Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

Canadiana.org has attempted to obtain the best copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d’autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Canadiana.org a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il fui a
été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire
qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique,
qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

v'|  Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /

Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d’une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.

Commentaires supplémentaires:



v/
g

)

)
w/:

£ A .\ s \“
_\\\\\m\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\

i)

.\.,
A o
5N
- AR

R 17 0t 7 e e
T

TS.

CEN'
ADVANCE

B

, TEN

S

E COPIE
ER YEAR IN

; S$I4.\' {'} L

1880

24,

RIL

RDAY, Al

TU

A

S

2\ \[J ,

L

R

N

MO

Sohreiﬁer,'

b A

vnan 3443

Toronto.

‘A,
N

Ke)

ANAD

THE OROPPY BOY.—By Mrs

TS

Y OF AR

3

ACADE

A

UF THY ¢

N

Hinlrw

EX

S FIKRST

T™H

OF

) A

N PICTUR

LOM

DIr




268

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

ArriL 24, 1880.

X

The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is print-
ed and published every Saturday by THE BUR-
LAND Enxoammm CoMPANY (Limited) at
their offices, 5 and 7 Bleury St., Montreal, on
the following conditions : $4.00 per annum in
advance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.

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

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

‘When an answer is required,stamp for retarn
postage must be enclosed.

NOTICE.

To prevent mistakes we may inform our
readers that if they desire indexes of the two
preceding volumes the{ will receive them on
making application at this office.

TEMPERATURE,

As observed by HEARN & HARRISON, Thermometer and
Barometer Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.
THE WEEK ENDING

April 18th, 1880, Corresponding week, 1879,

Max. Min. Mean. Max. Min,
Mon.. 34° 14° 24° |Mon.. 46° 30° 38°

Tues. 42° 928° 35° [Tues. 48© 28° 3g°
Wed.. 410 28° 34°5{Wed. 40© 26° 330
Thur. 58° 27° 4205 Thur. 479 320 3905
Fri... 57° 30° 43o5|Fri... 49° 35° 420
Sat.... 45°© 35° 40© [Sat... 48° 32° 400
Sun... 53© 33° 43° |Sun.. 48© 330 4005
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THE WEEK.

We are glad to learn that there is no
truth in the rumour of a strike for higher
fees among the pilots of the Lower St.Law-
rence. At a time when a combined move-
ment is being made to reduce the cost of
transportation by water and to render Mont-
real practically a free port, it would be ex-
ceedingly awkward if so necessary a class
as our pilots should take it into their heads
to put obstacles in the way. Rather
should they heartily combine with our
Harbour Commissioners in increasing the
facilities of navigation, the result of which
would benefit none more directly than
themselves.

WEe have published in the two last
numbers of the Ngws, and we reproduce
in the present issue, reduced copies of a
number of the paintings which figured at
the - first Exhibition of the Canadian
Academy of Arts, at Ottawa. Most of the
same pictures are being at present exhibited
at the Art Gallery of thiscity. Anybody
who wishes to convince himself of the
progress and promise of art in our midst
should not fail to visit this exhibition. It
makes one feel proud of his country to
witness such abundant variety and general
excellence. We shall endeavour in our
next to give a review of the exhibition.

‘WE publish to-day the sketch of a plan
to tunnelize the St. Lawrence between
Hochelaga and Longueuil. We do this
rather as a matter cf information and of
curiosity than through any faith in its
feasibility. Two rival companies have
given notice of their intention to apply
for a charter, and before their claims are
fully laid before the public, it would be
premature to pronounce definitively upon
the subject ; but we rather think that the
scheme will require a more profound in-
vestigation before it is attempted. The
engineering aspect of the case is simple
enough. It is the financial prospect that
is a matter of scepticism.

TaERE has been a curious compensation
of nature in the Newfoundland seal
fisheries this coason.  The spring fleet has

failed in its usual harvest, having passed
the seals on its way northward. But, to
make up for this, all along the shore, we
are told that seals have been taken by the
people in thousands,a fact never occurring
before. It is computed that from Bona-
vista to Cape Race 80,000 seals have been
taken in this way. The advantages are
many to the takers. Ir the steamers, the
men get one-third of the gross valuation
of the seals ; in the other case, they get
all. These seals being valued at from $2 to
$2.50 apiece, the total foots up a hand-
some sum, which flows directly into the
island.

THERE is reason for wonder that no
steps are being taken—at least, so far as
we are aware—to secure for Canada a
portion of the unprecedented emigration
which is taking place from Germany. The
Western States are seemingly getting it
all. During one week of the present
month five thousand eight hundred per-
sons left Bremen for England and America,
being driven away by Bismarck's new
army bill. Our experience of German
emigration has been eminently favourable,
as the prosperous settlements in central
and western Ontario amply prove. No
better class of colonists could be desired—
industrious, thrifty, honest, and law-
abiding. There are, besides, many skilled
workmen among the present emigrants.

THERE is no use disguising the fact
that the Province of Quebec is in desperate
straits. The deficiencies in the exchequer
are far greater than was anticipated. The
government are making heroic efforts to
meet the situation, but so far, we fear, with
indifferent success. The last attempt is
said to be a mission to France, confided to
the able hands of Mr, Wurtele, M.P.P. for
Yamaska, who sailed on Saturday with
the double purpose of establishing a Credit
Foncier here, and of enlisting the sym-
pathies of French -capitalists in behalf of
the Province. Who knows? There
might be something in that. There is
plenty of capital in Paris waiting for in-
vestment, and old France might be per-
suaded to lend a helping hand to La
Nouvelle France.

TaE Mail has scored one. Referring to
the famous printing contract at Ottawa,
upon which it had animadverted in lan-
guage of just severity, it lays down the
programme which it purposes following in
future: “No man shall do the country a
wrong, or outrage public opinion, and re-
ceive the shelter of these columns, because
he happensto be a Conservative ; and this
applies not only to the rank and file of the
party, but to all its members, from the
Ministers of the Crown, individually and
collectively, down to the humblest voter
who supports them.” We rather like this.
It has the true ring. The temptations of
public life are so great, that even the high-
est official needs watching, and it is pre-
eminently the function of the press to ex-
ercise unsparingly this sacred duty. of
criticism.

THE presidential campaign in the United
States is narrowing down to fierce per-
sonal issues. The Democrats are com-
paratively quiescent, awaiting the action
of the Republican convention at Chiecago,
which meets some three weeks before their
own at Cincinnati. The three leading
Republican candidates are Grant, Blaine
and Sherman, with the chances nearly all
in favour of the former. It does mot
require much gift of prophecy to forecast
the result., It is three to one that Grant
will be nominated. 1f nominated, it is
morally certain that he will be elected.
There will be outeries, of course, and loud
protestations against the ¢ Third Term;”
but a few weeks before the election, the
old war-spitit will be evoked, and will
sweep off all opposition as a hurricane.
Grant will be elected, not on his former
presidential record, but as the ¢ saviour
of the Union ” and the conqueror of the
South. It is no use saying that this is a

morbid issue. Men are men.

-

Or all the changes which the recent
elections in the United Kingdom will
entail, there is, perhaps, none so admirably
fitting as the appointment of Lord Dufferin
to the Lord-Lieutenancy of Ireland, as
foreshadowed in the latest despatches. In
the first place, on general principles, no
better man could be chosen, as all will ad-
mit who have critically followed his
Canadian career. He seems to have special
qualities for that rather complex species of
administration. ¥n the second place, he
is an Irishman,and it is only right that, in
the new order of things, Mr. GLADSTONE—
whom we assume as the future Prime
Minister—should inaugurate the sensible
policy of placing an Irishman to represent
his Sovereign at the Castle. Englishmen
have long enjoyed the momnopoly of this
office and it would be a gracious change to
give an Irishman a chance. We presume
that Lord Dufferin can now be spared
from St. Petersburg, having fulfilled his
delicate duties there to the satisfaction of
all parties. Itisa further advantage that
the noble earl is in no sense a Home
Ruler, a circumstance that should give ad-
ditional weight to his impartiality.

WE apprehend that one of the chief
outcomes of the recent elections in Britain
will be a large and speedy share of political
relief for Ireland. It is true that the
Liberals are quite independent of the Home
Rule vote, and could brave it, even if—
which is improbable, and, perhaps, im-
possible—it were backed by the solid
Conservative phalanx. But our convic-
tion is that they have no disposition to
brave it. It must be remembered that a
large portion of the Home Rulers are
Liberals in disguise, even among the Par-
nellites, and that they will exercise a
powerful influence on Liberal councils.
‘We believe that a beginning will at once
be made by appointing one Irishman to
the Lord-Lieutenancy, and another to the
Secretaryship of Ireland. This alone
would bind the whole of Ireland to the
Liberal party for the time being. We
next expect the extension of the Ulster
land laws to all parts of the Island, which
would be an immense step in advance.
We are further of opinion that something
approaching to household suffrage will be
granted, in which case the boast of Mr.
PARNELL will prove no idle one, that the
Liberal-Home Rule party will thenceforth
carry every constituency in the country.
And, what is more, we shall be mistaken
if public opinion at home and abroad does
not sustain the Liberal Government in
these measures of justice to Ireland.

THE SEAT OF GOVERNMENT.

PACIFIC RAILWAY DEBATE — COST OF THE
WORKS—MR. BLAKE'S 'RESOLUTION — THE
CHIEF ENGINEER—BANKING CURRENCY RE-
SOLUTIONS — DECEASED WIFE'S SISTER'S
BILL.

(From Our Special Correspondent.)

OTTAWA, April 17th, 1880.—The great event
of this week has been the topic foreshadowed in
my last letter, viz., the opening of the debate
on the Pacific Railway. It is not only the
great question for the Parliament and people of
the Dominion of Canada, bat it is not ex-
aggeration to say that it is one which in iis
bearings affects modern civilization itself, in
that its relations are so intimate with the
peopling of those vast or, as they have been
called, *“almost illimitable” areas, which are
comprised in the North-West Territory of
Canada. All the parties seem to have gathered
up their forces for the issue. It was understood
that the debate would commence on Thursday
afternoon, and never in any times of excite-
ment were the galleries of the House more
crowded, the great interest of the question
having also brought Her Royal Highness the
Princess Louise, who, with her suite, was
accommodated with a seat on the floor. Sir
Charles Tupper, as Minister of Railways, opened
the debate, and he came well to his work, being
evidently prepared to be up, if possible, ‘“ to the
height of his great argument” in such presence
and with such surroundings. There is no man
in the House who possesses greater powers of
sgeech than Sir Charles, and this time he
showed at his best. It is impossible within the
limits of my letter to give you even a resumé
of this speech ; but I may say that he estab-
lished, first, that the Government of Mr. Mac-

kenaie made itself responsible for a much more

expensive Pacific Railway policy than that of
the present Government, and that, therefore,
the present Government had reason to expect
and count upor support instead of opposition
from those men. He showed the points to
which Mr. Blake had taken exception to the
Kolicy of his friends when in power, and also
ow largely he was responsible for that policy.
The Minister next pointed out the cost and
progress of the different sections of this great
national work, and he showed with convincing
clearness, following the arguments of his leader
on the Government land policy, a few nights
ago, that the sale of lands would prove to be
sufficient to defray the cost of construction
apart from the large population that would
immediately settle in the vast fertile areas of
the North-West, whose contributions to the
treasury would enrich the Dominion, while
their numbers would add to its power. He
made a very pointed reference to the article of
the Toronto Globe to which I referred last week,
saying that although that paper had, from a
party standpoint, vituperated him for years,
yet he could say with truth, that that patriotic
article stoned for all. It was pleasant, he
added, to find the force of patriotism rising
superior to the contests of party. The speech
was a sustained and powerful argument, lasting
for several hours and he was most loudly
applauded at its close.

Sir Charles Tupper stated that he would not
move the resolutions he had to propose, until
after Mr. Blake Lad had an opportunity of pre-
senting his to the House. The cost of the
several sections was stated by the Minister to be
as follows :

Thunder Bay to Selkirk. 406 miles......... $17,000 000

Selkirk to Jasper Valley, 1,000 miles........ 13,000,000
Jasper Valley to Kamloops, 335 miles . 15,000,000
Kamloops to Yale, 115 miles....... .. .. 10,000.000
Yale to Port Moody, 90 miles --.. 5,000,000

Making a total of $60,000,000 from Lake
Superior to the Pacific Ocean. The cost of
surveys has been $3,119,000, and of the Pem-
bina Branch $1,750,000, bringing the amount
up to $64,869,000. The road from Lake Su.
perior to Nipissing would probably cost from
$20,000,000 to $24,000,000 more, but this may
be deferred for some years, unless the increase
of the grain trade renders it necessary to proceed
with it. As bearing on this amount of cost I
may say that the sales of railway lands in the
United States, during the last seven years,
have amounted to a sum of between $60,000,000
and §70,000,000, and the average price at
which the lands have sold has been over five
dollars an acre. A fact of this kind sets at rest
any question as to whether the Canadian lands
will build the Canadian Pacific Railway.

Mr. Blake’s speech was, in my opinion, un-
worthy of his reputation, and it seems to me
that his studies have rather been of a legal
nature than those pertaining to the facts con-
nected with the resources of our North-West.
Even the greatest minds cannot take in every-
thing, so this need not be a special reproach,
except in so far as he has assumed to deal with
matters he has not fully apprehended. But
apart from this I find two points of special
reproach. One was the lightness with which he
treated the faith of Canada pledged by the
Government of Mr. Mackenzie to Lord Carnar-
vonafter that pledge had become un fait accompli,
and the other, the saying, ‘¢ If British Columbia
is not satisfied, let her go.” If Mr. Blake is
impartially tried by these two tests, he will be
found to be wanting in the qualifications
necessary for the leadership of a party in the
State. As respects British Columbia it is cer-
tainly cruelly trifling with great interests to
say that she should be allowed to go, rather
than that $2,000,000 a year for a few years
should be spent in railway construction within
her borders, after the faith of the Dominion has
been most solemnly pledged, and especially in
view of the economic ground that that expen-
diture, in the mineral development it will cause,
will bring in direct returns to a"much larger
amount. The argument Jf the Toronto paper
to which 1 referred last week is wisdom and
patriotism compared with this. The whole of
this exhibition, moreover, is Serfectly futile,
in the face of a well-known,good understanding
in, the House on this question.

On Friday, Mr. Blake again took up his tals,
and evidently wearied himself by attempting to
make a great oration. It is impossible to deny
that he possesses in an eminent degree the gift
of eloquent words. But I know of no gift so
calculated to lead a man away from the con.
clusions of careful thou%ht, based upon careful
examination of facts. Take a specimen. Mr.
Blake said that the United States Government
had only realized sixteen and a half millions of
dollars from the sale of their public lands in
eleven years ; and he asked how in the faceof
this we could expect to realize thirty-eight
millions of dollars as contended by the First
Minister in a similar period? Is it possible
that Mr. Blake could be unaware of the fact
that the United States Government had given
nearly two hundred millions of acres to com-
panies to build long railway lines—Pacific
Railways among others —and that within the last
seven years, as I stated, in reference to Thurs-
day’s debate, between sixty and seventy millions
of dollars in cash had been received from the
sale of those lands within a period of about
seven years !, The Government of Canada offer
far larger areas of better lands for the specific
gurﬁose of building the Canadian road, and Mr.

lake will find that millions will settle on them,

and millions of dollars flow from them, long
after his words will have gono into the nothing-
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ness to which they belong. Mr. Blake next
made a statement showing that the public debt
of Canada increased in a more rapid ratio than
in the old settled countriesin Europe! But
what if it has? Is there the first point of true
comparison? And can it be possible that this
eloquent gentleman is not aware that the
interest of the combined States and Federal
debt in the United States per capita, is abount
the same as the principal of the debt of Canada ?
This speech, in fact, is full of eloquence of this
texture ; but I have not space to follow it fur-
ther. He concluded by moving a resolution to
the effect that the work of constructing the
railway in British Columbia be postponed.

Mr. Langevin followed Lim in a very sharply
defined and critical speech, and his task seemed
casy, following such a flood of eloquence. He
established Mr. Blake's inconsistency, and in
fact, disloyalty to his own party and its acts.
And he particularly reproached him for dis-
loyalty to the best interests of Canada in that
the whole tenor of his speech was to decry its
resources and call in question its ability and its
credit—the whole upon no better foundation
than an array of flimsy fancies. Mr. Bunster,
Mr. MecInnes and Mr. DeCosmos showed that
Mr. Blake bzd altogether misapprehended and
mistated the resources of British Columbia.

The attacks upon Mr. Sanford Fleming, the
Chief Engineer, reached such head as to call for
o caucus of the party in order to have a good

‘understanding as to how they should be met.

This caucus has had two meetings, and at the
last of these, a very carefully written defence of
Mr. Fleming by himself was placed in the hands
of members. T do not think that his state.
ments can be successfully met. He admits
there have been some mistakes, but he cannot
be blamed for them, and he contends that the
expenses which have been made a reproach in
that portion of the work at the head of Lake
Superior will prove to have been economy in
the end. For my own part I do not mind so
much the immediate expenditure of money for
avoiding a grade or a curve so asto give us a
cheap carrying line for a great traffic, as the
precious time lost in constrnction. And as
respects the crossing at Selkirk, Mr. Fleming
simply re-asserts his opinion without offering
any-fresh arguments, or even recapitulating the
old. Tt is understood that he will maintain
his position, but there is talk of associating
with him a Board of Engineers. There is one
thing about Mr. Fleming. He is free from
even the suspicion of being affected by a taint
of jobbery.

The Banking resoldtions of Sir Leonard
Tilley have been printed. They are short but
very impo:tant. They provide that the charters
of the banks which would have expired in 1881,
shall be renewed until 1891. The banks will
not, after the renewal, be allowed to issue any
notes for a less sum than five dollars, or for any
sum not Leing a multiple of five dollars. Their
cash reserves are never to be less than 40 per
cent. in Dominion notes. The forms of their
monthly returns are to be made more particular,
and the notes they issue to be a first charge on
all their assets.” These points appear to be
agreed upon between the Goverment and several
leading ba' kers who have been to Ottawa.

Sir Leorard Tilley’s proposed resolutions on
the subject of Dominion Notes is also printed
and is of great importance. It provides
that the amount of Dominion Notes may be
increased to $20,000,000, that is an increase
of $8,000,000, provided that the Finance Min-
ister shall always hold for the redemption of
such notes an amount in gold, or securities
guaranteed by the United Kingdom, equal to
25 per cent. of the issue, and that at least 15
per cent. of the total amount of outstanding
notes shall be held in gold.

Another motion of which Sir John Macdonald

as given notice is for a resolution to enable the
Montreal Harbour Commissioners to pay to the
widow of the late Hon. John Young, a gratuity
equal to 6 per cent. on 10,000, to be reckoned
from the time of Mr. Young's decease. Pro-
bably nobody will object to this, and coming
from Sir John Macdonald, it is, at least, a
generous thing to do; but I do see very grave
doubts as to the advisability of establishing a
precedent of this nature.

The Martiage of Deceased Wife's Sister’s Bill
was finally passed by the Commons,on Wednes-
day last, by the very decisive vote of 102 to
40. There were amendments moved, but they
had simple reference to gaining time in order to
allow the country, and particularly one or two
religious bodies, to make a formal expression of
their opinion. But, as respects arguments on
the merits of the bill itsell, those members who
opposed it appear to have utterly broken
down, and to have narrowed their opposition
Into a plea for delay. Sir Leonard Tilley,
speaking at the close of the debate, said that he

ad seen no valid objection against the bill, but
yet he thought it better to vote for postpone-
ment, in order to give time for the expression of
opinion outside. The House, however, was not
0 a temper to listen to this. The Ministers
divided in their votes, Messrs. Bowell, Lange-
vin, O'Connor and J. H. Pope voted for the
delay ; Messrs. Baby and Jas. Macdonald voted
against it. The other Ministers were not pre-
sent. It now remains to be seen what the
Senate wil] do,

It may be mentioned that the Supreme Court
have given a decision affirming the constitu-
“0“9},“}’ of what has been known as the “Scott
Law,” "which hae been called in question.

eople can, therefore, under that law, go on to
probibit the sale of liquor in localities.

THE ELECTRIC LIGHT IN
HORTICULTURE.

One of the most beautiful results of scien-
tific research has just been announced and
experimentally demonstrated before the Royal
Society by the distinguished physicist, Dr.
SIEMENS, of London. Several months ‘ago he
began an extensive series of experiments to
ascertain whether the electric light was capa-
ble of promoting the growth ang maturing of
plants exposed to its beams. The method pur-
sued was to plant quick-growing seeds and
plants, such as mustard, carrots, beans and cu-
cumbers in pots, dividing the pots into four
groups, each group being subjected to different
degrees of illumination. One of these was ex-
posed to the electric light only, one to daylight
only, one kept in the dark, and the last group
to both electric and solar light in succession,
the electric rays being thrown on the plants for
six hours every night. The general results were

“that those kept in total darkness soon died,

while those brought under the electric lightalone,
flourished as well as those kept under sunlight
only; but the plants which were constantly
subjected to electric and solar light successively
developed with amazing vigor and rapidity, as
the specimens exhibited by the experimenter
fully attested.” Dr. SiEMENS stated that tulip
buds, exposed in his laboratory to the electric
light for two hours, expanded into full bloom H
and the London Times, in reporting his address,
says : ‘ Before concluding, Dr. S1EMENs placed
& pot of budding tulips in the full brightness
of an electric lamp in the meeting and in abont
forty minutes the buds had expanded into full
bloom.” The reality and great value of his
discovery are substantiated by Nature, the
leading scientific journal of England. But the
experiments speak for themselves.

The appareut mystery of this fecundating or
quickening power of electric light is not so oc-
cult as it seems. The light of the sun and the
artificial light are both onme, and the result
reached by Dr. SIEMENs it has long been sus-
pected would be realized ; indeed other investi-
gators, though with less skill and inadequate
contrivances, havesoughtit. In the recent ex-
periments, great care was taken to eliminate the
element of stove heat, but the electric light
itself kept up the temperature of the room in
which t{;e test was made to 72 degrees, thus
fully proving that plants do not require diurnal
repose, as animals do, but thrive under con-
tinuous exposure to sunlight by day and electric
light by night. This, perhaps, is the most im-
portant deduction arrived at by Dr. SIEMENS’
inquiries, as it promises to open up a new art,
which has been fitly termed **‘electro-horti-
culture.”

This able scientist modestly sums up the
conclusions which are clearly derivable from
his researches, the first of which is that electric
illumination is efficacious in producing the leaf-
green of plants and promoting growth without
pushing the vegetative process so fast as to en-
danger their vitality or bealth. He also con-
cludes that * the radiation of heat from powerful
electric arcs can be made available to correct
night frosts, and is likely to promote the ripen-
ing of fruit in the open air.”” No doubt for a
considerable time this application of electric
light-force must be restricted to the gardens and
parterres of the wealthy classes. But where the
mechanical power for supplying the electric
machines is cheap (as from water-falls) the
wider utilization of the new agency will
not be neglected by nuserymen and horticul-

_turists.

NOTES FROM HAMILTON.
- WHAT THE PEOPLE ARE TALKING ABOUT.

The city of Hamilton has a population of
about 33,000. Ata rough estimate it may be safe
to say that number is made up as follows :

14,300 women,
13,200 men.
5,500 children.

Total.... 33,000

Before proceeding further, perhaps, it will be
well to mention that the above calculation is
based upon observations made from my hotel
window, which looks ont upon the central portion
of the popular thoroughfare called James street.
Almost everybody, who is out doors at all, is
pretty sure to strike this street at some hour of
the day. They roll Ppast in earriages, cabs, hotel
omnibuses, street  cars, baby ~carringes and
freight wagons; but the great bulk of the
passers-by are pedestrians. How amusing it is
to watch them. The list comprises beggars, the
poor, the ne’er-do-wells, the industrious, the
moderately well off, the prosperous, and the
wealthy. The good, bad, and indifferent crowd
and jostle one another just the same s in the
streets of larger cities. The extremes are not
quite so great ; the travelled tye may look in
vain for the newest fashions, but it hag no dif-
ficulty in discovering the antiquated ; the crowd
is not so cosmopolitan in complexion as that to
be ceen in a great metropolis,—for I believe
the 83,000 of a population includes byt twe
orientals,—still, there is a great variety of form,
visage, carriage and_character. Italy—sunny
Italy, which poets delight to sing about—co;.
tributes a few organ grinders and peanut
vendors and Africa’s dusky hueis, lere and
there, visible ; but the Anglo-Saxon and the
Celtic, are the predominating elements. I ook
eut upon the strest on a sumny aftermcon amd

observe the crowd. It is made up of much the
same class of people only occupying different
stations in life. See the ragged, uncared for
urchins ; neatly dressed children ; fair young
faces ; middle aged, old and feeble ; cripples and
paupers. What a motley throng! Gazing out
updn it, one finds himself almost unconsciously
quoting Gay’s lines :

‘* Here the brib'd lawyer, sunk in velvet, sleeps ;
The starving orphan, as he passes, weeps;
There flames a tool, begirt with tinsel slaves,
Who wastes the wealth of a whole race of knaves;
That other with a clustering train behind,
Owes his new honours to a sordid mind !
The next in eourt fidelity excels,
The public rifles, and his counatry sells,”

But, of course, that is altogether too severe to
apply to this interesting little city. Perhaps
no place in Canada has equally as good grounds
to boast of its church accommodation, its tem-
perance organizations, its Sabbath observance
society, its prevention of cruelty to animals so-
ciety, and other institutions, which are putting
forth their best endeavours to purify the moral
atmosphere.

But what are the people talking about !
Let us take a bird’s eye view of the
subjects of conversation as well as of the
inhabitants themselves. Step into any of the
twenty-one pretentious, and innumerable un-
pretentious, churches on a Sunday and see how
the majority of the buildings are crowded. The
people have the Gospel served out to them, each
Sabbath, in the following proportions : Ahout 18
Methodist sermons, 12 Presbyterian do., 4jBaptist
do.,2 Congregational do, 4 Roman Catholic ser-
vices, 10 Episcopalian do., not to speak of the
‘ Plymouth Brothers,’”” the * True Belicvers,”
the *Bible Christians®’ and other sects, the
names of which cannot be thought of just now.
If a stranger is not satisfied with any of the
foregoing he can step into a hall and be one of
a promiscuous crowd to listen to a lecture after
the style of Ingersoll’s * Mistakes of Moses,"’ or
he can g. into another building and take a hand
at a kind of a *“gem puzzle ” offer of prize of
fifty dollars for the discovery of the word ““hell”
in the New Testament. Besides all the above
variety of religious diet, the Y. M. C. A. never
let an opportunity slip by without making some
kind of an effort fo capture the outlying sinners,
Should the stranger still be longing for excite-
ment he can pay the small sum of five cents and
thereby gain admission to an opera chair, in the
Mechanics’ Hall, and listen to an ontertainment
given by the tewperance people, at four o’clock
every Sunday afternoon. At these erntertain.
ments a company of clever coloured people, who
call themselves “ The Jubilee Singers,” treat the
large audience to some delightful old plantation
ditties, &c., &c., and are followed by sundry
jubilant speakers who claim to have recently
triumphed over the demon intem perance. Should
the stranger survive the exercises of the Sabbath,
and, on Monday, or some other week night, still
find his thirst for amusement unslaked, he can
revisit some of the fashionable churches and
spend an evening in what they call their
¢ Church Parlours " where,for a small admission
fee, he will be treated to some goody-goody
speeches, wishy-washy music and tarts.

W. F. McM.
Hamilton, April, 1880. :
(To be continued.)
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BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

WHEN pastors preach against the vanity of
false things, the ladies koow switch is which.

IT is just as safe, says Prof. Huxley, to marry
©ou a three-week courtship as to wait longer,

IT is wery easy to recollect an actress’ age.
Get it once fixed in your mind and you've got it for
ever.

Wonrh is said to have made this remark to a
lady who was dowdily dressed : *‘Madame, I cannot
risk my reputation on you.”

THE Pee.bury News asserts that there isa man
in Conneeticut who sneezes so loud as to sour milk.

TARE care of the pennies, and your wife will

'| take care of the dollars every time she wants a new boan-

net.

A CoNNECTICUT farmer recently jumped into
a well because his wife ran him into debt. He found

however, that he couldn't keep his head above water

any better after he got there.

A LITTLE child was asked, “Where dq you
livet” Tarning to its mother, who stood near by, the
little one said, ** Where mother is, there is where I live,”

ApA (aged four), who was doing something,
and was told to desist by her mother. Mother: * Ada
am I to speak to you again ¥’ Ada ; ** Yes, ma, you ma}
if you like.”

“* THE grass is turning green,’” wag the ob-
servant remark of a young man eso rting a prefty dam-
sc¢l across the common, and the saucy miss replied that
he had got ahend of the grass by a number of days.

IN the gallery of the Louvre, Lefore the
statue of the Venusof Milo. Little boy: ‘“ What did
they cut her arms off for "’ Mother : * Because she put
her fingers in the sugar-bowl.”

Two centuries ago not one in a hundred wore
stockings. Fifty years ago not a boy in a thousand was
allowed to run at large at night. Fifty years ago not a
girl in a thonsand made a waiting-maid” of ber mother.
Wounderfal improvements in this age !

—————
Maine News.

Aop Bitters, which are advertised in our
columns, are a sure cure for ague, biliousness
und kidney complaints. Those who use them
say they cannot be too highly recommended.
Those afflicted should give them a fair trial, and
will become thereby enthusiastic in the praise
of their eurative qualities. —Pertland 44.

THE CROPPY BOY.

Our front page is decorated by a Diploma
Picture, the work of Mrs. C. N. B. Schreiber,
0.4., of Toronto, which attracted the most flat.
tering attention at the late Exhibition of the
Canadian Academy of Arts. The subject is
taken from an old ballad of the time of the
Irish Rebellion :—

The youth bas knelt to tell his sins,

** Nomine Dei " the youth begins,

‘* At the Siege of Ross, did my father fall,
And at Gorey my loving brothers all.

I, alone, am left of my name and race,

I will go to Wexford to take their Pplace.

Now, Father, bless me before I g0

T die, if God has ordained it 80."”

The Priest said naught, but a rustling noise

Made the youth look up in wild surprise ;

The robes were off, and int scarlet there

Sat a yeoman captain with flery glare ;

With flery glare, and with fury hoarse,

Ir:nead of blessing he breathed a curse,

“'Twasa gool thought,boy, tolcome here and shrive,
For one short hour is your time to live.”

HUMOROUS.

A TRAMP called his shoes *¢ corporations,”” be-
cause they had no soles.

PeoPLE do not like to acknowledge that they

are poor, except to book ageuts.

A Doc which won’t run away from an elephant
will break his back to get away from an oyster-can.

THERE's the sickle , the bicycle and the tri-
oycle, but the most worthy of these is the sickle.

A Urica bootblack who was driven out of that
city clains consideration now as a Polish refugee.

FaBER has made a great deal of money from
lead pencils. \What is the difference between Faber and
reporters ?

Tae world is full of compensations. The "
more prices go up the more we have to come down for
everything.

TuE biggest moustache on record is the one
Michael Angelo cut on his statue of Moses. It weighs a
ton and a half,

AN Englishman, who is boarding, says he ¢in
stand Ash Wednesday once in a while, but 'ash Monday
every week is too 'ard.

AND now they have improved upon ‘“You
may bet your sweet lite,"” and say ‘‘You may gamble
Yyour saccharine existence."”

HISTORY OF THE WEEK.

MoONDAY, April 12.—The &wedish Ministry has resigned.
——The new German Army Bill is causing many
to emigrate.—~—Prince Gortschakoff’s death may be
expected atany moment.—By au explosion near
North Woolwichi, eleven lives were lost.—~—Prince
Bismarck is opposed to the disarmament of Germany.
——The Austrian Ministry has been defeated on the
question of secret service fundast

TUESDAY, April 13.—Russia and Portagal will probably
combine to expel the Chiness from Macao, calling
in Japan to their aid.——The British troops are to
be withdrawn from Afghanistan as soou as the
Afghan chiefs shali have elected a friendly Ameer,
——The Agence Russe denies that the Emperors of
Russia, Germany and Austria are to meet for the
purpose of discussing Euaropean affairs.——Russia
will not consent to restore Kaldija under Chinese
threats. 1In case of war, it is feared that foreigners
residing in China will be massacred. —Gambetta
prediots a dissolution of the French Chambers.———
Emigration is taking place on a large scale from
Sweden.

WEDXNESDAY, April 14.~In contradiction to previous
rumours, it is now said Russia will go to war with

China. — Election petitions will be presented
against returns from seven constituencies in Eog-
land.—Lorillard’s Wallenstein won the handicap

race at the Newmarket Craven Meeting yesterday.
——The Uuvited States Congress awaits France's
Proposal with regard to n treaty of commerce.——
1t is expected that the International Exhibition to
be held at Melbourne, Victoria, will be a great
Success.——A serious collision took place on the
Thames, yesterday, between a sailor and a steamer ;
no lives lost.—Otero, the would-be assaasin of
King Alfonso, of Spain, was executed yesterday,
notwithstanding the earnest desire of the Queen
that his sentence should be commuted.

THURSDAY, April 15.--Cork County has rcjected the
Parnellite candidate.——Canon Ryle has been ap.
pointed to the new bishopric of ‘Liverpool,— Lord
Jobn Mannersand 8ir Stafford Northcote have each
received the G.C.B.—The Mariborough Relief
committee has been dissolved, owing to the political *
changes.— The news from Russia is gloomy ; &
famine, Nihilist arrests and court- mariials are
the order of tha day.~——It has been decided by the
Spanish Ministry that the Cuban municipal eleotions
shall be postponed until May 1831.——A member of
the German Reichstag considers England a source of
suxiety and danger with Gladstone at her head.
-——The Cardinal Archbishop, of Paris prediots in-
ternal troubles for France in case the decrees against
the unauthorized orders should be executed.

FRIDAY, April 16.—An attempt has been made to poison
the Czar.——The Reichstag has passed the German
Army Biill.——The ex-Emnpress Bugénie husarrived
at the Cape.——The Atlantic cable of 1873 is aguin
in working order.——The steamer Scotia is shortly
to engage in the laying of the wew Anglo-American
cable.—~—Dr. Kenecly, of Tichborne fame, is dead.
The cause of his death was mortification of the right
foot.——A boat has been washed ashore at Vianna,
on the Portuguese coast, and it is surmised that it
belongs to the missing training - ship Atalanta.
Nothing definite has yet been ascertained.

SATURDAY, April 17.-—Lord Beaconsfield has placed his
resignation in the hands of the Queen,——I¢ is said
Lord Dufferin will be the next Lord-Lieutrnant of
Ireland.—— Parnell’s f llowers numbver 24. and
Shaw's, the leader of the Moderate Home Rule
party. 36.——A pamber of the Afrian ohiefs are
aiding the advance of the British troops on Ghuznee.
——Conont de Li*sseps says he has obtained subserip-
tions in America to the amount of 300,000,000 trancs.
——DBuigarians are sacking Mussulman viilages, and
Mouktar I’asha has d led reinfor s for
them. —-Dean Stanley will abandon his idea of
erecting & monument to the late Prince Imperia! in
Westminster Abbey.——Tt is rumoured a battle has
taken pluce at Moquequa, Peru, with adverse re-
suits to the Chilians, who seem to be getting worated
on land as well a8 on 883.———On Saturday, Queves,
Hulifax, Turonto and Ottawa were visited, like
Montrcal, with severe storins. From the Californian
Bierras comes the report of the severest storm of the
L . - ‘
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PALLAS.

I sat at home, in easy chair,
Near Pallas with her golden hair.

The mellow lamplight on her tress
Trembled with untold tenderness.

Her eyes, with far-off, distant gaze,
‘Were penetrating futore days.

* Reveal," quoth I, * what vision les
‘Within the dreams you catechise?

What wondrous land of love and song
Has tranced iny dreaming bride so long ¢'

She slowly turned her graceful head,
That Phidias might have carved, and said :

‘I bad a foolish, passing thought—
A vain regret the moment brought.

Our guiet lives have no great needs ;
Our kindly friends do no great deeds ;

I do not care to walk where kings
Receive the homage power brings ;

Bat long to know those few of earth
‘Within whose minds grand thoughts have birth.

To breathe with them an ampler air, -
To feel with them a nobler care.

But we are chained by circumstance H
‘We stand, but zeem not to advance.”

I pointed where the open door
Bhowed shelves well stocked with motley lore ;

* There is the company you seek,
The ancient Roman und the Greek H

There, by the sunny southern wall,
The blind old Homer waits your call ;

Imperial Ceesar bows most low
Beside the courtly Cicero ;

While, strangely out of place with these,
Mark Twain oracks jokes ut Sophocles ;

There stands the king of bards, sublime,
‘' Not of an age, but of all time 3

Rare Jonson, side by slde with Poe,
And Hawthorne chatting with Defoe ;

Poor Goldsmith claims our tender heart,
And Fielding charms us by his art.

There Humboldt, erst inspired of God,
Now leains what wilds our Stanley trod ;

‘While Newton bows his mighty head
To catch tbe last word Tyndall said H

The monarchs of the ages these—
One perfect line from Socrates !

The old world and the new one, too,
Are waiting on those shelves for you,”

She spoke intensely then : ** A man
Must find his learning where he can ;

A woman, in her slightest looks,
Sees what is written not in books ;

And I would rather Jearn to know
By keenly watching one great brow,

When inspiration flashed its light
Like some great meteor in the night,

Then sit, and plod, like common clay,
On what the master cast away.”

R!ue_ rore. and passed from out the room,
‘Which straightway seemed enwrapped in gloom.

Ere long I heard her rich voice rise,
Breat ing angelic melodies.

She sang with sympathetic tone,
The notes divine of Mendelssohn.

I stole to where the door, ajar,
Revealed her like a glorious star.

I knew she felt within her heart
Iwpassioved longings after art.

As, mute, Istood to hear her sing,
She was to me a boly tbing ;

And, as I gazed, I breathed a prayer
And benediction on her there.

THE HERMIT OF TREASURE
PEAKS.

—

In 1858, a couple. of ragged and vermin-in-
habited prospectors, wandering about one of the
spurs of the Sierra, discovered gold, an article
for which they had been assiduously searching
for some months. Immediately " on fixing
their hungry optics to the fragment of auri-
ferous rock, they gave a shout of delight, drove
down a stake, fixed & notice of location, and
announced the birth of a new town, calling the
same Treasure Peaks, °

When the place was dubbed Treasure Peaks
even the visionary minds of the two unkempl’:
gold hunters did not for a moment imagine that
the mountain side would ever be graced by any
more than one or perhaps two miners’ cabins.
They were not selfish men, and the next time
they visited the town of Forks Flat they pro-
claimed their golden discovery at the first pub.
lic bar of the place. r

The idle population of Forks Flat was not
slow in availing itself of the travelling facilities
which led to Treasure Peaks. The trail up the
mountain side was a rugged and tedious one
and took the better part of two days to traverse ;
yet inside of six months a passable waggon-road
was worn to the camp, and the place witnessed
all the scenes of life and activity incidental to
the birth of a new city.

When Treasure Peaks contained abont a

thousand inhabitants, the little town began to  wished, more than at any other time in her life,

The mining prospects !

swell with importance,
were, indeed, flatterin , and th

in the hills were r%p i dorclonsee
Besides, they were productive, and the deeper
the workers went, the richer and wider grew the
veins. New cabins grew up every day, the
pros lect-holes became hahafts, the bucket and
windlass gave way to the donkey-engine, peopl
poured in from all direction:ynn(lllg the si‘l(l?g:

child began to assume the airs of the municipal
man.

In the midst of the bustle of business and
money-making, the inhabitants of the Peaks
did not forget that they had a rival—a small
one, it was true—in the shape of the town of
Forks Flat, and to wipe out the Flat from all
commercial and geographical recognition was
their sole aim. Joe Beggs, a man whose
opinions had the advantage of considerable
weight—as he ran a first-class blue-chip faro
game —insisted on a newspaper :

““ What we want for this growing camp is a
first-class newspaper, that can properly set
forth the interests of this mountain metropolis.”

One of the crowd suggested that a man named
Lightner in San Francisco was the party wanted.

‘“ Has he got the classical education necessary
to run a newspaper in a town like Treasure
Peaks? Ishe a man of elevated thought and
vigorous expression ? Is he a man that’s well
read ?—one that we can refer gambling disputes
to with a guarantee of a proper rendering of the
points.”’

The party who had suggested the name of
Lightner vouched for the thorough capacity of
the man, and by the next day $3,000 were
raised as a bonus toinduce him to come. Light-
ner was sent for, and in about a month the
citizens of the Peaks began to look for the ad
vent of the printing-office.

One sultry afternoon, a horseman came up
the grade at a brisk pace, to announce that the
printing establishment was on the way, and
would arrive in a few hours. This intelligence
caused an extraordinary commotion in the camp,
and as soon as the first flush of excitement was
over, preparations commenced for giving the
new editor a fitting reception—something which
would glorify the Peaks forever, and correspond-
ingly humiliate the commercial pride of Forks
Flat.

It was just at nightfall when John Lightner,
with two loaded freight waggons, came in view
st a bend of the grade, half a mile below town.
The sighting of the teams from the top of the
hill was signalized by the explosion of an anvil
—a mede of firing salutes much in vogue at
that period. In an instant more, an American
flag was hoisted to the top of a pole, while on a
neighbouring eminence the welcoming bonfires
were lighted, and there was a general rush to
the foot of the main street.

When the teams halted, steaming and pant-
ing, at the town level, the journalist was con-
siderably astonished to find a delegation of
citizens drawn up to receive him. It had been
agreed that Joe Beggs, 1the leading faro-dealer
in the town, should deliver the address of wel-
come ; and, for the first time since attaining his
majority, the man of notable nerve and coolnees
was in a state of excitement which required o
stiff hornof brandy, taken every fifteen minutes,
to allay. When Lightner got down over the
wheel, however, Beggs advanced, and with
half-lifted hat, grasped him warmly by the
hand, cleared his throat for the first oratorical
effort of his life, and, after a slight pause began :

““Mr. LIGHTNER,—In behall of the citizens
of this growing commercial metropolis and min-
ing centre, I bid you thrice welcame to Treasure
Peaks. [Here he threw his weight over on the
other leg.] I assure you that the fact of my
being the first man to be afforded the oppor-
tunity of welcoming a writer of your Lrains and
ability to our midst, causes my breast to swell
with a pride which would be impossible for me
to conceal, even if I so desired. "It is the hap-
piest moment of my checkered and eventful
existence, and I will not efface it from the tab-
lets of my memory till my dying day.”

At this point, the speaker, whose remarks
had fully realized the most sanguine expecta-
tions of his friends, looked about him in a
dazed way, and it was quite evident, to those
who knew him best, that his stock of English
had given out. Nothing daunted, however, he
plunged boldly into the more congenial and
familiar parlance of his profession, and struck
out as follows :

“You will find the journalistic lay-out ir
this section a bang-up game to buck at, and
with a man of your heft in the look-out chair
we can call the turn on the whole coast. We
boys, propose to play you open-up from the start
and chip up our subscriptions to the last cove
in the camp and to the full lin%t of the game.
As long as you don’t ring in a brace deal and
keep clean cases you can bet heavy on the
square-up support of this camp, and don’t you
forget it.” -

Three rousing cheers greeted Beggs' closing
worde, and one of his critical admirers critically
remarked :

‘“ He made some awful wild play at thestart,
but called the turn beautiful at the close.”

Lightner thanked them cordially in a few
quiet, well-turned remarks, and introduced his
wife, who had remained on the elevated seat of
the freight waggon, curiously contemplating
the lionizing of her husband.  She heard the

idly being developed. -

three cheers given in her honour, saw the wav-
ing hats and bristling hands of welcome, and

that she had a thick veil to cover her beauty
and blushes. Then came a fusilade of small
arms, as a sort of gunpowder supplement to the
cheering, and the boom of another anvil shook
the air. A moment later her hand was grasped
by the supple fingers of Beggs, who hastened
to extend his apologies for the incompleteness
of the preparations for the reception, and the
utter poverty of their execution.

After having made the speech and chatted
with the first respectable woinan ever seen at
the Peaks, Beggs seriously considered the pro-
priety of securing a municipal charter for the
town and getting elected mayor. When the
reception was over and the ruddy light of the
bonfires had ceased to gild the rough crags
lying behind the Peaks, the crowd dispersed
and for the rest of the night the public senti-
ment could be summed up in aremark of Begyus :

““Now we'll make them Forks Flat fellers
sick.”

It took some weeks to set the little printing
office on its legs and the constant presence of
squads of inquisitive visitors did not materially
facilitate matters. Over a hundred men came
in to suggest a name, and such names! ZThe
Tidal Wave, The Mountain Thunderbolt, The
Mining Blast, ,The Sierra Snow Slide, The
Voice of Truth, The Forks Flat Crusher, and
The Treasure Peaks Howilzer were a few pro-
posed. The excitement incidental to the bap-
tism of the new journal ran so high that one
man was shot dead in his tracks, in a street
debate over it.

The editor finally announced The Treasure
Pcaks Standard, and the first issue was hailed
with a general outlay of enthusiasm, liquor and
gunpowder. The proprietor of the leading saloon
purchased the first copy, damp from the press,
for twenty dollars, and put it proudly on ex-
hibition in his cabinet of curiosities. The lead-
ing article dilating upon the prospects of the
town, its growing industries, and inexhaustible
resources, was voted ¢‘just the business’ by
everybody. Subscriptionsand advertising pour-
ed in, and Lightner came to the conclusion
that he had reached a spot where a small fortune
awaited him.

Time showed that the editor had, indeed,
wielded a prophetic pen. Treasure Peaks pro-
gressed with a steady development, and the
founders of the city began to regret that they
had not built on some spot where there was
more room, instead of being huddled up iu the
confines of a mountain, with a precipice below,
and a wall of rock behind them. Claims in-
creased in value, corner lots advanced, the
saloons were crowded and the gambling-hells
resounded with strains of music and revelry ;
while the abodes of vice and the resorts of com-
mercial industry literally made money ¢ hand.
over-fist.””

The Standard was a weekly and Lightner
and his wife did the work, both setting type,
and each assisting the other in the odd jobs
which are found in a printing office. As busi-
ness increased Lightner concluded that his wife
was overtasking herself, and finally the follow-
ing was inserted in the paper :

WANTED.—A good, steady compositor to
whom the highest wages will be paid. Apply
at this office immediately.

Next day a young man called, and said he
had come to answer the advertisement.

‘“ I've been keeping cases at Beggs’,’’ he said,
frankly. ‘I could get nothing else to do,
except mining, and my health won't stand it.”

He said his name was Houghson, and he was
from Maine. He was set to work at once, and
proved to be a rapid, careful compositor, and
Just the man for the place.

There was no lenger any necessity for Mrs.
Lightner working as a type-setter, yet, after a
few days, she came down and took a case by
the side of Houghson. Presently, Houghson
changed his slouched attire for new clothes,
and manifested a decided interest in clean shirts.

One day Mrs. Lightner left a composing stick
half full, and when she returned from dinner
noticed that the balance of the type had been
set. Next day Houghson found some wild
flowers on his case. The new compositor assisted
Mrs. Lightner whenever she  pied’’ a line, or
fell into any vexatious troubles with the type.
She needed assistance quite often, and Lightner
was delighted with the thrifty ways and ac-
commodating spirit of his new employe. On
one occasion, in correcting Mrs. Lightner's
type, their hands touched, but she made no
effort to withdraw hers, and they lingered in
contact. The woman's eyes met Houghson's,
and in her confusion she *‘pied’’ a line, and
the type, rattling upon the floor, caused her
husband to look up. He saw, however, nothing
but two people absorbed ‘in their work.

Soen after, the new compositor resolved on a
desperate adventure. He was setting some re-
print, and a fresh piece of copy began with the
words “1 love you.” He set them in his stick,
and held it where she could see it. She gazed
at it steadily a few seconds, and bit her lip with
an angered expression, as if she considered such
a liberty unwarrantable. Lighther went out a
moment after, and Houghson took advantage of
the opportunity afforded to make an exnlanation
and apology, saying that the words he had set
were in his copy.

**Then you did not mean it seriously ?* she
soid. :

“ No.”

The anger which Mrs. Lightner had assumed
a few moments before now changed to genuine
discomfiture. Houghson saw that the point so
daringly won had been lost by sheer cowardice.
She noticed his troubled face, and a few minutes
later they exchanged smiles which spoke louder
thau the type.

1t was a day or so before they began to renew
their conversation, and then they did so by
touching, successively, the boxes containing the
letters, thus spelling words and sentenoes -quite
rapidly. Houghson grew bolder every day, and
finally, using their system of dumb signals with-

|

in a few feet of the unsuspecting husband, they
talked without reserve; the expressions of
affection, born of a finger-touch upon piles of
inanimate type, leaving no trace.

One night the woman contrived to have
Houghson invited to the house. After accept-
ing, Houghson gave her to understand that she
must search the right pocket of his overcoat for
a letter, when he came. That evening he called,
and, taking off his coat, handed it to his em-

loyer, who was assisting him. He passed it to
Eis wife, instructing her to hang it up, and, the
instant his back was turned, the letter was ex-
tracted and another put in its place. Houghson
smiled in the husband’s honest face at the idea
of making a letter-carrier of him, and Lightner
smiled cordially in return.

After that, Houghson spent his evenings at
Lightner’s quite frequently—the husband press-
ing him to come, and the wife professing that
she considered him a bore. They exchanged
letters daily—each seeming to be endeavouring
to outdo the other in expressions of affection ;
and all this time the woman treated her lover
so coldly in the presence of her husband that
on one occasion he took her to task for it.

“If you don’t like the man, you should at
least remember that he is a gentleman, and
treat him with politeness.”

‘I can’t endure his ways,” was the reply,
and the subject dropped.

The crisis in eveiits was bound to come,
sooner or later, and it came in due time.

One night, Lightner was standing on a knoll,
in the rear of the printing office. It was an
evening sweet with the delicious atmosphers
which characterizes the mountains, and the
strong scents of the pines loaded the breeze
with a fragrance so suggestive of woods and
glens that one could almost see the splendid
scenery with closed eyes. He watched the rush
of busy life beneath him. The roar of machinery,
the elamour of the stamp-mills, and the cheery
songs of the men blended grandly together. As
the doors of the furnaces were opened at inter-
vals, the glow of the fires penetrated the dark
recesses of foliage beyond, and lit up the bleak
rocks with mellow reflections. Lightner's mind
reverted to the business of the past year, while
he considered the prospects of the future ; and
when he thought of his cheerful though humble
home, and devoted wife, he was indeed a happy
man.

As he sat gazing upon the works below, he
fancied that the glare upon the pines and rocks
suddenly grew more pronounced. A moment
later the shout of fire rang out ; it was the first
time that cry had ever been raised in the Peaks,
and the camp was a scenc of confusion at once.

The main mine of the place was burning;
and there being nothing to check the rush of
the flames, and no water facilities to speak of,
the whole line of works went, one after the
other. All night the pillars of fire shot upward
from the shafts—as the underground workings
communicated with each other—and these
pillars rose above the tallest erags, while the
thick, dun smoke shut out the sky. Below, the
mines wero filled with men perishing in the
flames that swept from drift to drift, or suffocat-
ed long before in the sulphurous gases that on
such occasions find their way to the remotest
corners.

In the morning the flames were flaring from
the shafts. The town had escaped, but every
vestige of the mining industry had been swept
away. It would not pay to rebuild. There was
no longer any reason to conceal a fact, well
known to the insiders, that the vein had
‘“pinched out.”” Treasure Peaks was alreadya
thing of the past, and the exodus began. The
grade was filled with men and horses, leavin
the stricken town as fast as possible. They di
not even remain to take out the dead from ihe
lower levels.

*¢ Why should we dig 'em up from the ground
to bury ’em again ?”

No one could answer such a question, and the
suhject was not agitated. Busiuess men did not
sell out, they simply vacated the premises—
finding, in many instances, that it was cheaper
to leave provisions and merchandise than to
remove them—something not at ail uncommon
in those days. Stores were gntted, and barrels
of liquor rolled out for the mob. The streets
were filled with howling drunkards, most of
them singing snatches of the wild refrains
which were born of the rush and riot of ’49.
Thus the town passed out of existence, with the
inhabitants singing, fighting, drinking and
drowning their troubles in a delirium of revelry.

The night after the fire Lightner’s wife ad-
vised him to go down to the office and look
after affairs. As he left she remarked that she
was indisposed and would go to bed early, but
he need not hurry back.

Half an hour later, as Lightner was sittin
in his murky office, he thought he heard the
clatter of hoofs, and went to the door ; us he
did so he saw two figures disappear over the
grade, but thought no more of it.

By midnight he had put things to rights about
the place, determining to move away with the
rest in a day or two. As he went home he
thought of his brave little woman who had faced
the trials and privations of the past two ycars,
and all for him. He entered the room Where
she was sleeping, but did not light the candle,
for fear of waking her. He sat for half an honr
beside the bed, filled with gloomy reflections and
miserable foreshadowings. Then he bent over
the pillow where he knew her head lay, and
tried to kiss her cheek. He found nothing, and
his hands wandered nervously over the bed-
olothes s moment. Rushing to the window he
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tore aside the curtain, and let the moonlight
stream in. The bed was empty.

Three days later 2 man wandered
about the streets of the deserted city, It wag
Lightner, gone mad from the events of the past
week, and the sole surviving inhabitant of the
dead camp. He roamed about the streets all
the forenoon, and then drifted back to his little
office. Sitting down at hig desk, as he had
before a thousand times done, he wrote :

aimlessly

‘ CHEERING PROSPECTS. — Treasure Peaks
Wwas never on a more substantial basis than at
present. Its population is constantly increas-
ing ; buildings are going up at a rate which be-
speaks a population, by next fall, of double that
which we can boast at present. The strike in
the Lone Pine yesterday is one of immense

impm:tauce, and more will be said of it in our
next issue.”

He hung this on the hook, and went out to
‘“rustle’’ for more items, going from one empty
store to another, and returning in an hour orso
to scribble his impressions on paper. He
moved about all day, and returned home at
night, wholly oblivious of the fact that he was
the only inhabitant of the dead and desolate
city. )

Occasionally the Indians would pay the
Peaks a visit, but seldom, as the dreariness of
the place was to them more lonely than the un-
explored forest. These savages, wbo never
harm a demented man, brought Lightner pro-
visions, and treated him with great respect. He
usually alluded to their visits as the arrival of
New York capitalists seeking investments in
mining property.

There was an old hall at the Peaks, which
had been occasionally used for theatrical per-
formances by local talent. Not unfrequently,
Lightner would repair to this building, and,
taking a front seat in the dress circle, sit for a
couple of hours under the supposition that a
play was in progress. Here, indeed, was the
‘“beggarly array of empty benches.” The
moon, shining through the ‘gaps of dismantled
windows, threw but an indifferent light upon
the stage and over the interior of the building,
and occasionally Lightner would allude, in his
fape.r, to the fact that it was a pity that the
eadm%p]ace of amugement in the city was not
better lighted. He was always very guarded in
his comments, however, as he seemed to fear
that, unless he remained on good terms with the
manager, he might ‘lose his advertising patron-
age. Sometimes he would han about the
empty box-office for days, with a bill which he
was anxious to collect.

On one occasion he delivered a lecture in the
theatre, on the * Life of Charlemagne,” and
roared and gesticulated for an hour and & half,
by tl.xe light of a tallow candle, to absolute
emptiness, weavins his mad oratory to the
irresponsive air, and trying vainly to call down
the applause of the silent gallery,

.On the Fourth of J uly he decorated his office
with evergreens ; pulled out an old American
flag, which he hoisted early in the morning ;
read the Declaration of Independence to a band
of Washoe Indians ; marchedp them up and down
the main street, and wanted to get gloriously
drunk, but lacked the spirituous auxiliaries.

During the next few months the town shrank
away like a withered vegetable. The buildings
twisted and warped with the summer's heat,
and the dry rot set in. Here and there patches
of grass could be seen in the streets, a sort of
verdigris collecting upon the town. Day after
day the signs and awnings were shaken by the
mountain winds, and fell to the ground along-
side the sinking buildings. Vines and weeds
began to mantle and choke the charred and
blackened ruins of the hoisting works, and cover
the grim wrecks of machinery.

In the midst of all this, the demented editor
prolonged his solitary existence, subsisting on
the scanty allowance which the Indians furnish-
ed him, and occasionally issuing the Standard,
printing iton odd pieces of paper,and distributing
it by throwing it into the awning doorways.
Its circulation was generally about a dozen
copies, and it came out as the humour seized
him,

When not at work on his journal, he was
digging among the ruins for the body of his wife,
whom ie ﬁrmg believed had been burned in the
fire. One day he found some bones, probably
belonging to a miner, and, belioving them to be
the remains of his Jost helpmate, he buried them
in a little knoll back of his office, and began to
E.lant flowers there, watering the spot daily.

hese flowers soon completely engaged his atten-
tion, and, one day, seeing them through the
open window, he wrote :

* The flowers are coming up close by our door
agein. Al hail | Aq, Iy onr wild and tncertain
struggle for wealth, we toil in the lower levels,
let us not forget the priceless treasures of the
upper earth. "The gold of the mine is not half
so bright as the yellow buttercups that fleck the

th il
uder, live and breathee al;)sl?:. upon the hill
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as the blast smitesit? peog not the & iritual
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the earth, while

its seed is quickened for another spring?! Let
every man%ave his share, for the treasures of
nature are illimitable,””

In the fall he imagined that he was nominated
for Congress, and for about six six weeks he con-
ducted a vigorous political campaign. He went
on a canvassing tour through the mountains,
and wherever he struck an Indian camp he
made a speech—a rousing and ringing Repub-
lican oration—which was generally listened to
with marked attention by groups of stolid
savages.

On election day he distributed his tickets
through the saloons, laying a pile on each dusty
counter, and covering them with small stones
to hold them in place.

In aday or so he imagined himself elected,
and thanked the solitudes about him as follows :

“It is with a feeling of no inconsiderable
pride that the editor of the Standard is able to
announce that he has been chosen by the people
of Nevada as their congressional representative.
We did not seek the office, and, in accepting it,
we but bend to the royal will of the popular
majority, who were determined to do us honour,
in return for our labours in behalf of the grow-
ing country during the past four years. Our
record as a pioneer, a journalist, and a citizen
we feel proud of, and shall make it our endea.
vour to retain the confidence of our constituents
in the future as we have in the past,”

That night he packed a small black valise,
and determined to set out for Washington on
the early stage. He went behind the office, and
stood for half an hour by the grave which he
supposed to be that of his wife, and then turned
sagl y back to the dingy old printing shop.
Sitting down at his desk, he seized a
paper, and began to write. He wrote slowly
for about half an hour, and then, throwing away
the manuscript, wrote again. Then he carefully
read his copy, and hung it on the hook.
‘*Julia,” said he, ‘“set that up in leaded
minion, and then we’ll go home.”

He looked over toward the case where his wife
had so often worked, and his dimming eyes tried
to pierce the gloom. Folding his arms upon
the table, he laid his head down upon them with
a sigh of weariness, and was soon asleep.

Three years later, a man and a woman came
up the grade on horseback and entered the
deserted town. They walked where the ruins
of the hoisting-works crumbled beneath masses
of waving grass, and inert machinery lay in the
close embrace of creeping vines. The pair rode
through the flowers and weeds in the main
street, and neared the office of the Standard.
The woman's quick eye caught sight of the
grave at the top of the knoll, and she walked
up to it. On the head-board she saw the in-
scription cut deeply into the wood :

JULIA LIGHTNER,

MY BELOVED WIFE,
Died April 16th.

The two looked in each other’s faces, when
the man remarked :

“‘The day of the fre.”

They walked through the office, passed the
cases, thick with spider’s webs, the rusty press,
and the pied masses of type. They saw some.
thing bowed over the editorial table. It was a
human figure, half-skeleton, half mummy, over
which clung some ragged remnants of clothes,

‘“ My husband I” said the woman.

A horrible shiver came over the man, and the
woman, ashy pale, clung to him for Pprotection,
as if she expected the figure would rise up and
confront them.
Presently, Houghson walked up closer, and
seeing a sheet of paper on the hook, took it off,
shook the dust free, and, with some difficulty,
read as follows :

‘“ HoME.—Love is a sleep, in which a man
dreams of joys which rise before him in the air,
in endless architecture which the imagination
never tires of rearing upon the clouds. He awakes,
is at home, and the unsubstantial castles of his
dreams become a solid masoary, when he views
the cheerful hearth, hears the prattle of his
children, and presses the responsive lips of his
faithful wife. This is the glad consummation
of all his hopes, and all other joys which wealth
and power and satiated ambition tempt us with,
pale before the splendour of such a sun as this
whose fire the grave itself quenches not, and
whose light pierces the shadows of eternity.”

. As he read, Houghson had moved toward the
light which came through the broken window,
and his back was turned away from the woman
whoisle ;ﬂ‘ectionls he had won. Suddenly the
crash of a pistol’s report cansed him to leap back
as if the ball had ig::ed him. P

As he tarned, the woman fell to the floor at
the skeleton's feet, the blood which streamed
from her mouth mingling with a bubbling froth
which swelled from her nostrils, She made no
motion after the fall, except to inflate her chest
once or twice.

Houghsou‘ gazed, transfixed, upon the corpse
for a few minutes, incapable of motion. The
sun had set, and the scene wag shrouded in the
gathering shadows., He made a step to approach
the body, met the fixed gaze of the eyes, and,
recoiling, reeled through’the open door. The
two horses were close at hand ; one he liberated,
and the other he mounted. He turned one
more look at the office, and paused, as if he
would go back ; and then, wheeling his horse
about, dashed through the crumbling and rotting
city at a {ace which made the frail houses
tremble as he passed, and in the misty twilight

disappeared down the lonely 6.

. Sax Davis.
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WAS SHE A COQUETTE?
BY MURPHY,

Miss C—, permit me to introduce Mr. M—,
Mr. M—, Miss C—.

Short and informal as this introduction was,
and occurring as it did—being merely in con-
formity with the conventional usages of
saciety,—one would not suppose results other
than agreeable would follow from it, or that
heart ache and despondency, consequent upon
an attack of that universal malady—love—was
very severely attacking myself, the before-men-
tioned Mr. M. Having, in the course of my
life, met many ladies, numbers of them beauti-
ful, I, not naturally of an amorous nature, with
& cool head ; critically exact in my estimate and
appreciation of the fair sex, it was not to be for
a moment imagined, that the charms of Miss C.
(and they are legion) would make an immediate
impression upon me, or that my heart—already
-almost ossified—would prove so susceptible as to
bring me at once to her feet, and su ject me to
4 thraldom so complete in its nature, that my
very life seemed dependent on her favor.

T'am not a demonstrative man, neither am I
impulsive, but one whose coolness in the ordin-
ary affairs of life, would lead to the inference
that in an affaire de coeur, where a hope existed
of it resulting in a vinculum matrimoni, my
mental equilibrium would not be disturbed.
The smoothest exterior at times covers the most
troubled heart. No vapor rises from the molten
gold ; no turbulent waves sweep over its sur-
face ; its mirror-like smoothness gives no indica-
tion of its latent heat, and yet it possesses a
wonderful power to destroy. So it was with me.
To all outward appearances, calm and unmoved,
my very vitality was beinF destroyed by the
Fassion Icould not control. As the sportsman
ures on the unsuspecting game by an imitation
of its cry, so was I led on by a mesmeric power
that was perfectly irresistible. At times my
spirits would be buoyed up on the wings of a
bright hope, born ot some slight favor extended
to me,—a kind word, a languid look. Alas,
how evanescent were my moments of pleasure !

LAt others, a frown would dispel the illusion of

my happiness, and an anguish as of despair,
distracting and agonizing in the extreme, would
supervene. For days and weeks—in fact I was
entirely oblivious of time—the seeds of my
destiny were being sown, perhaps all unconscious-
ly by the young Iady ; perhaps with a perfect
knowledge of the consequences—let us hope the
former,—in a soil that, although barren and un-
yielding to the fascinations of others, was at last
com elﬁd, by some occult power to develop and
produce fruit terrifying in its reality. The im-
pulse to see her was uncontrollable’; the desire
to be near her could not be overcome ; my
destiny seemed fixed ; my ¢‘affinity ” (I con-
ceived) was found, and nought but the great
leveller death, could keep me from her side,
where, I fondly ﬂatteredp myself, I was ever
welcome. Whatan hallucination | What an ego-
tistical phantom ! How my poor brain whirled
as in my mind I painted the object of my
constant thoughts ; what grand castles I built,
surrounding them and emi?llishing them with
the offerings of love ; with what ecstatic pleasure
I anticipated a realization of my hopes, none
can ever know ; and yet, even now I am in that

thought of her, my heart flutters as do the
sails of 2 ship as she heads the wind. A
description of my énamorata would not, I think
be out of place here. Of medium height, aform
perfect in its contour ; dark brown hair, luxu-
riant and glossy in its graceful and becoming
arrangement ; clear, trustful, limpid ¢yes, of an
ethereal blueness, whose soft yet penetratin
gaze would send the blood with lightning speeg
coursing through one’s veins, and create a long-
ing desire to fold their possessor in an eternal
embrace ; features, although not faultless in out-
line, or perfect in their separate form, yet
blended together with a unity that created
beauty, not incomparable, but fascinating and
dazzling in its brightness, and classic in the
animation imparted to them by the healthful
glow of the carmine fluid as it flowed and
ebbed beneath the clear, transparent skin. A
wonderful neatness and taste in dress, with a
happy blending of colors, made a tout ensemble
bewitchingly charming. In her disposition,
she was at times very Ppeculiar ; in fact, not only
peculiar, but enigmatical. As I have already
said, attracting one to her by some incompre-
hensible, magnetic power ; holding him spell
bound, at her pleasure, and then, without any
evident effort, repelling him with a frigidity
and ease worth){ of an ocean of icebergs. Such,
was, and i3 Miss C. What could be done by
the writer, but fall head, body and all, into the
maelstrom, and be carried round and round un-
ceasingly ¢

At last the climax was reached, as I thought.
An opportunjty offered, and the words were
spoken. Again was displayed the skill of a
great commander. At times the reply to a
particularly soft question (it would not look
well on paper) would so elate me, that my
spirits would rise far above the boiling point
—I would just more than effervesce and bubble
over with joy,—while a corresponding expan-
sion of feeling towards the whole world in
general would make everything appear bright,
and pleasant, and happy.” I would, at such mo.
ments, enjoy an Elysian bliss, transitory, how-
ever, | am sorry to say, for perhaps ere two
days had passed, the “ winter of my discon-
tent,” would be upon me, and the change in
her bearing towards me would be as great as

the atmeospheris difference between midsummer

and midwinter, while the reaction would
almost make me a At subject for a lunatic
asylum. (I hope, gentle reader, you do mot
think [ am one already.) These are not merely
‘‘ pouting ** spells, to be overcome by a little-
caressing ; they are not passing clouds obscuring
the sun of my happiness, which will reappear in
all its brilliancy ; neither are they spontaneous
ebullitions of Quixotic temper that rise from, yet
leave the surface intact. They are as pre-
meditated negatives, as the opposite mood isan
inferred affirmative to my hopes. They crush me
with their power; they submerge me with
their weight ; they congeal my blood with
their icy coldness. " I stand aghast, trembling
like an aspen. An imsa,ssable gulf suddenly
appears between us, and I attempt a retreat °
from my threatening proximity to its brink,
when presto, change ; suddenly the sky clears -
u‘p ; the ¢‘yawning abyss” isbridged by a ra:

of light from her eyes;.I approach her;
emb—— ; (let the reader imagine the rest)
mutual regrets are expressed ; promises made ;
and again everything is lovely, and the goose
hangs (on her neck) high.

What reply can be given to the interrogatory
heading ; this dyed-in-the.-wool * tail 1 There
is a very large margin for conjecture. This,
indeed, presents a good subject for discussion
by one of your debating clubs, and, perhaps,
there might be found amongst the members,
some one whose experience is reflected by the
above, (I cast no reflection upon them, however;)
let them pause and reflect.

My head feels easier, thank you, and like the
lady whose health was improved by giving her
neighbour “a bit of her mind,” 1 feel “aiseyer,”
now that I have spread myself by detailing a
very melancholy chapter of facts,~and stern,
stubborn things they are.

Beaurivage, P. Q.

HEARTH AND HOME.

THE joy of the spiritual life does not eclipse the
joy of the earthly life ; on the contrary, did we
live as we should, the one would rather illumine
the other and make it more conspicuous, as the
sun lights the earth and reveals its beauty.

IF we would direct any one how to reach a far-
distant city, we must first know from what point .
he will start; so, if we would advise any one
wisely concerning his conduct in life, we must
know whereabouts he now stands, in order to
show him the right direction to take.

TALENT is power; tact is skill. Talent is
weight ; tact is momentum. Talent knows
what to do ; tact knows how to do it. Talent
makes a man respectable ; tact will make him
respected. Talent is wealth ; tact is ready-
money. For all the practical purposes of life
tact carries it against talent in the proportion of
ten to one.

WHEN we g0 adapt our expenses to-our means
as to have no overburdening cares, when we
prize consistency above luxury, and comfort
above display, when we welcome our friends to
our homes as they are, not as they may be
strained to appear, we are at once invested with -
a freedom and self-respect that make all our
arrangements pleasing and our hospitality grace-

dreadful stage of uncertainty, that at every | fal

THE diligent striving to accomplish any task
worthily reveals new fields to conquer, and pro-
tects us against self-sufficiency. The study of
the lives of great and good men, the contempla-~
tion of nature's wonderful works, the search in-
to her mysteries, the culture of the faculties—all
tend to the same result. Whatever opens up
new fields, and higher views ; whatever broadens
our minds, and deepens our thoughts ; whatever
raises our ideal of what we may be, also sobers
our opinion of what we are.

THoueHT.—Thought is a constant, though

silent, agent in making us what we are. It is

with us in every waking hour. We have the

power to cherish one class of thoughts and to _
dismiss another, to encourage those that lift us
up and restrain those that drag us down. We

can never stop thinking any more than we can

stop breathing; but, as we can in a medsure .
control the quality of the air we breathe, soto a -
great extent we can determine what we will
think about. It is quite as needful to turn away . -
from evil or puerile thoughts as from books or
companions of the same sort, and it is possible
to occupy the mind so fully with what is good,
noble, and uplifting that there shall be no room -
nor desire to harbour what is false, low, er in- o
jurious.

CoMMoN SkNSg.—The phrase  commoen -
sense ” is generally applied to individuals, and
used to indicate a certain style of character. It
designates a man who is well ballasted and moves -
on an even keel, one who is not carried away by
the winds of passion or warped by prejudice, one
who does not change his mind very often, and
is not easily led astray by dreamy and specula- = -
tive people. When the coast is clear and the
light is strong, he moves boldly and conﬁdengy
—but he always feels his way in the dark. He.
is circumspect—that is, as the etymology of the .
word indicates, he looks all around before act-
ing, and not merely in one direction. He ve;
rarely, If ever, makes a fool of himself—this :
a great thing to say of a man. Heis not given .=
to bluster, and doos not parade himself ostenta-
tiously before the public, he is superior to shams,
however high-sounding. He judges men accord:
ing to what they are, and not according to what

they call themselves,
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CHAPTER XXXV.
PAINFUL SUSPENSE.

The recollection of the sound she had heard
lingered in the mind of Lisette. To her, the
excuse that it was an owl which had made the
noise appeared absurd, and she treated it with
contempt. That it was not that bird of night
she was certain ; but then what was it ¢ A res.
ponse to this question in the thought of what it
was possible for it to be, came instinctively to
the mind of Lisette as she passed a restless night,
and she trembled for her apprehensions. Was
the purpose of her coming to France about to
appear and tax all her courage, and energy, and
persistency, to reducing it to practice ? The bare

ssibility of her wishes being realized peopled

er imagination with such scenes, and figures as
at length filled her soul with happiness.  What
would not Lisette have given could she have
Eone directly to the laboratory, and opening the

oor explore every nook and corner of it. But
to attempt any such thing immediately she
knew would be as futile as it would be insane,
and there remained nothing for her but to exer.
cise patience amidst her painful suspense.

The suspense of Lisette was shared by
Monsieur, although the feeling tormentirg him
did not proceed from the same cause. The
dinner party had left him churlish. He knew
that to make the display which had brought
forth such praises from his friends he had ex-
hausted his resources, and the dinner was not
yet paid for. This circumstance ordinarily
might not be considered a good excuse for the
display of anger; for such as had furnished the
supﬁlies had not yet sent in their accounts ; but
he knew they would send them in, and that he
had not the means to meet them did they come.
Yet even this was no reason why he should
exibit such churlishness, nor would it have
done so existing alone ; but he was aware that
the report of the dinner would produce unlimited
Jealousy in the coteries, and exciting speculation
among such as spent a great portion of their lives
in discussing his affairs, might lead them to push
their enquiries to an unpleasant issue,

Thege thoughts threw & lurid reflection across
the mind of Monsieur, which, as the fiery rays
of the sun when he sets behind the tempest
cloud, made the darkness of his heart appear
more dreadful. The friction of these ‘upon his
churlish, and he snapped
1 y all who dared to approach
him on nny‘sub,)gct. He now began to feel the
folly of having lived to excite the wonder and
envy of his neighbors, and for the moment to de-
plore it ; for he well knew that the remotest
sign of & falling off in hiy affairs would fetch
him speedily to earth, and make him the scorn
and ridicule of the district,

His creditors must wait ; this was the only
thought that afforded Monsieur the slightest re-
lief. He had for many years paid their accounts
with great punctuality, and they must now bear
with him.  Ordinari y this conclusion would
have proved a sufficient emollient for the wound
gquuced in his mind by the attrition of his con-

ition ; but hitherto he had paid promptly,
and now to ask for credit he was apprehensive
might raise an alarm, and exposing him to the
shafts of the enemy, smash the fragile reputation
he had held at such an extravagant height.

.While Monsieur Dy Boulay was annoyed by
his circumstances, Lisette was not less annoyed
by the conduct of his nephew. This for a time
8o tormented her, that had not her thoughts be-
come absorbed in a more engrossing subject, it
would have been intolerable, But of late his
ardour had become cooler, and that too through
a ludicious oceurrence in his wooing career. Ex-
cited almost to madness by the influence Lisette
held over him, Henri had yielded the control of
his few brains to the power of his Ppassion.
Having, therefore, parted with that shred of
manhood, nature with aniggard hand had im-
parted to him, his conduct became ridiculous to
a degree. Nor was this weakness removed by
the steady refusal of the girl to credit his asser-
tion that his affection for her was sincere.
Being Passionately entreated of him, Lisette had
one evenipg left him in a manner more than
nsually abrupt, and as she did 80, cast on him a
look inviting him to follow her. This aroused
his passion ‘to a pitch of excitement uncon-
trollable. 1In an ‘instant he flew to the door,
but she was gone. Disappointed in not seeing
her acted but as fuel to the flame of his desire,
and,he felt that might he but speak another
word to her he would give his life, world, the
universe, could be but command it ; but it was
impossible for him to pursue her further, for
she had gone direct to her own apartment.

On entering her room, Lisette soon forgot the
young Frenchman, and seating herself on the
side of her little bed, looked out on to the labor.

in & manner to startle

atory as it steod out in the r}mle moonlight in
grim, and to her horrible, distinctness. Her
heart sank within her at the thoughts crowding
upon her brain ; and while the sound she had
heard proceed from that building came uagain to
her recollection, she trembled and was sad.
Lost in this painful reverie, she thought nothing
of him, who seeing the light still burning in her

room paced silently to and fro beneath the |

window, in the fond hope that she would come
forward and look forth before retiring, or that at
least her shadow might be seen by him. But
this expectation of Henri was vain; as sitting
where she did, neither her person, nor her
shadow could be seen from withont.

Distracted from the vehemence of his passion,
Henri once more cast his eyes upward toward
that window. Could he but reach that place,
and speak but one word with Lisette, he could
die happy. Passing beneath the ledge of the
roofing, and close by the coveted window, was
a wooden water-course, which conveyed the rain
water into a largo tub placed beneath to receive
it. The sight of this aroused afresh his feelings,
and asitstood out,grimly pale and weather beaten
in the rays of the pale moonlight, it seemed to
invite him to reach the apartment in climbing
the wall by its aid. The thought aroused his
activity, and he determined to accept the tempta-
tion, and once more speak with her, even though
he should break his neck in the effort. Seizing
the trough, therefore, he began gallantly to
ascend foot by foot toward the happy spot above
him. For a few minutes, Fortune appeared to
smile upon his perseverance, and to offer to him
the prize of his desire. Higher, and yet higher,
noiselessly he climbed ; a few feet more and he
could lay hold on the window sill and converse
with her. Nearer he approached the object of
his wishes ; but just as he was stretching out his
hand to make the final clutch, the spouting gave
way, and he came down with a splash.

The noise of Henri falling aroused Lisette,
and uttering a faint shriek she rushed to the
window to ascertain the cause of the noise. Seeing
the gutter torn away, the truth at once flashed
upon her mind, and leaning further over she saw
& pair of human legs rising above the edge of the
water butt. In an instant she hastened from
her apartment, and acquainting Monsieur with
her suspicion, hastened to the scene of the ac-
cident. As she approached she heard a gurgling
sound, and then appeared the dismal yet
ludicrous fact. With the aid of the uncle the
tub was pulled on one side, and the half drowned
prisoner released from his confinement. This
cold plunge bath did much to moderate the
ardour of Monsieur Henri, and did much to re-
lieve Lisette from his annoyances. Fortunately,
being nearly drowned was all the injury he re-
ceived from his fall. Lisette had now devised a
plan for becoming acquainted with the labora-
tory, and awaited in a state of painful suspense
the opportunity for reducing it to practice.

Monsieur Du Boulay also fretted under Ppainful
suspense, occasioned by delay in receipt of his
income, and was almost distracted in the fear of
it altogether failing him. It was evening, when
the thundering rap of an important guest was
heard at the door of the chateau. On hearing
it, a ray of light shot through the soul of
Monsieur, and illumined his countenance with
the pleasure of a new life. It was too late in the
day to be a rap proceeding from a creditor, and
the sound was too well known for him to be
mistaken. As the last of the series of raps
reached the salon, Monsieur himself flew to
open the door, and holding high a wax candle,
drew back the ponderous bolt, and admitted the
visitor.

‘“ Mon Dieu ! ”* he exclaimed, startled by the
appearance of the figure before him ; but quickly
recovering from the surprise, in a manner most
polite adinitted a man with his forehead band-
aged, aud his arm in a sling. *“Good evening
to you, sir!” continued Monsieur, this time in
English ; and the rough response to the polite
salutation revealed the skipper of the Nancy.

The wounded condition of Jack Pegden was
the result of the favors of Lieutenant Luff, con-
ferred upon him or the night of the conflict with
the Revenue men. It was he whom that gallant
officer had hurled from the edge of the rampart
down to the rocks below. Twice he had shot
him as he ascended the steep ; the first bullet
striking his hand, traversed the knuckles and
came out on the other side ; the second struck
the ngper part of his face, removing his left
eye; but it was the stroke from the sword of
old Luff which sent the ruffian to the beach.
Being picked up by his crew, he was taken
across the channel to Gravelines. There he
had been nursed by his friends until thus far
recovered.

As the sto? of the conflict and its results
was told by Jack Pegden, Monsieur rolled his
eyes, contracted his brows, and shrugged his

shoulders, in a feeling of perfect horror. Yet
although apparently so dee};:y interested in the
adventure, YL: could not keep his thoughts
from silently wondering if the wounded man
had brought him any money ; but the smug-
ler did not keep him long in suspense ; for

grawin forth an old leathern purse, he
counteg out a number of English guineas and
laid them on the table. Giving to him a receipt
for cash received, Monsieur grasped the money
with an eagerness which told how painful had
been his apprehension lest he should never ob-
tain it. This business being transacted the
smuggled enquired,

““ Well, how are things going on ; all right

¢ All right, sir. Never better.”

‘¢ Everything mum ¢’

¢ The utmost secrecy prevails.”

‘“That’s good. How’s Nan 1"

¢ Madame is well.”

‘“She’ll live forever.”

‘“ Madame is in health,
grow older.”

** And never will. She is like some kinds of
wood which time can never destroy.”
. 1;‘ 1'3'on, Bravo! Monsieur is excellent at a
oke.

“ Well, I should like to see Nan.”

“ With pleasure, sir; " and at a signal given
by Mensieur, Madame made her appearance.

“ Well, Nan ; how are you?”

“* Why, goodness, gracious me ! Jack Pegden;
what is the matter with you ¢

‘‘ Matter, indeed ! ** and the skipper again re-
lated the tale of his misfortune ; but this time
blended with it fearful curses and threats
against all coast-guards, and against old Luff in
particular.

‘¢ It serves you right,” said Madame, when he
had finished.

*** Why, you old cat ; what do you mean ? "’

‘“Mean? simply this ; that your wickedness
will some day find you out.”

‘“ Peace, Madame,” said Monsieur ; who saw
at a glance that a storm was brewing in the
mind of Jack Pegden.

This judicious act averted the fearful thunder-
ings which threatened to burst forth against
Madame. But thus prevented from rolling off
the abundant expletives collected at the tip of
his tongue, the smuggler plainly told out that
he was thirsty. With a multitude of regrets,
and numerous cutting'remarks on his own forget-
fulness, and want of hospitality, Monsieur pro-
duced liquors, and calling for hot water, Lisette
entered the room. On seeing who was present
she started,—turned pale,—but guickly recol-
lecting the game she was playing, she imme-
diately resumed herself-command and quitted
the apartment. .

““That is a fine girl you have,” said the
smuggler.

‘It is true, sire ; and she is good, too.”

““Is she safe ?”

¢¢ Perfectly innoceni, sir.
knows her position.” .

*That is well ; and it is to your interest her
goodness should remain.”

“ It will, doubtless.”

““ Where is she from ¢”

¢ A neighboring village.”

‘‘There is something sharp in her ap-
pearance.”’ .

‘“ We have watched her, both Madame and
myself, and we are certain of her innocence.
There is nothing to fear from her, Monsieur, I
do assure you.”

‘“Pish ! Set Nan to watch ; what’s the use
of her watching ¢ But no doubt you keep a good
lookout yourself.”

““Rest quiet on that matter.
made for watching ; and they must be exceeding-
ly clever who wilftake me by surprise.”

Without regardin%this boastful remark, Jack
Pegden replenished his pipe, and smoking as a
furnace, sat listening to the chatter of Monsieur.
The talk of the latter was of no interest to him,
who with that inherent hatred of a foreigner,
which appeared to be born with the Englishman
of the past century, despised him in his heart.
Du Boulay was of advantage to the smugglerand
his friends, for trade and other purposes, and
from them it was he received the funds which
sustained his position to the astonishment of
the coteries. It has been already stated, that
for reasons known to ¥imself, Monsieur seldom
left the chateau. What he did, therefore, in
the line of smuggling, was done through the
agency of Henri.

and does not appear to

She is one who

My eyes were

CHAPTER XXXVI.
THE NIGHT SEARCH.

The opportunity so earnestly desired by Li-
sette at length came. She wrapped her large
cloak around her and prepared for her adven-
ture. Noiselessly and stealthily she crept along
the corridor and past the door of the room where
Monsieur was sleeping.

Leaving the house she groped her way through
the darkness along the paddock fence, frequent-
ly stumbling because of the irregularity of the

round.  Brawing near to the laboratory she
istened, but not a sound could be heard.

““ Am I deceived §” ghe whispered. ¢ Can it be
that I have heen practising a delusion on
myself ¢ Peace ! ” Uttering this word she drew
herself closer to a small window, Placing her
ear close to the wall, she fancied she heard
amidst the wildness of the tempest the faint
sound of & human voice. Holdin her breath
she again eagerly sought to catch the slightest

noise, and as her beautiful face, now pale from
cald bricks, her ex-

agitation, rested against the

'

citement rose almost beyond restraint. *¢ Hark 1”
I hear a sound ; it is that of a man's voice.
Pressing her ear to bricks still higher up the
wall, it seemed to her that a man was standing
within, near to the window, looking into the
darkness and talking to himself. Expectation
Wwas now on the alert, and she heard distinctly
the words,

““ My condition is dreadful! Banished from
all I love and shut up in this dismal den as
though to deprive me of reason. I am a pri-
soner without knowing the term of my confine-
ment. The clanking of this chain mocks me ;
the sound is wearisome and heart sickening ;
were my strength but equal to my spirit, this
unsightly metal should soon besnapped. Could
I but hear from home I would be more content H
but not a sound reaches me ; not a person visits
me but the cadaverous wretch who calls him-
self my keeper.”

Lisette raised herself on a stone to the level
of the window, secured by iron bars as though it
were a den, and gently tapped upon the glass.
Again she touched 1t, for no response was given
to her first attempt. On hearing the pane
touched the second time, the prisoner approached
and as he did so she whispered,

‘“ Hist ! a friend is here.”

*“ Good heavens ! he replied ; hasit come to it
at last ! I thought I lheard the whisper of a
human voice. Oh! this delusion, it is the first
breaking down of reason. Save me from mad-
ness, O, my Father.”

‘“Hist ! a friend is here,” repeated Lisette,

‘“ Cruel mockery ! Oh ! my brain, my brain.”

‘‘Listen to reason. I am a mortal woman
who hus sought you out and have news for you.”

‘*“Are you deceiving me? Are you not the
phantom which has before vexed my imagina-
tion, disordered by the cpuel power of solitude.”
. “L know Clara Chilliagton ; she has tidings
you are living, but knows not where you are.’’

¢ Is it possible 7"

¢ Peace! I am your friend and hers, and
having now found you am content.”

Lisette learnt from Charles Freeman the ter-
rible sufferings he endured in being chained and
beaten under pretence of considering him a
lunatic. This narrative aroused her womanly
sympathy. :

Leaving the prisoner, she groped her way
back "again, drenched with the heavy rain.
Alive to every consideration, she had no sooner
entered the kitchen then she stripped herself of
her wet garments, lest the drainings from them
should present an unusual appearance to the lynx
eyes of Monsieur and arouse his suspicion. Hav-
ing reached her little dormitory, she felt thank-
ful for the discovery she had made, and for the
success which had thus far attended her effort.
Putting on dry clothing, she threw herself on
her bed and tried to sleep.

. The hands of Lisette moved mechanically in
discharging her work next day. Morningrolled
away and noon, and the afternoon sun was
casting his oblique rays through the windows of
the chateau, when Lisette saw approaching the
back door of the house a stranger 1n rags.

On drawing near to the place, the mendicant,
for such he was, pleaded for the love of heaven
that something might be given him,

To the quick eye of Lisette it instantly ap-
peared that the mendicant was playing a part.
He was well made up, and his genuineness
might have passed for years unchallenged, but
she had seen too much of that kind of thing to
be deceived. The beggar, who had bound up his
Jjaw, as though wounded in the face, on first see-
ing the girl was unable to articulate, his tongue
being sealed in surprise ; but recovering his
self-possession he resumed his plea for aid, and
as she drew from her pocket a sow and placed it
in his palm, she whispered a slang sentence in
use among the gypsies. On hearing it the
countenauce of the beggar became radiant with
delight, and while Lisette whispered the words
*“ Yellow-Dick,” the beggar replied, * The

Princess.”’
CHAPTER XXXVII.
‘ A CONSULTATION.
The mutual discovery was a joy to both

Lisette and the beggar, and seemed to demand
of them an explanation ; but the chateau was
no place for this, as Lisette quickly informed
her newly-found friend. By means of such
slang, therefore, as could be understood by them
both, an appointment was made to meet at the
end of the shrubbery at one o’clock in the morn.
lng- * * * * -

Lisette and Yellow Dick stood once more
together, and as the stars of the autumnal
night cast forth their brilliancy, they shone upon
a youthful pair whose beauty and symmetry
might have been envied by such as, in the con-
ceit engendered by circumstances, would have
looked down on them in scorn. Lisette wag
the first to speak, and enquired,

““ What brings you to Fraace ? "

““1 have business here.”

‘“ Some rascally business for Sir Harry Chil-
lington 1’ At the sound of that name Yellow
Dick fired up in indignation, and replied,

‘ Name not that villian to me, except it be to
command me to shoot him."”

‘* You are not friendly toward him 1"

“ Heaven forbid that I should be !

““ What is it 7

‘“ My object in coming into this country is ta
search fer you.”

‘*‘ Who told you that I was here ! *
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Yellow Dick then related the freak of Mad
Tom and the finding of the ear-ring.

¢ And you concluded from the vagaries of that
poor idiot I had come to France ”

“1 did.”

“ Why should you?’’

‘¢ Lisette, how often must I tell you that my
affections embrace you ? From childhood my aim
has been to serve you and to make you happy.”

* What has this to do with coming to a con-
clusion that I wasin France ?”

‘¢ Strange as it may appear to you ; taking the
statement of the mad boy, I weighed it in my
mind, and instinct, guided by affection rather
than reason, told me that, from cause secret
unto yourself, you had fled hither.”

“And you became determined to search me
out ?”

*“I did ; and had it been necessary I would
have travelled this continent throughout to have
found you.”

¢ For what purpose ?”

““Two reasons have been my prompter to this
act. That I might find out if you were alive
and happy, and that if you were not, I might
execute vengeance on such as had injured you.”

This declaration, made in such honesty,
touched the heart of Lisette and aroused the
slumbering affection she had indulged toward
the play-fellow of her childhood, until the tears
stood in her eyes and she replied,

¢ It was good of you.”

¢ Thanks, for {his expression of feeling.”

“Do our friends know whither you have
come §”

“No.”

‘It is strange! "

‘¢ What is strange ?”

““That you should have come so opportunely.”

“ Do you require my services ?**

¢ Would you serve me at a risk ?”

““ Why ask me this question ? Isnot my pre-
sence ini Francea risk ¥ You can speak the lan-
guage fluently, but I speak as an idiot. See the
shift I was compelled to resort to in bandaging
my mouth that I may conceal my ineffectunal
speech. Whet is there I would notrisk to serve
you? Only say that you love me and there shall
be no venture too daring, no undertaking too
hazardous that I will not engage in to serve
you. It would be enough for me to die beneath
your smile.”

1 do love you ; I have ever loved you ; but
I have a secret to conceal.”

‘“ You love another better 7

¢“That is not the secret. My heart is not
another’s, neither have I the wish that it should
be.”
“Good ; then conceal the secret until T am
able to render you assistance in revealing it.”

“ My demand on you may be immediate."”’

“ With pleasure I wiil welcome it ; but what
brings you to France 7

¢ Were I to tell you, would your affection for
me constrain you to secrecy ; and would you as-
sist me in my plan?”’ :

¢ Do you still doubt me 2"

I do not, but extreme caution is required.”

Raising his hand in the fervor of honesty, the
gYDsy swore tho most solemn oath of his tribe
to keep the secret and to serve the command of
Lisette even at the risk of his life. Being as-
sured of the purpose which had brought her to
France, and of her determination, the two en-
tered into an earnest deliberation on the sub-
ject. Lisette was now no longer alone in her
endeavor to release the prisoner, and the feeling
that such was the case took a heavy burden from
her mind and dispelled the last shade of appre-
hension which had lingered over her spirit. To
her his release and restoration to his friends now
appeared certain, and it was only to wait until
the plan became perfected to ensure complete
success.

The intercourse between Lisette and the
Young gypsy became protracted long after their
future conduct was mapped out. To the latter
that meeting was the moment of his happiness,
the time for which he had long sighed, and now
it had come to him in a manner he least ex-
pected ; but the hour had arrived when they
must part.

On returning to the chateau, Lisette found
the door partly open. This fact filled her mind
with alarm, and she hesitated whether to enter
or to flee. “ Who could have opened it 1’ she
whispered, and her heart returned the answer
that it was Monsieur.

Moving her foot at the door, Lisette struck it
against an object on the floor, which, being
touched made a slight rolling noise. Instantly
her attention became attracted by the sound,
and stooping in the darkness to ascertain what it
might be, her hand camc into contact with a

iece of metal, the fastening which should have
geld the latch of the door. The chateau was
dropping into decay from neglect ; therefore,
when Lisette on passing out had closed the
door by simply latching it, a sudden breeze from
without setting against it had forced it open,
wresting the fastening from its place. This dis-
covery reassured Lisette, who noiselessly secur-
ing the door crept unheard to her apartment,

{ To be continued. )

Shrewdness and Ability.

Hop Bitters, so freely advertised in all the
papers, secular and religious, are having a large
sale, and are supplanting all other medicines.
There is no denying the virtues of the Hop
plaut, and the proprietors of these Bitters have
shown great shrewdness and ability in com-
pounding a Bitters, whose virtues are so pal-
pable to every one’s obssrvation.—Bchange,

_women, was mine no more.

AN OLD MAID’'S CONFESSION.

By “ISIDORE.”

Author of * Voices from the Hearth,"” * An
Emigrant's Story,” “dn 0ld Miser's
Story,” etc., ete.

CHAPTER III.
A RECITATION,

The presence of guests in & house unaceus-
tomed to entertain visitors for any length of
time naturally altered the tenor of our lives.
Our home-werld was not so ““cribbed, cabined,
and confined ;” and if we did not breathe a
‘“ diviner air,” at all events we revelled in an
‘“ampler ether’ of pleasant companionship.
That repression, modified though it may be by
temperament, which is in the nature of all
My reserve seemed
swept away. The exuberant spontaneity of
thought and expression which characterised
Frank now characterised myself. He possessed
the wonderful power, rare in any human being,
of being able, without conscious effort, to evoke
the best of every one’s thoughts that came in
contact with his own. He thus aroused all that
was brightest in mine, which even to myself
seemed to acquire breadth and importance,
Attracted thus subtly by his mind, I often
found myself lingering in his society, when the
other members of our arty had scattered them.
selves elsewhere. And so by degrees there crept
over me a constant desire to be in his company.
‘What was this feeling that drew me so wil]ingfy
to his side, that made me seek the paths he fre-
quented, that held me spell-bound, a rapturous
listener to his converse, that set me forever
thinking of him when absent? Without trying
to analyse this feeling, I presume it must have
been that over-mastering passion of our nature
which either makes or mars cxistence. Uncon-
sciously then, and as imperceptibly to myself as
the rosebuds unfold their beauty and fragrance
to the daylight, my heart was expanding with
that ineffable feeling which has formed the
crowning theme of every poem since the creation,
In plain prose, I was gradually falling in love
with Frank Dufrésne. I do not think that any
one in our house guessed my secret. How could
they have done s0o! We all accompanied one
another in our rambles, and if I took the lead
sometimes with Frank at the head of the party,
when my grandmother was too tired to stir out,
had I not the right to do so by virtue of being
the clder?  And if Mrs. Dufresne, preferring
Flora’s society to my own,, lagged behind with
her, was L to blame for this? "Besides, this lady
was the incarnate personification of a fidget.
Her days were tuned to a series of incessant
complaints ; she was either complaining of the
weather or of the world ; she was either railiug
against draughts or railing agaivst mankind. In
short, a sort of chronic distress affected her
movements, voice, manner, and speech. In my
capacity of hostess I certaiuly endeavoured to
bo agreeable to her. Unfortunately, I never
succeeded, while, strange to say, Flora always
was more successful in this respect. 1 can only
account for this by the fact that either my sister
was not so alive to her peculiarities as I was, or
else that my darling’s capacious, loving heart
found room for even such an wncomfortable
creature as Mrs. Dufresne. I think this must
have been the case, and T like to please myself
with the thought that it was so.

Thus, during our walks, it always happened
that Mrs. Dufresne and my sister walked to-
gether, co that it was my good fortune often to
be in Frank’s company. = As I write this faint
record of *‘the days that are no more,’”’ how
pleasantly bright they seem! Time, that robs
everything of its pristine glory, has so mellowed
them that they are a possession forever. Yes,
those evanescent hours, lit with gleams of hap-
piness which his society shed around me, even
now seem glorified through the mist of the
changeful years. AsI proceed with my narrative
there steals between my thoughts and this page
a shadow, the first shadow that rested upon my
happy horizon. I have said that Flora’s tem.
peiament was particularly joyous. There was a
gportive brightness about her which made her
presence irresistibly fascinating to all those who
love blithesome innocence for its own sake. I
imagined that our guests would, if possible,
affect her as they did me, so that my darling
would be merrier than ever. Strange to relate,
since their arrival there was a visible alteration
in her moods. Instead of being lively and
buoyant, she suddenly grew staid and sad. The
merry prattle of her voice was no longer heard,
and she was not only reticent, but even absent-
minded at times. I wondered at this change,
and could not account forit. For some reason
orother, which I cannot explain, I became more
than concerned—I grew anxious about her. Here,
then, I mark the beginning of the first slight
shadow that fell on my life.” One evering my
anxiety concerning her became intensified, and
it happened in this wise. We had all assembled
in tKe drawing-room after tea, and each of us
was doing his and her best to entertain one an-

-| other. By turns the younger members of the

family circle sang, played, read aloud, or related
some anecdote, while the two old friends, en-
sconced in opposite arm-chairs, composed the
attentive and happy audience. I remember the
evening well. A cheerful content pervaded us
all, produced by the desire to amuse one another,
a desire which animated all of us. Fven Mrs.
Dafresne, evidently touched by the surronnd.
ing pleasant influences, forgot *to tune her

istresses and repord her woes,” so that for once
in & way she behaved herself like s human being,

unused to imaginary ills and unmeaning com.
plaints. Flora had been playing some of the
choicest of Mendelssohn’s Lieder ohne Werte,
giving expression to those delicious tone poems
with that mastery of touch which made their ren-
dering perfect, when Frank suddenly said,
“ What do you say now to a reading? I know
& poem that expresses the music of love in the
same way asmusic may interpret its thoughts.”
We all signified our assent to this proposal.
Flora said nothing, but quietly hastening to
where I was seated, rested herself upon a foot-
stool at my feet. Frank began. The poem
chosen was Coleridge’s exquisite lyric, * Love,”
perhaps one of the finest in the language. The
rare accomplishment of being able to read well
had been granted to Frank, Familiar as the
verses were to me, his matchless rendering of
them invested them with a new grace and beauty.
All the sweetness of the music which Flora had
layed seemed to be imbued in the lyric. We
Keard it again translated into spoken thought.
It impressed and thrilled us. My grandmother
grew radiant with emotion, and wiped her spec-
tacles very suspiciously more than once. Some-
thing like a faint animation spread itself upon
the face of Mrs. Dufresne. He read on with a
rare and musical ac¢cent, until he reached the
gradual climax of the exquisite poem :
“ His dying words ; but when T reached
That tenderest strain of all the ditty,

My faltering voice and pausing harp
Disturbed her sonl with pity !

** All impulses of soul and sense
Had thrill'd my guileless Genevieve ;
The music and the doleful tale,
The rich and balmy eve ;

** And hopes, and fears that kindle hope,
An undistinguishable throng ;
And gentle wishes long subdued,
8ubdued and cherish’d long.

‘' 8he wept with pity and delight,
She blush'd with love and virgin shame ;
And, like the murmur of a dream,
I heurd her breathe m y name,

** Her bosom heaved, she stepp’d aside,
As conscious of my look she stept ;
Then suddenly, with timorous eye,
8he fled to me and wept.

‘* She half enclosed me with her arms,
Shewpress'd me with a meek embrace ;
And, beuding back her head, look’d up,
And gazed upon my face,

“'Twas partly love and partly fear,
Aud partly 'twas a bashful art,
That I might rather feel than seq
The swelling ot her heart.

** I calm'd her fears, and she was oalm,
And told her love with virgin pride H
And s0 I won my Genevieve,
My bright and beauteous bride.”

My darling sister never looked up during the
recitation, but I could feel her frame was quiver-
ing, and I could see her face was blanching
with emotion. I silently placed her hand in
mine, and 1 felt it turning cold ; and the end of
the poem had hardly been reached when a sound
like a sob suddenly burst on me, and at that
moment I caught my fainting darling in my
arms. A sudden alarm fell upon all’ of us’;
every one officiously wished to be of service.
Silently waving my hands to them to keep
away, I quickly hurried from the room with her,
and soon restored her to her unsual composure ;
and before 1 closed my eyes in slumber that
night, 1 saw the usual wakeful smile of my dar-
ling, when awake, alighting on her peaceful
face in her sleep. No trace of any influence,
except the influence of happy dreams, crept
over her slumbers. And yet [ wondered how so
slight a cause as the good ‘recitation of & beauti-
ful poem could have so shaken her nerves, and
I went to sleep myself, still wondering ; and
across my thouyhts fell a slight shadow, which
I could neither dispel nor explain.

CHAPTER IV.
A CONSULTATION.

‘‘Good morning, Doctor.”

‘* Good morning, my dear.”

Whereupon Dr. Joshua Ponder, having cor-
dially shaken hands with me, at my bidding
noiselessly entered the drawing-room.

The Doctor was a short man, of a lightly-
built frame. He possessed clear-cut and rather
sharp features ; his face was adorned with an
apology for a whisker, and in the depths of his
brilliant black eyes there seemed to lurk a
spirit of suppressed merriment. There was an
air of dignity and suavity in his presence and
demeanour. He always spoke in very slow,.
deliberate, measured tones, as if he were rumi.
nating on what he had to say—a kind of speech
which often distresses a listener. All the lady
patients of our village affected a fondness for
the Doctor ; the men, on the other hand, called
him a humbug. He had been our family physi.
cian for years, and was on terms of fami iarity
and friendship with usall. His regard for me,
I knew, was tinged with a warmer sentiment,
which he had never avowed becauso I had never
encouraged him. I liked him as g friend ; I
never could have loved him as a husband, Be.
ing cognisant of this, he kept a wise reticence
on the forbidden theme, and perhaps on this
account there was always a concord of pleasant
friendliness between us. Whether the Doctor
was quietly biding his time to press his suit I
cannot say. Some men will not be discouraged
when theg have set their will upon anythinﬁl.
Was the Doctor one of these men? Events wi
show.

** 8o one of your new friends has need -of my
services already 1 said the Doctor, in his usual
measured accents.

i Yee,;'.l replied, *¢ téx:'}: I must warn you that
the lady is a hypoehondriac.”

“Sols ovorybro:ﬂ. in a greater orless degres ;
very fow people ly req me.

*“ Then why do they send for you "

“ Becauso people fancy they need the admon-
ishing unction of my advice, and my nostrums.
Bodily ills, like mental ones, often proceed from
discontent. If mankind were happier, doctors
would not flourish.”’

*“ Who talks of being ill ¥ gaid Mrs. Dufresne,
who at this moment majestically sailed into the
room, covered with a plenitude of wraps. * Sit
still, child,” continued this lady, addressing
me. Accordingly, I did not carry out my in-
tention of departing. Then she poured out a
long disquisition of her various ills—aches here,
pains there, rushings of blood upward, rushings
of cold downward, ‘endless lassitude, constant
weariness. ¢ Was it the change, or the climate,
or what ?”’ she demanded of the Doctor.

This gentleman listened calmly, and hnmour-
ed her benignly, with an extra humourous
twinkle in his black eyes. Of course, it was no
wonder she felt ill, the terrible climate was
enough to shake any one’s nerves—the change
was too sudden, ¢ Composure, my dear madam,
gentle exercise, strict attention to diet, and—
and—1I will send you a little something to do
you good.”” Such was the Doctor’s advice.

Mrs. Dufresne, who wasas free from illness as
I was, smiled pleasantly on the sympathetio
Doctor as she bade him good-morning, and left
us.

*“ I like your doctor,” she said to me later. in
the day. =~ ““He quite understands my com-
plaint.”

I did not make any allusion to the state of
Mrs. Dufresne’s health to my friend after she
had departed, but I consnlted with him about
one who gave me a real cause for anxiety. When
I had completely finished narrating the ocecur-
rence of the preceding evening, T gazed at him
steadfastly, asif to read his opinion in his eyes,
Was it my fancy, or had the humourous light
departed from them ?

‘“My dear, do not alarm yourself. Some
subtle cause, which neither you nor I can guess,
may have brought about that sudden faintness.
There is no occasion for me to see her. Prescribe
what you think fit. No medicine like love, my
dear ; no medicine like love.”

I certainly thought then that the Doctor,
having prescribed for his patients, would at
once take his leave, hut, to my great astonish-
ment, he did nothing of the kind.

During the conversation I was seated at my
work-table, which was made of wicker, rather
fantastic in its shape, aud altogether a graceful
and pretty bit of lurniture. It was covered with
a woman's usual work implements; generally
these were stowed away in some of its rece tacles,
but to-day 1 had them'all in use. I watched the
Doctor, from where I sat, rise as if about to de.
part. He stood up, directed his steps with his
u:ual retrogressive movement towards the door,
then, having forgotten his hat, retraced them,
nervously clutched it, and actually took a seat
again. I watched him in smiling amazement,
‘1 was remarking, Miss Agnes, that the very
best medicine in the world was love.”

*“ And I certainly agree with you,” I replied.

“It is an elixir sometimes very difficult to
obtain in this world,” said the Doctor, as he
again rose, and moved a few paces in my direc-
tion.

¢* No, it is not labelled and sold in phials at a
chemist’s shop,”” I hazarded, rather puzzled at
the direction the Doctor’s conversation and steps
were taking.

“ Aud it is even more difficult to find out the
secret of being able to win this inestimable
boon.'”” And the Doctor advanced a few steps
still further.

When would he stoF‘I and how far did he in-
tend to go ? I inwardly asked myself. *Some

eople,” continued the Doctor, warming with
gis subject and still approaching the table,
‘“ don’t know how to keep the prize ; others—
and the majority of mankind way ve included
amongst the others—can only at odd times and

during rare moments catch a glimpse of it.”

¢ Which, of course, is not as satisfactory as it
might be,’”” I said, wishing in some fashion to
assure the Doctor of my accordance with his
ideas, and at the same time perceiving that the
distance between him and myself was growing
every moment more dangerous.

““Yes, Miss Agnes, not satisfactory to the
feeling of one,’” aud here my friend’s utterance
grew rather husky, as he again moved stealthily
onwards, and to this day I do not know what
violent rthapsody of love-making he wight not
have been guilty of, had he nov by this time ar-
rived at the table, and, ‘placing his hand ner-
vously upon it to support himself in his sudden
trepidation, so nearly knocked it over as to up-
set all my work implements. The shock 80 in-
terfered with his thoughts as to nll:ogetheg' silence
them. He helped me to pick everything up,
said good-morning—as was his custom, and
slid off with his usual back movement towards
the door.

And thus ended this rather ludicrous consulta-
tion.

Perhaps it would have been better for him had
I allowed him to com{;lete. his evidently coming
declaration, and, maybe, it.was hardly kind of
me not at once to shatter his illusion. I even
felt somewhat guilty in the conviction of my
being assured that 1 held the first place in his
thoughts all the day during his round of visits ;
and yeot, estimable man as he was, there was
not the slightest chance of his ever rising from
the.vantn..ge ground of my esteem, to those im-

rial heights where love sits crowned ! No, Dr.

oshua Ponder could never live in my heart, ex-
cept as an agreeable friend.
(T be continued.)
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THOUGHTS IN SADNESS.

‘While sorrowfully bewailing many inevitable
things, completion comes and rounds off the
rugged structure of our thoughts, and we begin
to look forward with an easier heart, trusting
and preparing for some noteworthy decision.  As
.yet, in ruminating on probable chances, nothing
occurred to us of so plausible & frent as that we
might eagerly move forward to an amicable
position. The winter was still regnant, and
although varied days succeeded one another,
out of splenetic mournfulness and sad laughter
there was generated an utterly silent moodiness ;
shades of dreaminess hovered near, though
health was far from illness. Yet if a social posi-
tion be rotten in its tendencies, can even con-
tinued submission make it delightful 1 A time
waits for our energies, to snatch for us the pre-
cious hours of watchful care, summer freshness
tolerates no miserable regularity. The first taste
then of sacred liberty will be sweetened by the
ex&uisite consciousness of having no restrained
aud daily motions to perform, and though in
settling into something liberal and promising,
we may adopt regular affairs, surely a restless
riod is now not distant. Called from a value-
ess work of easy sabjection, we will perceive a
something of abjectness, a bitter taste of humil-
* ity will be in the mouth. Freed from the
severely rude dignities of precedence, taken
never again for one of a series, but alone—so
shall we proceed unto a reputation. Whether
in the coming years, blissful obscurity will heal
our {gssing turbulence, or whether forced fame
and greatness will invite us to wunrest, we can-
not determine ; but ecome what may, it is in-
fallibly certain, that from henceforth we must
refuse to despair, and that in all cases of all
grades never to acknowledge the supremacy of
appearances, but to direct loss into placid gain,
to heed no false murmury of foes, but to be
grandly lifted up unte soberness, unto industri-
ous knowledge of all life.

Hitherto the sad reality of strife has not come
sufficiently home to us; we have dallied or
spent the years according as they were given,
and lately we have used them foolishly, deem-
ing them of paltry.concern, and fit for little
work. Comes now upon us the awful form of in-
dependence, which some have encountered much
earlier than this, which we meet only now by
reason of hard circumstances. The responsi-
bility of warking and of supporting ourselves is
sufficient to impress us deeply and awfully with
what opens up before us. Yet why fear, though
we caunot turn back ¢ Why reckon up days in
single succession or the loneliness of long
periods ? Chained, we repeat merely the same
tale as of the past, besides proving endurances
indeed accounted intolerable. Ofasurety it may
harppen that regret at harshness will ensue ; such
a feeling comes natural at first, but perseverance
admits of no shuffling and stubborn activity will
force the issues upon our hesitation. There is
nothing inviting in the drear nature of bare as-
sertion ; we have unfolded no prospects what-
goever ; our anticipations range indefinitely
through all things, one fact alone can be
grasped, namely, liberty’s repudiation of slavery.
Beyond that all is unsettled and improbable,
many contingencies may arise, things impos-
sible to foretell at this moment—things furious,
things pleasant—we do not aspire to learn the
future. Let us remark that had we no cause for
these propositions, we would not have made
such ventures ; but what with cause and crisis,
with visions of nothingness and tool-working,
we are stung into silent remonstrance, and so
come to protest more audibly. Ineffectual will
the summer be if we fail to signalize it by perform-
ing that of import which will ensure us, at least,
if not what we aim at, at all events, the one
giece of luck of—no return to similar trials.

trengthened by local features and hopeful as to
the ultimate tendency of the matter, we abide in
quiet patience awaiting the final day.

Tho ideal then is blessed, but to go forth in
loneliness of heart secking for something better
than the present, is a task full of doubt, suffer-
ing and privation. There is much to awaken
anxiety when we thoughttully glance over the
echeme, but at every step we are confronted
with grim foes, and the aimless wandering that
obtains for itself no hopeful change but darkness
and shadows of despair. Terrible crisis that it
is! A stranger in a strange land, single and per-
plexed, viewing the life of one bereft of fame as
that of useless, unprofitable work. What are
we to do ? Continually are we smitten by these
solemn thoughts, waxing more desperate, im-
ploring aid in silence, seeiny time slip away and
ourselves merely driftin§ on its tide. If to con-
sent means but the abolition of our heaithy ex-

ectation, how vile will it be to coneur in the

ong-standing grievance? If to depart urgeth
new terrors on us, how rash will it be to push
wildly out to sea and trust the tempest? The
case is hard, and in no wise lessened, nor do we
mitigate a siugle itemn ; the gravity of the crisis
is such that we tremble when we observe the
continuance of the old brutal system. ‘Who,
indeed, shall be lifted into hope if he be gloomy
without cessation ? O, dumb agony that this is’t
O, endless folly and negligence ! 1f this be a

disease, let it be removed, and be we restored to-

more perfect health ! Sameness we are victims

to thee. Oblivion, thou art an enemy, if only
to retort on us with open teaching. Misery in-
tensified, only youth redeems us from the curse
of connivance.
dignantly in deep anger, while the year matures
more nobly—such is our portion. And this
shall be for us to attend to; then if uething

To be placid still—to wait in-

reasonable, worthy, or changeable tarn up, let
us cast ourselves to the winds, unprison our-
selves wheresoever we may, but never return to
those who have blasted the excellence of a fair
beginning.

Prosaic heaviness consumes us and ‘‘ sharp
distress ” is agonising—still move the days and
we also ; but of this miserable posture cometh no
change. To be useful—this we earnestly ex-
pect and had looked for in spite of adverse
things ; but to be nominally useless is too strain-
ing, too severe a hardship at a responsible age;
and we cannot but feel t?lat after such lengthi-
ness of viewless doings, we should be permitted
to attain 2 more blissful repose. Let it be re-
membered that though work in its fullest sense
looms up formidably before us, we must attend
to the remuneration and significance of labour.
Irksome is the observed dulness of men's life
days ; untroubled the faithfulness of their oc-
cupation—years are accumulated in service, and
yet how little used are we to the hard severity.
To begin thus youthfully to be hardened, in giv-
ing up the delicate excellence of fantastic dreams
falleth to the lot of a toiler ; though not drifting,
he is borne onward with the measured strength
of the Reaper. The pain comes, not in the work
itself but in the emptiness thereof ; the unprofi-
table usages of formiality ; the confinement of the
would-be joyful time sower. With regard toour
own case, it is galling exceedingly, to behold an
endless succession of hard-featured weeks ; to be
deadened and revived, destroyed and resuscitat-
ed, and this in rising and falling movements ;
and O, to be so incomnmoded is worse. In my
opinion the evil that lies in clerkship is darker
than as we picture it here ; better to be hurled
forth to the rudeness of the world than to be
buffetted in a corner and quelled forever in remon-
strance. The sorrow waxes indescribably eternal
and excruciating ; the heart is full of grief,
and is abandoned in its woefulness ; nothing
either to cheer or to encourage ascends the sky
before us. Repining is both convenient and in-
convenient in a late season ; but to conquer these
agonies is impossible, unless we cut away with
firm hand the noxions weeds and so escape whole.

Intolerable is inaction at such an hour as
this ; to choose is less difficult than betore, but
to settle is the great question of dispute. True,
the first stages of this matter are slow and of
forced movement; but how else may we ap-
proach an easier position ? The first burden is
taken away, the pathway is clear and now
whether aught meritorious shall roll from out
the mysterious volume of future days, we ask and
desire a response. The event happens when it
is not so yrofitable as if summer were with us
and fatigue assured. Yet it is hard to procure a
solution if we must take into account niceties
and particulars, and it is by no means remote ;
the occurrence of an independent era, so that we
are troubled with the menace of a movement
should anything repressive thwart us. Compli-
cated, too, appear all the indications and actions
of a possible future that the mixed fortune that
lies in all unseen matters links likewise here.
The true definition of ease is not found in the
city, but where men toil least of all ; as we go
into the wilds we must enter a peaceful solitude,
perchance of heart, but also of person. Ex-
cluded from the noise of the many, and repos-
ing hermit-like in a forgotten retreat far from
the busy pledding world, who would not linger
out the days of his sojourning and *‘bring his
white hairs unto a quiet grave 1’*

Ah ! we are blinded by youth, by the desire
for money and not for pure freedom, hence our
infelicitous lodging. Stand we but two months
more and call this a farewall ; abide we within
bounds during the last portions of the dyin
year, then, though assenting to the rule of serf-
ship and manfully confessing our too highly
praised season of imaginative splendour, we mnay
depart, not as was projected, into the scenes of
half-wearied attempts to prevail ultimately, but
where, by relinguishing this terrible implement
of thought, we may securely provide for our-
selves, primarily and finally ; where we mayina
full existence prove the force of understanding,
and fulfilling all doings, and grow into useful-
ness to all and entirely unto ourselves.

Clears the sky, but life is doomed to be quiet
and our sulkiness finds no convenient repose.
Moving, ever moving are we, and desirous of
%aid energies, and less forward as to indolence.

ovelty, though least scen ; attention, though at
present least assured, bring at least with them
the plensing feature of independence in toil,
which once made fast, nobler heights may be
locked to. Thus is it in men that they consent
on condition to accomplish their duties, all rea-
sonably, but the day of deceit reveals only harsh-
ness and regret. Duration is ene enemy, how-
ever ; dullness another, and the third is not
wanting in couservatism, which denies assis-
tance in a waiting time. So hopeful were we,
that we had expected in some plausible way to
depart vaguely from this accustomed place ; to
drown all memories of the past in new acts of
the future ; to be emancipated from che long day
of the clerk ; to work under a fair sky, doubting
least of. all the feebleness of the body. To
change now were but to evoke disorder, if not
deeper sentiments ; for though it is manifest to
any, that such a condition (namely, where sub-

y ) - Jection is joined to nothing-gain) is most enervat-
of, in that we obtain no thanks for submission :

ing; to propose a second period of employment
would stamp the liberality of the wild work and
render us more truly impotent. To Ue lifted
into incipient joys we must not disdain the
gleam of sufficiency—we must essay the whole
problem at all events for a trial time, and
grudge not so commonplace and harmless o
scene. It is better to be improved than to de-

scend from on high to low things—imore excel-
lent to have life freed from imaginary fears of
man’s evil intentions. Ifa man be set against
us we have a remedy ; we need not regard either
himself or his thunderings ; neither be mindfu!
of his smiles nor frowns ; let us do for ouselvesin
all matters of note or of obscure mention. By
waiting, we are sundered ; by proceeding we be-
come resolute and stout-hearted. The end is
fixed and faithfally limited ; the beginning being
vile, requires cleansing and renewing.

Decided, yet still irresolute, whither shall we
flee that the ideal may be realized ? To observe
one set of men is painful, for they do but gather
during the hours of dullness, and they are con-
demned to city darkness and confinement, least
promising of all. And yet in spite of this, they
are neither miserable nor wholly despondent.
Again, there are those who are locomotive, and
those who work out doors ; these last, thoagh
undoubtedly healthy, prove heavy physical tasks,
and the actual body labour all expended on the
soil, and they are not unrewarded. Doctors
and priests swarm all over ; there are votaries of
almost everything under the sun ; yet where is
the choice that we would elect ¢ where the best
thing that we admire and loathe not ¥ First, we
must learn to abide the peculiarities of any pro-
fession ; next we must industriously exert our
forces 80 as to maintain ourselves cheerfully ;
and lastly, we must utilise all our time to the
utmost advantage. Naturally erratic, how im-
possible is it that we should participate in the
feelings of the life-long seeker and grounded
eclectic ; how futile to derive any ordinary com-
fort from the maxims of the false system we now
unfold ! Liberty, after two more months of
vagrant thinking, must arrive, though too long
deferred, and the ignoble policy of flat sub-
mission, exgloded in its prime, will have disap-
peared. Then how unworthy of our desires will
we be if we do not build up such an enduring
edifice of future repose as will lessen perceptibly
the wild ravings of these mnondescript times.
Comfortless will become the tendency of the ex-
pected life if, when we have leisure to deliberate,
we do not grasp for ourselves the luxury of a pre-
ferable settlement. Discipline must arouse and
drill our dormant follies and train them into
fascinating strength, or we will surely fall into
horrible confusion and lasting disorder. O, may
something flit across our path more serenely
charming than this insipid dreaminess and sour
philosophy! We would be greater than our
doubts, but we doubt, too severely to be sound.

ITHURIEL.

EpvoaTioN.—Many an unwise parent labours
hard and lives sparingly all his life for the pur-
pose of leaving enough to give his children a
start in the world, as it is called. Setting a
young man afloat with money left him by his
relatives is like tying bladders under the arms
of one who cannot swim ; ten chances to one he
will lose his bladders and go to the bottom.
Teach him to swim, and he will never need the
bladders. Give your child a sound education,
and you have done enough for him. See to it
that his morals are pure, his mind cultivated,
and his whole nature made subservient to laws
which govern man, and you have given what
Yi:il' be of more value than the wealth of the

ndies.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Solutions to Problems sent in by Correspondents
wi duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. 8., Montreal.—Paper to hand. Thauks. Correct
solution received of Problem No. 272.

T. 8., 8t. Andrews, Mabnitoba.—~Many thanks for the
problem. Your solution of Problem No. 270 is correct;
also your golution of Problem fur Young Players No.
267.

E. D. W,, Sherbrooke, P.Q.—In Problem No. 271
the Black Kiog should be on his 4th sq. The Queen on-
this diagram is white. e give the author's solution
below in three moves.

E. H., Montreal.—Solution received of Prublem for
Youung Players No. 269. Correct.

We see from the Scotch papers that the members of
the Glasgow Chess Club have purchased a challenge
cup, 8nd that they bave made arrangements for a tour-
ney for the purpose of determining the first holder of
their trophy. The touyney will be_open to any player
resident in the West of Scotland. It is stipulated that
the cup shall become the absolute property of any player
who shall held it for two successive years.

Our object in calling attention to this is to show the
interest taken in the game in the old country, and at the
same time to urge on our Canadian amateurs the pro-
priety of following so excellent an example,

We have on previous occasions spoken of the advan-
tages of our having, in Canada, some object of value asa
prize, which might be anoually contested for by our
players, and it48 evident from what we bave stated
above that the method is one which is not neglected in
every place where the game is practised. Prizes of a
money value must, we think, be objected to in the future
by all who desire that chess should not be associated
with anythirg that would savour in the least of
gambliog, and a trophy which might remain con-
nected with an association or club for several years
kefore it became the absolute property of some for-
tunate competit.r would in this respect, we imagine,
be open to no objection,

It is currently reported that Captain Mackenzie, who
{or the Ingt two weeks has been in Boston, has nearly,
if not quite, completed arrangements in that city of u
business and social natare which will compel him to
make Boston hig residence for the present. We have no
?rect information on the subject.—Zurf, Field and

arm.

The City of London Club's annnal dinner took place
recently, under the presidency of Mr. Gastineau, for the
third time president of the elub. It was, &s usual, a
suecess.
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PROBLEM No. 273.
By J. 0. Howard Taylor.
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WHITE
White to play and mate in two moves.

Notwithstanding that the following game and accom-
panying remarks have appeared in n large number of
Chess Columns on both sides of the Atlantic, we are fu-
daced toinsert themin vur own this week,becanse we feel
sure that every chessplayer will be glad to have a copy
of them as they form an important part of the history of
chess duaring the last fifty years. They appeared
originally, we are informed, in the Household Chess
Magazine of Manchester, England.

-

GAME 403RD.

** We give below the first game on record of the Evans
Gambit, which was played at Brugge, between the
ingenious inventor, Capt. Evans, and Mr. M:Donnell,
the celebrated English champion of the perod. It was
played in 1833, and it is said that the idea of tha move,
which forms the gambit, was first suggested to him in
this identical game. Capt. Evans gave it the name of
the 'wing’ gambit, but it afterwar.i8 took, by eustom, the
name of Evans’ gamblt, atter its illustrious fonnder. It
appears that, when at u subsequent period M'Donnell
played the Evans gambit against La Bourdonnais, the
celebrated French champion, that discreet chessmuater,
after having been defeated in & tew games, retired to his
stady for several days fur the purpose of examining this
new and invincible opening.”

White.—(Capt. Evans.) Black.—(Mr. M’'Donnell.)
1. PtoK 4

1l.PtoK4

2 KttoKB3 2. KttoQB3
3. BtoB4 3. BtoB4

4. Castles 4. PtoQ3

5. PtoQKt 4 5. B takes P

6. PtoB3 6. BloR 4

7. PtoQ 4 7. BtoKt5

8. Qto Kt 3 8. QtoQ2

9. Kt to Kt 5 (a) 9. Kt to Qsq (b)
10. P takes P 10, P takes P
11. Bto R 3 11. KttoR 3
12. PtoB3 12. B to Kt 3 (ch)
13. KtoReq - 13. BtoK R4
14. RtoQ sq 14. Q to Beq

15. R takes Kt (ch) 15. Q takes R

16. Kt takes B P (c) 16. Qto R 5 (d)
17. Q to Kt 5 (ch) 17. Pto B3
18. Q takes K P’ (ch) 12. KtoQ2

19. Qto K 6 (ch) 19. Kto8 2

20. B to Q 6 mate.

NOTES.

](a) Takiog the Kt P with Q would bave been bad
play.
(b) K Ktto R 3 would have been safer.

(¢) This is very ingeniously conceived, for if Black
makes the very obvious move of Kt takes Kt, and which
99 players out of 100 would haye done, White would
check with B at Kt 5, and mate in two moves; and if
Black plays B takes Kt instead, White plays B takes B
and also mates in two.

(d) This looks threatening, but Q to B 3 would have
been safer.

SOLUTIONS
Solutior.of I'roblem No, Q71.

In the diagram the K on Black's King's 4 square should
be Black instead of White.

WHITE. BLACK.
1. RtoKt4 1. P takes R (a)
2. Q takes P (ch) 2. KtoQ5
3. B mates

(a) If1 K to Q third, 2 Q to Q seventh (ch), eto.; and
if 1 B moves, then 2 B to B fourth (ch), and mates next
move.

Solution of Problem for Young Players No.269.
WHITF, BLaAck.
1.QtoKBS8 1. Any move.
2. Mates accordingly.
PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 270.
(For ihe Canadian Illustrated News.)

By Thomas Sinclair, St. Aundrews, Manitoba.)

White. Black.
KatQRuaq KatK4
RatQ7? Rut K8
BatQR5 BatQ Kt8
BatKe Krat Q8
KtatQ# Pawns at
Pawosut Q 2, Q 884 and

K Kt2and 5 KB4

White to play ud mate in three moveas,

NIGHT-CAPS.

A well-known London doctor writes as
follows to a morning paper, in reply to an
Awmerican physician, who, in order to induce
sleep, recommends half a tumbler or a tum-
bler full of one of the lighter French red
wines, either Claret or Burgundy, before going
to bed: ‘“Iam quite willing to allow that such
a ‘might-cap,” should it effect the desired end,
is better than any drug or chemical, and yet is
not without objection. Ihave been in the habit
of using for some time as a soporific, a most ad-
mirable and  successful ¢ night-cap,’ against
which no objection can be raised, and which, in
a large number of cases, effects the desired end.
Immediately before getting into bed, or better
still, when in bed, take a breakfast cup of hot
becf tea, that made from half a tea-spoonful of
Liebig’s Extract (Liebig Company’s Extract of
Meat) I find to be the best. This soothes and
settles the stomach, allays brain excitement and
induces sleep.” —Morning Post.
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Tenders for Tanks and Pumping
Machinery.

ENDERS will be received by the undersigned up to
noon on SATURDAY, the 15th MAY next, for farnish-
ing and erecting in place at the several watering stations
along the line of the Canadian Pacific Railway under
construction, Frost-proof Tanks with Pumps and Pump-
be found

ing Power of either wind or steam, as may
‘most suitable to the localily.

Drawings can be seen and Specifications and other
particulars obtained at the office of the Engineer-in-
Chief, Ottawa, on and after the 15th APRIL.

By Order,
F. BRAUN,
Secretary.
DEPT. OF RAILWAYS AND CANALS, }
Ottawa, 1st April, 1880.

Canadian Pacific Railway.

Tenders for Rolling Stock.

to Noon of MONDAY, the 23rd FEBRUARY inst,,
for the immediate supply of the following Rolling
Btock :—
4 First-class Cars.
2 Postal and Baggage Cars.

60 Box Cars.

60 Platform €Cars.

Drawings and specifications may be seen, and other
nformation obtained on application at the office of the
Engineer-in-Chief, Pacific Railway, Ottawa, and at the
Enqineer's Office, Intercolonial Railway, Moncton, N.B.

The Rolling Stock to be delivered on the Pembina
Branch, Canadian Pacific Railway, on or before the 15th
of MAY next.

By order,

TENDERS will be received by the undersigned up

F. BRAUN,
Secretary.

Department of Railways and Canals, }
Ottawa, Tth February, 1880.

The time for receiving the above Tenders is extended
one week, viz. : to MONDAY, 1lst March, and the time
tor delivery of a portion of Rolling Stock is extended to
the 1st JUNE.

By Order,

F.BRAUN.
19th Feb., 1880.

NOTICE T0 MACHINIST-CONTRACTORS,

EALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned
(Secretary of Railways and Canals), and endorsed

« Tender for Lock Gates, Welland Canal,” will be re-
ceived at this office until the arrival of the Eastern and
‘Western mails on THURSDAY, the 3rd day of June,
next, for the construction of gates, and the necessary
machinery connected with them, for the new locks on
the Welland Canal.
Plaus, Specifications and General Conditions can be
seen at this office on and after THURSDAY, the 20th
day of MAY, next, where forms of tender can also be
obtained.
Parties tendering are expected to provide the special
tools necessary for, and to have a practical knowledge
of, works of this class, and are requested to bear in mind
that tenders will not be considered unless made strictly
in accordance with the printed forms, and— in the case
of irms—except there are attached the actual signatures,
the nature of the occupation and residence of each mem-
ber of the same ; and, further, an accepted bank cheque
for a sum equal to $250, for the gates ot each lock, must
accompany each tender, which sum shall be forfeited if
the party tendering declines entering into contract for
the work at the rates and on the terms stated in the offer
submitted.
The cheque thus sentin will be returned to the re.
spective parties whose tenders are not accepted.
For the due fulfilment of the coblractthe party or
parties whose tender it is proposed to accept will be
notified that their tender is accepted subject to a deposit
of five per cent. of the bulk sum of the contract—of whieh
the sum sent in with the tender will be considered a
part—to be deposited to the credit of the Receiver-Gen-
eral within eight days after the date of the notice.
Ninety per cent. only of the progress estimates will be
paid uniil the completion of the work.
This Department does not, however, bind itselt to ac-
oept the lowest or avy tender.

By Order,

F. BRAUN,
Secretary.
DRPT. OF RAILWAYS AND CANALS, §

Ottawa, 29th March, 1880.
5 Gold, Chromo, Marble, Snowflake, Wreath, Scrol},
Motto, &e¢. Cards, with name oun all, 10c. Agent's
complete outfit, 60 samples, 10c. Heavy Gold plated
g{ﬂg for olub of 10 names. Globe Card Co., Northford,

Notice to Br—iage-Builders.

SBALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned

+“Tender for Bridges, Welland Canasl,” will be received
at this office until the arrival of the Western mails on
TUESDAY, the 15th day of JUNE, next, for the con-
straction of swing and_stationary bridges at various
places on theline of the W elland Canal.
ways are to be a combination of irou and wood, and
those for railway purposes are to be of iron.

at this office oo and after MONDAY, the 31st DAY OF

WELLAND CANAL,

(Secretary of Railways and Canals), and endorsed

Those for high-

Plans, specifications and general conditions can be seen

MAY, next, where Forms of Tender can also be ob-
tained. .
Parties tendering are expected to have a practical
knowledge of works of this class, and are requested to
bear in mind that tenders will not be considered unless
made strictly in accordance with the printed forms, and,

next, for furnishing and erecting Iron Superstructures
over the Eastern
the Woods.

on application at the office of the Engineer-in-Chief,
Ottawa, on and after the 15th April.

DEPT. OF RAILWAYS AND CANALS,

~CANADIANIPACIFICYRAILWAY.S

Tenders for Iren Bridge Superstracture.

ENDERS, addressed to the undersigned, will be re-
ceived up to noon of SATURDAY, the 15th MAY,

and Western outlets of the Lake of

Specifications and other particulars will be farnished

By Order,
- F. BRAUN,
Secretary.

Ottawa, 1st April, 1880. }

in the case of irms—except there are attached the actual
signatures, the nature of the occupatioun, and residence
of each member of the same ; and, further, an accepted
bank cheque for a sum equal to €250 for each bridge,
for which an offer is made, must accompany each Ten-
der, which sam shall be forfeited if the party tendering
declines entering into contract for the work at the rates
and on the terms stated in the offer submitted.

The cheque thus sent in will be returned to the re-
spective parties whose tenders are not accepted.
For the due fulfilment of the cootract, the party or
parties whose tender it is proposed to accept will be noti-
fied that their tender is accepted subject to & deposit of
five per cent. of the buik sum of the contract--of which
the sum sent in with the tender will be considered a part
—to be deposited to the credit of the Receiver-Gemeral
witbin eight days after the date of the notice.
Ninety per cent. only of the progress estimates will be
paid until the completion of the work.

This Department does not, however, bind itself to
accept the lowest or any tender.
By Order,
¥. BRAUN,
Secretary.

DEPT. OF RAILWAYS ANXD CANALS, }
Ottawa, 29th March, 1880.

= L
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LACHINE CANAL.

Natice to Mac@ist-ﬁuntractms.

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned
(Secretary of Railways and Canals), and endorsed
“Tender for Lock Gates, Lachine Canal,” will be re-
ceived at this office until the arrival of the Eastern and
Western mails on THURSDAY, the 3rd day of JUNE,
pext, for the construction of Gates, and the necessary
machinery connected with them, for the new locks on
the Lachine Canal.
Plans, Specifications, and General counditions can be
seen at this office on and after THURSDAY, the 20th
day of MAY, next, where forms of tender can also be
obtained.
Parties tendering are expected to provide the special
tools necessary for, and to have a practical knowledge
of, works of this class, and are requested to bear in mind
that tenders will not be considered unless made strictly
in accordance with the printed forms, and—in the case
of firms- -except there are attached the actual signatures,
the nature of the occupation and residence of each mem-
ber of the same ; and, further, an accepted bank cheque
for a sum equal to $250, for the gates of each lock, must
accompauy each tender, which sum shall be forfeited if
the party tendering declines entering into contract for the
work at the rates und on the terms stated in the offer
submitted.
The cheque thus sent in will be returned to the re-
spective parties whose tenders are not accepted.
For the due fulfilment of the contract, the party or
parties whose tender itis proposed to acoept will be
notified that their tender is accepted subject to a deposit
of five per cent. of the bulk sum of the contract—of which
the sum sent in with the tender will be considered a
part—to be deposited to the credit of the Receiver-Gen-
eral within eight days after the date of the notice.
Ninety per cent. only of the progress estimates will be
paid until the completion of the work. .
This Department does not, however, bind itself to ac-
cept the lowest or any tender.
By Order,
F. BRAUN,

Secretary.
DEPT. OF RAILWAYS AND CANALS, }
Ottawa, 29th March, 1880,

EASTERN _D/V/S/O/V.

COMMENCING ON

Monday, Feb. 2nd, 1880.

Trains will run on this Division as follows :

will be made to the Legislature of Quebeg, at its next
session, for an act to incorporate ‘‘ The Montreal Steam
Heating Company.”
Montreal, 7th April, 1880.
6 Perfamed Cards—Motto Lily, Flora), Rosebud—
with name and case, 10 ots. ATNA CARD CO.,
Clintonville, Ct.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.
PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND Iil_’_['HOGRAPHIC C0.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,

6 and '7 Bleury Street, Montreal.
G. B. BURLAND, General Manager.

F. N. BOXER, ARCHITECT & CIVIL ENGINERR, Editor

TERMS:

One copy, one year, including postage. .. ..$2.00
One copy, 8ix months, including postage. .. 1.10
Subscriptions to be paid in ADVANCE.
The following are our advertising rates :—For one
monthly insertion, 10 cts. per line; for three months,
9 cts, per line ; For six months, 8 cts. per line; For one
year, 7 cts. per line; one page of Illustration, including -
one column description, $30; half-page of Illustration,
including half column description, $20; quarter-page of
Illustration, intluding quarter column description, $10.
10 per cent. off on cash payments.

-

MALL. MIXED. INVENTIONS AND MACHINERY, &c., or other matter of
- - — [ — | an original, useful, and instructive charaoter, and suitable
Leave Montreal.............. 2. 9 pan. 5.20 p.m. | £,r subject matter in the columns of the MAGAZINE, and
Leave Three Rivers. .. 625 pm. 415pm. | ot as an advertisement, will be iliustrated at very

Arrive Quebec...... . 925 p.m. 9.00 a.m. | poduced rates.
Leave Quebec..... . . 920 am. 5.30 p.m. REMITTING MONEY.—AIl remittances of money
Leave Three Rivers. 13.45 p.m. 4.00 a.m. | ;}o01d be in the form of postal-orders. When these are
Arrive Montreal....... cemenes 4.10 p.m. 9.50 a.m. | ot available, send money by registered letters, checks

Trains leave Mile-End Station ten minates later.
General Office, 13 Place d’Armes Square.

STARNES, LEVE & ALDEN, Ticket Agents.
Offices, 202 St. James Street, and 158 Notre Dame

Stroet. J. T. PRINCE,
Geueral Passenger Agent.
Montreal, March 16th, 1880.

50

Tortoise, Scroll, Wreath, Chromo, Motto and
Floral Cards 10c. U. 8. Card Co,, Northford, Ct.

ROBERT MILLER,
BOOKBINDER

WHOLESALE STATIONER,

15 Victoria Square, Montreal.

2 5Funlonable Visiting Cards—uo_two alike, with
name, 10¢. Nassau Card Co., Nassau,N. Y

E.N. FRESHMAN & BROS.
Advertising Agents,
166 V. Fourth St., CINCINN T1, 0.,

Estimates farnished free upon application.
5" Send two stamps for our Advertisers’ Manual.

Are authorized to receivé advertisements for this paper.

THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKINGC POWDER

Hasb

RAILWAY.

Tenders for Rolling Stock,

TENDERS are invited for furnishing the Rolling
Stock required to be delivered on the Canadian
:;:ol({itiilv{anw;ay, wli.thin thefmta:)t four years, comprising
elivery in each year of about the followin iz s
%2 I‘I‘,oooniotive Eng{nel. o following, viz
irst-class cars (a proportion bein, .
20 Second-class Cars? po do. g slocpers)
3 Express and Baggage Cars.
3 Postal and Smoking Cars.
240 Box Freight Cars.
100 Flat Cars.
2 Wing Plonghs.
2 Suow Ploughs.
2 Flangers.
40 Hand Cars.

Canada and delivered on the Canadian Pacific Railway,
at Fort William, or in the Province of Manitoba.

Stevens Card Co., Northford, Ct.

all Gold and Silver, Motto and Floral Cards 10c.

Drawings, specifications and other information may be
had on application at the office of the Engineer-in-Chief,
at Ottawa, on and after the 15th day of MARCH next.

THIS PAPER

ewspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRU
STREET), WHERE AD-

VERTISING CONTRACTS

MAY Bc FOUND O¥
FILE AT GEO. P,
ROWELL & CO'S

Tenders will be received by the undersigned up to

noon of THURSDAY, the 1st day of JULY next.
By order,

F. BR:UN,

The whole to be manufactured in the Dominion of

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery fam

THE COOKS FRIEND

SAVES TIMB,
IT SAVES TEMPER,

and wholesalebythe manufacturer.
W.D.MCLAREN, UNION MILLS,

17-19-52-362 85 College Street.

o a HOUBEHOLD WORD in the land,andisa

ily where Economy and Health arestudied:
Ttis used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolle, Pan-
cakes,Griddle Cukes, &e., &e., and a small guantityused
in Pie Orust, Puddiogs. or other Pastry, will save half
theusualshortening,and makethe food moredigestible

IT SBAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughouttbe Dominion,

or drafts, payable to our order. We can only undertake
to become respousible for money when sent in either of
the above ways.
This journa! is the only Scientific and Mechanieal
Monthly published in Canada, and its valueas an adver-
tising medium for all matter connected with our Manu-
factories, Foundries, and Machine Shops, and particu-
larly to Inventors, is theretore apparent.

3

4OELEGANT CARDS, all Chromo, Motto and glass .
hame in gold and jet 10c. West & Co., Westville, Ct

20 new Gold and Silver Chromos 10c. with name.
Silver or stamps taken. J. B. Husted, Nassau, N.Y.

‘THE BURLARND
LITHOGRAPH:C CONPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engraers, Lithographers, Prnters

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest ami most complete Estab-
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES.

2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, print and emboss envelopes by one operation.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THE
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

Mr. J. H. BATE

Newspaper Advertisiog
y Agent, 41 PARK ROW

(Times Building), NEW YORK. is authorised to contrac

for saverisementsin e Cxa- BEST RATES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and ‘LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS, .

Glass and
GLOBE CARD CO., Northtord, Conn.

OUR name on One Card Case aud 50 all Chromos

Flora! Cards, 10c. Agent's outfit 10c.

L'OPINION PUBLIQUE, an
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.
A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department. '

0 Perfume, Snowflake, Chromo, Motto Cards, names
5 ingold & jet, 100. G. A.SPRING, E. Wallingford, Ct.

Orders by mail attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same as if given personally.

10 Trapsparent, 1 Model
Name on all 150, WEST & CO., Westville, Conn.

ARDS—10 Lily of the Valley, 10 Scrol], 10 Engraved,
C Love Letter,1 Card Case.

@. B. BURLAND,

MANAGER,

may be made for it in

EW YORK.

D 7 artment of Railways and Canals,
.,m 7% Februazy, 1880.
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LAUNDRY BAR.

Ask for it. and take xo other,
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Trade Mark. | Made by THR ALBERT TOILKT \ou Co.

il JOANSTON'S

FLUID BEEF is

being sdopist in

B the BRITISH,

French. 1. &

and Ausirian

Naval, Miiitary

and (Gepersl hos-

L) pitals. 1t Is pre

(W] soribed by the

y Quean s physi-

- cian.and hy every

medlcal man who has tested its merita. It s the ooiy
essence known which covtsins all the nutritive consti-
tnents of beef, and is provounced by scientifc men every-
where tu bethe mnost periect food for ipvakids ever ia-
trodoced. Sold by Draggists asd Grocers. 3c.. &c.,

and §L.O0.

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTRFAL.

Superior Pale and Brown Malt

India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double asd Sizgle
Stout in Wood and Bottle. Shippiug orders pmmpdr ex-
scuted. Families supplied. =-8.52.002

THE BFLL ORGAT COMPAAY

LARGEST AND OLDEST ORGAN FACTORY IN
THE BRIT!SH EMPIRE.

Established 1565.—13,000 now im use.

Siiver Medal and Diploma, Provincial,
1871,

Sllver Medal and Diploma, Centennial,

§78.

[nternational Medal and Diploma, Syd-
ney, Australla, 1877,

Only Sflver Medal for Parlor Orgaas, Pro-
vincial, Toronto, 1878,

Only Medal at Industrial Exhibitlon,
Toronto, 1839.

M:. Hague, of the Merchants Back. says. *The Organ
4ent e § did not suppase capable of belng prodoced in
Cangda. the ivne is pure, rich and deep, acd the edwet
produced by combinstion of the slops s charming.”

For Catalogues, sddress :

W.BELL & CO,,

41-47 East Marke: Square, Gueipo, Ont.
0r J. HECEER, 10 Puillizs Square, Mootreal.

THE

Canadizn Speciaton,

A high-class Weekly Journal,
.  EDITED BY THE

Reverend A. J. BRAY.
SUBSCRIPTION: $2.00 PER ANNUM.

OFFICES: 162 8t. Jamwes Sireet, Mdntreal,
Toronto Street, Tornnto.

and 4

THE MILTON LEAGUE.
“Give me the liberty to know, to thiak, to believe, and
1o utter freely uoordlng t0 conscience, above ajl liber-
tieg - W ilton
PUBLICATIONS:
BRAY, REV.ALPRED J. The Chorches of Chris-

BROWN, REV.J. BALDWIN., The Ductrine of
Annmi}ation in the Light of the Gospel of

50
CLEOD. NORMAN D.D. Sootch Pebbles 15
TIPPLE, Rav. 8. A. Echo« ofSpoken Words. . 5

“Here Is a sew wave of litexalun. and nf the dvep
sad wide sea of religious lhough! bne lpatk'm and
meht and nautully rufreshing.''—Lilerary Wor
WHISKERS or a luzuriaat Moustache csa ow

Erown in a tew days.  Sals wnd

Seod addrees and 50¢. to 8EARS & CO.,
& miag, Oble, U.B8 . Buamps mken N

a3l

PROPOSED MONUMENT 10 THE PRINCE IMPERIAL IN WESTMINSTER ABKEY.

In consequence of spurtous imitations of

| 8TTT "shiien FO.¥

LEA AND PERRINS SAUCE,

which are calculaled o decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NEW LABEL, bearing thesr Signature,
Vé7 61(5

Lo .,

which 15 placed on every botlle of WORCESTERSHIRE
SAUCE, and without which none is genuane.
Ask for LEA & PERRINS® Q«xu‘e and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and Stopper,
Hhoiesaie and /or Export by the Propriciors, i8orcester ; Crugse and Blackwell, London,
&, &, and By Grocers and Oflmen throsghout the World,

To be ohtained of
Mrsses. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Msasrs, URQUHART &£CO., MONTREAL.

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

3213-12

MARK.

CAMOMILE PILLS are compdenily véicommends! o a rimple Remaly for Indigestion, whick 1
the cause of nearly ail the diseases to 1wiich we are sabject, beng a maficine 2 uniformly crodful
and beneficial, thar i is Natural Stvengtiener of the Human Stomack.”
M NOrton’s Pl act as a pewersul tonic and gemile apeviemi; are muld in thdr cperation, 1sfe
under any circumstan ez, and thowsandi of pviens can wop bear ledmeny le the bdemefits 10 ke
derivad from thar use, os they Aave dren a mever-failding Famidy Friemd for upwords of 48 years,
Sold in Aottles at 18, 14d., 28. 9d and 115. earh, 8 ) ail Medicine Vendors throughout the Werld,

Wirk fusnce calial the

CA TION,
Be sure 'mj ask for “NORTON'S PIL I'.S

and d not be persuaded to purchase ax t"n.ah.‘n

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

fac-simile of Barou Liebig's Bigna-
ture in Blae Ink across Label.

“1s a success and boon for which Nations should feel
grateiul."—See Medicul Press, Lancet, Brit, Med. Jour., ‘-.c
“Consumption in Eogland increased tenfold in ten years.’

To be had of all Storckeepers, Grocers and Chemists.,
Snle Agents for Canada and the United States {wholesale
only) C. David & Co., 43. Mark 1. ane, London, Pnglard

HEALTH FOOD. |

RECEIVED THE A

Highest Award & Diploma
AT THE

INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION

AND i

HIGHEST AWARD AND DIPLOMA ;

AT THE
DOMI\IGY EXUIBITION 0’!"““\

On the table of Hi¢ Exellency the Govarnnr- (nnnru!.
and greatly admired by H. R. H. Princosa Louise

Agents wanted in all cities and towns
4060 Yonge S&treot,

20

JTHE DUCHINSS CORSISL.
Awarrlld Extra P'rize; Grand Dominion Exkibition.

15 apecially desigoad for Stowt Ladies,
to meet the requirements of faablion, h
pot ouly eleqant jn form, bot ve
furtable to wear. Once worn, w ’fl
oo other, :

Sateen Jean, §£2.50 ; Coutll, &3.50 ncd
upswaidy,

-Bent by post to say part of the Do
minion ob receipt of price and sddress.

" Renll menssre Round the Waist
and

length of tht wnder nem and sugth of frent,
Gltawa Corset Fuctory, 70 Syarka Btroet, Ottawa, Ont,

6

+ TOROXTO,

Quean Anne and Photo Carda, llnmatd & parfnmod
o case, 100. Attantio Card Co., B annaturd Ct.

'I"nn (-n (u.

Lovely Rorebud Chromo Cardq or 20 Plornl Maotwe
with nama l0e. Nassaa Curd Co, Vuaan \ Y

antes 10 agentd. Uit free:
CKERY, Angunu Manm

Bust, 1}:!—»»0! too tght—alpo

I PAINTERS & ARTISTS MATERIALS .

TRUTASK,
IS o e

will Cure You.,

@9 viLuanie
v from
1 ’I,%':’x{:x“u P,

alll
It you feel w wuhont. clea ,
nowing why,
Iop Bittera will
ou are & man of bus
?x ot wa evaryday

Restoro Yen
{nees, woakevned Ly thy
dytiosy or & man of 1ot
hight work,
Strengthen You,
mftoring from any indis
fast, aa (s ofton thie cap,
Ilcllrvr You,

P on tho farm, at thy
your systens ety
ulating withont intoxy.

What You Need.
ru)m €] !u\hlo your

llop limrrn will

1t you arm young, and
orotion, OF are ErUwWing to¢
flop Bitters will

3t you are in the work.
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If you are old, and your
Driven thatoml Y, Rud Your

Nop Dittere will ‘lu\ you l\ﬂr I.ll"v lu‘ Vigor.

cuy Crax lu (ho -rm(«t u.fu! and bewt,
Bor Co Ask Children,

Omne Hor Pap for Stumach, 1dver and Kidweynis sape.
rier to all otlhern, Curve by sboarption.  §$ 48 perfong,

D, L C 12 an almctste and fressdstilds enro far drguk-
vonncem, QY Of GpilY, Lubane st Bas Solica

Abavs snid by druggista, Hlen Btlers Mg, Un Renberter X, Y,

FOR SALE AT
LYMAN, RONS & CO.,
8. EVANS & €O
M. HASWELL & €0,

Maonireas

GOVERNMENT RMLWAY

Western ])ivision_.

0.1 0. AND 0. RAILWAY.

SHORTEST AND MOST DIRECT
ROUTE TO OTTAWA.

On asd after MONDAY, JANUARY, 1y
P will leave HIDCHELAGA DEPOT we fall

i
)

4.5 B

Express Tralnps fur Hall as.
Arrive at Jlail st

A.,QAW";"AJ‘!; ESTHI
* Aylmer x\%

SRS o and
AR,

prnn T'vum from Ayimes at ...
h Haull at... .
Arrive 2 Hochslagn at
Train Drr 5t Jercme nt
Train frew 81 Jevome 4l ..

Tralrs loave Mite Eod Statbus ten misntes latar

s MAGNIFICENT PALACE CARS ON
. ALL PASSENGER TRAINS.

Crenaral Offiee, 13 Place d'Armes Square

STARNEX, LEVE & ALDEN
Tirket Ag

Jawes and 158 Notra Dame Nireets
Co AL SCOTT

Goo't Saperintendent Weetern Division
¢ ASTARK.

en'Y Veright and Untesrger .\;rr.!

Oftices, 803 N

C;\}ll)5~
P10 dranapare

k2
name on All,

v the Vallex 19 8eredi |
U Medel Live bt
pald. [RGB TR

l.RD & 4 (1 \ '~nm~

( puNTRAGTS P“R ADBVERTISING

IN TiY. Canadian
AY l!l. M \l')h t' QUR LOWERST BATLS

Illuntrntvd‘icw'«
MR
SETHANEW YORK.
HOUSE OFI"I"ES

D. MORRICE & CO.,
ICH DEALERS.

24 Victoria Square.

"Prices Reduced for 1880,

Prompt Delivery and Pure Ice.

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,

OIL, LEAD, PAINT,
GOLOB & VARNISH MERCHANTS

t IMPORTERS O

Englirh and Belgian Window (lass, Rolled. Raugh
and 6iiehed D'late Glass, Colorrd, 1'lain and
Stained Enamellsd Sheel G lass,

HUSHES
culmml.u DYX 8TUyrs, Naval STOREE A

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

AR

265 & 257 COMMISSIONERS sT.

MONTREAT.
2615 MY




