t,” said the girl drearily. ¢ They all
want me to marry him. There’d be an awful
row if I broke it off now. And what difference
does it make?! If you can’t have what you
would like, all the rest is pretty much one thing.
It’s a bore ; but one may as well get all out of
it if one can.”

‘“See !” said Hazel in her sweet persuasive
tones,—** you never know what you can have.
And you can always have yourself. 1 would
break it—feeling as you do—if 1 were half way
through the last yes.” )

““Yes, it will do for you to talk,” said Jose-
phine ; ‘‘ but everybody is not rich like you.
And even you, | suppose, don’t choose to live as
you are for ever. You'll marry too ; your finger
says so. And I must, 1 suppose. ButI can’t
tell you how horrid it is. T tell you what,
Hazel ; one must like a man very much to be
willing to give up one’s liberty !” .

Hazel was not fond of that way of stating
the case, even vet. She went back to the former
words.

““Horrid »”’ she said,—-*“ there is no English
strong enough. And ‘must’ is absurd, so long
as your liberty is in your own power. 1If ever I
‘don’t chouse,” as you say, it will be because I°
don’t choose.”

Poor Josephine rose up, straightened herself,
with a bearing half proud, half defiant, and
looked away. Then in another minute, seeing
her chance, she darted or glided from her
covert, and before Hazel’s indignant and pity-
ing gaze, plunged into a gay bit of badinage
with her lover who was passing near. No trace
of regret or of unwillingness .apparent ; Jose-
phine was playing oft her usual airs with her
usual reckless freedom ; she and Charteris were
presently sut of sight.

‘¢ And she presumed to bring him here with-
out my leave, and then came down upon me for
pity ! Well—the supply is unlimited,—she can
have all she wants.”” ~ And Hazel looked down
at her own ring, which meant so much ; think-
ing of the diamonds which meant so little ; and
went off among her guests, to keep them in
more respectful attitudes than even ever before.
For Miss Kennedy was extremely remote this
day, placing herself at such a dainty distance as
was about equally fascinating and hard to bear.
Somehow she evaded all the special little devo-
tions with which she was beset ; contriving that
they should fall through so naturally, that the
poor devotee blamed nothing but his own fin-
gers, and followed the brown eyes about more

elplessly than ever.  Only one or two lookers-
on saw deeper. Mr. Kingsland smiled, pursuing
his studies.

“‘ This ethereal power which one cannot get
hold of,” he remarked to himself, *‘becomes
truly terrific in such hands. Now there is young
Bradford,—he picked out those chestnuts solely
and exclusively for the heiress of Chickaree,—
and in some inexplicable way she has made him
hand them to Molly Seaton. Not a cent but
what her brothers may give her. And how Tom
Porter comes to be walking off with Miss May,
nohody will ever know but the sorceress herself.
She will none of him,—nor of anybody else.

“Who has won ?”

‘“ You are expecting more guests, 1 see, even
at this late hour,’’ he remarked aloud to Mr.
Falkirk.

‘“ Why do vou judge so ?”

‘T notice a certain absence,” said Mr. Kings-
land. ¢ Also a vacant place which no one here
is allowed to fill. *‘Trifles light as air,”” per-
haps, —and yet—"

‘“ Where 1s your associate counsel to-day, Mr.
Falkirk 7 said Kitty Fisher, interposing her
pretty figure. ““Do you and he take it ‘off and
on’'?’

Now this young lady being Mr. Falkirk's
special aversion, he deigned no reply to her
impertinence ; confronting her instead with an
undeclarative face and manner of ,calm repres-
sion. -

‘“ What is on the carpet 7’ said a new comer.

‘“ Now whatever possessed yow to come on it ?”’
said Miss Fisher with a pout. *“We were just
going to scare up a German !”

¢ Perhaps I can be of some slight assistance.”

Kitty Fisher clapped him affectionately on
the shoulder.

““ Thanks—my dear fellow,” she said. ¢ We
all know what your *slight assistance > amounts
to in such cases. Too mean of you to come !
And Hazel has not had one bit of fun yet this
whole day.”

‘ What have you been doing to her

‘‘It’s a wicked shame,” Kitty went on. “‘ And
Sir Henry coming and everybody. 1 was going
to take out Mr. Falkirk—it’s leap year, you
know ; and he might be short of partners,” said
Miss Fisher, prudently dropping her voice at
this point.

““ What is a shame, if you please ?”

‘¢ For you to walk in and play marplot.”

‘‘Let me walk you off instead, and be useful.
You can explain to me your plans as we go.”

““I can help you ﬁng the brown eyes, poor
things 1” said” Kitty.~ ¢ Well, they do lots of
;nischiei when you're not by,—that’s one com-
ort.”

Through the bright woodland, from group to
group of chestnutters, the gentleman and the
{ouug lady went. The scene was pretty and

ively, but Wych Hazel was not with an{ of the

groups ; having in fact escaped from her ad-
mirers into the deeper shadow of trees that did
not bear chestnuts. At last Miss Fisher’s curi-
osity waked up. Bidding her companion keep
watch where he was, in a shadowy corner of red
oaks and purple ashes, she ran off, ¢‘to beat the
bush,” as she said ; and hardly were her foot-
steps out of hearing, before lighter ones came
through the wood, and Hazel’s white dress
gleamed out among the colours. She was walk-
ing slowly, quite alone, the brilliant fingers
twisted together in some knot of a puzzle ; but
even as Rollo looked from his corner still other
steps were heard, and another lady and another
gentleman came on the scene.

‘O here she is I cried Miss Burr. *‘ Bt toute
seule—by all that’s lucky. Here fair lady, I've
brought you an.escort. I knew Sir Henry
Crofton might come without being invited.”
And Miss Burr, conscious that she had done a
bright thing, walked off to find an escort for
herself. Then ensued a peculiar little scene.

The gentleman advanced eagerly, holding out
his hand. And Wych Hazel, taking not the
least seeming notice, stopped short in her walk,
and leaning back against one of the red oaks
began to fit on her gloves with the utmost de-
liberation.

*“Sir Henry Crofton knew,” she remarked,
‘¢ that it was the only possible way in which he
could come.”’

*“ You have ngt forgiven me ! said the young
man with much mortification.

“ No,’” said Wych Hazel.
not.”

Sir Henry was silent, watching the hands and
the sparkling fingers, and the gloves that went
on so rutblessly. Then burst forth with words,
low spoken and impetuous, which Rollo did not
hear. Hazel interrupted him.

“1 said T had not forgiven you,” she said.
“1 will forget you—if you will give me a
chance. That may answer as well,”

“ Forget !” the young mansaid bitterly,—* I
shall never forget -yow /”—but he turned off
abruptly and left her; and Hazel came slowly
forward, with a troubled face.

¢ Are you ‘due’ anywhere ?’ said Rollo, sud-
denly standing, or walking, at her side.

‘ You /—yes, I ain due everywhere, at this
precise moment.”’

‘¢ Except—to me, that means.”

““Your notes are not payable till afternoon.
And if 1 do not go and end the morning com-
fortably with luncheon, afternoon will never
come. See what it is to have a logical head.”

‘1 am content !” exclaimed Rollo. ¢ What
can I do to hurry up the luncheon ?”

Hazel paused and took her former position
against a tree stem, leaning back as if she was
tired.

‘1 should like to leave the whole thing on
your hands,” she said,—*‘ and then I could lose
myself comfortably in the woods, and when
everybody was gone you could come and find
me. No, that would not do, either.” —She
roused herself and walked on. ‘¢ There ig nothing
for it to-day but to go straight through. 1 think
people are all bewitched and beside themselves 1"’

e laughed at her alittle, and let her go with
a consoling assurance that they ‘“‘would soon
end all that.”” Andas the day was wearing on,
and the pleasure of such pleasure-seekers as
then filled Wych Hazel's woods was especially
variety, they were very ready to quit the chest-
nuts and saunter up to the house ; in hope of
the luncheon which there awaited them. Mrs.

“¢¢1 think T have

Bywank knew her business; and the guests
knew, not that, but the fact that somebody
knew it and that the luncheons at Chickaree
were pleasant times and very desizahle. So
there was soon a universal drawinﬁ towards the
hill top, from all the forsaken chestnut trees,
which were left by no means despoiled of their
harvest. They had served their turn: now
came the turn of patties and cold meats and
jellies and ices and fruits. The gathering wa

rather large ; larger than it had shewn for in the
woods. The Chickaree house was full and run-
ning over ; and chestnutters were found to have
fearful appetites ; and flirtations took new life
and vivacity in the new atmosphere ; and the
whole of it was, Yeople would not go away. Not
only Wych Hazel, but both her guardians had
sharp work for hour after hour attending to the
wants and the pleasure of the guests; who at
last, when the day was waning, and not till
then, slowly made up their minds to take their
departure, and one by one took leave of their
hostess with thanks and flatteries expressive of
highest gratification and admiring delight.
Party after party Dane saw to their carriages
and bowed off ; the house was emptied at last ;
Mr. Falkirk had betaken himself to the seclusion
of his cottage already some time before ; and
when the afternoon was really darkening,
enough to make the glow of the fires within tell
in ruddy cheer upon walls and curtains, Dane
left the hall door and the latest departure and
went into the honse to find Wych Hazel and get
his ““notes ” paid.

(To be continued.)

ARTISTIC.

DANTE Gamrien RosserTi, the poet and ar-
tist, has sold his picture, “ Venus Astarte.” to a member
of the House of Commons. for two thonsand guineas

Mr. HouMax HuxT, the artist, will shortly
take the painting which he has been engaged upon at

Jernsnlem for some time to England. It is about com-
pleted.

THE statue of King Alfred the Great has been
unveiled at Wantage, the king's birthplace. It is exe-
cuted by Count Gleichen, the Queen's cousin, at a cost
of £2,000. It issculptnr=d in marble, and stands on the
site formerly occupied by the Wuntage Town Hall.

AX original Albrecht Diirer has been dis-
covered in Hamburg. The picture represents ‘* Christ
on the Cross.” It is said to have been painted in the
year 1500. The painting was in the possession of an old
patrician family in Hamburg, and was thiere discovered
by Dr. Ernst.

D. B. Sueauax, the Brookly sculptor, has
finished a model for an equestrian statue of General Lee.
It is to be submitted to a committee of citizen~ at Rich-
mond before September Ist, with other competitors. The
appropriation for the statue is 875,000, - Two years will
be required to complete the work.

HUMOROUS.

Doy PeDRo thinks of taking a run through:
Brazil.

Hoop called the slamming of a door by a
person in a passion ‘'a wooden oath.”

A sNoB is a person who does not want to
know you, and a ead a person you do not waat to know,

THE painter, when he first sees a baby eat
whortleberry pie, hegins to comprehend how limited is
the power of his art.

Tuxr reason for a day laborer dropping his
tools with such accuracy when the clock strikes twelve.
and his rapid speed toward dinner. is that he may make
up the time that he will lose in getting baek to work.

A MAN may be a graduate of the best college
in the land, and be capable of ruling nations, and yet
not know enough to refrain from breaking out into a
wild and exasperating whistle a8 soon as he enters an
editor’s office.

““80,” observed a friend to the father of a
pupil who had carried off a prize at the Paris Conserva-
toire. *‘your son has earned his spurs?’—*Yes," re-
plied the practical sire, *and now he has to earn his
boots.”

THE characteristic of the umbrella is its
power of changing shapes. You can leave a brun new
silk with an ivory or rosewood handle at any public ga-
thering ; within three hours it will turn into a light blue
or faded brown co.ton, somewhat less in size than a
circus tent, with a handle ke a telegraph pole, and five
fractional ribs.

“PaTeNT Keyholes” are advertised. The
idea suggested itselt to the inventor on & certain ocea-
sion when he went home at midnight and found a circle
of twenty-five or th'rty holes in his front door, and not
one of them would hold still long enough to pertnit him
to insert his penknife, which he mistook for a key.

NESS RELIEVED. Nomedicine. Book
free. . J. WOOD, Madison. Ind,

““No need of having a gray hLair in your
head,” as those who use Luby's “Purisien Hair
Rencwrer say, for it is without doubt the most
appropriate hair dressing that can be used, and
an indispensable article for the toilet table.
When using this preparation yourequire neither
oil nor pomatum, and from the balsamic pro-
perties it contains, it streugthens the growth of
the hair, removes all dandruff and leaves the
scalp clean and healthy. It can be had at the
Medical Hall and from all chemists in large
bottles 50 cents each. DEvixs & Borrox,
Druggists, Montreal, have been appointed sole
agents for Canada.

NOTICE TO LADIESN,

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the Ladies of the city and country that they will
find at his retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence Main
Street, the choicest assortment of Ostrich and
Vulture Feathers, of all shades ; also, Feathers
of all descriptionsrepaired withthe greatest care.
Feathers dyed as per sample on shortest delay.
Gloves cleaned and dyed glack only.

J. H. LEnraxc, Works: 547 Craig St
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

THE SINGER’S PRIZE.

The tall house lowers grimly,
Deformed by smoke and rain ;

And the bleared sunshine dimly
Blinks on the window-pane.

“Phough sore and numb her fingets,
And slowly fades the light,

The girl nor rests nor lingers,
But sews from morning till night.

Her bright young face is sunken,
And g}ils her gentle breath ;
Her fair young form is shrunken,

To fit the robes of death.

And I think of the woodland shadows
That she has never geen ;

Of the wonder of song in the meadows.
When all the world is green.

But now the close lips quiver,
The nimble hands are slow,—

The voice she dreams of ever
Rings in the room below.

The mad young poet is singing,
With only a crust to eat ;

But a fountain of light is springing
Up from the narrow street.

And whether be sings in sorrow,
Or whether he sings in glee,

He hopes that the world to-morrow
Will list to his melody.

And I think though his heart were burning
With words no man e'er said,

The world would be turning and turning
If to-morrow he were dead.

Only, both late and early,
The girl, as maidens will,

Dreams when the voice comes clearly
Up to her window-sill.

A brave fuce has she found him,
A manver frank and gay.

And long ago has crowned him
With myrtle wreath or bay.

A good sword clanging Joudly,
A plume on waving hair,

A cloak that drapes him proudly,
Such as the players wear.

So whether in glee or saduess
He sings, he has won the prize,
When he brings the light of gladness
Toa dying maiden’s eyes. . N
J.R.S,

——-

JOTTINGS FROM THE KINGDOM
OF COD.

BY THE AUTHOR OF “ QUEBEC PAST AND PRESRNT.”
VIII.
GARLETON—MARIA—NOUVELLE-—POINT SCIMI-
NAC-—CROSS POINT—THE BREECHES OF AN
INDIAN CHIEF—THE MIC-MACS OF CROSS
POINT--REV. MR. FAUCHER--INDIAN WRONGS

—INDIAN REVENGE.

Having ‘elsewhere described Carleton and
Maria, two thriving settlements near the top of
the bay, 1 shall not dwell further on them ; the
first recalls one of our most popular early ad-
ministrators, Sir Guy Carleton (Lord Dorches-
tery ; the second, Maria, the accomplished
daughter of the Farl of Effingham, Lady Maria
Carleton, the genial hostess of the Chateau St.
Louis, at Quebec, whose kindness of ‘manner
was commemorated in prose and in verse more
than one hundred years ago, in that old reposi-
tory of Canadian lore, Nelson’s Gazette, founded
in 1764. Carleton is the birth-place of two men
of note—Judge Valliéres and Dr. J, Landry,
The road on leaving Nouvelle - a tolerably good
one--at times skirts the sea-shore, at others, to
cut off points, runs in the interior. We met,
however, with a fallen bridge--this gave us the
choice of fording the river (at low water only)—
with & spot in the centre marked by a boulder
surrounded by tolerably deep water ; this deep
water was so narrow that the horse (if smart)
and waggon was expected to leap over it ; or
else, picking our way over & lofty and very dan-
gerous ridge of mountains. Our horse not hav-
1ng been trained to ““leaping with aewaggon be-
hind him,” we chose the smallest of the evils,
and ventuzed through the narrow path over the
rocky ledge. Another feature of Gaspé. land-
travel is the scow ; on a calm day, and with a
sober-minded Lorse, there are many modes of
transit worse than a scow ; but with wind and
Tain, and a fiery, shying liorse, the scow is not
dosnrab!ohz‘)‘c(le cxperto.  Sometimes ¢ Rosi-
nante,” heing dry and blown, will persist in
putting his head over the side, when a lurch of
the scow may precipitate him, waggon and all,
in the stream. Such was the fate of a horse
shor§1y before we crossed. With the shades of
evening descending, I sought the hospitable
roof of an obliging Seotchinan keeping a rude
hostelry at Point Sciminac, by name Daniel
Brown. At dawn next day Monsieur Brown
was attending to his salmon uetts, from which
Le brought, alive and kicking, a splendid sal-
mon, which two or three hours later was served
up, fried, pi in‘g hot, a dish fit for a king. Five
minutes’ walk from Brown's hotel,

‘“In the zeazon of the year,”

there is excellent frout fishing, and in Septem-
"ber the woods all round teem, we were told,
with hares, grouse, and cariboo. Of the feathered
tribe (it was then the 9th June), we heard, with
break of day, some hermit thrushes singing
right merrily. A most romantic drive under
groves of maple, spruce and pine, skirting a de-
clivity, with occasional glimpses of the far-
reaching bay, soon brought us to the Township
of Mann ; we skirted a natural meadow, rich in
hay, periodically watered by high tides. Much
of this moist land, we were told, belonged to
Johin Fraser, Esq., of Cross Point, the esteemed

Warden of the County, and formerly of Her
Majesty’s Customs at Paspebiac. Soon we de-
bouched on the ancient rambling white dwell-
ing of the worthy Warden. This was for long
years the happy and picturesque home of our
well-remembered old “friend the late Robert
Christie, the historian and renowned member
for Gaspé. Mr. Christie, Secretary in 1823 to
the Commission named to investigate the claims
of the Restigouche Indians, had acquired, in
1824, this homestead at sheriff’s sale from Mr.
Mann, who had purchased it with money bor-
rowed from a well-to-do Scotch settler, Mr. Fer-
guson. With Mr. Frazer as cicerone, | enjoyed
a drive through the Indian Reserve at Mission
Point. The Indians have much improved their
financial position through the ready sale they
found at Campbeliton for their canoes, baskets,
and all kinds of Indian work, whilst the Inter-
colonial Pactolus was Howing through the Me-
tapedia Valley. The new Chief, whose selec-

‘| tion was confirmed by the Department of Indian

Affairs at Ottawa, resides in a very nice cottage
in the centre of the settlement, green fields,
flocks of sheep grazing in front of the house, and
a double avenue of ornamental trees leading to
the front door. These and other surroundings
seemed to indicate that the wild: Aborigines of
the forest had at last been transformed into a
civilized being. I was complimenting my kind
friend Mr. Fraser on this beautiful change, when,
on looking more closely, I saw the Micmac
breeches and the Micmac shirt of the chief
streaming to the breeze, conspicuously hung on
the lawn from the limbs of a graceful maple tree.
If civilization had penetrated as far as the house,
they had yet to reach the breeches and shirt -of
the venerable sachem. A white man, owning
the sretty‘_cottage, would have established the
laundry in rear, I thought. Though the census
returns are not encouraging for the Restigouche
Mission, there is vast improvement in the place
since I first saw it in 1871. 1 find, in a work
Jjust published, some interesting particulars of
its origin. Some fifty odd Years ago, Bishop
Plessis had confided the spiritual charge of the
Restigouche Mission to an energetic, devoted,
and athletic missionary, who seems to have com.

letely won the heart of the Micmac warriors.
Q’arious were their modes of marking their love
for their devoted and generous pastor. During
his annual sojourn among them, his hut each
day was most bountifully provided with salmon,
venison, hares, wild ducks, grouse, &c. Life,
however, was not always coulewr de rose with his
reverence.

‘‘ Onc day,” says Mr. Faucher, “the spiritual
ministrations having concluded, the patliache,
as he was styled, was preparing to return to
Carleton, noticed around him an unusual and
mysterious reserve, foreboding no good. For
some years past, the tribe had loudly complained
to the British authorities that the Old Country
colonists, on the Restigonche, were encroaching
on their rights and immunities; even to their
means of subsistence which were endangered.
Each season, the British, they alleged, were in
the habit of closing with their salmon nets the
Restigouche—which at the entrance was close
to one mile wide—thus depriving them of the
salmon ascending the stream—their daily food.
They were consequently left to eke out an ex.
istence on the scanty supply of game they might
shoot or trap in the forest. These complaints,
although duly forwarded to the Government, re-
mained unredressed. Much ill-feeling was the
result. Soon another incident brought matters
to a crisis. A rumor got afloat that the English
were taking possession 6f the natural meadows
created by the tide on the marshes of the Riviere-
du-Loup stream, in the adjoinin township of
Mann, cutting and removing the ﬁny therefrom
without any regard to the rights of the Indians.

The time was unfortunate for such a rumor to
circulate. It so happened that the warriors of
the different settlements had just met at the Mis.
sion of St. Anne, on the Restigouche ; the
gathering was very large. A secret pow-pow of
the chiefs had been called, and one dark night
a unanimous vote was arrived at to make short
work of all the English inhabiting the Buie-des-
Chaleurs. This bloody resolve once settled, an
order was issued to arm forthwith, to get the
canoes in readiness, and in order to strike surely
tolose no time. That very night, the sentry
watching at the entrance of the council wigwam
was struck down by a powerful arm, and next
minute the gigahtic form of the missionary con-
fronted the assembled chiefs. The man of God
yuietly scanned the faces of the startled warriors,
not a muscle moved, all stood up immovable and
silent. ““ Chiefs and warriors,” said the priest,
advancing in the centre of the circle, *some-
thing strange and wicked must be going on here,
since you bide fromn me, whom hitherto you
have treated as your father. The friend of the
Great Spirit, however, cannot be deceived by
those over whom it is his heavenly mission to
watch. 1 Lave come to heseech you to reveal
me your sorrows, so that I may unite my tears
with yours and help you to endure troubles in
a way befitting the sons of a great tribe of the
children of God.”” A deep shudder crept through
the whole meeting, but no reply was made.

“ Well, Great Chief,” rejoined the missionary,
crossing the ecircle and placing himself before
the oldest and most respected of the tribe,
‘“ have you nothing to say in reply to your
father ? * Is your tongue tied by the spirit of ob-
stinacy, or, rather, has the demon of revenge be-
come master of your heart? There is blood in
the very air, and your glance usually so grave,
so kind, wow darta forth the lightning of re.
venge. Do not forget, great warrior, that the
Deity gives old age to man merely to prepare for

B — e

his Jong sleep, and that before lying down to
rest it is his duty to teach others experience and
wisdom, instead of instilling hatred and opening
up the way to hell. Speak, O Chief, t’is yet
time. [ adjure you in the name of the living
God to tell me what is going on here !”’

The aged warrior, g)‘a\ving himself up ma-
jestically, with measured and firm utterance,
thu3 held forth : * Father our patience is ex-
hausted. The decree has gone forth. The hour
of the English has come. To-day, your place is
not among us ; stay behind. As to vou, brother
warriors, make ready. I have said.”

All rush to their canoes—shove off, uttering
the ominous war-whoop. The missionary re-
mained aloue, but his heart failed him not. A
squaw, who knew where was the first rendezvous
selected by the tribe, came to the missionary and
told him how the work of blood was to begin at
Battery Point. The man of peace, without
losing a minute, seizing a paddle pushed off in
a crazy old canoe, considered unfit for the ex-
pedition, and paddled vigorously in the direction
taken by the infuriated savages. The dread of
being too late scemed to increase tenfold the
agility and muscular power of the black-robed
giant. The frail craft seemed to fly with wings
over the silent stream ; there was death hover-
ing over so many quiet homes. Soon he over-
took the relentless host, when, with tears and
entreaties, the missionary begged of the Mic-
macs to alter their resolve, promising in the
name of God and of the great King of England
that justice would be rendered to the oppressed
Indians.

There was so much earnestness—such mani-
fest truthfulness in the appeal, that the chiefs
began to waver.

‘“Can you prowmise,’’ said one of them to the
missionary, ‘‘ that within a year from this date
ourrights will be recognized and respected here-
after 7'’

“1do promise, my children.’’

““Well, Father, should we find ourselves de-
ceived, the English of the Restigouche will have
lived one year%onger," rejoined, in a ferocious
tone, the great chief, and the order was given to
return.

True to his promise was the good missionary.
The parliament of Lower Canada, shortly after-
wards, passed an Act—the 4th George 1V, Cap.
I. to guarantee and regulate Indian rights.
This law was sanctioned on the 9th of March,
1824, and it was His Excellency the Earl of
Dalhousie, our Governor-General, who himself
was the bearer of the good tidings to the s warthy
sons of the forest of the Restigouche, which he
visited this year. Thus, through the exertions
of a R. C. missionary were saved the lives of
many well-to-do Fnglish colonists on the banks
of the beautiful Restigouche —the most noted of
whom at that time were Messrs. Mann, Fer-
guson, and Crawford. This worthy priest was
the late Rev. M. Faucher, for thirty-three years
pastor of Lotbinitre, who expired at Quebec on
the 1lth of August, 1865, and who, before
dying, went to make his adieu to his cherished
neophytes on the green hanks of Mission DPoint.
Thus a promise perhaps rashly made, but loyally
fulfilled by the Karl of Dalhousie, was the means
of saving many, many English lives.”

*From De Tribord & Babord,—Faucher de St. Maurice.
(To be continued. )

THE GLEANER.

Not 2 per 1,000 of the population of Rou-
mania can read or write. :

MisTrESS Martha Washington's old house in
Fredericksburg has been sold for the small sam
of $1,225,

It is stated that the sales of sewing-machines
since their first introduction in America in 1853
have amounted to 4,000,000.

HEeArNE, the well-known cricketer, was,
whilst playing at Brighton, struck with par-
alysis. He is progressing favourably.

THE census gave Paris, in 1876, 1,988,806 in-
habitants. The number by Deccmber, 1877,
will reach two millions. The next census will
be in 1886.

It is reported that Baron Grant’s house will
probably be bought by a company to be utilized
as a grand hotel with permanent residences for
small families. :

ONE of the novel features of next year's great
exhibition at Paris will be that instead of being
closed at dusk, it will be opened in the evening
and illuminated by electric light. -

Tux Sultan of Turkey is said to show unex-
pected energy. Lvery day he attends the coun-
cils of his Ministry, and busies himself closely
with military works and the docks.

THE Senate of the University of London have,
by a considerable majority, decided in favour of
admitting women to degrees in the other Facul-
ties, as well as in the Faculty of Medicine.

Lasrt year in France, out of 800,000 young
meun drafted for the army, there were but from
500 to 600 who did not respoud. In Germany,
during the same year, out of 400,000 drafted,
40,000 failed to respond.

A RUMOUR is cwrrent that the }}))l'oposed mar-
riage between King Alfonso and Princess Mer-
cedes has been abandoned, and that a union is
arranged between the King and the second
danghter of Kemg Leopold.

A FrexcH writer has published his defence of
Mary Stuart, and proves that she was a model
of womanly purity, a fond and faithful wife.
She never betrayed any of her husbands, but

Avcusr 18, 1877.

was basely murdered for her fidelity to them and
her religion.

THE Pope has expressed a wish that the Amer-
ican Catholic Church should be dircctly subject
to the Pope instead of being governed through
the medium of the Cardinal prefect of the Pro-
paganda, and steps are being taken in that
direction.

A CORRESPONDENT remarks that nearly all the
Russian officers wear a ring with a turquoise
stone. The latter is said to secure good luck.
In the language of stones—for that exists, as
well as one for flowers—the turquoise means pro-
tection against violent death.

THE eldest brother of a notable fumily has
just died, Mr. Bulwer, of Heydon. He himself
was not a man of genius, but he wus brother to
a great novelist and aramatist, and to a diplo-
matist of high rank, both of whom closed their
political career in the House of Lords.

BANK of England notes are made from pure
white linen cuttings ouly, never from rags that
have hecn worn ; they have been manufacturcd
for nearly two hundred years at the same spot,
Laverstoker, in Hampshire, and by the same
family, the Portals, who are descended from
some French Protestant refugees.

A PRIEXT of Arezzo is now making, in the
paper mills of Tivoli, a fire-proof fabric from the
asbetos found in the valley of Aosta in the Ital-
ian Alps. This paper is mantdfactured at a cost
of four francs per kilogramme, and it is suid to
be successfully used for the decorations of thea-
tres, &c.

M. Wonth, the king of French fashions, has
made up his mind that the next change in
female attire shall be in the direction of very
short petticoats, coloured clocked stockings,
visible to the swell of the calf of the leg, and
the low-cut buckled shoes of the early part of
last century.

A SITD comprising twenty-five Canadian
horses, recently imported from Montreal, were
sold lately at Aldridge’s repository, London,
under the auction hammer. The horses, which
were young and well-shaped for harness pur-
poses, created a spirited competition among
buyers, and realized prices varying from thirty-
five to sixty-five guineas.

ST. PETER’S (HURCH, Rome, holds 54,000
people ; Milan Cathedral, 37,000 ; Nt. Paul’s,
at Rome, 32,000 ; St. Paul’s, at London, 35,600 ;
San Petronio, at Bologna, 24,400 : Florence
Cathedral, 24,300 ; Antwerp Cathedral, 24,000 ;
St. Sophia’s, Constantinople, 23,000 ; St. John
Lateran, 22,900 ; Notre Dame, at. Paris, 21,000 -
Pisa Cathedral, 13,000 ; St, Stephen’s, at Vi-
enna, 12,400 ; St. Dominic, at Bologna, 12,000 :
St. Peter’s, at Bologna, 11,400; Cathedral of
Vienna, 11,000 ; St. Mark’s, at Vienna, 7,000 H
Spurgeon’s Tabernacle, 7,000.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

[’;T Solutionsto Problemssent inby Correspondents
willbe duly acknowledged. .

Allrommunications intended for this department to
beaddressed Chess Editor, Office of CANADIAN ILLUR.
TRATBD NEWS, Montreal.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Student, Montreal.—Correct solution of Problem No.
1!

J. W. 8., Montreal.—Correct solution of Problem No.
130 received. Many thanks for the game. w1,
will see, was inserted in last week's Column,

M. J. M., Quebec.—Problems received. Many thanks.,
They shall appear very shortly, :

ich, as yon

On Tuerday next, the 2Ist inst.. the mewbers of the
Canadian Chess Association will meet at the city of Que-
bec for the purpose of holding the Annual Coungress and
playing the nsual game Tourney.

We have full confidence that there will be zueh a
gathering of Chess votaries at the ancient capital as will
prove that Canada is keeping pace with the old country
and the United States in cultivating a taste for the Royal
Game. Wehope to be able to giveir our Colinm an ne-
count of the meeting, and, also, particulars connected
with the contest which is to take place.

The fact that the Chess match between Messrs, Black-
burne and Zukertort has been interrupted, after two
games have been played, will prove a great disappoint-
ment to players on both sides of the ocean. 1t would be
injudicious to make any remarks on the ecanse of so un-
usual atermination of a long expected contest nutil fur-
ther particnlars reach us. The first game, according to
SOme accounts, Was very easily won by My, Blackburne,
owing to careless play on the part of Lis antagonist, but
it seems ringular that either pluyer should neglect to do
his best in an encoanter of such a hature.  The following
remarks on the contest, asfar as it went. will be intorest-
ing to our readers :

THE MATCH BETWEEN MESsRx. BLACKEURNE AND
ZUKERTORT.—Owing to the breparations not having
been completed on Monday, the 23th ult.. the players
agreed to commence this highly exciting contest on the
following Wednesday. when, aceordingly, the first game
was played in a private room of Monico's Restaurant,
Tichborne Street, W.. before a select number of specta-
tors. Mr. Zukertort having won the toss for the first
move, opened with P to K 4, but his opponent evaded
conclusions of an open game by answering with P to K
3. Zukertort introduced variety by sacrificing a piece.
but both pluvers seemed to be suffering from want of
practice, and neither appeared to come up to his real
force, for opportunities of gaining clear advantage were
overlooked on both sides. Ultimately. however, Black-
burne succeeded in ,forcing the game with a well-con-
ducted, powerful attack against the adverse K side. after
three-and-a-balf hours’ play. On the following Friday
the d game was d by Mr. Blackburne with a
Ruy Lopez, which developed into a novel variation. The
first player having lost time in the opening, his opponent
gradually gained upon him, until, by a timely initiated
counter-attack, Mr. Zukertort wrested g piece from his
adversary. The game was afterwards stubbornly con-
tested by Mr. Blackburne, who, however, could not avert
defeat, and ultimutely resigned. after a fight lasting four
hours. . Play will prooeec{ every Monday, Wednesday.
and Friday, until the conclusion of the match.— Figaro.

Mr. Mason recently gave an interesting exhibition of
Chess skill at the Café ?nﬁernatiunal, New York,in which
he condacted seventeen games simuitaneously. winning
fourteen and drawing three.

. L
H..._.v\...w—-———w-——-..:.._ p—-—*’
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PROBLEM No. 135.
By C. CALLAXDER.
BLACK.

r, %

i A\

WHITE

White to play and mate in tiree moves.

GAME 194111,

Played in London, Ing., some time ago between J. 1.
Zukertort a d an Amateur, the former giving the odds of
Queen's Kt.

Remove White's Q. Kt.
(King's (ambit.)
Winrk.—(J. H. Zukertort.) BLACK. —(Amateur.)

1 PtoK4 PtoK4

2. PtoKB4 P takes P

3. KttoB3 Pto KKt4

4. BtoB 4 Bto Kt 2

3 PtoQd Pto KR3

6. Castles. PtoQ3

7. PtoK Kt3 KttoQ B3

%, PtoB3 BtoR G

4. RwB2 Ktto B3
10. P tukes I Kt tokes K P
1. Rto K2 PtoQ4
12, Ptakes P P takes P
13. Kt takes I’ . PtoK B4
14. Ktto K 6 QtoQ3
15. B takes P BtoKth
16. Kt tukes B (ch) KtoQ?2
17. B to K6 (ch) K to Q 8q
18, B takes P R takes P
19. B to Kt 5 (ch) Ktto K2

Q to Kt 6 (cl)
Q takes R (ch)

20. R takes R
21, Rto Kt 2

22, K takes Q B takes Q
23. K B takes Kt B toKtH
24, BoBS B takes B~

25. Kt takes Band wius.
GAME 19511,
‘T'he following brilliant little game. played many years
ago, we copy from Land and Water.

(Allgaier Gambit.)
Wurre.—(Dufresue.) BLACK.—(Wilberg.)

1. PloK 4 PtoK 4

2 PtoK B4 P takes P
3. Ktto KB 3 Pto K Kt4
4. PtoKR4 PtoKt5
5. KttoK S Pto KR4
6. BtoB4 RtoR2 ()
7. Kt takes KB P (b) R takes Kt
8. B tukes R (ch) K tukes B
9. PtoQ4 PtoQ3
10. Btakes K B P Ktto Q2
1. Bto Kt 3 Bto K2
12 Castles KtoKt3
3. PtoKH B takes BB
14. Q toQ 3 (¢ch) KtoR3
153. Rto B7 KKttoB3
16. P takes B (ch) K !akes'l"
17. R to Kt 7 (ch) KtoR5

IR Q to R 3 (ch) {¢) P takes Q

19. P to Kt 3 (mate)
NOTES.
(1) This defence is old-fashioned, and certainly inferior
to 6th Kt to K B 3.
(b) The eacrifice of the two pieces for the Rook and
Pawn is of course unsound, but it may be ventured in
off-hand games for the sake of the attack.

(¢) A neat finish to a very lively little game.

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. 133.
WHITE. BLACK.
1. QtoQ R sq 1. Any move )

2. Mates accordingly

Solutionof Problem for Young ’layers, No. 131,

WHITE. BLACK.
1 Kt takes Kt (ch) P tukes Kt
LD KtoQBYT PtoQB4
3. RtoQ B¥R P moves
4. B mates.

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS NO.132.

WHITE. BLACK.
KatQKt2 KatQ5
QatKB7 RatQ7
BatK R8 BatQ3
Pawnsat KKt 3, QB Pawns at K 3 and 4,
2 and Q Kt 3 QB3 and 4, and Q
Kt5
White to play and mate in three moves. ¢

DR. WILLIAM GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE.

The Great English Remedy
will promptly and radically
Reure any and every case of
) Nervous Debility and Weak-
ness, result of indiscretions,
excesses or overwork of the
brain and nervous system : is
e pcrfgctly (llm‘x]‘mle‘fs. acts like §
o - magie, an a8 heen extensi- Ny .
B ore 'IQ vely used for over thirty years ‘fter Taking,
with great success. [ Price: &1 per package, or six
packages for 85, by mail free of postage. Fall particu-
lurs in our pamphlet, which we desire to send free by
mail to every one. Address : N
WM. GRAY & 00., WINDSOR, ONTARLO, CANADA.

15" 8Bold in Montreal by all Druggists. and by all
Druggists in Canada. 16.7-52-284
our name

TRANSPARENT CARDS, with
25ﬂnel y printed, for 20 cents. RICH, RARE aund

FANCY. 1000 AGENTS WANTED. Samples
3c. stamp. No Postals. Address A. W. Kinney,
Yarmonuth, N. 8, 16-5-96-281

¢ INDICESTION!

INDICESTIOII!

—AND—

MORSON’S PEPSINE PREPARATIONS

SKE NAME ON LABEL.

HIGHLY RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION.

SOLD in Bottles as WINE, at 3s., 5s., and 9s.

B

LOZENGES, 2s. 6J. and 4s. 6/. ; GLOBULES,

2%., 3s. 6d., and 6s. 6d. ; and POWDER in 1 oz. hottles,
BY ALL CHEMISTS AND THE MANUFACTURELNS,

T. MORSON & SON,SOUTHAMPTON ROW, RUSSELL SQUARE, LONDON.,

In consequence of spurious tmitations oy . *

15-24-12-271-e3w

LEA AND PERRINS' SAUCE,

which are calculated to decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NEW LA}ZBEL, bearing therr Signature,
thus,

oo K.,

which ts placed on every bottle o

WORCESTERSHIRE

SAUCE, and without which none is genuine. .
Ask for LEA &* PERRINS’ Sauce, and see Name on Wrapper, Labdel, Bottle and Stopper.
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and Blackwell, London,
&c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World. .

To be obtained of

MEssks.J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; MEssks. URQUHART & CO.. MONTREAL.

E. N. FRESHMAN & BROS.,| JOHN MCARTHUR & SON,

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

Are authorized to receive advertisements for this paper.
Estimates farnished free upon application.
I.& Send two stamps for our Advertisers’ Manual.

CHEAPEST AND BEST.
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JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

218and 220, St. James Street, Montreal.

Flectrotyping and Job Printing,Chromaticand Plain
cheaplyand neatly done.

EMPLDYM T Weare offering gooa puy
: » #nd steady work for one or
two enterprising men or women in each County. Send

for ﬂ}e most complete Iliustrated Chromo Catalogne ever
published.  'W. H. HOPE, 25 Bleury Strect, Montreal.

THOS. CREAN,
MERCHANT AND MI-ITARY TAILOR.

(LATE MASTER TAILOR IX H.M &)
SCOTCH TWEEDS, and ENGLISH SERGES
BLACK, BLUE, and GREEN, for Suits, always on
haud.

No. 438, Yonge Street,
TORONTO.

OTTAWA RIVER NAV. CO'S STEAMERS
BETWEEN MONTREAL AND OTTAWA.

Passengers by Day boat leave Montreal and Ottawa
every morning at 7 a.m

By Night boat leave Montreuland Ottawa at & p.n.,
except on Saturday. Baggage checked through.

82524272

Tickets at 13 Bouaventure St. and at Railway Station,
Montreal, and at Office, Queen's Wharf, and Russell -

House, Ottawa.
R. W. SHEPHERD,

15-21-26-259 President.

R. A. PROUDFOOT,
OOULIST AND AURIST.
Artificial Eyes inserted. Residence, 37 Beaver Hall

g

Montreal. 13-8-52-210

f
|
|
:
|

14-14-52-156

OIL, LEAD, PAINT,
60LOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OF
English and Belgian Window Glass, Rolled, Rough
and Polizhed Plate Glass, Colored, Plain and
Stained Enamelled Sheet Glass,
PAINTERS & ARTISTS MATERIALS, BRUSHES.
CHEMICALS, DYE. STUFF5, NAVAL STORER, &C.

310, 312, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST.,

AND

253, 255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST.,
MONTREAT.

15-24-52-268

CAUTION.—A great ma-
ny Gentlemen buy their Shirts
ready-made with & view to eco-
nomy. If you really wish to
study economy, the best wuy
is to order your Shirts, which
will enst no more and will keep
clean longer than ready n.ade.
Printed instructions and price
list sent free. Address:

A. WHITE,
65 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO.

15-23-13.265

$55 GTT 5 ek ARy f10, Ouen e
NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGAZINE

AND

PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

This VALUABLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE
has been much improved during the past year,
and now embodies within its pages the most
Recent and Useful information published
connected with Science and the different branches
of Mechanical Trades, 1 d with particular
care, for the information and instruction of
Mechanics in Canada. A portion of its
columns is devoted to instructive reading, suitable
for the younger members of a family, of either
sex, under the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,

S8UCH AS

FLORAL CULTURE, NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS,
LADIRS' FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIES,

ALSO
SELECTED NEW MUSIC,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &o.

The Canadian Mechanics’ Magazine

with the addition of the
Hlustrated Fg)mi/y Friend

PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Contains 16 full pages of Superior Illus-
trations and about 125 diagrams of all
the Patents issued each mouth in Canada; it s
a work that merits the support of every Mechanic
in the Dominion, whose motto shol\h{ always be

“SUPPORT HOME IND{ISTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND-DESBARATS LITH. CO.,
PROPRINTORS AND PUBLISHRERS,

5 and 7 BLRURY STRERT, MOXTRERAL,
P. X. BOXER, Amu%

.

A pound, for all
seases of the Stomach and Nervous Sys

ny case wherea Tonic Bitters isrequired
8 a Beverage and Appetirer is unequal
ed, being free from the deleterious effects)
of Alcobolic Drinks, for which itis an an

For sule by MCGIBBUN & BAIRD, DAVID CRAW-
FORD, 8t. James Street, DUFRESNE & MONGENALS,
Notre Dame Street, and by Grocers generally throughout
the Dominion. 15-10-26-216

Y to travel and sell w Dealers our
ANTED MEN new unbreakable glusschimneys and
lamp goods, NO PEDDLING. Salary iiberal, busi-

ness permanent.  Hotel and traveling expenses paid.
MONITOR LAMP CO., 264 Main St., CINCINNATI, OmIO,

THE CANADA SELF-ACTING

BRICK MACHINES!

Descriptive Circulurs sent on application. Also
HAND LEVER BRICK MACHINES.
244 Parthenais St., Montreal.

15-17-52-232 BUUMER & SHEPPARD.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a HOUSEHOLD WORD in the land, andisa
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

Inevery family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rollg, Pan
eakes,Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity used
in Pie Crust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will save ha
hensnalshortening,and make the food more digestihle.

THE COOKS FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
I'T SAVES TEMPER,
1T SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion
and wholesale by the manufacturer.
W.D.MCLAREN, UNIOX MILLS,
55 College Street

APPROVED sy vac MEDICAL FACULTY,

15-17-52-249

Themest effectust Kemed,
in Children or f

ur rems

Smn ; S
NTRE rxs VER

APPROUVEES par1a FACULTE MEDICA

A Box will be sent to any address in Canada (post
paid) on receipt of 25 cents. DEVINS & BOLTON
Druggists, Moutreal.

PAS

A to sell s to Memowants. NO
L—-NTED PEDDLING from house. 1o house
885 a month Hore. anp TRavELING

.

EXPENSER PAlD.
QuEBN (17T Grase & 1. i

Warka, F . Ohio.

$5 to $20 per day at home. Samples worth §3
el free. STINSON & C0., Portland, Maine
Agents Wanted for “ History of Turkey and the
War in the East.” by Dr. Hammond. Prospectus books
are ready. Now is your chance to make money.
.A:ddress. A. H. HOVEY & CO., Publishers,
16-5-13-280 No. 48 Ktong St., E., Toronto, Ont.
$1° our ]etter'copyinf book. No press or
water used. Send stamp for circulars.

Money refunded. A. ELKIN, Room 11, No. 46 Church
Street, Toronto, : 15-18-52-239

PERMONTH MADE BY SELLING

$|2 31"(3:”:( home.
J. K. MACDONALD,

LACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCK SMITH,
&c., 24 Latour Street, Montreal.

155 REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

Agents wanted. Outfit and
TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine.

15-18-5R-238
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GREAT

CLEARING SALE

of Straw and Drab,
SHff and Roft Felt
Hats now gotug oo
Iarge Stock nnd Fine
Goods to seleet frow.

J0B - C. THOMPSON
& 60,

416 NOTRE. DAMEK §T.,
cornar St. Peter.
TERMS CASH.
ONR PRICE.

N.. B.—Large Hats
tu At large Heads.
l ‘) !3 0

EACLE Foun DRY
14 703 4 KING_ 5", MONTREAL.
; GEORCEBRUSH, |
G  MANIFACTURER OF O e.. Il
TEAMENCINES, STEAM BOILERS, S
Steampuvps, Dowkey Encines,
i CRoutAR Saw-Mitts, s K

R GeAR WHEELS, SHAFTING, PULLIES,
. —— HANGERS,&C. ~—

. |
8 Ienoven HaND:sofOWERHolSTS, IR
| Ny |

BLAKE'S PATENT
Srmvma ORE BREAKER..
—— AGENT FOR

\vmsvmrm Eumxaewsmmp\ :

New Work of Vital Interest

Post Free i2 Cents or 64. st
FRUM

J. WILLIAMS, P. M

22, MARISCHAL STREET, ABERDERYX, RCOTLANT.
NOBTH BRITALN.

A LONG AND HEALTHY LlFE

CONTENTS:

1.—~Medical Advice to the Invalid. '
‘l—Appmved Prescriptions for Various Allmesnts. !
3.—Phosphorus 33 a Remedy for Melancholia, loas af
Nerve Power, Depression, and Feable Digestion.
4.—Salt Baths, and their Efficacy in Nervous Ailments.
5.—~The Coca Leafa Restorer of Health and Strength.
IMPROVED

14-25-52.187
AS K Marseilles, Queen’s, Sky und Ultramarine |
Balls. sl i
Baotton and Eoglish Liquid -
-® Rod
GROCER ™.
: 14-23-52 w9

ROBERT MILLER,

Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER.

IMPORTRR OF

for the ‘

Parisian Square

‘Wall Papers, Window Shades and ;

SCHOOL BOOKS,
397, Notee-DAME STREET, MoNTREAL.
14.6-
WANT E AGENTS to sell the MIRACULOUS
PEN. Writes with ¢old water. . No

iak required. A)wayl ready. Lastsone year. Selis at
sight. - Sample 10cts.; 3 for 25 cts. Address, .

MONTREAL NOVELTY Co.,
243, 8t James Street, Montreal,P. Q.

: $66 a weok in your own town. Terms and 85 ont-
free. H.HALLETT & CO., Poniland, Maige,

RUWNTR[ES’ Prize Medal ROCK COCOA

The populuny of this Riech
and Nqurishing preparation is
dne to the facts

L.—Tkat it contains COCOA and
BUGAR ONLY, withoutsny
admixiure of Farina.

11.—That the proportion of Cocoy
;o Sugar is exceptiooallas
a

LT at the Coens used is sot
rubbed of any of Its nourish-
dong constituents.

¥.—Thuat the delicate Bavor of
the "vova Nib s not bidden
by any othsdt flavor.

BL Bewatree & o,
YORK,

ENG

15-9.26.214

“ Berkeley, Sept., 1869,—(entlemen, | feel it o duty 1
ewe to you to Qx;)reu my gratitude for tha great benef.
I have derived by taking ‘ Norton’s Camomile Pills)' I

~applied to your agent, Mr. Bell, Berkeley, for theabave,
.namsd Pills, for wind in the stomach, from whbich |
suffered excmdisllng paio. for u)vugth of time, haviog
trisd nearly every remvdy pmlcnlwd but without derlv-
jng any bevefit atall, After taking two bottles of your
. valuable pills I was quitev restored to my usual state of
- health. " Please. give this publicity for the bheéneft of
those who may thus be afllicted.~I am, Bir, yours truly,
HENRY Au.rm —To . the: Propristors of - NORTON'S

Cuesz el

THE ROYAL INSUBANCE COMPAVY OF LIVERPOOL

FIRE. LIPF"
CAPITAL, $10,000,000
ASSETS, OVER $16,000,000

Agencies in all the Principal

tali it ¢
Unlimtted lnbiiits Cities and Towns.

Sharehaidors.
I L. ROLTH,
W,

W.E.SCOTT, M. D, .
Medical Advizer.

%Chlo! Agonts.
JOHN RENNEDY, Inspeator.

TATLEY,

OFFICE: 64 St. Prancois Xavier Street, Montreal.

15-1.-52- 21

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC!

The Engraving, Die Sinking. Lithographing, Printing
and Publishing Busine=s

Heretofure carried on at No. 115 St. Francois Xavier Street, by the late frm ¢f BURLAXO, LAPRICAIN & CO., and at
319 St. Antoine Street, by (iR0. E. DESHARATS, beiog werged into the

BURLAND-DESBARATS LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANT,

his been REMOVED 16 those subatkotial, commodions and spacious premises, erected for the (:'umgnmy at

'3, 5,7,.9 & 11 BLEURY STREET. NEAR CRAIG, MONTREAL.

The double facilities acquired hy the furion of the two firma, the canyenicnces rnwdul b
economy and efficiency introduced by the united management, susbiv THE HU
GRAPHIC COMPANY 1w exscute onders for every kind of

ENGRAVING, LITBOGRAPHING, TYPE FRINTING & ELECTROTYPING,

AT SHORT NOTICE,

ibs romoval, and the
AND-DESBBARATS LITHO.

IN THE BERT STYLE, AND AT LOWFEST PRICES.
Our friends and the public are invited to teave their urders for every description ot )
ENGRAVING. LUFHOGRAPHING,
DIE SINKING, TYPE PRINTING,
EMBOSSING, ELECTROTYPING,
PLAIN, GOLD, & COLOUR PRINTING, STEREOTYPING, &e. &e.

At the Office Bleury Street.

PIIOXNO-LITHOGRATIIY A SPECIALITY.

"“Fo i braach the altension of ENGINEERSR, SURVEYORS, ARCHITECTS, &e¢., cuﬂcnlu]y requested ;
the Company being prepared to reprodues. MAPS, PLANS, aund l)llA WINGS, in an Incudi ly short space of time
aod at a trifling cont.

ENGRAVINGS, BOOKS, ILLUSTRATIONS, &c &e., reproduced same #izé or reduced i .
ILI.L STRATED CATALOG Uh‘} fur masufucturers done by this y':roc»u at very cheap rates. ore To.ney .“h

RLMLMBER THE ADDRFBS

TI‘HE BURLAND~DESBARATS LI'I’HOC{RAPHIC COMPANY
| 5 snd 7 'BLEURY STREET, MONTREAL.

WILLIAM DOW & (0.
BREWERS and MA_LTSTERS
) M( )N'l‘RI'.A I..

Supanor Pale, and Brown Malt, Indn Pu. a
‘Ales. Extra Doublo and Singls Btout in Wood gng """
Bottlos. Slupping ordars promptly executed,
amilies lupplimr

166'?22&2

BELFORD BROS

PUBLISHERS,
60, York Stregﬁ_ Toronto, Ont.

JUST PUBLISHED

OTHER PEOPLE'S CH]LDRFN ~—8equel 10 Heleu's
Bavles, by the author of Helen's Habies. Cloth,
T3¢ ; paper, ¥,

SCRIPTURE CLUB_ OF VALLEY REST ; o,
EVERYBODY'S NEIGHBOURS, by the lull;orul
Helou's Babies, Clotb, T50; paper, 2o,

THE AMERICAN SBENATON, by Anlnony Trollope,
author of tha Prime Minister, &o., &o.

EVERGREFN LEAVER, belug notes from my travel
boox by Toolie. Crowsn 8vo; oloth, $§ 50 peper,
§t 00
This l.s A charming book of travel by a Toroato lady,
AIHAD\E, by Quida, suthor of Strathmore. fna Wig.
ter (Nty; Chandos; Suck, dc., de. Cluth, ) 25
prer, 1.00,
Al of Ouidu’s Novels fn press.

Belford’'s Monthly Magazine,
AUGUST NUMBER NOW READY.

CoXTRENTS :—1. Aun Aalvenmra io Japan.~1il. S:ager
~—111. Nicholas Minturn —~1V. Oaly & Purtraje—v,
Duty and Pleasure.—V1. The r.‘n‘l‘k“\dm}mumro

tis Coffee Maker.~VII. Captare of Fort Detroit, AL,
818.—~VI1l. The Double Kvent.—1X. To-Night—X.
An (riestal Porahontax.—X1. What he Cost her —~XII.
The Great §t. Boronrd Haspice~X111. Curreat Liter-
ature — X1V, Musical.—X V. Musto—The Lend of Long
Ago.

NINE FULL PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS
TERMS :—§3.00a year, in advavce ; 30 cents a Namber,
Published the 10th of every month.

The Fortnightly Review,
Canadian JXditlon
PRICE, PRE AXNUM, $5.00.  SixaLE Cories, 20 Cxnis

ER Agents wanting to canvase for the above Mag.
axines will apply to

BELFORD BROTHERS, Publishers,
60 York street, Toronto
IN A FEW DAYS.
THE S8TORY OF THE GREAT FIRE IN 87,
JOHN, N.B,, Juooe 20, 1877, by Geo. Stewart Jr., St
Jobn, N. B., with map and pumercus iitusteations.

Agents wishing territary should apply at once.  Helfurd
Brothers, Publishers, Torunta.

JAS. CLARKE & (o,
Ageuta for Ontario, Torette
DAWSON BROTHERS,
Ageuts for Quebec, Montrent.

The above works supplied by ali booksellers by the
pablishers, or by

. DAWSON BROTHERS,
Agmu for Eastern Outario, Quebec and the
Maritime Provioces.

UskE

DR, J. EMERY GODERREY

EXPECTORATING SYRUP,

Infants’ Syrup & Tonic Elixir,

64, 8T. DIENIS STREIT,
Corner of Dorchaater,

ARD FOR BALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
15-19.54- 725

15.24.52.267

1877.-
CALEDONIA SPRINGS.

The GRAND HOTEL at this popular summer resort
aod aanitarinm for all

REEUMATIC and CHRONIC

complaints will be open from J1at May 1§l Octobar. Most
tiberal terms and special lndneemqnu lo families. Ample
arcommodntion, comfort and recreati

Route by Ottawa River Boats, nml M & Q. “ml"e‘
Send - for circular. to GRAND HOTEL COMPAN
Ottawa or Cnledonia Sprlng- Orders for wntn soticitnd
and Agents wanted. 5.20.13-208

o, Fum and AmmmmU 18 Styles, the Nest Out!
Transparent Cards.

25 blank, 13¢ ; 23 printed, 20¢. 23 Bristol Cards, 10¢;
9% Snowflake, 900:; 12 beaut{ful Chromo cords 20c ;
Nized (‘ards, 20c. 9 mmp sent for 3 ct. stamp.  We
have over 200 styles, ents Wanted. . Order of the
old establithed an rollub ° ﬂm‘ A ll Fuu.xn& (»o
Brooklon, Mass. . - . 8.3

—

The LanadtanIumtraudh’emlapﬂntedund ablished
by the: BURLAND-DRSIARATS : LITHOORAPHIC OMPANY

{LIMETRD), Wt lu om::n, Noa nnd 7 moury Btreet,
Montun\ : s




