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1HE WEEK.

Mr. Bright has 10w come out squarely against
the Irich agitators whom he calls disloyal and
rebellious.  This is perhisps the most remark.
able tergiversation in that remarkable man's
career.

.
- s

Tue Provincial Government deserve much

1
thn United States should stoop to so puerile an
act as the reshipping of *‘ assisted immigrants”
fiom New York, The matter is so simple as
not to be worth while arguing, but it is a great
satisfaction to know that the better class of the,
American press have treated the subject with |
rare good taste and wisdom,

"Q
HEaLy's return for Monaghan, over both the
Conservative and Liberal Candidates, is unques-
tionably a striking victory for his party. XNo
wonder he declared that landlordism had been
trampled under foot, and that the eclections

! represented the demand of Ulster for a speedy

reform in the Land laws. Healy further stated
that he had little doubt, every farmer in Ire-
land would be the owner of his holding before
wany years. **The victory of the Parnell
party would lead to the reopening of the land
question and other great reforms and his hearers
would see the day when Irishnien would muake
laws on their own soil. ** These be brave words,
but the election in Monaghau gives them much
signiticance,

-
. »

The Giole agiees with us that the governinent
of Canadashould be consulted in the choice of
ta Governor General, but the Gusette so far dis-
agrees as to be ** really anxious about the mens
tal condition of vur vontemporary under its next
management.'” The London Addvertiser, abound-
ing in the same view, says: — **The Govern-
ment of the United Kingdom are re:ponsible
for the appointment of Governors-General, The
efliciency with which the Colonial Office ad.
ministers its aifairs depends upen the skill and
ability with which the Governor-General dis-
chiurges his duties.  Uvrtainly the men who are
called npon to administer the Government of
Fogland, koow the public men on that side of
the Atlantic very mueh better than they can be
known here.  Whether it will be better that
the people of Cauada should appoint their Go-
vernor-General, is a separale matter. 1t does not
arise in this case. What we have hereis an
attempt to embarrass the Government of Mr.
Gladstone by interfering in the appointment of
a Governor-General.” We counfess that we see
no argument in all this against our pretension,
As a mere matter of political or diplomatical
¢tiquette, if nothing else, Canada should be
consulteld in so important a matter.

PRACTICAL RESULTS OF FISH
CULTURE IN THE DOMINION
OF CANADA.

Having read attentively your two leadiug ar-
ticles on “*Fish Culture,”’ | venture to offer some
candid observations, founded upon facts within
my own knowledge, concerning fisheultural

credit for promptly acting on the report of the
Civil Service Commission and proceeding 1o
dismissal and curtailment in a large number of |
cases. This is the only way to make a serious i
Leginning, !

» t
.. ¢

BEFORE We go to press, the probabilities are :
that the Count de Chumbard will have passed |
away from what was to him, in a double sense, !
& land of exile. The result of his demise must ‘
have an influence on the state of parties in
France and his political testament will be looked !
for with concern.

.
*

We are glad to learn that the pruspects of |
establishing a Canadian ssnitary sssociation are |
excellent.  The provisional officers will weet at
Kingston in Scjnember, apd proceed to draft a
constitution sud bLy-laws, Following upon this ¢
we hope to sce the publieation of a periodical |
devoted to the d:fferent Lranches of sanitary
tcience,

.
. -

GoveERNMENT are spending a great deal of
money this year for the campiog of volunteers,
and the money will be well spent, if expended
upon bone fida men.  But we fear that there is
a great deal of sham in the making up of the
Cadres, snd complaints reach us of young men |
enlisting ouly a few days before marching, with |
the sole view of enjoying the faun of the carnp, |

-

It isa pity, that, for the sske of capturing

; eries of t

operations and their practical effects in Canada.
The first of these articles, from the ability of its '

lauthor and its matter of fact style, attracts i

especial attention. 1t deals with the report ot
Professor A, J. Malmgren, to the Russian
Government. discouraging the attificial breeding
of fish in Finland on the pattern described and
adopted at Nikolsk in the district of Novgorod.
His conclusion is supported by reference to
various counties in which he contends that
adequate substantial returns from public expen.
diture are not shown. Pardon me for saying
that 1 nct understand Inspector Malmgren to
allege, as you say, that “‘the artificial breed.
ing of fish, especially in the United States and
Cansda, has proved a failure. He concedes
everything else excepting the financinl success,
which he alleges caunot be unquestionahly
proved l:i'; pereeptible improvement in the fish.
e United States and Canada from the

output of large quantities of fry.
I have received a letter from M. Von dem
Borne, of Germany, asking for information to
refute the learned doctor’s statement. Other

; Canadian correspondents have also received

similar communications. My own answer to
him refers solely to the case of Canada as under. |
stood from official reports printed for public use,
In the present letter I shall confine myuelf to
the same class of fucts,

The fecundation of vast quanties of fish ova
and their development into living and healthy
fry, in fabulous numbers and promising condi-
tion, immeasurably exceeding the produce of
natural operations, are practical resnlts estab.
lished beyond per-adventure. Herein is certain.
ly an important gain to human knowledge as
bearing on the necessities of mankind, The
means of safe transport and sucoessful deposit of
both vivified eggw and young fish to distant
parta and numerous places, have also proved

P ¢ efficient and in keeging with other success, The
i

ocenn voyage, not only shows complote facilities
for transportation, but iudicates the boundless
rossibilities of the same ingenious energy that
{ms brought fish culture to its present state.
Thus far there is no appearance of failure and
no room for doubt. What requires yot to be
done is to convince the world that a propotrtion
of such prolific hatching and abundant distribu-
tion, commensurate to the prodigious numbers
hatched and liberated alive, has reached matur-
ity and reappeared in commercial and industrial
channels as & commodity of trade and an article
of supply to such an appreciable extent as the
faithful are justified in oxpecting.  The multip-
lication of marketable food-fishes, as evidenced
by the actunl, is what remains to be proved.
There can, I presume, be no doubt that the
public tax-payer has a right to demand this
proof ; and in Canada, parliament and the press
are always asking for it in somewhat impatient
terms.  We cannot longer confound the practi-
cal results of successful reproduction and pro-
miring distribation with the other practical re.
sults which are no doubt comprized in Prof.
Malmgren's idea of *ffluancial success.” 1t
may be that there are still, as you so well de-
seribe, skeptics and carpers—it may be that
there are fanlts and accidents ; but there are also
exaggerators and enthusinsts, and with enthu.
siasm lurks the danger of being uonduly in-
flnenced on behalf of fish hatehing, even to the
extent of overlocking contributory and *‘stub.
born fucts” necessary to establish perfect success
and justify public patronage.

In view of this increasing demand Uputina
word to say, that it seems to me to be the truest
interest of the ehlarged propagation of fish, and
the immense increase of fish food which we an-
ticipate from artificial methaods and their auxil
iaries, that we should now begin to consider
seriously the economic as the chicl of **practicul
results.”

It is proposed, therefore, to bring under no-
tice a few statistical facts relating to the artificial
cultivation of fish in Canada, and its bearing ny
domestic vonsnmption and trade supply. The
{)res«*!xt time is favorable for such « retrospect,
recause the decennial census of Canada is now
complete, and the concurrent fish hatching
operations between 1872 and 1882 aflord a re.
liable basis of comparison.

Canada has tleven government fish hatchettes
now in operation, eight of which are occupied in
batching sulmon eggs only, besides two private
oties, Which alse hatch the true salnon; two
are employed in hatching salmon, white fish
and trout eggs, and ouc hatches white tish and
{-ike-pcrch. The varliest of these batcheries has
ieen in operation for ubout fifteen vears, and
the latest for twb years: the principles ones
have existed since 1873. The entire cost of these
public establishments to date is $250, 400,

The whole number of fish bred aud distributed
from 1868 to 18S1 is about one hundred and
five millions of which about twenty and a half
millions were salmon, and about sixty-nine and
a half millions were white fish.

The total catch of these two kinds of fish in
the five provinces where hatcheries exist is given
in the Census returns as foliows i—

1571, 1881,

Salmon . . 3,263,200 lbs. 1,754,800 1he,
Whitefish . 4,603,400 1bs. 7,848,200 1hs,
This differenes is seventeen per ceni. under
the patural increase during the decude next pro-
ceding. Considering the increased numbers of
fishermen and amount of netting in the last ten
years, and the aciual yield from new places and
districts far removed from areas of the deposit
of fry from the hatcheries, the general evidence
of this exhibit is not thus far assuring of com-
mercial benefit.  Unfortunately the proof in
special comparative instauces is even less en.
couragivg. Taking, for example, the two
hatcheries which represent the leading fish pro.
ducts of the maritime and lacnstrine s ctions of
Canada raised in their precincts, salmon and
white fish, namely, the Bedford Basin salmon
hatchery at the sea coast of Nova Seotin, near
Halifex, and the Sandwich whitefish batechery
between the great lakes, in Outario, as easterly
and westerly exemplais. Both of these hatcher-
iea were started about the same time, and have
been rome seven years in operation. There i3
an ample margin of time for realization ; and to
be perfectly sure [ reckon along with the salmon
fry at Bedford, these hatched at Sydn-y, C. B.,
also in Nova S-otia, and | add to the whitefish
hatch reported at Sandwich the hateh seturned
from Newcastle, Ontatio. The number of sal-
mon fry distributed in Nova Scotia was six
million and s quarter.  The cateh of salmon in
that province, by the Census of 187], was
843,600 lbs.; and for 1881 it wax 316,900 Ibs.,
the decrease in ten years being over lifty per
cent. notwithstanding other couses which should
improve the yield, such as protaction, fishways,
etc., etc. The young whitefish distributed in
Ontario between 1876 and 1881, numbered sixty-
five millions seven hundred thousand. The
catch of white fish in the same provinee, by the
Census of 1871, was 4,289,000 l‘)s. ; and by that
of 1881 it was 7,860,200 Jbs, This improvement
in the whitefish fishery way be due in & measure
to artificial hatching, but ix most noticeabls in
localities dependent entirely on nautical sources,
and it is indisputable that the yearly cateh from
1875 to 1881, in the immediate vicinity of the
Sandwich hatchery, has declined.
The state of the salon fishery in Nova Scotia
is undoubtedly agninst us, But the wenkest of

very interesting and Instructive spectacle lately

on view at South Kensington, of American and

g little electoral fnfluence, the Government of Capadian ova in process of batching after au

all iy the cuse whero we ought to be atrongest-—
at the parent institution, frem which five mil-
lions six hundred thousand young salmou have

been distributed,  The catch of salmon in
Outario, by the Censusof 1871, was 17,500 1bs ;
and by the Census of 1881 it was nil. The
Superintendent’s Report for 1881 sta os that. so
far as roturns go, it is a complete failure.  Thiy
aettles the point that absolutely nothing has re-
sulted in fourteon successive years from the re:
peated deposit, prolific incubation, and annual
distribution of salmou at the parent estublishe
méent. .
1T, then, as it appears, the sconomic re-
sults from this large outlay and enormous dis.
tribution of salwoen and whitefish, in two exems
plary instancos on the sea consts nud inand
waters of Canada, within the period of ten
vears, ure, as the oflicin] returny establish, co-
paratively insignifiennt, it is not fair to assume
and wise to acknowledge that the time hns ar-
rived to ask ourselves, if there may not be some.
thing wanting perhiaps in our vursing and reat.
ing of the broods, which want defents truition
from the tried methods of impregnation and in-
enbation that have thus far, from ova to iy,
proven remarkably successfull

The presence of eminent scientists and ex-
pericnced fish-culturists from all parts of the
world now assembled at the International Fx-
hibition in Londou, atfords a rare and timely
opportunity to disciss the matter, and to elicit
inl‘ornmtiou aud opivious that way not only iu-
struct and guide us in the fature,—-if there be
defecta in the system,—but give assnfance to
the publiv tax payer that we ure reaping or shall
soouer or later reap the fruits of so much eenlous
and expensive labor,  This phase of the enter
prise is of such great importance in its relation
1o the permanence and extension of the systetn
of artiticial fish hutching, that 1 think it menits
the attention of distinguished nud practic d men
in both hemispheres.

Your obedient servent,
W. FWHITCHER,

PrrSONal.

Ty Prussian Ministry have decided to take
the reguiation of Church matters into their own
hands, indeprndent of Rome, aud to submit
a Bill in the Diet providing for « medifieation
of the May laws. The Bl is not mtended to
be an organic measure, but one removing the
chief objections to those laws, The Wil will
consist of a single paragraph, aliowing the say-
ing of Muass and the dispeasing of the saecra-
ments, in consideration of yecagaition of tha
Government’s wodified rule in regand to the
duty of infermivg the Goverument of Church
appointiments,

As old bat of Herr Wayner's hay lately been
made the subject of a Jengthy Gegal document.
Not fong betore  his death the great musicion
tought n new hat in Venice, aud put it oo at
once, leaving his shabby old Leadogear behind
on the counter. With a Keen eye o business
the hatter kept the obl har, which was of
white feit and the usual broad-bringued shapu
often seen in Wagner's poitraty, and he has
now sold it for a handsome price to w duvoted
Wagnerian,  The purchaser was dotermined
that there should be no doubt ot the relie’s
authenticity, aud obliged the huiter to givea
full account of Herr Wagner's visit wna pur-
chase before a lawyer, the depositton beug dity
signed, attested by witnesses, and careluily
handed over to the fawyer's keeping.

Avvax Trouspyxe e, the editor of the
Novth Awmerican Review, recently bought upoan
ancestral estate known as ©* the Plains, " a tract
of seven hundred acres with polatial buildings,
in Carohine county, Md., the property of 1he
Jate Mrs. Bourne, whose futher, {sane Purneld,
a 1ypical Southery gentleman, vrutied o daugh-
ter of Benjamin Sylvestre, a birge Tandholler in
aute-bellum times. The Purnel! family werese.
lated to Senator Pendicton ol Ohio and some ol
the first Virginia fawmilies. They were vory
wealthy, and maintained all the social enstoms
of the old Duminion aristocracy in old planta-
tiou times.

A CrUEL Praectieal JORKF. -~ man, tiavels
stained and wearied, entered the office of the
Commissioner of Indinn Atfairs at Washington
a few days ago, aud said he had just mirived
from Muskovy, Indian Territory, and had cotue
for the purpese of pettinvg his instructions ay
agent at the Union Agency, ia that Tertitory, He
wag informed that anagent wis already there, and
that no vacancies existed.  Upon hearivg this
he seemed to be very much overcome, and ~aid
that his (riends hwd told him that he had heen
appointed Tndinn agent, aud all that wo o eess
sary fur him todo was to go 1o Washingtou and
receive his instructions.  He raid that he laed
spent all his woney in coming here.  He was
told that he had been ma-le the victim of a
practical joke.

The production of beer in the i nited States
last year amounted to 525,000,000 gallons, an
average of more than 14 gallons fur every -
habitaut. This avernge is still tehind that of
Belgiam, of Great Britain, and of Gormany, the
German average being 22 gallons per head an-
nually ; but it is larger thau that of soy other
country, ar* . the increase in the consnmption of
malt liquors in this country ix in every way re-
markable, In 1868 the total production way
but 62,000,000 gallons, so that t{m iherense has
been more than eight fold in twenty yenrs, the
population having ncreased about rixty per
cent, o counterhanlunce this, the statistics xhow
that the production of distitled liguors has dim.
inished during this period, notwithstanding the «

increase of population.
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DOMINION DAY.

RY T. MCTUFP.

Ring the bells, merry bells,

o At the bronk of duy !

Lheir clangor tells, as it swolls,

"I Duminion Day.

Fire the guns, beat the drums,
And glad and joyful sing!

Your songs of peace—let mirth increase,
And lot dull ¢are take wing.

Do not lag, hoist tha fiag,
t ‘mn the highest pole;
Loyally und joyfully,
. Foneage with heart and sonl,
Ta colehrate, with minds elate,
This hnppy holiday
Which saw a nation horn in peace
Heneath Victoria's sway.

From Naova Seotia’s rugged coast,
“ Fram fur Vancouver's 1sle,

From Manitoba's prairies green—
Ontario’s fruittul =il,

A loyal peaple, happy, free,
Contented with their lot,

Vie with ench other thus teshow
Thoe day ix unforgot

That hound them in the holy ties
Of amity winl peace—

And hawd in hand

I nited Stand,—

Their power and wealth increase!

New Brunewick’'s mountains echo back
The thunders of Quebee ;
Cape Breton's syns
Staud by their guns
‘rises Bdward’s to awake—
Wliose sturdy fisherinen are aye
The farcuost in the van
L adl thase noble qualities
Which conatitute the man,

Lo muy Confederation be

Our country’s guiding star!

Noravert get of rulers ¢'er

Va constitution mar:

Auid may foresight und wisdom

Their uvery action guide--

The strength'ning of the bond stifl he

Their glory and their pride,

That in the march of progre
May with its neighbor vie:
Each stone well tested, that it may
Cie's prvages defy

A nebte strueinre thus we'll raise
{n this free Northarn land:
Syvimnetrically, sobidly,

At wsdinirably planned.

Fre which onr rights we will defemd
With true caonsisteney

Still foving well that dear Old Landd,

That Lad scrosx the sea,

Which all true Britons still regard
With love and pride sincere;

Crrr farent whom we all rezpect,
And honor wnd revere.

3 each

What enemices but well might fear

Our borders to attnek,

Did they but know the sonls which glow

Beneath the Uniondack!
Unired ali,
We stund or (all

by Grand O3d Mother Tae:

Tu erush the foe who'd dare 1o lund
["pon her sacred snid!

Ours not the mercenary aid

Thut papered hirelings give:

T'he t1es wineh bind our loyalty

Are silken bonds of Tove,

Cemveuted by the purity

And justice of her reign,

Gn whoese domain the sun ne’er sets—
Proud Empress of the main.

Then Tet us all right royally
Eugnge, while yet we may,
To celebrate,
With wiuds clate,
This huppy holidny,
Whieh aw i nation
Boru in peace
Lenvath Vietoria's sway

Camphelitord, June 18th, 1813,

THE NEN S PILGRIMY 0OF THE FALL
LIVER LINE,

To say of anything that it is the best of its
kind in the world is to make a bold claim, and
yet this is what may be safely asserted of the
new steamer Pilgrim of the Fall River Line, be.
tween New York and Boston, and of which we
give several excellent iHustrations. The Pilyrim,
which after several years of construction and
preparation took her placo last week in the re-
gular passenger service of the line, hay been
aptly christened ¢ The Iron Monarch of Long
Island Sound,” and iz not only larger than any
other inland steamboat in the world, but is also
unsurpassed in the perfection of its finish, the
eampleteness of its appointments, and the extent
and variety of its equipment. The hull of the
Pilgrim, which isof iron, was built and lantched
at the well.known Chester (I’a.) yard of lohn
Roach & Sou, aud her boilers, engines and
machinery supplied by the same firm at their
wotks in New York. To fully describe in Jetail
all the features of the Pilgrim would be to the
unprofessional reader a tedious task, but a few
figures may give soms idea of ber magnificent
dimensions and varied vquipment.  Among her
measuroments are the follawing : Tonnage, 3,500
tons ; length 300 feet ; bheaw over gumds, 8§74
feet ; depth frown floor to top of dome, 60 feet ;
aggregate horse-power of twelve boilers, 5,500 ;
diameter of paddlewheels, 41 feet; of steam
cylinder, 110 inches; weight of walking beam,
83 tons; and of eylinder, 30 tons. In the
ejquipment of the boat are required ton miles of
elactric light wire, five miles of copper signal
wire, 2,000 fect of fire hose, 6,000 yards of car-
peting 4,5000 shoets, 4000 blankets, 3,500
towels, 10,000 picces of china and crockery, and
1,800 pieces of silverware. The Pilgrim has
sloeping nccommodation for 1,000 passengers,
and a dining-hall seating 170 persons at ouce,
In every detail of construction and furnishiung,
tho principle of the buikiers of the Prdgrim has
beeu to “get the bent,” Iron bulkheads dividing
the hull trangversely, render it unsinkable ; the

casing in iron of the ongines and boilers, and the
practical abelition of gaa and lamps, reduce the
danger from firc to a minimum ; while in the
decorations and the furnishings nothing which
could please the taste or enhance the comfort of
the passengers has heen omitted. The grand
saloon and its galleries and ceilings, the main
staircases and the bridal staterooms, are mnarvels
of the decorator's and the furnisher’s arts, and
in all departments of the great steamer, and for
all classes of passengers, all the latest and most
cifective nEplinnces of modern skill and taste to
insure both comnfort and safety have beon called
into service. In round numbers, the total cost
of the Pilgrim has been one million dollars, and
the Old Colony Steamship Company, her owners,
miy safely challenge the world to produce, for a
long time to come, her equal. With the uddi-
tion of the Pilgrim, the Old Colony fleet now
numbers nine first-clags steamers, of which four
are exclusively in the freight service, enabling
it easily to hold the pre-eminence it has long de-
served and wmaintained as the finest and the
favorite of all the lines plying the waters of
Long Island Sound. The service for the Summer
of 1883 includes a separate line to Newport and
u daily line to Boston vii Fall River.

In the fitting up and equipment of the Pilyrim
nothing has been omitted which the resources of
modern art and science could suggest. Nearly
one thousand Edison electric lights illuminate
brilliantly the saloons, galleries, dining-rooms
and all the larger spaces of the great steamer,
while in cvery stateroom a simple half-turn of
the key will throw an instant floud of clear, soft
light at the service of the occupant. The three
dynamo machines generating the electrical cur-
rent, are run by a special boiler at 150 horse
power, and to produce by candlight equivalent
to that supplied by the electric plant would re-
quire nearly twelve thousand candles burning
simultancously. The candle-light would doubt-
less, even then be far less satisfactory, while the
resultant heat would be absolutely intolerable.
ThLe entire absence of heat from the lights, the
almost perfect immunity from danger from fire
and gas explosion are, by no means the least of
the advantaget of the clectric system of lighting.
The Fdison plant was adopted on the Pilgrim,
after two years successful and constant use on
another of the Scand line of steamers, and thor.
ough examination of all the claims of competing
system. The fixtures for the electric lights, of
o%egnut and tasteful design, were all manufac.
tured by the well-known and enterprising firm
of Mitchell, Vance & Co., of this city, who,
for many years, have led in the manufacture of
gas fixtures, and are now prepared in connection
with their other business, to adapt their exten-
sive facilities to the manufacture of the most
effective and artistic fixtures for the electric
light. Their ability to succeed in this new
branch is amply demonstrated by their work on
the Pilgrim, which includes one electrolier of
thirty-six lights, two of twenty-seven, and a
large number ranging from four to eight lights
each. All of the silverware on the Pilyrim, of
which there are over three thousand pieces, was
supplied by Reed & Barton, of Taunton, Mass.,
whose works, established in 1824 as pioneers in
the manufacture of table ware, have steadily
grown until they now cover ten acres, and em-
ploy nearly one thousand men. Compared with
competitors, the Reed & Barton manufactories
ag far surpass any other as does the Pilyrim all
of her floating rivals,  Special designs were pre-
pared for most of the ware, and an exceedingly
rich and solid etfect, combining beanty with
utility, has been secured. Few private tables
cap compete with those of the Pilgrim in the
clegance and substantial merit of their silver.
The New York City salesroom of Messrs Leed &

jarton, at 6386 Broadway is a museum of all
that is rare and excellent in their art, and a
national headyuarters for connoisseurs in fine
silver ware, 'I‘he furniture on the Pilgrim was
made to order by Doe, Hunnewell & Co., of Bos-
ton, from special designs. In the main saloon
are several hundred chairs of beantiful carved
mahogany, upholstered in deep rod Freuch
mohair plush, specially imported for this use ;
one hundred low, easy chairs for ladies, and a
large number of sofas and seats around the masts.
The furniture of the social hall, of the ladies’
cabin, and of the quarter.deck, is all similar in
style and material to that of the main saloon.
In the bridal rooms are handsome black walaut
bedsteads, and in seven of the roous they are of
an clegant folding pattern, so that when closed,
the room presents the appearance of a richly-
furnished parlor, with long pier mirrors. All
the other apartinents of the steamer are furnished
in equal taste and comfort by Messrs. Doe,
Hunnewell & Co., who also supplied the cur-
tains, portitres and drapery. The joiner work—
that is to say, theinterior wood finishing of the
Pilgrim—was done by William Rowland, the
largest house of this kind in the country, whose
work may be found in all the steamers of the
Old Dominion Ocean Steamship (Savannah),
Mallory and Pacific Mail Lines ; and, in short,
in nearly all of the coastwise stenmers now ply-
ing from New York and the North Atlantic
ports. FL C. & J. S, Calkin, of this city, the
plumbers, paintors and decorators of the Pilgrim,
Lrought to this task the experience of thirty
years, during which they have fitted up uvearly
all tho constwise steamers, including the Ward
(Havana) and Pacific Mail Lines. Steam heat
is carried into every statoroom, and the plumbing
includes all the latest improvements o} the best
private dwellings. Messrs. Calkin also supplied
tha life.rafts of the Pilgrim, similar to those
which, under the new steamship law, they ave

now furnishing most of the foreign trans-Atlautic

steamers. (. & R. Hutson, of this city, who
did all the painting and frescoing of the Pilyrim,
performned similar serviea for her well-known
clder sisters of the Fall River Line, the Bristol
and the Providence, all of the Iron Steamboats
and white's Rockaway excarsion fleet, and also
for the City of Richmond, which, decorated by
the Messrs. Ilutchin with special splendor, now
plies on the bay route between New York and
Long Branch. The same firm are now painting
and frescoing the new Tremont, of the Boston
and Portland Line. All the metallic packing
ured on board the [igrim comes fromn 1. Kat-
zenstean & Co., of this city, and is similar to
that suppiied by the same firm for the Pacific
Mail, the latest Cunardery, the City of Lome, the
Normandic, the North German and Hamburg
lines, and adovted by the priucipal steamship
companies of Burope. The twelve lifeboats of
the Pilyrime which are the largest ever cone
structed for an inland steamer, are all of the
Lewis H. aymond patent, ann fitted with his
automatic plug, that is never missing when
needed. Mr. Raymonds’s lifeboats are in use
in all of the American coastwise steamers, and
also on many of those crossing the Atlantic
under foreign flags. David Kahnwéilers's
¢ Neversink” cork life-preservers, over which
over a quarter of a million arc in use in all parts
of the world, have also beeu supplied to the Pil-
grim. Sucvivors frotn the San Francisco, the
City of Houston, the Seawanhnke, and many
other ill-fated steamers, give testimany to the
value of Kahnweiler's life-preserver, which are
now in use in nearly all the first-class passenger
steamers in all parts of the world. The firm
alzo makes a specially of swimminyg and bathing
jackets, which may be worn under the ordinary
bathing suits, and are extremely valuable in
teaching ladies and children how to swim. The
Pilgrim is steered by steam, and is under the
most perfect control. The windlasses, capstans,
and all the other appliances of the steering gear,
were supplied by the American Ship Windlsss
Jompany, of Providence, R.I., the sole manu-
facturers of machivery of this kind,

PERSONAL.

Miss Howarp, the American physicion in
China, now treating the wife of the great Vice-
roy, is besicged by many ludies of wealthy fami-
lies, ** who would rather die than be treated by
a foreign male physician.”

CARDINAL MaNNING is still in very delicate
health. Suppressed gout is a treacherous mal-
ady, and in the Cardinal’s case the aunxisty of
his friends is naturally increased by the fact that
his eldest brother, the late Mr. Charles Manaiog,
succumbed to this disease.

Tur~NER's well-known house in (QQueen Anne
street has been recentiy rebuilt and decorated
with a comtnemorative tablet that is said to be
the best tablet of the kind thus far designed in
London. Besides the dates of Turner’s birthand
death, a portrait of him appears on the tablet.

Oscak WILDE seems to he played out as an
asthetic apostle.  He worked the art dodge in
this country for all it was worth, and has abau-
doned it. He surprised his friends at a recent
London reception given to Mr. Whis'ler, the
artist, by appearing as an ordinary individual,
dressed in a commonplace suit and shorn of his
beautiful locks.

It is a favorite amusement of some artists to
jot down on a piece of paper s numberof dois,
aud challenge each other to make a picture by
connecting them with lines. Curiously enough,
this is the method used by the South African
Bushmen in the drawings with which they used
to adorn their caves when still untouched by
European intluences.

Apour 45,000 school-children in Germany
have had their eves examined, and one-half of
them were fouud to be short-sighted. In some
schools the proportion of disaffected eyes was
from 70 to 80 per cent. The evil is attributed
to badly lighted schoolrooms, poor desks, excess
of study and too little exercise,.

Tur Suez Canal (according to a correspond-
ent of the London Times) is fast becoming a
source of disease, The numerous setflements
that have grown up along its banks have al-
lowed their sewage pipes to run into thecanal,
and owing to this fact, the stench is some-
times intolerable and many diseases are pre-
valent.

Tue line of breastworks, which in 1864 was
thrown up around Raleigh, N.C,, is in large
part obliterated, but in some places, for hun-
dreds of yards, the nearly perfect line yet stands.
Grass grows luxuriantly, and keeps the earth in
shape. In one or two places cannon lie rusting
in the grass. Much of the line, which was con-
tinuous, runs through cultivated land, and can
only be discovered by a red band on the lighter
soil.

81, Huen's, the new Carthusian monastery
just opened in England, near the Partridge
Yreen Station, on the Brighton *¢ pleasuraline,”
is the largest Carthusian monastery inexistence,
covering nine acres aud a half of ground, and
measuring half & wile in circumference. It is
the only Carthusian monastery in Eugland. 1t
lies within its own grounds, the Order having
acquired the free freehold of about 600 acres.

Tur contracters who are cutting the canal
through the Isthmus of Corinth ate confident
that the work will be completed within four

years. The canal will be just four miles long
and of the same dimensions as that of Suez—
namely, 72feet wide and 26 feet deep through-
out at low water. Vessels from the Adriatic ports
will save 185 miles and those from the Medit-
erranean 95 miles by passing through the canal,

besides avoiding the dangerous coast around Cape
Matanan. -

ANTHONY K. HEXDERSON, who recently died
in Erie, Pa., bequeathed his fortune of hetween
§200,000 to $250,000, after some swall personal
beqaests are deducted to the towns of New
Castle, l'a., and Cleveland, 0., for the estab-
lishment and maintenance in each of an indus-
trial home for poor boys, in which they may be
taught the trades and given a suflicient educa-

tion for the ordinary requirements of business
life.

I is reported that the Prince of Wales has
expressed a desire that the honor of knight-
hood should be conferred upon Henry Irving,
and that the fact shoull be announced at the
Irving banquet nn the Fourth of July, at which
the Prinee is . be present. The (Queen is not
disposed to confer this dignity ou an actor, and
it is not yet certain that Mr. Trving will ever
become “ Sir Henry.” The honor has never
been bestowed uponanactor, but Irving's popu-
larity and the Prince of Wales’s friendship are
likely to turn the scule iu his favor.

FooT NOTES.

A Loxpox paper claims that young Eaglish-
women of the middle and upper ranks are
physically stranger than their compeers in any
other European country, or in the United States.
Well-bred American girls are famous for an ele-
gant and refined type of loveliness ; French
ladies are the best dressed in the world : the
youthful frauleins of Germany have the finest
heads of hair ; the Spanish girls the brightest
eves to be found anywhere ; and in Venice and
Florence may he seen, to this day, direct de-
seendants of those old-world blonde beauties
still fresh and fair upon the canvas of Titian.
When, however, all is said that courtesy to the
foreigner demauds, young English ladies remain
stouter of limb, clearer of complexion, and alto-
gether more hearty than others elsewhere. Plain
food, sound sleep, suitable clothing, exercise in
the open air, and the plentiful application of
soap and water, are the hvgienic open secrets
for the preservation of health in the human be.
ing; and the use of those aids, helped by a
climate favorable to physical development and
personal heauty, have made young English wo=
men what they are at their best.

THE DivipeEp SKIRT.—In spite of all the
complaints about the caprices and absurdities of
fashion, there has been during the last thirty or
forty years a gradual movement as regards
women's dress towards common-sense princigies

There was a time—it does not seem so very long
ago—when there were no hats, only bonnets;
when there were no natty jackets and overcoats,
but only cumbersome cloaks; when Balmorals
were unkown, and alternated between sandal
shoes (elegant, but ineflective against mud) and
clumsy snow boots or clattering pattens. All
these improvements, be it observed, are imitated
from masculine attire. The reason is obvions.
Here and there one may see a silly * masher ™
strangling his throat in a * Marwood collar,
but, as a rule, men insist that their dress shall
fit easily and comfortably. At the same time,
we willingly adwit, with “A Woman" in
Thursday's Times that the male dress which is
suitable for ordina.y purposes needs some madi.
fication when hard exercise is to be undertaken.
Still, the mass of men are so dressed that they
feel no discomfort from their clothes, and con-
sequently when women seek to escape from the
thraldom of milliners, they take to studying the
toilettes of their fathers, their uncles, and their
brothers. The divided skirt is the last and the
boldest move in this direction. Not bold
epough, however, to pleasc some ladies. ** Why
this feeble compromise ?” they say. * Let us
have trousers, or else continue to worship the
petticoat of our unemancipated days.” Trying
a thing is far better than talking abont it, and
the ladies of Mr. Proctor’s family (the well-
known scientific writer) find that now they have
adopted the divided skirt they need no stays.
This is an important and noteworty fact. Yor
aurselves, we are old-fashioned enough to hope
that the tlowing robe may never be given up.
Time out of mind it has been woman's distine-
tive apparent. Andif it is made reasonably short
{like a prasant’s dress on the stage), and reason-
ably loose, it is not necessarily an uncomfortable
garment. What ladies, we suspect, ure really
revolting against are the painfully tight skirts
of the last few years.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An ol physician, setired from practice, having
hudd placed in his hands by an East Indis missionary
the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for. the
spoedy and permanent cure of Consumption, Bron-
c‘\itis. Catarrh, Asthma and all_throat and Lung
Affeetionz, also w positive_and radieal cure tor Nor-
vous Debility and all Nervous Cowplaints, after
having tested its wonderful curative powers in thou-
sands of eases, has felt it his duty to make it known
to his suftering felows, Actuated by this motive
and a desite to relieve human suffering, I will send
freo of charge, to all whoe desire it, this resipe, in
torman, Froneh, or Faglish, with full directions for
preparing and using. Sent by maii by Qddmssm
\\’it{l stamp, naming this Q‘mmr. W. A Noves 14
Powor’s Blook, Roochaster, N.Y. E-0-W
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THE LATE MR. N. S. WHITNEY.

Another of Montreal’s worthies, tho esteemed
and widely-beloved gentleman, whose portrait
we have given on another page, hns at last gone
over to the majority at the comparatively early
age of 62 yenrs.

Mr. Whitnoy was born at Frelighsburgh, on
tho 2ud Docomber, 1820, and came to Montroal
at an early age. Lator on he entered into the
wholesale dry goods business, and consequently
into the leather busiuess, in which he continued
until bis death. Mr. Whitney was always
identified with measures of progress. In kis
oftice was held the first meeting of the Montreal
Telegraph Co. at its organization. e was
always foremost in promoting or taking part in
the promotion of works of utility, benevolence
and religion. 1le was largely instrumental in
forming the Horticultural Society of which he
was Iatterly President ; was alife governor of the
Hospital, not in name only, but in deeds and
activity, a8 the annual reports have testified.
Was a Trustee of the Mount Poyal Cemetery ;
A devoted adherent of the Church of England.
He was for many yoars a lay delegate to the
Syned ; a member of the Executive Committee,
and a governor of the Diocesan College.

Mr. Whitney came of the good old United
Empire loyalist stock and showed himself &
worthy descendant by serving in both winters
of the Rebellion althongh not of the sge required
by law. In politicsa he was always a staunch
liberal. He was soveral times invited to come
forward as a candidate for his native country,
but always declined. It was while visiting his
country residence, ** The Hills,”” where he had
o large stock farm, at Frolighsburgh, that he
caught cold, resulting in his death. Respected
by all alike for his loving and excellent qualities
he will long be missed and his death leaves s

blank in a large circle which will not soen te
filled up.

VARIETIES.

Tar Bishop of Gibraltar writes to the London
Times a strange letter about Monte Carlo, the
reat gambling glace. There wasa o scheme on
oot for the erection of an English church at this
headquarters of bad morals, The Bishop says
thnt the place contrins the very scum of all
Kurope, and that its morals ure so bad that there
is no use of trying to plant a church there.
Therefore he declines to give his sanction to the
proposed enterprise. In this the good Bishop
takes curious ground. It is genenﬁly held by
promulgators of the Gospel that the worse a com-
munity is the greater is the reason for planting
achurch there. 1If the Bishop of Gibraltar is

> “ Gt
P R T
Y I R A e
AR A
‘.’"

Py

THE LATE

N.

S. WHITNEY.

disposed to give over the frequenters of Monte
Carlo to Satan, without making an effort for
conversion, there may be a field for the labors of
the Salvation Army. The Salvationists are
nover discouraged by finding an extraordinary
amount of wickedness among the people they try
to convert, but rather regard it as a stimulus to
spirited endeavor in their behalf,

A Lost ArT.—Either the language of court-
ship has deplorably fallen off since the days of
our grandfathers, or our novelists have lost the
art of reporting it. There is an instructive
scene in the The Wild Irish Girl, e romance by
Miss Owenson (afterward Lady Morgan), which
ou: grandmothers, before their muriage, read
with emotions proper in society at the begiuning
of this century — a scene that can profitably be
studied : .

“Jt is a sweet hour,’”” eaid Glorvina, softly
sighing,. .

‘It 1s & boudoirizing hour,”’ said 1.

‘It is a golden one for a poetic heart,” she
added. .

«Or an enamored one,” I returned. ‘It is
the hour in which the soul best knows herself ;
when every low-thonghted care is excluded, and
the pensive pleasures take possession of the
disselving heart.

‘ Ces douces Jumidres. OTMLE%

Ces sombres clartés,

Sont les joure de la volupté.’
And what was the voluptas of Epicurus but
thoss refined and eloquent enjoyments which
must derive their spirit from virtue and from
health, from a vivid fancy, snsce&tible, feelings,
and a cultivated mind, and which are never so
fully tasted as in this sweet season of the day?
Then the influence of the sentiment is buoyant
over passion ; the soul, alive to the sublimest
impression, expands in the region of pure and
elevated meditation ; the passions, slumbering
in the soft repose of nature, leave the heart free
to the reception of the purest, warmest, tender-
est sentiments, when all is delicious melancholy
or pensive softness, when eve? vulgar wish is
hushed, and a rapture, an indefinable rapture,
swells with sweet vibration on every nerve.”

At this point what would the modern girl
have said ¥ She would have said, ¢ Oh, Henry,
hire a hall1” Not so the charming Glorvina :

¢ Tt is thus I have felt,” said the all-imp'as-
sioned Glorvine, clasping her hands, and fixing
her humid eyes on mine ; “ thus in the dearth
of all kindred feeling have I felt. But never—
oh, till now, never—" And she abruptly paused,
and drooped her head on the back of my chair,
over which my band rested, and felt the soft
pressure on her glowing cheek, while her balmy
sigh breathed its odor on my lip.

THE TONQUIN EXPEDITION.—BATTLE BETWEEN BAC-NIGUE, ON THE 29Tn MARCH, 1883.
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THE CORNER.

The seat in the corner—
W hat comtort we see
In that type of affeetion,
Wherelove hends the kuee,
Where the prayers of our ehildhood
We learned to repeat,
And the lips of amother
Made holiness sweer.

The name of a corner
Has somethiug still dear,
That tells us of pleasures
Ne'er bought with a tear:
Of loved ones remembered.
Of faces once gay
They have fled like a dream,
Like a vision away.

Our letters, full often,
Kind sayings abound:
But still in the cerner
The kindest is fonod
We look to the postseript,
And there written small,
We find in the corner
Words dearer than all.

Our heart receives many
We love with good will,
But who gets the corner
Is loved the best suill;
For the heart hathits corner,
And dearis theone
Whe remains its possessor,
Titl tife's love is gone.

CHaRLES Mavgwav.

UXCLE GEORGE'S WILL.
i.

“ But, mamma, it is impossible "

‘¢ But, Mollie, it is not only possible, but it is
a fact!”

“ Mamma, 1 don’t beliove it !

“Very well, then lock at your uncle's letter
vourself,” and Lady Mary Houghton tessed a
closely-written letter acrass the breakfast table
to her daughter.

Mollie picked up the letterlgingerly with the
tips of her fingers.

“ It won't bite,” said her mother irritably.

1 don't feel at alt sure sbout that, mamma.
If it were Uncle Edward himeelf, it would.”

* Nousensa 1"

Mollie, with a deep frown npon lier pretty
white forehead, began to read.

‘1 am glad poor Uncle George has left some-
thing to Meta and Agnes,” she said,  **At least
there is some good in hiswill.,”

““Five thousand to each of mv married
daughters,”” said Lady Mary cuniplacemly.
““ Yes, it will gratify your brothers-in-law : and
1 am sure Meta will waunt it, if she goes on hav-
ing two bal .esregnlarly every year.”

1f they are all as pretty as the last four, 1
wish she might have three a year,”" said Mollie
lightly. **1 vever saw such a set of little
ducks.”

¢ Of course you like them, you have none of
the trouble and responsibility, you little woose."

** Not to speak of the natural atiinity between
ducks and gecse,” said Mollie gravely—her poor
little face becoming more and more discousn}ate.

¢ And five thousand to you, mamma, that is
nice! and Isee nothing about me. You were
hoaxing after all, mammie dear, 1 am so thank-
ful."”

“Mollie, when you have a little more exper-
ience, you will know that the residue is always
at the end.” i

*¢Oh, but if it is only the residue—"" she eried
hopefully.

** Oply the residue ! but thut is the bulk

“Oh dear!” cried Mollie. 1 thought the
residue meant the fag end, and the bLulk the
capacious middle, and ”

“You are incorrigible !” said Lady Mary,
drawing her chair from the breakfast table, and
warming her feet by the fire. “ Come and sit by
the fires and if I can, I will explain it all to
you. The residue of your uncle’s fortune
amounts to two humidred thousand pounds, and
this is left to you absolutely, but on one condi-
tion -

¢* And that condition is the impassible thing
that [ can’t believe.’’

‘¢ And that condition is,” went on Lady Mary,
without taking the smallest notice of the inter-
ruption, ** that you marry your cousin Stephen
Charles Algernon Honghton.”'

*“ Was there ever such a man !’ cried Mollie.

‘“And if you refuse to marry him, or marry
any one else, then all this money is to go to a
nasty hospital. 1 never heard of such athing 1"’
cried Lady Mary in a burst of indignation.

" Jt is the most abominable, dreadful, wicked
snd intolerable will that ever was made,” said
Mollie. ** And oh! to think that poor dear, good
Unpecle George should have imagined such in-
iquity.”’

‘“ Granted that it is all you say, Mollie 1" said
her mother severely, ‘‘ remember that you have
got to do it.”

“ Mamma !" cried Mollie, in a tone of such
amazed borror that Lady Mary in spite of her.
self could not help laughing.

“‘ Oh Mollie, g’lollie, o% course you must—
—don't yousee it? You can't rain this poor
young man's Frospect.s——you can’t condemn him
to beggary. [ must appeal to your better side.”

“ No, no, no!" cried Mollie, shutting her
ears with her fingers:  ““I won’t have my bLetter
side appealed ta! Yes, 1 will though,” very

saddenly. ¢ Of course my better side is all for

the hospital—of course | could not think of
thwarting uncle (George's philanthropic inten-
tiong, certainly not ! [ am not so bm}

as that,

“ You are silly this morning,” said Lady
Mary, * and aro taken by surprise also, so 1 will
make allowances for your silliness. Hospital
indeed ! 1 neverdid approve of pauperizing the
people and——"

¢ Good morning, mamma,” cried two bright
young voices, and the two married daughters
came in together.

 Aggie wanted to go to Marshall and Snel-

rove's, and 1 wanted to take her, so I picked
ﬁer up in Brovk street, and we have come in on
the way to hear if you have heard from Uncle
Fdward.”

 Yes,* said her mother. *1 have. Ring the
bell, Mollie, for more coffee. What will you
have, dear

“1 should like somethini—l am  awfully
bungry,” said Meta, undoing her fur hat. ‘]
breakfasted at half-psst seven with Tom, who
has gone into Hertfordshire for a shoot. s that
mutlin t quick, Mollie. Bat how late you are !
What time did you go to bed

 Niue o'clock,” said Mollie absently. *‘There
is nowhere to go now, so we went to bed,
Mamma and I are always late in the morning
whep we go to bed early.”

¢ Oh, do be quiet,” said Agnes. * You do
chatter so; aml I am dying to know about the
will.”

¢ He has left you girls

“ What ¢ (fuick, mamma!”

*“ Five thousand.”

“Oh " Meta jumped up, and executed an
animated pas seul in the middle of the room.

** He is an intense old brick I she cried,

“1le isn't,”" said Mollie mournfully.

“ He is, you minx. 1 shall send Tom a tele-
gram, 1 think, very carefully worded.”

‘“ It is very nice,” said Aggie, more sedately.
¢ (o on, wamma."’

* He leaves the big silver dinner-service, and
all the Houghtonleigh plate to your brother
Charles. It will be very useful to him at March-
lands. Five thousand to me.”

*“ And nothing to the Iudian cousin ! asked
Meta. “‘Every one said that Le was sure to have
the bulk."

Lady Mary glanced at Mollie, who gave a
little bound in her chair.

* You talk about what yen do not under-
stand, Meta,” she said, tlushing scarlet. A
Wil}l is like a merino sheep—all ity valne is in its
tail.”’

* What dJdoes the child mean?
mamma.”

* The residue of the property is left to!Mollie
on one condition.”

“Oh ! eried both again, ““ my dear Mollie !
how magnificent ! How much !”

“ Two hundred thousand.”

“ And Mollie is to have it all

“ Not a sixpence,”’ said Mollie dolefully. *“ [t
isa snare and a delusion, a mirage which no
earthly travetler can reach, an apple of Sodom
which turns to ashes at our lips. Itis all left
to found a hospital "

‘¢ Mollie,” said her mother indignantly, ¢ 1
did not bring you up to tell positive black tibs.”

‘“ Alie that is half the truth, is ever the worst
of lies,” said Mollie, unable to resist the juo-
tation.

¢ Oh, how you chatter!"” said Agnes. *' Do
tell us the whole thing, mamma, and don’t let
Mollie interrupt every moment.”

*¢ Be quiet, Mollie! The maoney isleft to her,
on condition that she marries the Indian cousin,
Stephen Houghton, and if she does not marry
him it is all to go to fonnd a hospital.” )

** So Mollie is provided with a fortune and a
husband without the tro:uble of waiting for
either,” said Meta, pouring out some coffee. *¢ ]
congratulate you, Moll.”’

‘T won't be congratulated ! There is nothing
to congratulated me about.” 7

““ My dear little child,” said Aggie sooth-
ingly.

** Don't say things now that you will be sorry
for aftcrwards. You would not do such an im-
moral thing as deprive Stephen of his patri-
mony."’

¢ ] should do worse if 1 were to convent to
marry the creature without—without——""

‘“ Without what ' said her mother coldly.

**She means love, mamma,” said Meta, *“With
an utter disregard for the fact thatlove isan ex-
ploded idea, and that nothing is of the smallest
consequence except an adequate settlement.”

“And & virtuous esteem,’” put in Aggie.
““ Don’t be childish, Mollie ; you have thst al-
ready for the worthy Stephen, and there iy al-
ways a chance that such a beginning may ripen
into a warmer sentiment.”’

** Certainly, Mollie,” said Meta, whose young
husband bad fallen in love with her at first
sight, and stoutly maintained that she had done
likewise, Their love affairs had been highly
satisfactory.

““ Well, what is to be done " said Agnes.
“‘There is always a next move to everything ;
what is it to be?”

‘¢ 1 really have not had a moment in which to
think,"” said Lady Mary ruefully. ¢ What with
Molly’s high-flown nonsense, and your talk, my
dear iirl,l have not been able to collect my
thoughts ; and there is a letter from your Aunt
I have not even opened yet."”

‘“ Ah, that is snre to contain some suggestion
of value,” cried Meta. **Open it at once,
mamma, aud let us hear it. Aunt.Jennie ig al-
ways the cleverest of the whole lot.”

Lady Mary opened the letter, and her three
daughters gethered all round to read it over her
shoulder, Mete holding e corner of it to bring it
more within the vision of her rather short-sight-

(io on,

mamma.”

ed eyes. They read as follows :
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« My Dear Mary,—~Now thers must e no
nousense about this matter. 1 cannot hear two
words about it. Of course 1 can’t have poor dear
Johnnie's son denuded of his own lawful pro.
perty for the sake of any romantic trash w silly
chit may take into her head.”

* How you eatch it, Poll I said Meta.

¢ Sh—go on.” .

* Please to impress this at once upon Mollie.
1 expeet her cousin here on Tuesday the eighit.
eemL of next month ; e will spend some time
with me, and matters shall then be fiually ar-
ranged as to fitting times and seasons.”

«'1 dare say 1" said Mollie indiguantly,

* Hush—sh 1"’

80, dear Mary, pack up Miss Mollie atonce,
without any unnecessary delay. You can qo and
stay with Charles at Marchlands, it will de you
all good ; and I will undertake Mollie's atfairs.
She does not leave his house until she has made
up her mind to be a reasonable woman. As to
love, I do not think any daughter of yours could
be so irrational as for one momeut to counsider it
worthy of consideration when & plain duty is in-
volved.”

“ QOb, yes, 1 see my duty,”” said Mollie with
a gasp. There is such a want of hoapitals, and
this one——"

* My dear Mollie, what on earth Jdo you
mean '’

“ I won't go to Aunt Jennie's.”

“Yes, you will,” srid her mother.

1« Oh, yes, darling, of course you will,"” said
her sisters,

“ But | am not going.”

“Mamma,” said Meta, *‘‘ we are going to
Marshall and Snelgrove’s. Do you want any-
thing for Mollie for this visit ¥ has she got any-.
thing in the world to wear

1 have got all my sewson gowns.”

¢ All Loundony, and smelling of smoke, Oh,
please, mamma,” cried Meta, * let me get her
one or two really killing gets-up. Nothing is
worn nowbut tailor-mads, and she has got such
a uice round, soft littie figure."

“ Very well, on'y you must let me have some
little clioice in the matter. [ should like ker to
look her best.”

“ Naturally,"” said Aggie siguificantly.

“ Bat 1 won't look my best, if you mean that
—that "

** Yes, that—that! Come Poll, be
reasonable, aud | will make you a real duck."”

“ Turkey twill quilted elder-down, so fitted
for an wsthetic figure like wine,” suid Mollie
hiysterically.

““ The brougham i3 at the door, my lady.”

*“ There, | must not keep the horses waiting.
Quick, Mollie, get your hiat.”

Moilie ran up stairs,

Lady Mary began giving hurried directions,
and had not finished Lefore she reappeared.

*¢ Cloth, Meta, mind, snd wade to fit thor-
oughly, and moderate buttons—yours were too
large ; and patterns for the evening.”

*t All right, mamma. Come, Aggie, Marshall
is sclling off, and 1 mean to buy hall’ the shap
at half price.”

11

“ Prit-ty, prit-ty Polly Ho-opkine,
How do you do-0 "—Huw do you doeo 7*

“ Ready, Poll! How much longer da you
mean to keep afrllow waiting t”

* Mamma, said Mollie, ** Ther: is Tom down
stairs shrieking for me aiready, and I wanted to
say so many things about "

“ Mol.lie!” from below.

* Yon must not keep him waiting, dear, when
he is ready to take you to the station. 1 really
think you have said all that there can be to say.
If you only knew how tired I amof hearing you
say the same thing overand over again.”

* But, mamma,” cried Mollie, trying very
hari to suppress her tears, “I won't do it, mam-
ma, you know."”

¢ Mol-Jie I"”

She stamped her little foot.

“ My dear little girl, you will lose the train.
(iive 1y best love to Aunt Jane, and tell her to
write to me at Marchlands.”

¢ Oh, mamma, [——-"

* Nonsense, child, you have got three wecks
to enjoy Aunt Jeunie before Stephen comes, so
think no more about it.”

‘| ahall come back on the seventeenth, mam.
ma, thatis quite decided. .

“ Mol-lie | ten-forty 1"

“ My dear, do go.

* (;ood-bye, mamnma, till the seventeenth. 1
shall go to Marchland’s if you are not here.”

Bat Tom would wait no longer, he dashed up
the stairs five steps at & time.

‘“You'll be late for the train, yon
young person, you ! Now do you come.”
With one hasty kiss Mollie ran down stairs.

Meta was waiting to take her to the station
with the four children in the carriage. 7Tom
jumped into a hansom and they were off,

“ You look charming, my dear, quite charm-
ing " said her sister. ** If only Stephen——o-"

 Oh, Mettie,” cried Mollie in an agony. *“If
you knew how like pins and needles, mustard
and peppercorns, his horrid name is to me, you
would forbear.’’ )

** [ torbear,” she auswerod laughing, * Iere
wo are at Paddington, and Tom gesticulating
frantically.”

*“ Bell rung ! quick, quick 1"

They had to run up the platform, s fast asit
was possible to ruu, to the carringe where Mol-
lie's anxious waid was leaning out of the win.

TVerse

dow, white with suspense.

The train was just starting. Mollis put out her
protty head.

“* Good-bye,
wou't—-—""

“ Refuse I"* shouted Tom. * 'That is right,

dear ! that's right 1 waving his hand-—and

Mollie was borne ofl’ with a horrible doubt in her

wind as to whether he had ouly pretended to

hear wrong or not.

However, she settled down in her corner of
the carriage with one of the immortal ¢ Chron-
icles of Carlingford * to read, aud was very un
comfortable,

At oneo'clock hunger overpowered prudence,
which would have sugested a later hour for
luncheon, and Mollie ate all her sandwiches.

She regretted this when five.a'clock tea-time
came and passed—but regrets were useless. Not
until seven o'clock did she reach her destination,
and even then there were twenty minutes of
warm brougham and fur rug between her and
Lady Jane’s house, Holliwell,

All things come to anend. Just us they were
arriving her maid suddenly exclaimed :

*Oh, 1 beg your pardon, misy, but Sir
Thomas gave me this for you, and 1 quite forgot
it."”

“This” was an ornamented box of French
bonbons. Mollie was touched, and snid, «* Dear
old Tom {” under her breath, aml wished she
had hiad them sconer—they might have helped
to tillup the wapat five o’clock, and now it was
uearly dinuer-time,

The carriage drew up, a hospitable light
streamed from the hall door, and in two seconds
Mollie found herself in the arms of her aunt in
front of & fire large enough to roast anox whale,

¢ My dear child,” said Aunt Jane, kissing her
again aud again, | am so glad to we you, and
you arelooking so pretty 17

{t wns a very proper boudeoir in which they
met, the paper Morria’ durkest sage-green, the
chimneypieer  painted to mateh ;. the whole
room full of szreens, many ewbroidered sun.
flowers, many scanty-leaved irises.

Alarge sofa was drawn up near the fire, on
which lay Lady Jane’s anly daughter, Gwendo
line, the owner of the houdair, and alasx ¢ an in-
valid,  Had she been bright with health she
would have been a very pretty woman ; as she
was, there was something very sweet in the de.
licute face.

‘“ How are you, Cousin wendoline,” said
Mollie, stooping to kiss her cnusin atfectinnately
1 o so hope that you are better.”

1 am very well for me,”” was the cheery an-
swer.  ** Are you cold, Mollie I Mamma, bring
her close to the fire,*”

 Oh no, thank ven,*’ said Maollie, wha, com-
ing in from the frosty air, was stitling, ‘1 am
as warnn as a toast indeed.”

“How wnice to be quite warm in such
weather 1" said Gwendoline with a little shiver.

1t was too late for tea, so Maollie was taken up
to hetr room to dress and rest before dinner, and
there Aunt Jane conld say nothing to her, be-
canse her maid was getting out her things ag
quickly asshe could, so Mallie felt thaukful that
the evil moment was put off,

¢ Did you hear whether anybody was staying
here, Burton ' she asked, as soot as the door
had elosed npon her aunt,

“ Yes, miss: your grandmamma is here—
no ladies  but her Iadyship—and Captain
Houghton,"

‘¢ 0h Y said Mollie. She wondered who Cap-
tain Houghton was, then suddenly remembered
with a horrible qualm that some one had onee
said that Stephen was a eaptain,

“Tmpossible,” she said to herself, halforising
from herchair.  Her aunt would never be guilty
of such & piece of treuchery as that!  Her chosks
burned so much at the very iden that she won-
dered how she should ever get them wcool for
dinuer.

Meanwhile an odd conversation was going on
in the drawing-room down stairs. Gwendoline
in her long pale gown, her wraps of selaborate
crewel-work had been carried up stairs: and
Lady Jane in nmost comfortable and becoming
peignoir of crimson plush, had taken her place
ou the sofa. In front of her, standing witL his
back to the fire, stood a very tall and very hand-
some gpecimen of the Houghton family., Lady
Jane found herself in o somewhat embarrassing
position. It had never even entered her head
that the most natural thing in the worli would
occur, namely, that her favorite nephew, on
hearing of his uncle’s will, would immediately
run down to Holliwell to talk it over with her.
He had arrived without warning that afternoon.

““0Oh, Charlie, Charlie,”” she said, *' ] little
thought you were so utterly destitute of common
sense.”

“ My dear aunt, I can't for the life of me see
what common sense has got to do with it. I am
not going to sell myself for money.”

‘‘ But you see, there is the poor child to con.
sider ; one must not be selfish, my dear boy."

“ 1 understand that she has already ‘some

small fortune,” he said hastily, * And if, as
you say, she is so pretty, she ig quite sure to
marr{.”
*“Two hundred a year,” said his aunt. *¢ Jt
has sufficed hitherto for her clothes. Oh, yes, 1
dare say she will marry, because she is more
than pretty ; she is quite lovely. [ think sho is
far the prettiest ot my sister's daughters, and
they areall handsome. Meta and Agnes both
macried the very moment they came out, and
extremely well, too.”

“ llow many aro there 1"

“ Five altogether, Charles—Agnes, Meta,

Tom ; tell Meta 1 won't—

Amelia, Mollic and Algy."”
* That makes six,” said he suspiciously.
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1 dare say, my dear,’” said Lady Jane, who
was thinking of something else.  But the words
had hardly presed her lips before a sudden idea
came into her head. Why not make use of this
mistake 1 Was it not sn especial dispensation of

Providence T 1t was just possible that by a very |

little dexterity a meeting without prejudice
might be managed between the two perverse
cousins,

derfully.

“ Are they dark or fair ¢
girle,”

*“I am very sorry to hear that,”” said she,

- Ah, yes, of course, then Amelin is dark 1—
I way sure of that. I never heard you rave
about any one fair yet."'
“ You are more pervers« than anybody 1 ever
met,"” said his annt.  *¢ Well, my dear, on the
vighteenth of next month you will meet each
other here, and will be able to judge for your.
selves. I hope to find you in a better framo of
mind, You ought to be ashamed of yor: . 1: for
even thinkivg of absolutely cheating thy. poor
little ¢irl out of the fortune your poor Uncle
George most certainly meant for her.”

*“ My couscience is clear,’" he said, laughing.
“ {f she had been perfectly hideous, this Amelia
Houghtoun, then indeed I might have felt bound,
but as it ja—""

My bear, money i3 it very nice and com-
fortible thing, not at all to be despized.”

“ No, I quits agree with you, nobaly has =
keener appreciation of that than myselt,” said
the youny man with a laugh and a sigh; ‘1
wi-h it came into one’s pockets more easily.”

“ 1 did wot tell you that little Mollie Hough-
ton came to-day,”’ said Ladv Jane, rising and
poking the fire.  Charlie Houghtou started

I can’t endure dark

violently.
“ What ! but you said the eighteenth. You
o not mean to say that "

* Mollie, Mollie,” said his aunt a little im-
patiently. ¢ Never mind the eighteenth, This
15 Mollie, the little fair oue. You see, yvou have
been awny so Jong that you know nothing about
your cousins—t] 14 ix the youngest; she came
out list season.”’

** Lawful name, Mary, 1 presume.  Protty 7

“Hum. But you must juldge for yourself,
she is a good little thing, and very clever and
quick. Now remember, 1 must have no flirt-
ing ; it would not be fuir before the eighteenth.”

*I ought to have told you, Aunt Jennie,”
said Captain Houghton, twisting his moustache,
*“that I am afraid my leave will be up by that
tiwe, and that I shall have to rejoin.”

** Nousense,” said Auat Jenuie as she left the
ramu. Lady Jane went up stairs to bring Mollie
duwn when the gong sounded. She put her
anm round her waist, and said :

* My dear, I shall have a great deal to say to
vou, hut we will pnt it off,until nearer the
eighteenth, and meanwhile you tnust wmake
yourself as happy as you can. There is no one
liere but your cousin Charlie Houghton, whom
you do not know—one of the Indian Houghtons
yvou kuow-—and granlmamma.”

Mollie's heart gave a great throb of delight.
It was all right then, aud the dreaded Cuptain
Houghton was a Uharlie, not & Stephen.

Hi.

Tt was all very well for Lady Jane to wear
romfortable erimeon plush in the delicious hour
hefore dinner, when the severest etiguette re-
laxes, and the comfortable reigns supreme. The
next moruing all appeared in  the rivorous
mourning vecessitated by the death of the old
bachelor great-uncle who had wmale so extra.
ordinary a will,

Mollie's little bLlack gown titted her like a
riding habit, was short and busincss-like, her
pretty white fiills fastened by a pearl stud.
“ Nothiug is worn in the counmiry that is not
tnilor-mm?c," Meta declared, and certainly the
result was very pretiy and natty,  Mollie's hair
was a mass of golden putliness on the top of her
w Il-shaped head, and a great golden kuot
hehind 5 her skin was like cream and roses, her
blue eyes danced with light and fun.

Tom Grey called her ¢ stunning ;" her brother
Algy prenounced her A 157 and her more
gevere brother-in-law, Colone] Stewart, said that
¢ she was very much like Agyie.”

Breakfnst was n very cosy meal at Holliwell,
The papers and letters were always on a big buhl
table in the window, and these were opened
without ceremony during the process of eating.
Muoteover, the room was full of steaming ma.
¢hinery~n machine made coffee, a silver sauce.
pan kept on boiling milk, the ¢ s had a
machine to themselves, ansther slowly turned
hot toast before the fire. Aunt June had a
passion for comfortable machinery.

Three letters and two packets were waiting
for Mollie.

My dear,’’ said Lady Jane, holding up her
hands, **if you are a good corresponddent I wash
wy hands of you.”

(Ol no, Auntie,” answered Mollie. *“1fon
this carth there is an occupation that is ahhor.
rent to my very soul, it isletter-writing. These
are from mamma, and Met, and Aggis.”

“ AN of whom you left yesterday.”

* You, but they must have had an object in
writing, they never write withont, they hate it
ps mnchas Ddoo Yes ! they had an object and
a very jolly oune,” sho exclaimed, glancing
through her letters.  ** Metn has sent me asat
of Dauish silver ornaments, and Aggie an old
silver belt.  Oh, what ducks they ara 1"

* Open them quickly,” suid Aunt Jenuie, who
loved pretty things.

She kept lier presence of mind won- |

‘“Will you give mo those packets, Charlie t”
said Mollie,

Both Captein Houghton and lady Jane gave
a little jump.  Mollie saw it, and grew crimson
to the roots of her hair. ¢ We are cousins,” she
said a little deflantly.  “And 1 always call my
counitis by their Christian names.”

“OF course, of course, said Charlie hastily,
1t is very nice of yun, Mollie,”

“Ab, but that is quite a different thing,”
said Mollie. ** You sre onlya man, aud 1 am
a woman,"

‘1 always eall my consing by their Christin
naines. ' said Charlie, cutting open ti.e strings
of Mollie’s pareels.

“ Hoist with your own petand!” said Lady
Jane, laughing., **Qnick, Mollie, let me see!
It seems to me that Meta and Aggie are sisters
worth having.'

““ We all think there is nobody like each
other in the world,” said Mollie.

“ An excellent sentiment for home use,”
Captain Houghton, laughing.

““ How prutty they are! how charming ! said
Mollie.  “*43l, you dears, how 1 wish | could
kiss you " and she blew two kisses away from
ber finger-tips.

¢ Plense don't put them on,”
hastily.

** Why not ?

“

said

aaid her cousin

(f course Ishall put them on.”
No, don't! you will only spoil the effect.”
* What effect ! Auntie, fasten them for me.”

“ Charlie is right, Mollie, they will look best
in the evening ; your gown i3 too severe for such
critling ; those delicate little silver chains are
out of character.”

“ Please keep them for the evening.”

Mollie was very reluctant to obey, but was
just about to vield, when she uttered a ‘ittle
cty of dismay.

“Ob Auntie, what is hdppening!
gruacious ! what is it "

Something awful was happeuing to the coffee
machine ; it was pufling excitedly, heaving it-

self up, while convulsive movements shook its
frame.

Y Heavens!
is the matter ¢
fatally wrong.”

But the lid was only a detail, and too late to
give relief Captain Houghten tushed round to
the other side.

“1{ burns so awfully,” he said, shaking his
fingers and dancing with pain.

1t isno momeant for amateurs,” cried Mollie.
“Immediate professional advice is absolutely
esgential,” and she pulled the bell frantically,

“Why can't you do sovething, €harlie?
Aoything " eried Lady Jane witl: a frenzied
stamp.

The noises increased in vielence every mo-
ment. In desperation Captain Houghton caught
up a table nuykin, threw it round the gasping
machine, and carrving it out into the passage
deposited it on the tloor.

He had scarcely returned when & load ex.
plosion  took place outside, followed by an
nminons rushing sound.

“ It is all over,”’ said i a funereal voice.

Mollie sat down and laughed till the tears
rolled down hLier face.

“It is no langhing matter,” cried Auntie

Good

Charlie, do something i
Take ofl the lid,

What
Something is

Jennie.  ““1 wonder what was wrong with the
thing. Whit was it, Peters 1” she asked of the

butler when te had reached the scene of action.
She was of vourse iaformed that it was nothing
but the accidental shutting of an all-important
though minute safvcy.vulve.

“ | knew it could be nothing wrong with the
thing itself, and vcureally might have known,”
looking wrathfully at Charlie, who was occupied
looking pitifully 2t the burat tips of his fingers.

“1am very sorry, Auunt Jennie,’ he began,
but started nervonsly and stopped, for a strange
bubbling began on the sideboard,

Lady Jane wicsked the lid off' the silver
saneepin.  *¢ Thece is nothing like presence of
mind,” she said, complacently. **And mnow
bring some fresh eoffee and let us go on with
our breakfasts.””

Mollie hiad to stop laughing as best she might.

It is a goad thing Gwendo did not come
down to breakfast,” said Lady Jane, presently.

¢ Hag she a headache this morning 17

*Not wuch ; you may go and have a chat
ou her bed if vou like, Mallie, after breakfast.
As for yeu, Charlie, you have got to earn your
bread to-day, if you please.”

“What am 1 to do? From breaking stones
oo the road upward, I am at your service.”

¢ Jhoot for the cook,”” said Ludy Jane, It
is essentinl, espreinlly as I am poing to have a
number ot people hore next week.”

** What do you want 1"

* Auything you can get, Liped, feathered and
quadruped ; there are some very wild birds still
to e had. CGive your own orders. [ told
Peters you would want the keepers this meru-
ing."”

1 hope you won't be out the very whale
day,” saild Mollie,

“ Nonsense, Mollie, I won't have him come
howe till it is too dark to see to shoot—the kit
chen is desperately hard up.”

“PThat is the reasen we had that salmi,”’ said
Charlie.  *“ 1 uever tasted such ancient old boues
in all my life.” ]

“ Ungrateful | Well, it reats with yoursalf
wheter you are well fed or not.”

Mollie went up to  Gwendoline's room and
met with a warm welcoms ™ from her gentle
cousin. o

When it grew loo dark to shot, Charlis
Houghton felt that he had done his duty like u
nn and came howe.
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Now the post went out at six o'clock at Hol-
liwell—a very awkward time—and Lady Jane
always put off her letters to the very last, so that
five o’clock wus not the uninterrupted hour that
by all right it should be.

Lady Jane was writing hard st the far end of
the room when Ciptain Houglhton came, aad
Mollie was sitting on a low stoul by her conain’s
sofn learning to make Chinese knots on & piece
of embroi-tery,

“We will have tea without waiting for
marrma.” suil Gwendoline, *“ And you shall
pour it out, Mollie."

“* What Juck huve you had, Charlie?’ asked
Maltie,

“ Half a brace,” he answered,

“In common English, one. What was the
one? animal ! vegetable, mineral? how many
legs * how many wingy? only one head, it is
self-evident.”

“ {/hat do you say you have shot 1" cried
Lady Jane from her writing table.

*“ Four and a half brace, two hares and a cat,
Aunt Jennie,” answered Captain Houghton.

““Where did you kill the cat ¥’ cried Mollie,
indignantly.

*“Care killed the cat,” he answered quikly.

““Yes, but why did you shoot at it? 1 hate
poor innocent cats being shot for nothing.”

““Sorry I mentioned it,” answered Charlie.
‘Tt was not at all a nice puss, a regular vicious
ol tom—just the sort of grimalkin that a witch
wuld have.”

‘¢ Perhaps some poor old witeh is now break.
in her heart for the want of it."”

“ It i3 bad enough that a youug witch should
2 doing s0,’* s1id Charlie.

‘¢ After that, Mollie, you may as well give
me my tea,” said (Gwendoline.

““Any message to your mother, Mollie 7’
asked Lady Jane.

“* Please say I have half written a long letter,
auntie, and that I got here safely.”’

““ Any comment on her letter, little woman.”

* No, suntie,” answered Mollie, her chiecks
becoming pink, *“certainly no comment, Gwen-
do, buttered toast, or cake, or bread-and-butter

“ Bread-and-butter, please. No, not that
bit, that bit underneath is the chosen of my
heart."”

“ 1 was always brought up to take the first
:hat came, and no choice,” said Mollie demure-
¥

Aunt Jeunnie came toward the table, aud
hearing Mollie's last words, said with mean-
ing:

" Your mother is a wise woman.”

Gwendoline went up to her room after tea,
whither Lady Jane followed her. There was
always some anxiety in her heartabout this one
beloved daughter who was constantly sutfering
more or less, and yet was so brave, and goad
and eheerfn], that her sofa wus a very centre of
comfort and content.

Mollie ensconsed herself in a very low chair
with a book. Charlie lazily lay back in an-
other. It was very pleasant and wurm, and the
la:nps wore green shades which gave a delicious,
subdued light.

It is an odd thing," said Captain Houghton
slowly, *“how extraordinarily fast one becomes
friends with one's cousins—in fact one wets to
know them directly as if one had been intimate
for years."

I don’t think I do,” answered Mollie, her
thoughts wandering to her own troubles. **Teo
tell the honest truth, [ have a roated antipathy
to my cousins just now."”

A what ¥ he exclaimed incredulously.

¢ A rooted antipathy.”’

“ How very unkind !"

““Oh, 1 was not thiuking of you at all, but of
unknown coudins. | have lats.”

““Most of them my nearest relations, 1 pre-
sume,”" he said, rather stitily.

‘1 have not the least idea who your relatious
are,”" she answered. *‘ Aunt lennie is vague,
she only described you as one of the Indiun
Houghtons.”

“1 thought you knew Stephen at all events.”

“XNo, | don’t; which 1s Stephen, asked
Mollie, her face ounce more growing crimson.
* Stepen is an awful nyme !

¢ Heis the dearest old fellow in the world,”
very indignantly. ¢ There never was such an
old brick.”

“1 feel & repugnance to hig very name,” she
answered.  ‘“ Who is he?! your brother, your
cousin, your what 7

““ My unucle, of course, but he isonly ten years
older than I am, and he has been so much in
England that I made sure that you knew him.”

1 do not, and 1 do not wish to know him,”
said Mollie very distinctly, ‘I am quite cer-
tain that we should not get ou, or uuderstand
each other in the very least.”

“1 don't think he would understand you,
certainly,” said Captain Houghton, hutlily, * e
is the most just, straightforward, best-tempered
follow out.”

““ft ean’t endnre the very idea of him,”

¢ At all events, you are not likely to have to
put up with him, Miss Houghten, tor he is not
in Koglaud now.”

“You are offunded with me.” said Mollie,”’
suddenly aware of the enormity of her tirade.

““Not in the least, thank you,” he answered
coolly, **1 am not Stephen.”

¢t No, thank Heaven, you are not!”

‘1 never heard such, prejudice in wmy 1fe,"”
said Charlie excitedly, rising to his feet, *“ Here
is a fellow you never heard of or saw, one of the
best going, the dearest old chap, and you sit
there aud abuse him like & pickpocket for ne-
thing at all.”

¢1 am z2ciountabls to no one for my likes and
dislikes,” said Mollie perversely.

*“"Then your horribly uncharitable.”

¢ Charlie,” and Mollie sat with her breath
panting with indignation, ¢ nobody ever said
such a thing to me in my life.”

“ Oh, Mollie,” he sa d suddenly, *“you are
angry ; I wish [ had not said it V"’

1 should not mind { it were not true,” she
answered despondently, *‘and I won't say it
any maore.” .

*That's right, dear, and now we'll be com-
fortable again., Why, we have had a regular
shindy."”

I am afraid I was cross,”’ said Mollie peni-
tently.

“ Never mind,” said Charlic superbly. ¢« We
will forget it, and you know he really is the
best old fellow.”

“He is not,” cried Mollie, with a little
stamp.

Captain Houghton threw himself into his
chair, took up his newspaper, and buried him-
self in its contents. Mollie returned to her
book, and silence reigned.

The dressing-bell rang.  Mollie rose aud lit
a candle.

Just as she was leaving the room, Captain
Houghton followed her hustily to the door, but
whatever he was going to say was nipped in the
bud, for an influx of servants poured in to ar-
range the rooms before dinner, and he was
obliged to go up and drese.

(To be continued.)

VARIETIES.

TuE head of the French Rothschilds does not
seem to have the ready wit for which his father
way distinguished. When his offica was invaded
the other day by fifty Polish Jews clamoring for
money, he had to call the police to clear them
out. The Late Baron James Rothschilds was,
during the revolution of 1848, confronted in his
study by two brawny ruflians, who announced
that they, as representatives of the “‘people,”
had come to claim and enforce an equal division
of property. ** Well,” said the barou, **and at
what figure do you put my fortune ¥’ ** A hun-
dred millions.” ““Good; and what is the
po;mlation of France? Youdon't know? Well, 1
will tell you. It is about thirty millions. Now,
divide my hundred millions among thirty mil.
lions and you will find that each one’sshare will
be alittle more than three france. Here, I will
give you your full share at once ;" and he handed
each one a five-franc piece, wished them good
morning and bowed them out.

A, T. STEWART's aversion to having his por-
trait taken is well known in New York ; a cor-
tespoudent in the Missouri Repulblican endea.
vors to throw some light on the subject and tells
a story, to wit :—There is in Mrs. A. T. Stew-
art’s gallery, bidden away amid Darers, Bon-
lieurs, Knauses, Ludovicis, Meissoniers and
Churches, a dingy photograph. At a glance it
isevident that it is a picture of Bismarck, stern
enongh to be the master of bloodhounds. It
contains his name written in those long, strag-
uling letters that need almost to be held at the
horizontal level with the eye to read. It is a
photograph that Bismarck sent to Mr. Stewart
some years ago with the request for a similar
gift from him io return. MMr. Stewart hesitated
4 long time about what to do, but he is said not
to have been tempted to waver from his deter-
mination not to bave his photograph taken,
which was one of his firmest resolutions., e
ackuowledged Bismarek’s gift in a polite note,
stated his aversion to having his photograph
taken, and enclosed a check for one thousand
dollars to be given some charity. There is no
reason given for Mr. Stewart’s determination not
te have his picture taken. Some conjecture that
it was because of his wish to be able to appear
suddenly at any point in his vast machinery of
business without being recognized ; others that
he feared sbdnction ; others that he wished to
avoid identification for numerous reasons more
easily thought of than expressed, and others
that he wished to be thought of as being more
imposing in appearance than he was. The only
picture of him is & painting in Mrs. Stewart’s
roam kept concealed by a curtain.

HOME ITEMS.

—* All your own {aulit
Tf you remain sick when you oan
Giet hop bitters that never—rFuail,

The weakest woman, smallest child, and
sickest invalid can use hop bitters with safety
and great good.

—Old men tottering around from Rheumatis,
kidney trouble or any weakness will b almost
new by using hop bitters,

—My wife and daughter were made healthy by
the use of hop bittersand I recommend them to
my people. —Msothodist Clergyman,

Ask any good doctorif hop
Bitters are not the best family medicine
On earth.

—Malarial fever, Ague and Biliousness, will
leave every neighborhood as soon as hop bitlers
arrive,

*“ My mother drove the paralysis and neu-
ralgia all out of her system with hop bitters.” —
Ed. Oswego Sun.

—Reop the kiduoys healthy with hop bitters
and you need not fear sickness.

~lee water is rendered harmiess and more refresh-
ing and reviviug with hop bittersin each draught.

—The vigor of youth fur the aged and infirm in hop
bitters.
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THE SHADOW,

In a bleak land and desolate.
Bevond the earth somewhere,

Went wandering through Death'’s dark gate,
A coulinto the air.

And 2till, ason and on it fled,
A waste, wild region through,
Behind there fell the steady tread
Of ane that did pursue.

At last it pansed, and leoked about,
And then it was aware

A hideous wreteh stood in its track,
Deformed and cowering there.

** Ami who art thou 7" she shrieked, with fright,
That thou dost my steps pursue?,

Go hide thy shapeless shape from sight,
Nor thus pollute my view!

The foul form answered hitm: ** Always
Along thy path 1 flee,

I'm thine own actions. Night and day
Still must [ follew thee !

CINDERELLA.

Revelwood Junction was an out-of-the-way
alace some distance inland. The station boasted
{vut one waiting-roem, the dingy aspect of which
was partially convealod by the dust thickly en.
crusied on the small window-panes. The wooden
Tenches were innocent of backs or cushious, and
the tloor Jooked as if it had never been scoured.

A child dressed in shabby black garments was
its sole occupant, She was seated behind the
door, intently reading, with & good.sized carpet.
lag Leside her.  The haim of her black straw hat
almost touched her baok, in which she was too
deeply interested to heed the trains which
passed noisily outside, or even one which
stopped, and from which several passengers
alighted.

There was considersble bustle as the porters
deyosited the luggage on the platform, while
from one of the first-class carriages a pale, fair.
haired youth was assisted to descend. It was a
work of pain and difficulty, although he wasal-
most carried by his companion, a tall man ina
gray travellingsuit, whaose resolute features wore
an expression of anxious solivitude as he assisted
the invalid into the waiting-room. Then the
porter entered with rogs and shawls, which
were spread upon the hard bench for the youth
to rechine upon.

* There—now vou are more comfortable,”
ssid the man in the gray suit, when this was
accomplished. ““We shall have o wait here
some hours—1 wish vou had allowed me to tele-
graph for a special. You can have a special
every day if you like, dear old boy—you haven't
rzalized vour position yet, nor what an impert-
ant member of society you have hecome.”

““Hardly vyet,” was the reply to the half-
jesting words. ** When is the next train ¥

“At eight. Youll be awfully tired, old
fellow ; you had no bLusiness to travel to-day,
and I was an ass to let vou doit.”

** Nousense, Bertie ; you know I wounld have
come.”

“ I wish we had something higher for you to
rest against.”

As he spoke, he looked hopelessly round the
room, and spied the little figure behind the
door. Her soft dark eyes were watchisg him.
As soon as he stopped speaking, she advanced
shyly.

*If you don't mind having it," she said, in a
timid, hesitating tone, ‘I think my bag would
make a nice pillow.”

“Thanks—just the thing!” he said, spring-
ing up. ** Do you stay here long 1"

“My train comes in a few minutes before
eight o’clock,” she answered.

“] aru much obliged to yon,” said the in-
valid, as the little maiden stood near, anxiously
regarding him.

She glanced shyly from under her dark lashes,
smiled, and then returned gnietly to her seat.

1 say, Lyon, shall you mind if 1 go away
for a short time

“Not at al]l.”*

‘] want to find something for you-—for us, 1
mean, to cat.  You are sure you won't mind 1"

‘¢ No, certainly not ; I shall manage all right.”

“Wetl, I sha'n't be long—good-bye for the
present.”’

ITe had been gone aliout ten minutes, when
the girl, Jocking up, saw the young man endea.
voring to reach a paper on the table. Running
across, she placed it in his hende, and took up
a position close hy.

““Thank you. It is ashame to disturb you
when you are so interssted in that pretty book.
May 1 ask what it is ¥ -

‘““It is the story of Cinderella,
read it 1"

“Yes, a long time ago.
forgotten it now.”

““1 could never forget it. But perhaps you
have many books, and can read when you like.
J have l¢ssons to do; I can read very seldom’-—
looking up wistfully.

“You are small to study so hard,” he re-
marked.

‘1 am past fourteen,” answered the little
lady, gravely. '

“ Fourteeu ! You are a little thing for four-
teen! I thought you were about twelve,” said
the young man, surprised.

Sbe did not look over.pleased, so he discreetly

changed the subject. '

“ When 1 enter Parliament, I shall make a
law that little girls shall do lessons only when

they like."'

Have you

I am afraid I have

““1 wish you were in Parliament now'’'—with
& sigh.

“So do 1, by George ! he muttered, discou.
solately, rdding, “ Should you like to be that
personage—Cinderella t”

“Qh, ves!" she answered, laughinyg gayly.
““How nice it wonld be to have a fairy god.
mother, and go to a real ball, and dance with a
prince! But 1 don't know any princes’—
shaking her head—*¢ so it could never happen.”

“We don't know that. Didn't Cinderella
have rather hard lines before the godmother
arrived ¥

“ Yes, she was very unhappy.”

“Then you are Cinderella now ; and 1 shall
call you so. Can you guess mine
“ 1 think so,” she answered.

Lyon.”
“ Exactly—it is Mr. Lyon,” he said, laugh.

“1t is Mr.

g

% Well, Mr. Lyon, how are you!
voice in the door-way.

““ Bertie ! Back so soon

“] don't know what you call soon,” returned
the other, putting a bottle of wine on the table.
1 have been away more than an hour. Not a
shop could I tind, and I positively came to the
conclusion that the inbabitants subsisted on
grass and gravel. Three hours more! How
shall we get through them 7’ he added, hiding
a yawn.

“ What do litile girls do when they are dull,
Cinderella **

““1 don't know,” she answered, doubtfully,
““1 think they tell each other stories.”

‘“ Suppose you tell us one,” he suggested.

“1f 1 tell you a story will you tell me oue in
return 17 she asked, appealing to Bertie.

““That's only fuir,” he answered. “It'sa
bargain.”

With mavy comical interruptions from the
voung men which made them all laugh, she
managed to 4ell her story, and then promptly
demanded one in return.  Bertie looked puzzled.
The promise was a rash one, for stories were
clearly not in his line.

“1don’t know any fairy tales,” he said, at
Jength., ““Will any other kind Jdo, Cinder-

e

ella!

““Yey,” she replied, *“1 love to hear of nolle
deeds and brave men.”

““Then I can tell you one story—a {rue one,”
he said, with a change of tone which mads her
look into his face wonderingly. “1 suppose 1
must begin with the orthodox *Ouce upon a
time ;' so here goes.”

Unee upen a time there were two brothers, or,
to be more exact, hall-brothers, who lived with
their widowed mother in a small sea-coast town
in Normandy. One brother was considerably
older thau the other ; he was also his mother’s
favorite, and countrived to have things pretty
much his own way. He chose to become a sol-
dier, and, upon joining his regiment, his mo-
ther made over to himm nearly all the small
income she possessed, The younger brother
obtained employment as & clerk, and on his
slender salary he and his mother contrived to
live. This state of things continned until the
elder was summoned home by the tidings of
his mother's illness. Stories of his gay, reckless
life had reached herears, and anxiety, combined
with privation, had Lrought her to the brink of
the grave. His mother recovered ; but, from
various eauses, a coldness sprang up between
tho brothers, The younger warmly remonstra-
ted with the other concerning his selfish folly.
The idea of his younger brother, whose opinion
he held in coutempt, tatoring him with regard
to his duty tired his indignation ; the resolt was
a quarrel more serious than they had ever had
before.

““It was at this juncture that the younger
brother received intelligence of his uncle’s death
and his own accession to a noble title and vast
fortune. I am ashamed 1o say that the tidings
increased every feeling of animosity and anger
in the e¢ider's heart. He left the house in a fit
of passion, anul swore never again to speak to
his brother. The younger one knew well that
the pride, which had always been his brother’s
bane, wonld forever prevent his seeking recon-
ciliation now ; so, like the foolish, generous
fellow that he was, he resolved to leave no
means untried to ¢flect one. He fellowed him
to the beacl, and learned there that he had gone
out with a fishermun in a small boat, intending
to sail round the point.

“’The wind was rising, and the sky looked
threatening. He perceived little groups of fish-
ermen iooking seaward, and questioning each
other as to who were out in the boats, After
wandering anxiously up and down the beach for
some time, he perceived a Loat making its way
to the shore. In it was the fisherman whom his
brother had ssiled with that afternoon. The
fisherman informed him that the boat had been
upset near the peint, and the young gentleman
dashed egainst the rocks and severely cut ; but
he had managed to clamber upon a projecting
ledge, and had bidden him—Joe—hasten to the
shore for assistance.

“Lyon delayed not & moment. FHaving pro-
vided himself with a thick coil of rope, he and
the fisherman rawed across the now stormy sea.
The point was a sharp rock rising from the
water, snrrounded by numerous low crags, most
of which were covered when the tide was high.
[¥nder the most favorable auspices it was impos-
sible for a biont to go very near, forthe chiannels
were too narrow to admit its ingress, A8 soon
a9 they approached close enough, Lyon fastened
the rope rennd his waist and swam toward the
point. It was the act of a madman. Twenty

cried a

{ times be was dashed against the sharp crags,
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which lacerated his limbs ; but he 5trug§1cd on.
A vivid flash of lightning showed him his bro.
ther's form extended motiouless on a projecting
ledge. Clambering up the steep side, he dis-
covered that he had fainted from loss of blood.
He laoked about for some projection to which

found none. The ledge he stood on had no pro-
jeeting angles, and the rock behind ross up al-
most perpendicularly. He signalled to Joe to
come to his assistance. This the ﬁsherman.nc-
complished with the help of the rope, having
anchored the boat between two crags.

“¢Yon must get him home immediately,
Joe,” he said, ag the mun reached the ledge.
‘He is bleeding to death fast. Don’t delay,
man, for heaven's snke !’

4 No, no,” replied the young man. ‘1 could
not swim that again to-night. 1 have given my
leg an awkward twist. Leave me here ; you can
return when the gale is over.'

‘ Delay was useless ; their only chance lay in
the lull lasting long enough for Joe to gain the
boat. He took the half-uncouscions man, while
Lyou held the rope, and managed to reach the
boat in safety.

‘ As the fisherman had predicted, the storm
increased in fury. No boat could be put out
that night, nor a greater part of the next day,
When at last a rescue party reached the point,
they found the poor young fellow,asthey thought,
dead. Ho was not dead—thank heaven—""
Here the young man's voice faltered, and he
stopped abraptly.

““1t wag you ! cried the girl, looking at Lyou
with eves overflowing with tears.  * How brave
you were I :

‘1 could tell you that story ditferently, Cin-
derells,” Lyon answered, “and show you how
greatly he has traduced a noble nature.”

She hardly listened to his words. TLaying her
hand upon his arm, she said softly —

“ ss)all always Jove to think of that story—
I shall never forget it.” At that mowent her
train came hissing in, and gshe held out her
hand. *‘Good-bye, Mr. Lyon; I hope you will
soon be quite well.”

In another moment the train was gone. The
voung men's followed almast immediately ; and
it was not until they were fairly on their journev
that they recollected that the carpet.bag the
girl had lent them had been forgotien. She had
gone away without it, and the porter had placed
it in the carriage with their luggage. Asit had
no address, and was secured only by a strap,
they opened it, to ascertain, if possible, the
owner's name. A shabby black dress, a pair of
worn little slippers, a pair of soiled gloves, and
a chapge of linen much the worse for wear—that
was all it contained. There was no name, no
address of any kind.
Poor little Cinderella
- »* - - »*

The Wyunnes belonged to that unhappy class

he might fasten the rope that he carried, but;

of society whose means are inadequate to their
pretensions.  Colonel Wynne was a good kind-
hearted man, whose greatest fanlt was that he
aliowed himself to bie ruled by his wife against
his better judgment. The old man was miser-
able beneath the load of his sham magnificence,
for he saw the shadow of debt growing darker
as the months passed on, while he had yet
lacked resolution to put an end to so unpleasaut
a state of affairs.

There were points on which his wife had heen
forced to yield ; and one of these was the adop.
tion of his orphan niece Dolores, the only child
of his brother Arthur, who Lad died in Belgium
rather more than two years before. The Colonel
resolved that Dolores shouid come, and held hig
ground against all arguments, and even taunts.
as to the extra expense the step would entail,
which his wife brought to bear upon the ques.
tion. The Colonel for once stoutly maintained
his position. Dolores was young, he said, and
her dress at least need not be expensive. her
cousing' clothes would do for her, with alter-
ations, aswell as other things they did not need,
So, with such an understanding, Dolores came.
Her tall consing’ old dresses were shortened for
her, and their half-worn boots, with a gowml
piece of wadding stuffed into the toes, did duty
on her feet. The gloves were almost impracti.
cable, and the long fingers a real trial; buteven
this was overcome by dint of sundry clever con-
trivances. Fortunately Dolore's wardrobe did
not coustitute her chief happiness. With a
story-book in her hand, and seated on her favor-
ite old sofa in the achoolroom, she could defy
all the loose boots and long-fingered gloves in
the world ; or she could trail her shabby robes
across the schoolroom boards, and with amagin.
ation's magic wand transform them into richest
velvet decked with the jewels of Aladdin’s cave.

The Colonel smoked his pipe here in the
evenings, and chatted with Dolores, She never
tired of his stories, and loved to fill his pipe
with her deft little fingers. She too hail her
little histories to relate of the time when she and
and her father had lived in Belgium. She told
him how very poor they were, and how glad she
was when she learned to make iace, as it enabled
her to procure many comforts for her father, To
all of ‘which the Colonel listened with never-
failing interest, nodding his approval between
the puffs of smoke.

“Could you earn much, Dolly 2 he asked,
when the recital was finished.

“Not much—oualy a fow pence every day ;
hut it was something.”
* » + - *

The drawing-room was a large, well-furnished
apartment, or rather had been well furnished,
for the furniture wag worn in mauy places, and

although the rents and frays in the handsome

brocade were skillfully coneealed, it was evident
to a casual observer that it had seeu its best days.
Near to a window which commanded a good view
of the street a young lady was seated, workin%
at an embroidery frame.  She was richly dressa
in dark silk, and wore n handsome chain round
her neck ; her golden hair was arrauged in close
plaits round lier small, well-shaped head.

As & carringe drove up and a knock resounded
through the house, she rose and went to the
window, dis}elayiug in the movement n tall,
well-formed figure and graceful bearing, which,
together with her fine though somewhat haughty
features, betrayed nnmistakably the aristecrat.
She was Colonel Wynne's eldest daughter. The
footman entered and announced Mrs. Feather-
stoue. Miss Wynne greeted her visitor cordially.

¢ How good of you to come to medo early ! |
am all alone. Mamma and Annie have gone out

shopping. 1 detest shopping, and declined to
accompany them.”

1 am fortunate in finding you at home,”’ an-
swered Mrs. Featherstone, in a languid voice,
opening her fan ; ‘ [ am going into the country,
to Casterton, ou Saiturday.”

*“So soon ! cried Miss Wynne, surprised. I
thought it was quite settled you were to leave
next week 1"

““So it was; but my brother writes to say [
must be there soouer., Men are so wretchedly
helpless, my dear, when there is anything on
hand ; and these ruces always entail a round of
gayety. [ have come to-dsy to hega great {avor
of Do{ores, my dear Matilda. I tore that lace
shawl of mine yesterday, and ] positively don’t
know how to get it repaired by Saturday. 1 am
in a state of absolute despair, for | set my heart
on weariny it at the 1aces. I uawm really ashamed
to as'z ; but dv you think that Dolorss would
mind doirg it for me?! She repaired vour
mother's so cleverly, much better than these
professianal menders.”

“ She can do it quite well,” said Matilda
Wynne ; * but she is uot always obliging, You
ean ask her, howsver”—ringing as she spoke.
« Send Miss Dolores here,” she said to the ser-
vant who entered.

In a few minutes the door opened, and a
slight figure dressed in black appeared on the
threshold. It was that of the girl who, two
years before, had waited so Jong iu the company
of two young men at Revelwood Junction, In
some respects her face was much altered ; the
happy childish expression was gone, giving
place to a shrinking hesitation ; but the large
brown eves were soft and gentle as ever. She
was very fair to look upon, but a subtle change
had passed over her ; she was no longer a chila.
She camne forward, & nervous embarrassment in
her manner, as though uncertain of her recep-
tion. In her timid greeting a degree of awkward-
ness was also manifest.

** Mrs, Feather-tone wishes you to mend a
lnce shaw! for her,”” said her cousin. * Could
you du it this week 1”
© ¢ Iqit much torn 1"’ she asked, timidly.

“« Will you kindly ring, Matilda ¥ 1 bronght
it with me in the carriage, in order to loose no
time."”

The shaw! was brought in and a formidable
rent displayed.  Dolores looked at it in dis-
may.

1t will take a long time to do; the lace is
very fine.”

© My dear child, I must positively have it by
Friday, for I am goiny into the country on Sat.
urday. You will do1t, like a dear, good girl,
won't you 1"

tIndeed—indeed I can't,” said Dolores, hur-
riedly, almost tearfully, as she remembered her
uncle’s promise to take her to Epsom. ** No one
could, unless they worked from morning to
night.”

“ 1 am sorry to heve troubled vou then,” said
Mrs. Featherstone, stifity. ‘‘1 had no idea you
would have found it so tronblesome a task.”

Matilda Wynne looked extremely annoyed,
and remarkmg that Ualores could always find
time for reading, and that it was only when she
was required to do a kind action that time was
her excuse.

“ 1f you had ever made lace so fine as that,
you would know how long it takes,” asid Dol-
ores, her eyes filling with tears,

‘1 know nothing of lace.making, it is true,”
anid Mrs, Featherstone, with an offended air,
rizsing as she spoke, ** and therefore am no judge
of the time it takes to repair a comparntively
small ront."’

She was not a bad hearted woman, hut her
disappointment inclined her to be unjust.

As soon as the door closed behind her, Matilda
Wynne's anger broke out.

| never knew any one so ill-natured ; T be-
lieve you do these things ou purpose, Dalores.”

* What things 7' asked Dolores, bewildered
by her cousin’a anger.

* What things I repeated Matilda, scorn-
fally. ** As though you did not understand.
How can you pretendignorance, when you know
perfectly well that Annieand 1 are dying to go
to the Casterton ball, and that we depended on
Mrs, Featherstone for our invitations ¥ She is
too angry now, thanks to you, to take any
trouble about it.”

1 did not know,"'’ Dolores answered, indig.
nantly. “ You never told me.”

* You did know,"” rejoined the other, angrily.
“ And it all comes to this—if you don’t do that
horrid shaw}, we shan't go to Casterton ;" and
Matilda Wynne laft the room abruptly.

Dolores was hurt and angry at her cousin’sin-
justice, and little disposed to give up the happy
visit she had looked forward to so long. There

was a struggle in her mind, which lasted, how-
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ever only a few minutes, and then Dolores
bravely resolved to make her little sacrifice,
She ran up-stairs, and, speedily donning her
bonnet aud mantle, walked across the square to
Mrs. Featherstone’s residence.

Tre lady had just returned ; she looked sur-
prised as Dolores entered,

“ I eame to vay,” Legan Dolores, erimsoning
as she spoke, ¢ that 1 will do my very best to
finish the shawl, 1 am afruid 1 ean't promise
it in time ; but I will try to get it done.”

** Does it reslly take so long 7" said Mrs.
Featherstone, good-naturedly.  ““1 wish | conld
give you moure time. You seemed to think it
quite impossible a little while ago.”

The blush deepened on Dolores’ check.

“1did think so, because uncle promised to
take me into the country this week,  l—1—
have thought sinev 1 could go some other time."

“You are n dear little thing 1” said Mrs,
Featherstone, warmly. ‘| must try to make
u}» for vour disaypointxm—nt. Oh, I have thought
af a plan! Would you like to go down with me
to Casterton 1 It would give you plenty of time
to finish the shawl: and you are such a quiet
little thing, [ am sure you could amuse yourself
at the Mauor.

‘1 should very much like to go,” answered
Dolores, her face bLrightening.

“You see,” continued Mra, Featherstone,
weditatively, “* your sunt and cousins will Le
coming down in a week or so, aud you could
ensily return with thew. In the meantime my
little niece Maudie will be delighted to have
a comypanion.”

“ Daojores’ happy thanks iouched the relfich
woman, who was taking her to Casterton prin-
cipally to granfy her own vanity.

“You forget, my Jdear, the obligation is on
my side. We tust not, however, conclude you
are going until we obtain yonr annt’s cousent.”

Dolores walked home a happy girl, for she
little doubited Mry. Featherstone’s power of win-
wing her aunt's approval for hm: proposed trip.

-« - » -

Dorores accompanied Mrs.  Featherstone to
Castetton upon one condition »Afshc_wxm not to
join in any of the gayeties, A series of balls,
pienies aml other amusements was to tuke place
during the races; these were to be sneceeded
by others on the return of the young Farl of
Casterton,  whose coming of age, it was ox,
'u-(‘,h"ll. would be celehrated with unusual #eluat,
Mes. Wynne declared she conld make no addi-
tions to Dolores’ wardrobe, and strietly enjoined
the youny girl to keep out of sight of the guests
at the Manor, and spend her time chietly in
the nursery with Maud —which «he did.

The shawl being duly finirhed for the great
lady, Dolorey’ time was entirely at her own «lis:
posal, aud sie determined 1o spend the rest of
the dav with little Maudie in Casterton woods
-—for every ane was away at the rces, and the
Manor was very solitary.  Nurse having made
up 2 basket of sandwiches and other eatubles
dear to Mandie’s heart, the two girls et ont for
the wonds.,

1 woudder,” remarked Maudie, “if we shall

meet Lady Blanche ; she is very often in the |

wands "
4 Lady Blanche ! Who is she ?’
* Lady Blanche Casterton, to be sure, the

yuung Earl’s mother,” answered Maud, tossing
back her curls, and raising a pair of arch gray !
¢t She is a great friend :
continted Maud, with |

eyes to the other's face,

S - s +
of mine. Oh, dear, yes {" ]
an airot superiority, ‘1 am agreat favorite at

the Castle, | remember the wicked ohd lord very

well, My mamma was slive then”

“ Who was he " inquired Dolores,

*“ Why, old Lard Casterton! Have you not
heard of him 1 He was a dreadfal miser,” said
Maud, with solemn emphasis.

“Washed”

“ Yes,” answered Maud. ¢ Ho was very
wicked, and wonld not allow his nephew, the
present Farl, to have evena penny. Nurse told
meso,  Dut he is dead, and his nephew has it

all now. | am so glad, for lerd Casterton is;
nice ; he brought me a box of bonbons from Paris -

for my birthday—1 was nine last birthday, you
know, le is not a miser’—with emphasis.

* 1 shonld like to live in the Castle,” sni.d;
Dolares, as they paused to Inok at the beauti- !

fully-kept grounds. ‘‘How lovely those irees
are!  Andthe deer, what gentle creatures! Yes,
it is nice to be rich"-—-with a sigh.

““Oh, yes, | dare say,” said Maud, impa. .
1 seo that park |

trently. ¢ But do let us get on. 1 i
every day, you know, and [ am tired of it.
let us go to ths woods.”

The woods reached, Maud und Dolores spent
the long, happy, bappy hours rouming beneath
the wide.spreading trees, or searching for forns,
or chasing butterflies, or gathering wild lawers.
No picnic dainty conld have been more enjoyed
than nurse’s samdwiches, eaten beside a clear,
running brook, under the shade of r willow. The
two girls were returning home, laden with
spoils, when they passed a pony-chaise, driven
by a lady. Maud ran toward it.

“* Lady Blanche ! Lady Blanche )"

The chaise stopped.

“ What o wild little girl!”  said Lady
Blanche, laughing, as sho stooped to kiss the
heated little lguce. “ What is it, dear !

**1 have brought youa fern,” panted Maud
—* the very kind you wanted. Sce I" giving her
onn of a rare species from hor busket,

“Thank yon, dear. Won't you introduce mo

Do
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remarked Lady Blanche, presently, after some
conversution had passed between them. © It
must be so, the resemblance is so striking. 1
kuew your futher well,” she continted, on hear-
ing Dolores” reply. ** Ie was one of the dear
friends of my youth. 1tiu many yearssince | saw
him ; [ am afraid to say how many " with &
charming smile. It is'only when we count
them thut we know how fast the years can fly.
Y ou must come and see me, dear—Maud will
bring you ; und 1 hope ta 4ce you Loth seon.”
After mwore conversation, they parted, and the
girly returned home.

Afew days later Lady Blanche culled at the
Munor, and considvmh{y astopished Mrs. Fea-
therstoue Ly her warm admiration of ¢ little
Dolores,

¢ Oh, yes,” answered Mrs. Featherstone, with
inditference, ¢ she seems nice in some respects ;
but she is excensively childish, and rather silly,
I think. Her auot was in despair over her want
of common-sense when she first came to her ; but
she iy considerably improved since then, Living
sbroad has a tendency to—to—"

**To keep her simple and unassuming in many
respects,” supplied Lady Blanche, ** 1 agree
with you that it is often the case ; but I cannot
see that it applies particularly to Miss Wynue,
In what respect do you find her silly ¢

“In many ways,” was the reply. For in-
stance, when she first arrived, she actually lost
her logeage—unpardonable stupidity for a girl
of herage ! It appears she was simple enough
to lend her curpet-{mg to some men at the sta.
tion, who doubtless stole it.”

““ Were no inquiries made "'
Blanche, smiling.

“ Ofcourse ; but some injudicious friend had

asked lLady

: given her 2 book of fairy-tales on the morning of

her departure, and I dare say she thonght of
nothing else ; at all events she could not remem-
Lier the name of the station where the bag had
been left.  There was also some confusion with
regard to her train ; she was carried in a wrong
direction, aund reached howie yuite ill from
tatigne amd fright, very late at night. You may
imagine how angry Mrs. Wynne was—for they
are notoriously poor ; and you may be sure little
Dolores did not hear the last of that adventare
for a long time,"

Lady Blunche said very little more about
Dolores ; but a few days later there arrived a
special invitation for her to the Casterton ball.
Mrs, Featherstone put it aside to await Mrs.
Wynne's arrival and decision.

Dolores and Maud spent many pleasant after-
noons at the Castle. lLady Blanche was charm.
ed with Miss Wynne, whose gentle uature ex-
panded beneath atfection as a rose beneath the
warm rays of a4 sumnper sun. With Lady
Blanche und Maud she was another creature, as
sweet, gay, and joyous as a bird set free from
the cage against the bars of which it had wildly
Leaten its wings.  Only too soon the week pass-
ed away, aud with it many of Dolores’ pleasures.
Mrs. Wynue and her davughters urrived at the
Manor, and her walks were prohibited ; hut
worst of all was her refusal to allow Dolores to
accept the ivitation to the Casterton ball. It
was of uo use going to the expense of a third
dresy—which, moreover, Mrs. Wynue declared,
it was impossible to get made in time, even were
she inclined to countennnce such needless ex-
travagance,  The matter thus settled, there was
nothiny for it but for Dolores to bear her disap-
peintment as best she could.  Maude's indigna-
tion knew no bonnds, and, when Dolores re-
fused (o listen to the expressions of her anger

Ungainst Mres. Wynne, she took her troubles to

the Castle, and confided in Lady Blanche, whose
sympathy Maud knew would be entirely with
Dolores.

* Your uncle is coming down, and he will
make her let vou go,” said Maud, hop~fully,
when all else failed.

Dolores shook her head.

‘It would be ol no use, for I have no dress.*’

The eventful night came round at length,
Dolores’ clever little fiugers were in request
everywhere.  Matilda Wynne was seated before
the plass ; the maid was dressing her hair,

 Dolly,” implored Annie, *“ it is half.past
nine ; do coute and uncurl my hair. 1 shall
:i.c.\'cr be dressed, for Matilda's huir tukes ages to
do.”

Dolores put down the tlowers she was arrang-
ing and cume to her cousin’s assistance.  Deftly
she released the long glossy curls, so like her
own, from the papers, and proceeded to arcange
them in a simple style which well became Annie
Wynne's piquant beauty.

“‘ You are n dear,” said Annie, surveying her.
sell in the glass when the operation was conclud-
ed, *qud 1 do wish you were coming with us.
Are you not awfully disappointed ! You dress
hiair so nicely, Dolly ; you shall alwayx do mine
when 1 go out.”

*“You would not enjox the ball if you did
conte,” put in Matilda, viewing her profile with
the aid of a hand-glass, * You can’t dance, and

- ball is stupid for wallflowers.”

1 can dance,” Dolores replied, quickly. 1
used 10 dance in the Linder Gardens, before
papa died.

“ We don’t have that kind of dancing here,”
said Matilda, carelessly. “* Domuake haste with
those flowers ; they'll never be ready.”

They were dressed at last; and, with their
soft white cloanks on their arms, they desceuded.
A few minutes later they were driving to Caster-

to your friend #'—smiling at Dolore’s shy blush- ; ton Castle.

ing face.

Dolores stood at the window of the dressing.

“ Miss Dolores Wynne,” ssid Maud, in her room watching the departing carriage tili the

sedatest manner—** Lady Blanche Casterton.”
““ You must be Arthur Wynne's daughter,”

faint twinkling lights were out of sight, aud then
sal down in an easy chair close to the fireplace.

She felt very solitary. A few tears stole down her
cheeks in spite of her resolution to be happy. It
was of nouse thinking of her disappointment,
however ; 80, bravely wiping away the dropsthat
glistened on her lashes, she diew her cloak
round her, and, tuckivg up her feet Turkish
fashion, opened her favorite {)ook of fairy tales.

‘It is just like Cinderella,” she murmured,
with a wistful amile through her tears; ** only
the fuiries never come to me. [ wish I could go
to-night—1 wish [ had a kind godmother.”

A knock at the door disturbed her fanecies.
Maudie's nurse entered.

‘¢ A parcel for you, Miss Dolores.”

‘¢ A parcel for me !"* cried Dolores, springing
to her feet, her eyes opening wide with amaze.
ment ag—wonder of wonders '—they rested on
her own long-lost carpet-bag.

‘There was no mistake ; she recognized it at
once. She remembered its contents perfectly—
the shabby dress, the worn shoes, the old gloves.
Where could it have been hidden all this time ?

“It's to be opened immediately,”” said nurse,
with a peculiarly conscions smile,

The leather straps were soou unfastened, and
Dolores took out the loveliest ball-dress she had
ever seen.  She stared in stupefied amazement
et the glistening folds of whitesatin, half hidden
beneath costly lace.

¢ There is some mistake—this is not for me 1"

‘“ 1t is for you, sure enough,” replied nurse,
with the sume merry smile, which would have
told a more suspicious observer that the sur-
prise she manifested was not genuine. *“And
there's more to come, miss.”

There was more. A complete suit of delicate
linen, little white gloves, silk stockings, a
charming fan, and a lace handkerchief-—nothing
had been forgotten. At the bottom of all lay a
folded paper, containing these words—

‘“ At the touch of the fairy’s wand Cinder-
ella’s old clothes underneut a marvellous trans-
formatiou. Oledient to her godmother's com-
mand, she arrayed hersell for the ball.”

Did anything so delightfully bewildering ever
happen before ?

*“If you please, miss, the carriage is waiting
to take you to the ball,” said nurse, assisting
Dolores in her toilet.

¢ Am | asleep or awake ? Is it a realearriage,
do you think, nurse, or will it turn into =
pumi.kin ™

* Pumpkin ! Lor,” commented nurse, ‘it
ain’t no pumpkin ; it's a carriage, sure enough.
Let me do your hair, miss—it's late.”

‘I'he brown carls required little arrangement.
The silk stockings were on, when-—

““[ have no shoes 1" cried Dolores.
‘* 1 can't go in these old ones.”

¢ I'll look sgainin the bag,"” said nurse.

She found them in the pocket by themselves—
the daintiest of satin shoes—and they fitted
beautifally. Dolores kissed them ina rapture of
delight.

““ My dear fuiry godmother, how dearly 1 love
you !"

Her toilet was spe-dily completed. The glass
reflected 1 lovely vision ay she stood before it
while nurse fastened a bunch of drooping rose
buds in her hair. -

It all seemed like a delicious dream, and she
did not quite wake to its reality until lady
Planche met her in the hall of the tastle,

““You have not been long, dear,” she said,
kissing Dolores’ glowing face.

“Did youexpect me! Did you send me these
thiugs ¥' asked Dolores.

Lady Blanche laughed.

“* Your father never told you that I was your
godmother. Confess that | am as good as Cinder-
ella’s.”

Dolores’ reply was unintelligible between her
kisses.

““1 have another surprise for you, child.
Lyon, come here."”

A fair-haired young man cawme forward. Was
it really the Lyon she had seen at Kevelwood
Junction ¥ The doubt lasted only a momeunt
it was dispelled as soon us he spoke.

*“ Let me introduce my son. Lord Casterton—
Miss Dolores Wyanune."'

*¢So you are really Cinderella t”

**Yes,” she answered, laughing: *‘ and you
—"" She blushed.

“ 1amthe prince to-night,” he said, merrily,
‘50 you must let me have the pleasure of the
next dauce,”

““Tell me when the clock strikes twelve, for
I must run away then,’” she said, us they en-
tered the drawing-room.

** Your godmother is more generous,”’ he re-
pleed § ¢ you are not going away at all. She
has prevailed on your aunt to allow you to pay
us a long visit ; so you see there is uo chance of
you leaving your slipper behind, Cindereila.”

“ They are too pretty. I shall take better
care of mine."”

“1f you knew how hard it was to get them
small enough,”

The waltz had commenced ; so he placed his
arm round her waist, and, as she danced, she met
Matilda's and Anunie’s amuazed glances. But bet-
ter than all was that smile on her uncle’s face as
he watched her delight.

» - -

“1can't

- -

A few months later there was a gay wedding
at Unsterton, for Mrs. Featherstone tad iusisted
on Dolores’ being married from the Mauor. She
declares to this day that the match was entirely
of her making.

Prrir Coorer's children announce that they
will adil to his gift of $100,000 for Coaper In-
stitute an additional §100,000 1or the same ob.

ject.

A TREASURED SORROW.

T had a sorrow,

I castit away,
And sought a joy

In ite stead to stay.

Ifounditnot;
But a longing pain
Bade me turn, content,

To my sorrow again.

(1d loves clung round it,
And memories sweet;

White were its wings,
Though bleeding 1te feet.

Nu more forsuken,
No tore to part,

T treasure my S0rrow
A joy in my heart,

MISCELLANY.

Ix the Tewksbury controversy, Governor But-
ler made some impression the other day by pub-
lishing compalative figures showing a large in-
crease in expenditures since 1862. Mrs. Leonard,
to whose high cowpetence as an authority we
have heretolore alluded, has now shown that
Butler's statisties are entirely fallacious, the
comparison beinyg wade between what are virto-
ally two different institutions. Since 1862, a re-
organization of the State institutions has occur-
red, making Tewksbury what it is at present,—
a great hoxpital for the sick, insane and helpless
poor. The young and healthy were sent to
Mouson, the vicious and most able-bodied to
Bridgewater, and the sick and broken-down were
gathered ut Tewk-bury, together with a large
number cf chronie insane.  Tu 1842, one nurse
sutice d for ll the inmates, while at present
ninetesn are inadequate for the needs of the un-
fortunates who are there cared for.  Thischange
in the character of the iumates, coupled with the
increase in the cost of many of the things essen-
tial to the running of the institution, accounts
for the increase in the annual outlay. DButler
was doubtless quite familiar with the case, but
he thought his figures would make an impres-
sion upon those who did not know the facts.

Porrrican Hoxors v Crnaxa. In order to
secure even the first-fruite of political emolu-
ment, a moile of procedure diametrienlly oppo-
gite to that which obtains in wost nations, and
especially in the United States, is required.
Instead of money or its equivalent in *- back-
ers” and “‘heelers,” Jraia isthere required, and
an exceedingly well-balanced and disciplined
brain at that. In no other nation upon the
earth are political honors based upon scientifie
attainments in all branches of study as they are
in China, wherein are illustrated the true prin-
ciples by which talent and wisdom are honored
and rewarded, literature, science, morals, and
philosophy encouraged, and a nation’s happiness
and prosperity secured,

The avenues te station and power are open
alike to all. There are no distinctions save those
of education : none relative to nationality, color,
or previous condition of servitude. All are alike
free to seek, and, if competent, 1o obtain, posi-
tions of honor, from that of petty magistrate of
a village to Grand Imperial Seeretary—an oilice
second only to that of Fmperor.

Few there are, it is true, who possess the for-
titude to undergo the necessary educational
training consequent to, and upon which depends,
his sole hope of success, Of his studies there is
no #nd. To diligence he must add patience, and
to patience continuity, else will he fail to secure
the covetad prize.

—Tne action of the pope toward the Irish
agitation has uo doubt been more or less sugges-
ted by a portion of the Roman Cathelic lity in
Ireland as well as in England. The Catholics
of rank vnd influence in the former country are
not numerous, but they are very influential, and
inclade a number of persons who have long been
exccedingly opposed to the attitude of that see-
tion of the clergy which finds its most prominent
representative 1n Archbishop Uroke. The re.
presention of such men as Lords Kenmare,
('Hagan, Emly and Granard —the latter two are
geceders from Protestantism, —who were the in.
timate political allies of the late Cardinal Cullen,
and regular residents in Ireland, always eager
to promote there the interests of the Vatican,
could not fail to have considerable intluence with
the Pope. Add to this the fact that the latter
naturally views in Mr. Gladstone the statesman
who has struek the last shackles off the Roman
Catholic, who has given to Ireland its first
Catholic chancellor iu the person of Lord
O'Hagan, and who, if he hus not made a Catho-
lic viceroy of Ireland, has sent one to India. In
addition to this, the Pope himself long since
pointed out that there is scarce a country in
Europe where a ('atholic can in every respect
purste his way of life subject to less interference
than in England, which at this very moment
affords an asylum and livelihood to thousands of
men and women driven by the French Republic
from their native France. Naturally, when the
Irish bronght their war into England and began
to dynamite public edifices there, the English
Catholics joiued in a warm remonstrance with
their 1rish brethren ; and in representations of
the Dake of Norfolk, the Marquis of Bute, and
othier persons ol character, station and wealth,
went to strengthen that of the leading Irish
Catholics.

BRIGHT'S DISEASE, DIABETES, KIDNEY,
LIVER OR URINARY DISEASES,

Have no fear of any of these diseases if you
use Hop Bitters, as they will prevent and cure
the worst cases, even when you have been mude
worse by some great putled up pretended cure.
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WEBARING AWA'.

The following exquisite lyrir, depicting Burn's
affection for Jessie l.ewars in his lust illness has
recently been found in Kilmarnock. 1t is
anonymous, but is believed Ly competent critics
to have been written by Motherwill, who cher-
ished an almost idolatrous admiration for the
great Scottish bard :—

The sun lies clasped in amber clouds.
Half-hidden in thesea;

And o'er the sands the flowing tide
Comies racing merrily. .

The hawthorn hedge is white with bloom,
The wind is coft and Jown:

And sad and stsll you_ watch by me,
Your hand clasped inmy own.

Oh! let the curtain bide, Jeasic,
And raize my bead awee,
And let the bennie setting sun
Glint in on you and me. .
The world looks fair and bright, Jessic.
Near loving hearts like you @
But puirtith's blast sifts summer love,
And makes leal friendships few.

Qh! Jessie, in the dreary night,
1 clasp my burning hands .
U pon those throbbing sleepless lids
O'er eyes like glowing brands,
And wonder in my weary brain,
If, haply, when I'm dead
My old boon friends for love of me
Will give my bairnies bread.

Oh! did the peor not help the poor,

Each in their simple way,

With humble gift, and kindly word,
God pity them I say:

Formany u man who cinsped my haad,
With pledges g'er the bowl,

When the wine halo paszed away,
Proved like a niggard svul.

Oh ! blessed thought midst cur despair,
There is a bromise made,

That iu the day the rough wind blows,
The enst wind sball be stayed.

A few short years, and those I love
Will come again to me,

In that bright realm without a sun,
That land without a ses,

Oh ! wilt thou gang o'nichts. Jessie,
To my forsaken hearth,

And ba as thou hast been to me.
The truest friend on earth ?

Sae sweatly 1n your linnet voice,
You'll sing my weans to rest,

While Jeau will lay her weary head
Upon your loving breast.

Oh ! whatis fame: Tts wrath of rays
Cools not the fevered bruw,

Wilt tell his name in coming days,
Whea whistied at the plough,

And wrote a simnple song or two,
For happier hearts to sing,

Awong the shiniog sheaves of corn,
(r round the household ring.

Yet would I prize the bubble fume,
If but mine artless lays
Bore thy sweet deed and lovingness
For future time to Fmise.
True gonuls! I bless the poet's <kill,
Which won a friend like thee,
Whose tender love twixt Home and Heaven
Is with me constantly.

THE FROG INDUSTLY.
STURY OF A TRAINED FROG—ITS
ACHIEVEMENTS,

The bush ~f June evening in a quiet hamlet
in Orange County. On one side a circle of
wooded hills, On the other a sloping stretch
of meadow, with cattle feediug over its fragrant
acreage. Then a border of marsh, with the
sparks of a million fireflies flashing amid its
rank growths of flag and water-weeds. Beyond,
a shallow pond, dotted with marshy islands,
mirroring s firmament of myriad stars, and lit
here and yonder by the weird glare of a dozen
fishermen's ‘‘jacks.”

“Did ye come up to go a froggin'? ¢ Cause if
ve did ye've struck the proper time. They're
jist a gittin’ theirselfs more than in tune, an’
the boys begunter shed their red flannel fur bait
a week ago, an’ they ain’t a jack nor a spear in
the place but’s a gittin' in the pootiest kind o’
work on "em."’

“Jug.o royou-wem ! jugeo’-r-u-u-u-m "

“ K-r-r.r.onk ! ker-r-r-omk

In mellow basso profando, harsh bharitone
and rasping tenor robusto came the chorus an
from among the lights and marshes. 1 had not
dropped dewn in the quite hamlet to ““go a-
froggin’ '’ ; but, although I was entirely igno-
rant of the mysteries of the sport, the sonnds
and surroundings made the specch of the tall
native—leaping against the bar of the country
store, with his hickory overaiis stuffed in cow-
hide boots, and ancient straw hat tilted back on
a head of acraggy yellow bair—entirely intelli-
wible without further interpretation. Jt was
evident that **froggin’ '’ was not anly the pas-
time of the populace, large and small, but one
of the main props upon which the financial in-
terests of the community rested. The daily
bread of more than one honest yeoman, )
learred, depended on the suremess with which
he Jaunched his spear against the acrobatic
denizen of the marshy pond ; and upon the
ilJusiveness of his red tlennel lure, and the deft.
ness with which he cast it, hung his hopes for a
requirite supply of apple jack and ““terbacker.”

* Yes sir-ee I" said my friend of the hickory

overalls.  ““The season has opened bang up, an’
they ain’t only ketchin’ 'em by the bushel, but
they ‘re bringin’ in some o' the whoppinest
whoppers ¢z ever jumped a bog. Sile Morton
got his flanuel inter nne yisterday ez weighed
three poun’, dressed, an' a Yorker ez was a
urpookin’ 'round here give him twelve shillin'
or it.”

Then wy friend, in language picturesque and

earnest, and with here and there a statement

rather pregnant with the suspicion that it
should be taken, like a frog's ‘leg, juicy from
the broiler, cum grano salis, regaled me with a
history of the frog catching industry of the lo-
cality. It had its beginning there in a peculiar
manuer. Some years ago, a well-known citizen
of Now York visited the place in search of a
Sumter howms for his family among the dairy
farms. Oube day he brought to the tavern from
the pond half-a-dozen large frogs which he had
shot Fhile rowing about, To the amazement
snd disgust of the landlord and his good wife,
ho ordercd them broiled for his supper! The
landlady refused, point blank to soil her savory
iron with the “nasty thingy," and it was not
until the geatleman himself prepared the snowy
saddles of the frogs, and offured a handsome
““tip” to her, that she cooked the delicacy, un-
der his direction, and served them for him.
When the visitor left he eugaged a uative to
catch and ship him a dozen frogs a day for the
entire season, Friends of his in the city in
turn seut orders for frogs, aud the demand for
them grew so rapidly that in time dealers sent
for them by the hundred, until it required all
the able bodied men and boys in the vicinity
fishing and spearing day and night, to supply
the dernand. Now it is no uncommon thing
for bushels of frogs’ legs to be forwarded to the
city from this small pond daily. They return
twenty five ceuts a pound to the fishermen.
Scores of men and boys throng the borders of
the pond every day, equipped with a stout rod
and line, to which is attached an ordinary cat
fish hook, baited with a piece of red tlaunel.
The frogs, perched solemnly on the margin of
the water, or on the bogs, are cautiously ap-
proached.  The red flannel is lowered slowly in
frent of them from a position bebiud them, if
possible. When it reaches their liue of vision
they snap it viciously. It is rare that one is
not hooked if he once snaps. To hand him in
and bag him is then a tritling matter.

Night fishing is attended with the best re.
turns.  Two men enter a boat — flat bottomed
and generally leaky-—one carries a long handled
spear, with three barbed ‘“tines.” The other
pushed the hoat slowly along the shore. In the
how of the boat is a jack containing a brillisnt
light, or a strong kerosene torch. The frogs are
out in herds, and their constan: croaking guides
the fishermen to them. Expert frog hunters
can pick out the larger sized frogs hy the toue
of their voices. The light is thrown upon them,
and it is but the work of a seconid to thrust ﬂl@
spear through their bodirs. When the frags are”
brought in from the pend, the hind quarters are
separated from the bodies and skinned. This
separating and skisniug in dexterously per-
formed. The legs are then neatly packed in
boxes, with layers of moist, fresh grass, and are
ready for market.

“Some fellers is a good ieal smarter at frog-
gin' than others,” said my garrulous friend of
the hickory overalls. “Mebbe 'y’ might think
it aint no trick to slap a spear inteca frog, but
I'm a tellin’ 5" that y've got to learn it the
same ez ¥’ do shootin’. The frogs ‘round here
is pooty cute, they’ve ben hunted so long ; an’
a feller ez goes arter em’ 'l find that Le hain't
a-tiackin’ wo mud turtles. 1 5'pose the best
feller that ever slung a frog spear on this pond
was Juck Musher. He vould tell the weight of
a frog within hall an ounce by just hearing him
sing. I see him wunst after an ole sceker over
on the fur side o' the marsh, The frog sot in a
bunch o' flags, more'n twenty foot from the
nighest p'int that Jack could get to him with
the boat. We throw'd the light onter the spot,
but he were hid so we couldn’t see him. We
could see the flugs shake ez if they war blow'd
by the wind every time the frog’d tune up.

“*Hol’ the light ez highez ¥’ kin’, says
Jack.

*“1 riz the torch "bout ten foot in the air, an’
it throw’d a bully light all ‘ronnd. Jack picked
up a stone they war in the boat an’ tossed it be-
hind the bunch o' flags. I see a white thing like
a flash in the air, an’ Jack slung the spear. - It
fell in the water clean on t'other side. We
rowed ‘round an' got it. The frog was spitted
on it ez nice ez if y'd put it on with yer hand.
Jack had ketched him on the fly.

‘*No. We never eat none o' thedurn things.
I'd ez leave chaw a black shake,” said my
friend.

Just then a party of frog hunters came in from
their night's work, and between exhilarating
“*nips"” of the favorite tipple of the neighbor-
hood, reminiscences of remarkable exploits in
their peculiar sport followed fast on one another.
The veteran who had entertaired me during the
evening capped the climax with a little.recol-
lection of his own. o

“*Them ¢z think that frogs ain’t about ez cute
an insec’ ez paddles,” said he, “isa fishin’
without no tlanpel. | tell ¥’ that they know a
heap, an’ I kin prove it toy’ by telling a eurious
sarcumstance ez wunst happened down in Jersey
when I was froggin' in the swamps thar, long
*fore I come up here to Jarn you fellers a lot yer
didn’t know. = The swamp whar | fished down
thar war a big un, an’ you couldu’t do nothin’
‘long the edges, ez twa'n't poasible fur to git a
boat inter it, I used to set nights and grit my
teeth a listenin’ to the great big fellers a beller-
in’ off in the swamy, jist ez if they was a sassiv’
me ‘cavse I couldn’t git no way nign ‘em. |
laid awake many a night tryin’to hatch up
some trick ez would fetch some on 'ems out, but
nothin’ 'd work. One day ! ketched a tadpole
ez was jist puttin’ on the finishin' tetches ez
would make it n frog, an’ I says to myself,
durned if | don't take it hum an’ see if I can’t

raise it. [ put it in the spring an’ petted of it

ev'ry day, an’ ez it grow’d it got to knowin' of
ne, an’ it was so durn tame an' cute that I
foun’ out 1 could Iarn it tricks. I larned it to
turn summersots an' to hop along on its hin'
logs, carryin’ a little llnﬁ uuder one of its fore
legs like a sojor, an’ to do lots o’ other things.
1 grow'd to be the biggest Irog 1 ever see, an’
know’d more thaun some men.

* Ho understood ev'rything 1 said, an’ used
to go with me down to the swamp, hoppin'
*longside "o me like a young kangaroo, He'd
set an' watch me sling wy flannel under the
noses of the swamp frogs, an’ open his wouth
clean from one shonlder to t'other when {'d
haul ‘em in a kirkin', jist ez if he wor langhin’
at the fun. When them big fellers that [
couldn’t git at wyuld sass me, an” 'deuss an’
swear at "em, my frog 'd git jist ez mad vz [ did
an’ the noises he'd make tryin’ to swar, too, was
*uongh to make a mule laugh.

“One day the frogs out in the swamp had
ben more aggeravatin' thun ever, an' me and
my trained frog had made things blue around
thar, in the arternoon, Job—that was the nawme
I give my frog—secemed tc we to be keepin' up
a ter'ble thinkin® ‘bout suthin’.  All of a sud-
dint | see him makin' for the woodshed. |
allus kep’ a lot o’ lines an’ hooks, with flaunel
all on ‘em, hangin® on the back of an old chair
in the woodshed. Job went a-pilin' in the shed,
an' pooty soon out he come. He hal one o
them lives wound round him jist below the
forelegs, leavin' "bout & foot o' it, with the hiook
an' tlannel cu it, streamin’ to one side, 1 thort
he had picked up a vew trick, an' so he had, fur
he went a whizzin® ‘lony to'ards that swamp ex
il he'd ben a big injin-rubber ball shot out o’ a
canunon. e went kersouse inter the swawmp,
an’ thinks says I, Job bas gone to jine his rela-
tions, sure. ‘Bout lifteen minutes arterw'ds,
theugh, 1 happened to look down  to'rds the
swamp, an’ thar Isee my frog a~makin’ for
hum, an’ a draggin’ another one narter him,
durn nigh ez big ez he was. T'other ane had
the Hanuel hook in his jaw. Then the hull
bizness struek me syuar in the conk. Job had
mado up his mind that he wa'n’t a-goin’ to have
them frogs out ju the swamp a-sassin’ us any
longer, an' so he had jist rigged hiself up o
hook au’ line, swum oiit to the place whar | nor
nobody else couldu’t git, an’ had flirted that
Nannel unner the noses of them frogs, hovked
onve, an’ fotched him in. M- bronght in twen-
t{ biue frogs that arternoon 'fore he tested, un'
thayiwelghed ez much ez two poun® upicce. Seo
whén'any one says that there ain't no sense in
o frog, jist—’

The story was more thun the other natives
could stand, and before my friend of the over-
alls could draw the moral for it, they were beat-
ing a retreat from the bar-room. as if they were
afraid the house wight be struck by lightning
or something.

Foo 11 Morr,

MUNKACSY.

Michael Munkacsy has no right to complain
of the world, Tt has been very gond to him.
Universal suffrage has proclaimed a man of
genius—in doing which it judged aright. Gentle
and siinple, the artist and nntutored visitor to
pictorial exhibitions take equal delight in his
works. His faculties are well poised, and of
such a rich order a5 to place him on a level with
the great thinkers ax well as with the most
iHustrious artists of the century. He is not so
much sell-mude, as a result of struggling gener-
ations. If fortune had not favoured his attempts
to rise, he must have been, however obscure and
poverty-stricken, truly great. He got to the
top of his profession while young. Although
he climbed from the lowest rung of the social
ladder, he did not find the ascent paiufully
arduous. It was natural for him to face hard-
ship and to combat it, and he had a robust
frame and elasticity. Munkacsy is a Hun, with,
it may be, Tsigane and Slav crosses, He is tall,
and his bones and muscles are of powerful con.
struction.” Plebeian descent is sbown in the
thick rebellious hair ard strong beard. Men
who labor in the fields are less prone to baldness
than those who live to amuse thewselves or
who work more with their brains than with their
hands. Munkacsy’s eyes are twinkling and good-
natured, and help the tongue, which is often
embarassed when French is spoken, to express
the thoughts and leelings of the artist, He
rattles his r's and speaks from his chest and

.throat. Iu the presence of strangers his eye is

fartive and searching. His manner is simple.
If near a dog, he is sure to stroke it down. Al
the gorgeous furniture that surrounds him in
his palace in the Avenue de Villiers should not
be regarded as a sign of ostensation. He hought
it merely because he liked it, and can atford to
indnlge iv his tastes. Madame Munkacsy iy
very rich ; she full in love with the painter, nnd
made hiw an offer of her hund and fortune. The
Hungarian artist is her second husband. Io
summer he renides in a ehitteau that she brought
him not fur from Metz. .

Munkacay is very gray for n man of his years,
not being yet forty.  Arad is his native town.
In his chiildhood, many events happened in his
family of a nature to stir und stimulate his in-
tellect and imagination. An epidemic swept
off his father and mother. Although only four
ycars old when they died, he remembers how
thoy were carried away, and tbeir funeral. An
nunt took compassion oun the child, and under.
took to rear him. As she was thrifty, and was
reputed to have saved money, her cottage was
broken into at uight, and she wns murdered by
the burglars, DMichael, the nephew, was then

g}

adopted by an uncle. " But this protector was
torn away from his home by Austrian yoldiorsin
1849, and shot as o rebel.  He was in sympathy
with Kossath and Gorgy, but had not himself
over made war against the Kaiser. As Mun-
kacsy was strong and intelligent, ho found at
the age of nine employment in a carponter's
workshop, and there learned Low to make trunks.
To tempt poor people to buy them, ho used to
cover them with paintings of his own design., A
strong taste was thus developed in him for pic-
torial art. ‘To be able to improve his mind
and learn how to draw correctly, he went
to Pesth. There he worked by duy at his trade,
and at night attended a mechanies® freo school.
A thirst for knowledge and a desire to see more
of the world prompted him to remove to Vienuna,
What he saw in that Metropolis decided s fate,
His voeation became too strong to he resisted,
Sundays were entirely devoted to the educstion
of the oye aud intellect, and the week was
divided into days when task.-work joby were got
through, and others when his solc occupation
was sketching in nmmseums and reading in a
yublic library.  French was one of the things
Lc studied. He had a notion that he would
succeed better in Paris than he would elsewhere,
Jut there was no way of reaching it, except
by tramping along from village to village
and town to town.  Wheun he failed to procura
work, he got country innkeepers to lodge and
board him in return for portraits he engaged to
do of them aud their families. From an early
age he atilized his peneil in a similar way.
There is a tailor at Arad whose house is decorat-
ed with pictures done by Muukacsy in return
for suity of clothes.

Munich did not please the young Hungarian
genius,  He dishiked its \lw'\:dl»-(h‘cuk architec.
ture.  Nor did the Royal coliection of pietures
awaken bis enthusiasm, The quaint old Germaun
towns were mure congeninl to his taste,  Ar
Dusseldolf he came to understand  that the
best school for an artist is not in museums, bt
in the streets, market-place and fields.  He
learned that it was best to trust to his own in-
spirstion, aud to paint things just as they im-
pressed hime  Condemned to Death,” wus
painted at Duseeldorf, 1t was sent to Paris, and
without d:flinlty admitted to the salon of 1yau,

It was done from recollections of a secene wit-
nessed in infancy.  The Priveess Metteruich,
who is very timpulsive and fond of her Hauganan
computrist~, blew the trumpet fur the young ex-
hibitor. The public were fuscinated by the
strong expression given, without tragical stti-
tudes or contortion, to speechless, unutterable
woe. The apparent decency of the couviet
suggested a duubt as to his guailt, and rendered
his pasition harrowing to the spectator. - Mun-
kacsy had been famliar from his cradle with
that undemonstrative tragedy which hauuts the
poor quarters of towns and citieca,  For some
years ufter he won a name, he only depicted the
sutferings of the class in which he was born.

Mupkacsy has been cleven f'curs u regular

artist when he obtained a medal of honor at the
Universal Exhibition of 1878 for ¢ Milton's
Daughters” and the * Conseripts.” ¢ Christ
hefore Pilate’ i3 his masterpieee.  The painter
est endré dan la peare of the ditterent characters
whom he represents. By an etfort of the ima.
imagination he thought and felt as they vach
might have done at the state trial that took
place more than eighteen hundred years ago at
Jerusalem.  The faces well answer to the sup-
posed moral and mental conditions of the divers
actors before the high court of justice in which
Pontius Pilate sat. ~ Muukacsy entirely evolved
this painting out of his own counsciousness. It
is a work of pure reason, imagination and tech-
nical skill. The apparent ease comes from «
rreat amount of thought and that felicity which
iord Bacon speaks of. Munkacsy could feel his
head growing gray when he was engaged in the
composition of this painting. As a rale, things
done with lsbor are good-~-things done trom in-
spiration are super-excellent.
Munkacsy resides in a house built by himself,
It is a vast, solid, rich, and of, in many respects,
fanciful exterior. The Hungarian eye likes
showy magnificence.  Twisted rolumns of chon.
ized wood, of the [talian sixteenth century style,
are brought into the architecture. Their out-
lines are defined with gilding. The pipes that
carry rain from the roof end in open-mouthed
and fantastic animals, piinted mn{ enamelled,
Fire-places are made to consume whole trees.
They bear a resemblance to those in the great
hall of Pierrefouds Castle. FKverywhers thers i
the flush of hrilliaut, but harmonious color. One
sces it in the windows--painted, no doubt, by
Oudinot ; in the Magyar flags ; in the Japanese
and Chinese vases, tapestries, bright embroidered
cushions, chairs, tablecloths, and in the door
curtains and Persian carpets.  Some of the por.
tieres are composud ol showy vestments malo
for Italian priests in the time of the De Medici.
The embroideries on these sacerdotal garments
were cut out from them and reapplied on new
stufls,  Although his studio in the Avenus de
Yilliers is saventecn yards long, it is tov sma)l
for Munkacsy. He has tarned it into a salon,
and works in the Rue de La Rochefoucanld, At
the end there is & gallery for musicians. A fite
in this wuoble apartment reminds one of
Veronese's *““Marriage of Cann” in the Louvre.

IF YOU ARE RUINED

in health from any cause, ospecially from the
use of any of the thousand nostrums that pro-
mise 50 largely, with long fictitious testimonials,
have no fear, Resort to Hop Bitters al onee, and
in a «hort tima you will have the most robust
and blooming health,

K
1
-

2 TN

SR RGN




%
b

ik bR et

JuLy 7, 1883,

o AT Ll e

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

THE MOTTO IN A WEDDING
RING

A lover guve the wedding rin
oo, dnto the goldamith’s ‘fuunf.
tirnve mo,” he aid, ** u tender thought
Within thix galden band,"
The goldsmith graved,

With tender art;
Pl death us part,’

The wedding-hells mung gladly out,
.. The hushand said O wife !
Together we will share the grief,
The happiness of life ;
I give to thee
My buud, wmy heart ;
Till death us part."”

"Lwus she that lifted now his hand
(O love! that this shonld be),
Then on it pluced the golden bund,
Aud whispered tenderly :

Tl death us join g
Lo ! thow art mine,
And § am thine,

“* And when death joins we never wope
. Shall know an tching heart ;
The hridal of that hetter jove
Death hax no power to pgrt.
The troth will he
For thee and me
Lrernity.”

Su U’F the hill and down the hiil,
. hrough fitty changing years,
1 hey shared each other's ﬁnppinua:.
They dried ench other's tenras.
Alunl nlus!
That death’s colil dart
Hueh love ean part ¥

But tne sad duy she stond awlone
. Beride hix nartow bed ;
She drew the rivg from off her hund
Aud to the goldsmith snid :
O mnn! who graved
With enrefulart,
"Titl death us part

* Now grave four words for qie :
T denth us join” ” He tonk
The \-n'ci'ms golden band once more,
With solemn, wistfnl look,
And wrought with care,
"'n:r‘lurc. not coln,
C T death s yoain."

—Horper's Weekty.

FRENCIH FOR COCKNEYS.

There is w mxpenny book sold in London and
entitled :—* Dou’t go without it ! The Eng-
lishman's Tnterpreter and Paris Guide, contuin.
ing all you need to suy or see in visiting Paris
and its envirens,”  As to the things you need
to see, it iy inuch like any other commongplace
guide-buok. By far the grester part of it; how<
ever, 3s that which you need to say. This will
Le found, on even a first perusal, to throw a
flood of light on the mysteries of Anglo-French
pronunciation. A more carcful analysis will
show that it also descrves the study of cxperts
in phonetics, us affording a rurions reflex illu.
tration of the manner in which the sounds of
the English language are presented and repre-
sented to the Cockuey car and in current Cock-
ney speech.

At the head of the vocabulary stands this
wWarhing:  ‘‘To sccure with accuracy the cor-
tect French pronunciation, care must be taken
to give as far as possible Lhe full ¥uglish sound
of cach letter in the ' Pronounced tolumn.”
There ean, therefore, be no mistake about it ;
we are in the presence of a serious undertaking
to render French pronunciation by * full Eng-
lish soundx.”  And there is a promising begin-
ning:  ‘*Apportey moah; donney mosh; le
duy-jeunay ; deu tay ; deut caffny ; den shoko-
Jart.,"  We may already note that our translite-
rator-—cvidently a Ceckuey of the purest water
—has no coneeption of the value of the letter r
save as modifying a preceding vowel, But we
shall presently get wuch finer examples of this.
Coming to the details of breakfast, we were in.
atructed to ask for “ den paling blohng ™ or
““un pettey pabvg,’” or, if we want something
more substantial, **day zeuf fray” or **deu
rjambohng.” Observe in the rendering of des
ceufs, what thought the master has taken that
wa shall not disregard our lirisons: we thank
him for his pains, or, in his own beautiinl
phrase a few lines lower down, *‘Zje voo suee
zoblevjay,” or, as it is elsewhere writ, ‘‘sweez
obleejay ;" it would seem that I'un et I'auntre se
dit ou se disent. The French j seems to give
bim trouble ; sometimes it is represented as
here, by 3/, sometimes by zg, ns in ‘‘deu fro-
marzge,” sometimes by j simply. It did not
occur to the master's mind that the  French
gound of j is in truth quite fam.lisr in our own
Ianguage. If you really want an Kuglishman
to give it correetly, the only needfal instruction
is to sound it like s in **pleasure, " or, if one
must Jave a phouctic symbol, 2k is evidently
the right one. Many French soonds are difhi.
cult, including several of which few foreigners
ever discover the real difticulty ; but this one
ought to go as smoothly in an English mouth
a8 0il —the oil of *‘un salard,’’ as we are here
taught to call it.

The meats and drinks that go to furnishing a
dinner lead us to more ambitious ventures, We
should like to see the face of the Frenel waiter
of whom a goose should be demanded under the

name of ** oune woah, " or a pigeon as *‘ eun’

peezgobn.’  “She-vreal” and “ponhshon’ have
a sort of Red ludinn aspect. ““Shi ko re,” on
the other hand, is unmistakeahle tha Chinese ;
and still more Chinese, if possible, is the look of
“Qwohang” (coing). For *“shonder breosel ”
(“*chonx de RBrixelles”) we ean find no prototy.
ve, except perhups in debased Rowany, The
i“rench nama  of walnut is represented with
startling simplicity by the name of the patri-

arch Noah. The master excels himself, how-
ever, under the head of * Familiar Words and
Sentences.” Hore we find a marvellous triplot
of formulas for expressing belief and knowledye
ag thus ¢ ‘‘Zjontond, jehcraw, zjay vu.” Are
we thirsty 7 We display the Cockney doctrine
of the inutility of r in its full perfection by
saying, “Dounay meah ah bosh.” Do we ad-
mire the weather 7 * Eel fay ho tohug.” Do
we deplote it fickleness ?  ** Le tohng zsy tan-
constohn.” Does a cold wind blow? (as it
conitmonly does when the poor Briton goes
abroad in search of spting), *“ Fel fay tun vohng
froyr.”  Does a beautiful morning succeed the
storm ! ‘' La mat-tea-nay eh bell.” Here we
meet a new and astonishing device—the doubl-
ing of consonants in order to mark to the untu-
tored British eye the separation of syllables. [t
is still better executed 1u the grotesquely Fng-
lish-looking version of *‘Cabinet d’histoire natu-
relle’” — “‘Cab-been-nay dis-twar nah-tu-rel.”
Before this we could not have positively said
that an Englishman, following the inaster’s
directiohis 1n blind faith, might not enable a
Frenchman to say or to think, “l dn partly un-
derstand thy meaning.” Hut we think it safe
to aftirm that an Euglishman who said mat-tea-
nay for matinée, or still more, cab-been-nay for
cabinet, would be absolutely unintelligible.
But hold ! * Perhaps we do injustice to the
master. Who knows that he attaches any more
value to doubled cousonant sounds than to the
letter r! Peradventure a bookease is for him a
boo-case, and a sheep-pen distingunishable only
by a shade of vowel sound from shipping.

After this 1t scems a light thing to travel in
the “‘shaymang” (or *“ shermang ") ** der fare,”
trhetber ‘ pray.miare class ”in the * trains
sexpray,” or in ihe **say-cond” or ¢ troysiaim
class.” By the way; the French do not say
traius expris, but use the English word express;
and, 1moreover, the really vxpress trains on
French lines are now called rapides. The
phrase suggests an imaginary conversation be.
tween & tourist and a station master when
French politics have got a little more advanced,
which must be of this kind : —Tourist : ““Moah
voulay allay ar Parree par Jer train expray.”
Chef do gare : — *¢ De trains exprés, monsieur,
en ne connait pas 4a ; depuis que notus soinmes
en république sociale, il n'y & que des trains
fortuits.'" It seems quite nataral to go to the
tay-artr when we have spent the afternoon in
the Hwor der Boo long, and admired M. Fal.
guiere’s new model on the Ark der treeonph der
In twall. On the whole, we think this litile
book a perilous gift for simple youth. It were
better to aceept frankly the services of ** linter-
prate’l” (I'interpréte), or use the method of a
certain biliugun‘ * English hill of the fare” to
be seen in Parisian houses of entertainment
where gentlemen and ladies innocent of French
are entreated to *‘ point out to the waiter, with-
out speaking” the number denoting in the cata-
logue, ** whatever may be the things desired,”
amnd * you will have it.”

—

OQUR CHESY COLUMN.

The following statement was published in  Turr,
Field aud Farm on the 22nd ult.

" We do not think it _advisable at present fo at.
tempt muking up a detaited score of the results, ay
we consider many of the reports unrelinble. We hope,
bowerver; to be able next week to present a full, com-
plete and votrect recont of hoth rounids.”

On the 20th ult,, the final record did not appear, so
we may safely conclude that at that time no rulin})lc
information had crossed tha Atlantic,. Wehope tohe
able to give full particulars next week,

We may add that Mr. Steinitz furni<hes news of the
Tournament to the Chess Columu of Turf, Field and
Farm.

“Annexed will be found a table of the games ended
in the Ciucinnatl ** Commercial’ Correspondence
Tourney to June 1th, 1883, N

The contestants in this matoh, many of whem have
fougrht in rrevious tourneys »f a similar nature, are
to be found in differont parts of the United States
and Canada. They have, however, one objeot in
common which is to score as many games individually
as thoy pussibly ean. We congratulate Mr. Foster,
the Conductor, on the suceess ot his enterprise.

Games ended in Cineinnati ** Commercial tinzette'
Correspondence Tonrney to June 11th, 1883,
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PROBLEM No. #0.
By R Schwarz.
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White to play and wate in three moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 435,

In this nroblem there should he & White Kt at
White’s K B 5.
White.
1QtnQRE
2B KB
S wates

Black.

1 K takes Kt
2 K takes B

GAME Mo1H.
THE INTERNATION AL TUURNEY.
{French Defencet
TSCHIGUHIN ¥4, NOs,

Wirrk.~{M. Tchigurin.) jLack.—{(Dr. Nova..)

1Pt K Pto K3

2P taQd 2Pt
KetoQ B33 ARKttok B3
Places P 4 P akes P
Ktto B3 SBtnr s
DwwQs 6 Castles
Casties Tt K Kt 3
B K Kts S Ptabs
QYo c.i'.: OQKttoQ2
httoK sq J0 Qi
Ptoh{tn H Pt KKes
Ptok R3 12 Bt K B4y
1 takes B 13 P inkes It
QtoQn 1{ Ktto K5
Hto K6 15 K to R sq ()
Btakes R 15 Kt takes B

to K3 17 Ktto K3

B N R R R BRI ENRATINE SRS e r s v

Wt takes Kt (d) 18 @ P rakes Kt
ProK Kty 19 Qto Kt 3
PtoB3 N Q akes Ke P
KttoKt 2 2 QtoKe3
Ktto R { 2 Ktto K2
Pto Kt 21 Rto K Kt sq
24 KtoReg 24 Qo Qsq
5 Kt to Kt 2(e) 25 Qo Q2
Pto K5y o Ktto R ¢
Ptok{ tg) %Pl
PtoK R4 R PioKR3
(}%m KR3 2 R P iakes P
P takes P NQroR2
K to Kt sq 31 P takes P
KtoB2 s A PoKtin
QoK %3 PtoKiseh
KtoK2 A4 RtoKta
PtoBS 35 Kt takes Pch
Kt takes Kt FHF Q1o RTeh
v tu K & 37 B takes Kt
R takes l’}. RV Ptakt?
Rt B2 20 P Queens ch
O KtoK> 0 Q from Kt 3 tka Rch

41 R Ke o
2 PtoB S

$3 K to K« 43 R takes

44 I takes R 44 Quw Kt3ch
L to K2 H P robsch
Resigns,

fa) Threatening to win the bishop with12, Pto K
3.

(4} The only square for the bishop, 12. . . . B
to K 3 would be followed by 13. P to Kt 4, &e.

{¢) Blaek is compelled to give up the exchange vn
account of 16, Kt taker Kt,and 17, Q to Kt 3, &e.

(e} IR, Kt to Q 3 svemns preferable.

(¢} White dare not take the pawngvith the knight
on aceount of the following continuarion:—

White. Blaek.,
27 Kt takes I’ 25 Kt takes Kt
% P takes Kt X QuiRks
% RtoK Kt sq 27 Btakes P
2 R takes R ch N K takes R
< 20 K to Bag

3 QtoKt® W P to K 6

A QtoB3 MPtoK~Y

2 Q takes P 32 Q takes I ch )
33 K toKteq 33 B to K 6 ¢h and wins.

) White is_compelied to ndvanee this Pawn, al-

| though it lets the knight intu play.

(&) Perhaps it would have been more jndicious now
to escape with the king: the advance in the text is
nouse, o
© o xo 7k Position after Black's Rlst move.

RLACK.~Nuva.

Y 1 vy
Niy U T
18 & 7
7 7 Ui ‘
"N 1Y

‘BB B
TR B L
w7 ag

(%) If 31, P takes P, then BlackriesdploP t . B 5.

(i) It was quite aaf , and wing equally if32. . .
Kt takes P.  Black remained with three past pawns
after the exchango of queens,— From the Field,

A Mousrtaiy Eptror-Anrist.~—Mr. Jesse A.
(iraves, editor of the Mountain Echo, at Delaware
Water Gap, has returned from New York, where
he has been passing the winter, to his editoriat
sanctum in the Delaware Highlands. Mr.
Graves, beside his editorial duties, has a taste
and faney forart ; in fact, he has ability for it.
He has a studio aud photograph gallery ou the
brow of a hill midway between the Water Gapr
House and the Kitiatinny House, where are
produced some good specimens of his skill and
judgment in the combined use of chemicals and
the camera.  He has a sort of an al fresco sanc-
tum and studio, with broad »pace and uunsual
facilities for editorial writing and for the takir g
of out-door views.  Ouve minute Mr. Graves, pent
in hand, will be ** knocking off,’” as he ealls it,
an editorial for bis Mounlain Echo, and the next
minute he will be out un the grasy in his shirt
sleeves, with the editorial pen behind his ear,
focusing his camera for a group of mountain
tourists. And this editor-artist does excellent
work iu both branches of labor,  Jesse Graves is
a character—an honest, natural, genial geotle-
man.  Any one who visits the Water Gap with-
out visiting him makes a sad mistake.

40 CARDS alt lu*»-curner, Gilt Bdge, €Gilass, Motio
\J _and Chromo, Love Lettzrand Caze nae in gold

and jet, 10e.  WEST & CO,, WESTVILLE, CONN.

LanatianMagaz

Science and the Induslrial Arts.

PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

Evtror—Hevey T, Bovev, Mo AL (Camb.), Associate
Memb, Inst. CE.: Memb. of Tust. MoE. (Eng.) and
American Tust. ME., Professor of Civil Enginecring

! and App. Mechs., Metiill University,

Every offort will e made to render the pub-
leation a useful vehicle for the conveyivg ot
information respecting the latest progress in
Scienee and the Arts,

[t i~ hoped that the Macazineg will also be o

{ medium for the dissussion of questions hearing

upon Engineering iu its  various  brawches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, ete, and
the FEditor will ghully receive commuuivations
on these and all kindred subjeetzs Any illus-
trations accompanying such pupers as may be
inserted wiil be I!‘l‘l‘t\llll!_‘k"l with the utmost
care.

A space will be reserved for Notivas and
y Reviews of New Books, and Resunies will be
given of the Trinsactions of varivus Fugineer-
ing and Scientifiec Societies.

The Patext Orrice Recorp will continue to
I b =peectal feature of the Magasine ; and will
hee published as an Appeadix to cach nwnber.
The Hustrations, hewever, wiil b considerably
enlargzed, so that cach fuvention being more
easy to examine will be made clearer and meore
intelligible to the general reader. This Reconn
gives iuformation of the greatest value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persouns in-
terested in the different trades,

In view of these great improvements the sub.
sctiption price will 08 82.50 payable mn
adyances and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers. '

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Cauada, must it a
gréat measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Norg.—All communications relating to the
Fditorinl department should be addressed to the
Fditor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

All business communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. Brrraxn,
Manager, Burraxp Lritnosnaruie Co, 5 & 7
Bleury St., Montreal.

Advertising vates will be given on application
to the Qflice of the Company.

e Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liveral
commissions will be paid.

MAY BE FOUND OY
THIS PAPER Biiuiesesy
ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Burcau (10 SrROCH

STREET!, WHELE AD-
FRRTISING CONTRACES E
nay bo made for it in s
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BELLAMY'’S
Healing Samaritan Ointment
HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxton, of Montreal
Ringworm for J. AL, Watson, of Morrisburg.
Barber’s Itch for W. H. Jackman, of Toronto.
Scalg Itchipgs and- Dandruff for Rev. T. Pickett, of

Usé for All kinds of skin disesses and sores.
Pricc. 25 anid 50e, per box. Sold by all ﬁ.rst-clnss
wholesalé and retail d.rnggxs G&undn.»

H. H. BELLAMY Proprletor,
BROCK VILLE, Ont.

PEN!TENTIABY SUPPLIES.

SEALED Tenders, addressed to the undersigned
ind endorsed ' Tenders for Supplies,” will be receiv-
ed at the office of the Warden of thé St. Vingent de
Paul Penitentiary till TUESDAY, 10th day of JULY
next, at twelve o’clock, noon, from parties desirous
of contracting for sa p(ym: that inztitution for one
sear from the First day of July, 1553, with the arti-
cles comprised in the following classes:

No. 1. Flous, best strong bakers’; in barrels in-
spected. In ““hest city bags,’” Graham, best
strobng bakery’, in 'barrel. Oatmeal.

No. 2. Hard Coal and Smith Coal,

No. 3. Groceries 2nd Coal Oil.

No. 4. Fresh meat (Beef and i¥atton).

No. 5. Salt York, Mess, inspected.

No; 6. Peas and Oats (not included for seed); Hay
and Straw.
No. 7. L.eu.tber and findings.
Ko.$. Hardware.
‘Not less than oneé of the foregning classes in ite en-
tirety shall form the.gzubject of a tender; but several
. clagses may be included in one tender.
-Sxmplés of articlen cor
_ 8th classes be furgished:
same time wit th&tendem i
_The signntures of at least tw

orm'ble pnrhcs,

resp
williag to bucomo suretied, Iiv the evért.of thé tender |
> it before |.

ing sccepted, are reqmred to subscribe to
beatcepted. : :
An tender not in the presoi'bed form w_l ‘be re-

f informhation m L }etml& of the abave

fau*%jlxlcs toget gcer with blun forng a of tenders dnd

Gpws of ] bns an& dlf.i’ons and ol sam:

ples, will umgs lication “{o tho under-
e ?

rill re;;mro to
ing éirried

ﬁlled \n (fm boL‘K axtengo 3.

oun and dxtwns comp}eted, andmned by theparty :

or purﬁes tc enng.

1:GODE. LAVIOLETTE,
. Yarden.
SL Vinoent do Paal PeﬁiwntmryrISSS

Irds Tthand:
m:?andaer:lers af?bé :

thus—

" Stopper.

fn rongmnctqf Irrzialxmqf THE H'ORCESTE]’SH]RE SA UCE
which are calculated to deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have 1o requess
that Purshasers st that the Label on coery boitle bears their Signature

&dw‘é@ -

mfmﬁxﬁ a0 bottic of I!xem% nal. WORC’E S‘ZZ'RSHIRE S4UCE
3 R L gzmmu. & '
: A.rk Jor LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and sec Name on B"'mpber, label b‘ottle and
HWEkolesale and far Ezport by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &*¢., &%. ; and by Grocers and Otlmen tlzrouglumt the World.
To be obtaned of

MEesss. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mussrs. WRQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

and debility,

0. David & Co., 8, Fenchurch Avenue, Londun, Euj

o 13 a snceesx £nd a boon for hie!fN:tivm; ah uid J
—Ses Medical Press. Tancet, British Medleal .tm?malf ;amkm ‘ture in Blue Ink across Label. Thix

To be had of all Sfore}eepam, Grocers, and Clnm'i-ta.
Sole Agents for Canada and the United:States (wholesals ‘cnly) various cheap and inferior .ﬂlb-

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OI- MEAT

FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
" MADE DISKES & SAUGES.

An invainable snd paiatabls tenic in all cases of wui diguﬂon CA'UTION.——Gennine ONLY with

. fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Signa-
Cauntion is necessary, owing to

stitutes bemg in the Market.

STEPHENS & LIGATHALL,

3414 NOTRE DAME STRELT
(Oppozite Exchange Lnnk)

C. . STEFILNS, l . Dumv Lu‘m'n
B.C.L. . SN P

9 VI

'BAKINGC POWDER

R

4 oA o
. e : @couqns&co_ms

A _-.,spg.‘nvnmnnucc:srs 0

Has become a Hovsauoro Wekp ia the land and is 2
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

I ev&y family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raicing all kinds of Biead, Ralls, I'ane
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &e.. &c/, and a small quantity’
uded in Pie Crust, Puddmgs of other Pastry, will save:
}; fmt%;.- usual  shortening, and make the food more
digetible.

rresbm propnntion l‘or the hmr.
ily. - Keape the aoalp healthy, pre-

A deli ‘{htfullv e
“A porfect zm'

Shont
vent daydruff, Promote« the grovrth

dréulrts of thefamily. zse.mfbo tls. .
HENRY R. GRAY, CHemist,

. Bole Manufacturer,

144 8t. Lawronce Main Street.

THE COOKS FRIEND

s.wfz‘s TINE,
IT SAVES TFMPL
11" SAVES MONEY.

IJonnmon and

" Fof sule by storekeepers through
wﬁo!etalc byythc mz:cﬁpraaurer. &

. W.D. McLAREN,
AR PR Do e

xxoanhu,
Y College Street

Advocates; Attorneys and Commisswners,:

“THE COOK'S FRIEND{_

"(U"x'idc'x; the Dircct Patronage of 11, M. Government.)

cod I.iver 011

Purc, Pale and nlmost

‘i‘fK'ENNETH CAMPBELL & CO0.

JOHNSTON'S

 FLUID BEEF

has heon pro-
pouneedby lend-
ing wucie nlld-s

and pliysictons
everywhere - to
be the most per-
fact form of con-

centrating nonr
jshment ot pre-
gent kuown,,

It iz rapidly’

mmncdmu'l‘m and (‘uﬂ'oo in the colder LnruFem\
coun’ries, and ig served hot on drnught in the fash-
ionabie 2nlvons and Restnummnts,

Asn Winter Bevornge it is aimply perfeetion, sup-
plying heat in ity natural state: atingbnt in n
thoroughly innocuous form; concentrated nosridhi-
ment, rendoring lunguid reaciion impossible 3 and,
phove all, furaishing tonw to the perves, and sub
atnntial food for brain, bone nud musclo.

THE "SKREI" )

The Butand Lthogephic 0

(LIMITED.)

——

NOTICE is hereby given that a Half-Yoarly
Dividend of

FIVE PER CDNT

on the Capital Stock of this Com;l)]nny has been
declared, and that the same will }:nyable at
their ofhce, 7 Bleury street, on and a
Tuesday, the 10th day of July Next.

The transfer book will be closed from the 30th
of June to the 10th of July.

By order,

F. B. DAKIN, Sec.

__@fitish American
Bk Notg [orpay,

MONTREAL.
Inocorporated by Letters Patent

Cuapital $100,000.
{ieneral Engravors & Priters

Bank Notes, Bends,
Postags, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c., .
Erocuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Eugraving.
Portraits n Spoecialty.
G. B. BURLAXND,

* President & Manager

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GUMPANY

(LIMITED) |
CAPITAL $200 000;
'~ GENERAL

Eﬂgrave 15, Lithographers, Pnntars

-AND PUBLISHERS,

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

So——

THIS ESTABLISHMENT las a capital equal
to all the otber Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest nnuy most complete Estab-
lishrmentofthe kindin the Dominion of Cruada,
possessing all the Iatest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATEXNT ENVELOPE MACHINES, wkich
moke, print and ombuss vavelopes by oune operstion.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOBSING MACHINE,
1 STHAM POWER ELECTRIO MACTUINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPIING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENOFEAVING H)\CH!RE&,
Alvo CUTTING, P'ERFORATING, NUMBERTNG, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

All kinds of FNGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
T¥ NG AND TYPR I'I'UKTR\G exocuted IN Tﬂl
BEST »uXLR

AND AT MODFRATE PRICES.

- mom PRGRAVING and: mwoamgnmu Trom

'pen nd hik (I:.uh!‘w! A f«vrczu,wn he
i 'nlc Company are alm I'roprlemn xnd Pnbllm.n of.
hu B
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATFD NEWE, . .
L'OPI‘WOR U BI.IQU‘E, and
g .. i BCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A targe staff ot .u—mu. )‘nmveu, md skulod Work-
men In overy Departmant.

Orders by mall sttended, to wm: I’nnotnnllty, wd
prleu the samo nvg]f glven personally,

S 0 8. eum/vn

MANAUKI. -

CAWVAS‘&I‘RS WANTED, —To. .
solicit subscrlpﬂom and  adver-
tiscments - for : the G/ ADIAN
MAGAZINE: OF.- SOII&\I > A;N]) o
THE INDUS’J‘RI’AL AR"].‘S
whom liberal conunissions will bo
paid, - Intelligent young women
would find this agrcenl)lo nml 1)ro-
fitable employment. .

Address, G. I3, URLAND, & 7

Bleury Street, Mont.re.xl




