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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

THE MONTREAL AND ST. JEROME COLONIZATION
RAILWAY.

A pROJECT has been started for the building of a rail-
way from this city to St. Jerome, a distance of thirty-
four miles. The provisional directors are: FHon. Henry
Starnes, M. L. C., President; Messrs. George Stephens,
A.W. Ogilvie, Alex. McGibbon, John Atkinson, M. Cuvil-
lier, and J. F. Sincennes. These are all men of high cha-
racter and strong financial ability ; and the object they
set before themselves-—that of removing the grievance
under which Montreal so frequently suffers, a short sup-
ply of firewood—is one which surely ought to command
the sympathy of the whole community, as well as engage
the interests of the people of the municipalities through
which it would pass. Though glad to receive municipal
aid the company intend to seek none. They rely upon
their own capital and the Government subsidy to which
their road would be entitled. They further compute
that as the cost of the road would be half a million of
dollars they could pay a dividend of eight per cent. out
of the net earnings. Instead of investing capital in
rolling stock they purpose renting the latter from an
Equipment Company, a system that has recently been
adopted in the United States with very great advantage.
Messrs. Bond Bros. are receiving subscriptions for stock.

To our view the project seems a feasible one, which
would undoubtedly prove beneficial to the city. But our
good friends of St. Jerome do not appear to like it, as the
following resolutions passed at a special meeting of the
Village Council will show :

“That having taken communication of & certain prospec-
tus published at Montreal on Saturday, the 10th instant, for
he establishment of a new company for the construction of &
réilway between Montreal and St. Jerome, with the following
gentlemen as Provisional Directors of the new Company :
The Hon. H. Starnes, President; A. W. Ogilvy, Alexander
McGibbon, John Atkinson, M. Cuvillier, J. ¥, Sincennes, Geo.
Stevens, and Chas. P. Davidson, Secretary, pro. tem., and Messrs.
Bond and Brothers, Brokers ;

“Be it resolved that in view of the circumstances under
which this prospectus is presented to the public, and in spite
of apparently favourable advantages offered by it, this Council
is of opinion that the prospectus has been prepared and pre.
sented to the public, rather with the object of injuring the
enterprisc and preventing the citizens of Montreal from voting
the promised assistance to it, than with the intention of really
affording railway facilities to the people of the north.

“ That one of the great omissions of this prospectus is the
failure to mention the main line which will be the Northern
Grand Trunk, and which should establish commercial rela-
tions between Montreal and the West by the north shore of
the river Ottawa, a line to which the people of 8t. Jerome are
not only not indifferent, but for the success of which they have
worked with all their energy.

“ That the Council has no reason to withdraw its confi-
dence from the President and Directors of the Montreal Nor-
thern Colonization Railway Company as at present constituted ;
on the contrary it seizes with satisfaction the opportunity to
declare to the Company that it expresses the feeling of the
people of this municipality in saying that they are ready to
assist the Company as at present constituted with a subscrip-
tion to its capital as liberal as they can prudently make.”

We are not sufficiently familiar with the question as
between the Montreal Northern Colonization Railway
Company and the new company to pronounce an opinion
between them. But we can point to Toronto and other
Western cities as an example to Montreal for the en-
couragement of railway building. Of course if private
enterprise can do the work with such Government aid as
the Quebec Legislature has wisely provided there is no
necessity for taxing the Municipalities; but it would be
better that these should contribute handsomely than that
the northern and north-western part of the Province
should continue to be deprived of railway connection
with the commercial capital of the Dominion.

OUR OANADIAN PORTRAIT GALLERY.
No. 101.—HON. ARCHIBALD McKELLAR,
COMMISSIONER OF PUBLIC WORKS, ONT.

Mr, McKellar is one of the many Scotsmen who have dis-
tinguished themselves in Canada by that indomitable perse-
verance which, though not altogether a monopoly of his
countrymen, is yet one of their most striking characteristics
when they are away from their native country. He was born,
as we learn from Morgan’s Parliamentary Companion, at In-
verary, Argyleshire, February, 1816, and came with his
parents to Canada early enough to receive his education in
this country. His father settled in the Township of Raleigh,
County of Kent, U. C., in which the subject of our notice fol-
lowed the pursuits of farming, milling, &c., until he trans-
ferred his residence to the Town of Chatham. He was Reeve
of Raleigh for three years when quite a young man, being first
elected at the age of thirty, and subsequently, on his removal
to the Town of Chatham, he held the same office until 1857,
He made an unsuccessful struggle for the representation of
Kent in the Legislative Assembly in 1854, and again offered
as a candidate at the general election in 1857, when he was
successful and continued for ten years to represent that
county. His politics were then, and, we suppose, are
now, pure Clear Grit. Throughout the exciting sessions
of '68, '69 and ’60, he was a steadfast follower of the

Honourable George Brown; and on the temporary retire-
ment of that gentleman because of his defeat in 1861,
Mr. McKellar gave his support tc the Reform party, then led
by Messrs. Macdougall and Foley, The Reform Government
of the Hon. J. 8. Macdonald received his steady support dur-
ing its nearly two years of existence, and when a few months
after its fall the Coalition was formed Mr. McKellar gave his
hearty adhesion to the policy of the mixed government. After
Mr. Brown's retirement from the Cabinet, he, like the Hon
Mr. McKenzie, could no longer be counted a supporter of the
Government ; for in the following session he distinguished
himself as being one of the two joints in Mr. Brown’'s “tail” on
the Rectory question—DMessrs. Brown, McKenzie, and Mc-
Kellar being the only members whose names were recorded
among the yeas.

When the old Parliament was abolished by the coming into
force of Confederation, Mr. McKellar was among the number
of those who advocated a return to old party lines. He was,
however, defeated in his own county by a young gentleman,
Mr. Rufus Stephenson, Editor of the Chatham Planet, and was
fain to content himself with a seat in the Local Assembly
for the new Riding of Bothwell, formed out of a portion of
his ewn old constituency and of that of the neighbouring
county of Lambton, which is now called Bothwell. In the
Ontario Assembly, Mr. McKellar soon took a prominent posi-
tion in the Opposition ranks, and was for a time recognised as
the leader of the party. He, however, resigned that position
in favour of Mr. Blake, but without giving up any of the
practical good sense and intelligence which he had the good
fortune to possess. There are no doubts of Mr. McKellar's
administrative capacity. He is a shrewd man, if not a bril-
liant orator, and we believe that from the ranks of his party
Mr. Blake could not have chosen & minister more competent
to fill the position formerly occuppied by the Hon. Mr.
Carling.

SHEDIAC BAY OYSTER FISHERIES.

Shediac is a small but thriving town on the East or (}ulf
Coast of New Brunswick. It is the terminus of the European
& North American Railway and point of call for steamers
trading to and from Quebec, Prince Edward Island and Nova
Scotia. The surrounding country is extremely fertile, but
rather poorly farmed ; its population is chiefly composed of
French Acadians, who lead a quiet, simple and contented life.
The Bay of Shediac is famous for its oyster fishery. It gives
employment to many families during the winter months.
Smelt fishing is likewise prosecuted to some extent, and tons
of this delicious little fish are shipped in a frozen state to
ports in the United States every season.

As 1 was anxious to see the operation of oyster raking
‘““mine host” of the Kirk Hotel consented to drive me to
where I could gratify my curiosity. So buckling on our
armour we sallied forth one drizzling afternoon during
last month behind a very fair specimen of fast horseflesh
in quest of the oyster fisheries of the Bay of Shediac. We
bounded over the ice in fine style, skirting Tndian Island,
and some spots with a danger signal in the shape of a green
bush stuck thereon. These thin places are caused by currents
passing over the oyster beds below., The fisheries extend
about four miles in length, with a breadth of about one-and-a-
half miles. They cover nearly the whole of the bay, and are
recklessly scraped by any one who chooses to do so almost
at all seasons. The # Porrier” is the noted bed ; the fish are
here caught singly, and in deeper water, conscquently they
are fatter, larger, and of better shape. “Here we are,” re-
marked the driver as he pulled up short in front of some
bushes in the middle of the bay.

The picture before us, a small thicket of spruce planted in
the ice to break the keen north, north-east and north-west
winds of the Gulf, a long hole cut in the ice about fifteen feet
with a width of two, and a half-frozen habitant groping with
an iron rake for those delicious bivalves fathoms down. He used
the same instrument his forefathers had done for generations
back and seemed quite contented with the jobin hand, although
we came to the conclusion after patiently waiting that a feed
fresh irom the bed could not be had for some hours, that 25
cents per dozen on the shell would be extremely dear, if we
had to wait till they made their appearance on the surface.
This is not always the case; frequent hauls are made when
the fortunate fishermen * happens ” on a new bed. The dredge
used on the coast of England for deep water fishing, is not
esteemed on this coast,—the fishing is confined to shallow
water and raking. If dredges were employed we are of opinion
that the finest oysters would be captured in large quantitics
in the deep water. Thousands of small unmerchantable oysters
are left on the ice to perish, which the law ought to compel
these ignorant people tothrow back into their native element.
These valuable beds, by indiscriminate fishing and reckless
waste, will finally be extinguished, if the authoritics do not
find or make a law to bear upon the case. With a little man-
agement the Bay of Shediac would become a great source of
wealth to the country, without any exhaustion.

We leave the solitary scraperand drive over to another clump,
There are two men here armed with bag nets, which they
dip below the ice, and in a short time haul up with hundreds
of wriggling smelts therein; dippings are continued during
the rising of the tide.

The net in use is a bag, attached to an oblong framework,
to which is fastened a long handle. When the net is thrust
below the ice it expands with the force of the water, the fish
unsuspectingly rush in and are captured at the rate sometimes
of two barrels at a haul. They are a very perishable article
to export, becoming a gelatinous mass if allowed to thaw—all
smelt freights are paid in advance. The freezing drizzle to
which we had been subjected had completely covered sleigh,
men and horse with a beautiful transparent sheet of crystal.
Such days were never intended for out-door courtship or sleigh
riding, even with most agreeable companions. 8o we turn
about for home, perfectly satied with our explorations.
Ahead were two loaded sleds, the proprietors evidently
“rakers,” with molasses for market. Now for fun, remarked

our host,as he attempted to dash by the foremost. The
oyster merchant did not like resigning the honour of the road
without a struggle. With a lash and a yell he urged forward
his ungainly-looking ¢ scrub,” and the owner of the ¢ blood ”
found he had caught a tartar, Away we dashed, a hard,
steady trot on one hand, a trcmendous scattering of legs, hoofs
and snow and ice on the other, The Fren-hman grinned
most provokingly, and yelled and grinned again, and as we
nodded approvingly and praised the metal of his infamous-
looking screw, he remarked, very truly but inelegantly : “ He
no trot, but he is ze beggar to go.” We passed him finally
after a hard tight. The Acadian who brought up the rear with
his half-starved bobtail apologized for not entering the strug-
gle by assuring us that “ ze breech vos too tight.” This little
episode helped to relieve the somewhat uncomfortable journey
over the oyster beds of Shediac Bay.
E.J.R.

VICTORIA, B. C.

The town of Victoria, in Vancouver Island, is likely to be-
come the Canadian Halifax on the Pacific Ccast. Until the
union of the island with British Columbia it was the Capital
of the Colony. 1t is situated on the north side of the straits
of San Juan del Fuca, and on the south-east end of Vancouver
Island. It is destined to become a shipping port of great
importance, and many have been found to advocate the policy
of making it a ¢ free port”—that is, abolishing customs dues
within a certain circuit, in order that the trade of the Pacific
might be attracted there. The wisdom of such a policy will
be determined by the location of the Pacific terminus of the
Canadian trans-continental railway and the capacity of the
Dominion to give such a premium for the world’s trade as the
«free port” would imply. Victoria is quite a lively city, and
has & population of about eight or ten thousand. Its trade,
except with the mainland, is mostly carried on vié San
Francisco.

THE OLD HOUSE IN ST. LOUIS STREET.

We give in this No. a sketch of the old house in St. Louis
street, Quebec, in which the body of the revolutionary General
Montgomery was laid after his tragic end on the night of the
31st of December, 1775, when he, with twelve of the attack-
ing party, were killed by the fire from the Citadel of Quebec,
Montgomery was an Irishman of good family who served in
the British army under Wolfe, and distinguished himself for
bravery and daring at the capture of Quebec. After the peace
he married an American lady, and when the revolt took place
he warmly espoused the American cause. History records his
partially successful expedition into Canada ; the esteem in
which even his enemies held him for his noble personal
qualities, as well as his sudden end, while attempting the
daring deed of capturing the Citadel of Quebec. His force
consisted of five hundred men, and those opposed to him
were & small body of Canadian militia, assisted by eight or
nine seamen, under the command of Captain Barnsfair. But
the guns and the position were in favour of the besieged, and
Montgomery, with twelve of his followers, were tumbled into
the snow at the first volley, the rest of the American force
immediately retreating.

A STREET SCENE IN THE SUBURBS OF QUEBEC.

Our frequent contributor, W. O. C., exhibits in this sketch
a scene not unfamiliar to those who are acquainted with the
ways and customs that prevail in the suburbs of the ancient
capital. The snow gets very high on the narrow streets of
Quebec, and the little water carts on their daily rounds are
perched far above the level of the pedestrian in the usually
narrow pavement. ’

TRANSMIGRATION OF SOULS INTO THE BODIES OF
DOGS.

A disciple of Pythagoras in the last century thus expressed
his creed upon this subject :— ,

¢ The souls of deceased Bailiffs and common Constables are
in the bodies of Setting dogs and Pointers ; the Terriers are
inhabited by trading Justices ; the Bloodhounds were formerly
a set of informers, thief-takers, and false evidences; the
Spaniels were heretofore Courtiers, hangers-on of administra-
tion, and kack journal writers, all of whom preserve their
primitive qualities of fawning on their feeders, licking their
hands, .nd snarling and snapping at all who offer to offend
their masters. A former train of Gamblers and Blacklegs are
now embodied in that species of dogs called Lurchers ; Bulldogs
and Mastiffs were once Butchers and Drovers; Greyhounds
and Hounds owe their animation to country Squires and Fox-
hunters ; little whiffling, useless Lap-dogs draw their existence
from the quondam Beau, Macaronies, and Gentlemen of the
Tippy, still being the playthings of ladies, and used for their
diversion. There also are a set of sad dogs, derived from
Attornies, and Puppies who were in past time attornies’
clerks, shopmen to retail haberdashers, men-milliners, etc.,
etc. Turnspits are animated by old Al(iermen, who still en-
joy the smell of the roast meat; that droning, snarling species,
stiled (si¢) Dutch Pugs, have been Fellows of Colleges; and
that faithful, useful tribe of Shepherds’ dogs were in days of
yor¢ members of Parliament, who guarded the flock and pro-
tected the Sheep from Wolves and Thieves, although, indeed,
of late some have turned sheep-biters and worried those they
ought to have defended.”

It is worthy of note that this Pythagorean makes thus no
provision for the psychical future of the professions of the
army, the navy, the bar, the church, authors, the House of
Lords, or the fourth estate. Are we to agsume from this that
he considers that their souls migrate into the bodies of ani-
mals other than canine, or that they have no souls to be
saved at all?

Gratiano says to Shylock—

e Thy currish spirit

Governed a wolf, which, hanged for human slaughter,
Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet,

And while thou laidest in thine unhallowed dam
Infused itself in thee, for thy desires

Are wolfish, bloody, starved, and ravenous.

This may provide for the Jews, usurers, and sixty-percenters
of the metropolis, but what of the rest? Will any Pythago-
rean of the day enlighten us?
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THE VILLAGE TROUBADOUR.

In this life-like little sketch our readers will recognise the
facile pencil of Mr. Bohuslav Kroupa, of Hellmuth College,
London, Ont., whose productions in our pages have already
attracted some attention by their peculiar genre. The sketch
is one which interprets itself.

EDMUNSTON, OR, LITTLE FALLS, N.B.

Edmunston is a flourishing little village of about four
hundred inhabitants on the banks of the river St. John, inthe
parish of Madawaska, Victoria Co., New Brunswick. It is a
‘“ border town,” being separated from the State of Maine by
the river named. The population is chiefly employed in
lumbering operations. A large majority of the inhabitants
are French Canadians, and they have erected a very handsome
Roman Catholic church, which is the chief architectural
adornment of the village. It is about 240 miles from St.
John, and 68 miles from Riviére du Loup. The proposed
new railway to connect the New Brunswick system with the
Grand Trunk, via Woodstock, is expected to pass through, or
near, Edmunston.

#“ A PIPER AND A PAIR OF NUT-CRACKERS.”

This animated little scene, one of the most popular of Sir
Edwin Landseer’s many popular pictures of animal life, is too
well known to need any description. It is to be seen in every
print-shop, and in almost every home. The original was first
exhibited at the Royal Academy about the middle of the
last decade.

Sir Edwin Landseer, whose wonderful aptitude for the de-
lineation of animal life has won for him his title, is the
third and youugest son of the late John Landseer, A. R. A,
and F. 8. A He was born in London in 1802, and at an early
age displayed unusual talent for painting animals. In 1816
he became a student at the Academy, and a few months after,
when only fourteen years of age, he began to exhibit, his pro-
ductions attracting much attention and giving great promise
of future excellence. On the death of Sir Charles Eastlake,
in 1866, Sir Edwin was elected President of the Royal Acade-
my. He refused however to accept the honour, which was
offered to Mr. Maclise, and on that gentleman’s refusal, Sir
Francis Grant was elected.

DEATH OF ARCHBISHOP SPALDING.

His Grace, Martin John Spalding, Primate of the Catholic
Church in the United States, and Archbishop of Baltimore,
died on the 7th. He suffered from a long illness. The Arch-
bishop was sixty-two years ofage, a learned man and a zealous
church-man. His theological and other writings enjoy a wide-
spread circulation, with marked effect in aid of the cause
which he advocated, as well as in support of the great clerical
corporation of which he was so distinguished a minister. He
was a builder of churches and worker at all seasons in the
vineyard of the Lord. Archbishop Spalding attended the
Roman Catholic Council some years since in New-York, and
his name was accepted favourably by the Sacred College
in Rome as a nominee for the hat of an American Cardinal in
connection with that of the Archbishop of New-York, the
Vatican inclining slightly in favour of the prelate just now
deceased. Among tne later efforts of Archbishop Spalding
were a sermon on the Catholic convention delivered in 1866
an cloquent reply to a diocesan address on his return from
Rome; his speech on the occasion of his formal reception in
Baltimore; a sermon on the Italian occupation of Rome.
Archbishop Spalding was a prominent member of the late
Vatican Council. During the early sessions he objected to
the declaration of the dogma of Infallibility, and at one mo-
ment uttered a specific dissent from its adoption. Finally,
however, he signed the paper with the view of preserving the
apostolic claim to unity and indivisibility of the Faith.

.

CROSSING SWEEPERS.

¢ If that sweeper touch his hat to me this morning, I'll give
him sixpence!” The sweeper did touch his hat, and received,
with undisguised surprise, the proffered gratuity. ¢ It is
twelve years to-day,” explained our friend, ¢ since first I
passed over this crossing, on my way to the City, and that
man has never failed to salute me, though I never gave him
atarthing before.” Our first impression was that the sweeper
had earned his sixpence rather hardly ; but, on consideration,
that gave way to one of mitigated admiration at the generosity
of the giver. The streets are open, we argued (excepting those
in the aristocratic neighbourhood of Russell-square,) why
should man, woman, or cripple—the boys and girls have some
how of late disappeared—be permitted to levy black mail
upon lawful travellers under any pretence? As for the touch
of the hat, Beau Brummell, the real arbiter elegantiarum his
august master desired to be, who, though a coxcomb, was no
fool, settled the question long ago. To touch your hat, he
declared, in return for a sweeper’s salutation, if you give him
ought is superfluous, if not, a mockery! The filthy state of
the roadway, however, suggested an answer to the previous
question, and we sighed for the coming day when public
streets, like private pathways, will be periodically swept and
cleaned. Meanwhile we are, to some extent, dependent upon
these volunteers for our comfort ; and whether, daily, weckly,
yearly, or once in twelve years, are morally bound to pay
them. It becomes, therefore, a matter of imnortance they
should be regulated and piaced under control. We doubt the
legal right of “Jack Rag” to “shut up sh: p” when he retires
from business for the night ; that is, © to sweep the dirt over
again.” We protest against a protruded grimy hand, or a
hoarse ginnified voice, distracting our attention as we step
“in doubt and dread” across the crowded street, and would
have our public paths made clean by a humble class of public
servants. We have no wish to interfere with vested interests.
There are crossing sweepers who have acquired, from long
occupancy, a good ‘holding title” to their property. The
sturdy, pimple-faced sailor, for instance, who, having lost
both his ¢ blessed pins” in some long-forgotten naval engage-
ment, stumps along on two wooden substitutes, and sweeps
the crossing from Clarendon-place to the opposite Park en-
trance—we have known that worthy, personally, for thirty
years, and respect him as & man of property. We have reason
to believe he has an interest in the British Funds, and con-
tributes to the Income-tax. The black man, who was so par-
ticular about his rumpsteaks in Bond-street, is gone, as is

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

that poor hectic personification of famine and decayed gentil-
ity in the Edgeware-road; but there is the cripple at one
corner of Portman-square. We know him also many years
since, when, as a 'boy, he crept up and down Southampton-
row, twisting his head from side to side in a grotesque manner,
making hideous faces, and affecting to sell lucifer matches.
There is a ruffianly-looking fellow, better, we trust, than his
appearance would lead a physiognomist to suppose, near Port-
land-place, and two Irish ladies by Montagu-square, whose
wondrous repertory of blessings, poured out on the smallest
provocation, suggest the capability of producing a very differ-
ent vocabulary on requirement. We repeat, we would not
meddle with these, or such as these, they are old abuses, and
should be tolerated, so long as they individually last: but
why should not a “ Sweeper Brigade” be founded on the prin-
ciple of the Shoeblack Brigade? We throw out the hint for
the consideration of the benevolent. Hundreds, perhaps
thousands, of lads now earn a fair amount as shoeblacks, or in
the still more humble capacity of minor street scavengers,
who, a few years since, would have earned their living as
thieves and pickpockets ; but there are hundreds and thousands
still ready and willing to work for the smallest wage. It would
be a work of public utility, as well as Christian charity, to or-
ganise such a gang, clothe them ina livery of coloured flannel,
endow them with a broom each, instal them in.such unoc-
cupied crossings as are sufficiently frequented to give a fair
chance of remunerative wages, and place a well-secured iron
box handy, into which the coppers might be dropped by such
liberal and thoughtful persons, and there are many such, as
believe that, however humble the employment, It is better
to work than live idle; better to sw.ep than thieve.—“R” in
Land and Water.

BUTTER IN SACKS.

The dairymen of Washington Territory, for want of tubs
and jars, have adopted a method of putting up and keeping
butter which, though novel, presents some features that are
worthy the attention of those having butter packed for
family use or for the retail trade. The packing is thus
described :—

All butter is packed in muslin sacks, made in such form
that the package, when complete, is a cylinder three or four
inches in diameter, and from half a foot to a foot in length,
The butter goes from the churn, as soon as worked over, into
the cylindrical bags, made of fine bleached muslin. The
packages are then put into large casks containing strong brine
with a slight admixture of saltpetre, and by means of weights
kept always below the surface. The cloth integument always
protects the butter from any impurities that chance to come
in contact with the package, and being always buried in brine,
that protects it from the action of the air, and it has been ascer-
tained by trial that butter put up in this way will keep sweet
longer than in any other way.

Besides, it is found easier and cheaper for the manufacturer
than to pack either in jars or firkins. And for the retailer,
there is no telling the advantage on the score of safety and
convenience. These rolls of butter can lie upon his counter
as safe from injury, from dust or other contact, as bars of
lead, can be rolled up for his customer in a sheet of paper
with as much propricty as a bundle of matches. If the con-
sumer, when he gets home, discovers specks of dust upon the
outside of the sack, he can throw it into a pail of pure cold
water and take it out clean and white. As he uses the butter
from day to day, with a sharp knife he cuts it off from the end
of the roll in slices of thickness suited to his want, and peels
the cloth from the end of the slice, leaving it in a tidy form
to place upon the table.

VARIETIES.

The census of Rome, just completed, shows a total popula-
tion of 240,000.

Valparaiso has a Rev. Mr, Beer. It is not stated whether
he ever gets at lager-heads with his congregation.

% Who is that foreign lady with the low-cut dress?” asked
a bystandcr at a party. ¢ That is Mrs. Chemisoff, a Russian
lady.”

Why is a young lady just from a boarding-school like a
building committee? Because she is ready to receive pro-
posals.

A Connecticut obituary read : ¢ Passed to the home of the
angels from Hartford, Conn., only surviving daughter
of ——

They have a club of lively old gentlemen called the ¢ Har-
em-scarem Club,” in Louisville, who have their annual picnic
on Goose Island.”

It is said that the wind blows with such force in Colorado
that when a man loses his hat he has to telegraph to the
next station for some one to stop it.

A Western editor speaks of his rival as ¢‘ mean enough to
steal the swill from a blind hog?” The rival retorts by
saying, “ He knows he lies ; I never stole his swill1”

A minister asked a tipsy fellow, leaning up against a fence,
where he expected to go when he died. “ Jf I can’t get along
any better than I do now,” he said, ¢ I shan’t go anywhere.”

An aged colored man made application for food at Wash-
ington, claimed it as a constitutional privilege. * Why,” said
he, I understan’ dars’ provisions in de Constitution for the
colored folks, and I haven't had de fust crumb.”

The Chinese have a custom at their weddings which we
protest is no improvement upon our own practice on those
blissful occasions. Instead of kissing the bride the bride-
groom and guests slap her gently on the mouth with their
sandals.

It is dangerous to be «“highly spoken of” in Cincinnati. A
baby was left at a rich m4n’s door, the other night, with a
note saying, ‘ Having heard you very highly spoken of, and
also that yol are extravagantly fond of babies, I have brought
you this treasure.”

Serious AFFAIR.—A most determined act of self-inflicted
torture has recently caused a considerable sensation in a
fashionable quarter of Town. A lady, young, lovely, and ac-
complished, with troops of friends, and all that makes life
enjoyable at her command, was detected deliberately ¢ screw-
ing up” her face l—Punch,

)

Two little girls, an eight and ten-years-old, were gravel'y
discussing the question of wearing earrings. One thought it
wicked. The other was sure it could not be, for so many
good people wear them. The other replied, ¢ Well, I don’t
care, if it wasn't wicked God would have made holes in our
ears.”

A lady’s husband being away from home, died while ab-
sent. COne of the neighbors being requested to inform he{ of
her husband’s death, found her at dinner, and when he in-
formed her of the death, she requested thetneighbour to wait
until she had finished her dinner, when he could hear some
howling.

A remarkable illustration of the benefits of having the
small-pox is reported from Troy. A man who had been in-
sane for over two years caught the contagion, and, after the
usual run of the disease, recovered not only his health, but
his senses, and is to-day both physically and mentally a well
man. He is a carpenter by trade, and is about to resume
his work.

An act of female heroism is reported to the Levant Times.
During a recent southerly gale, a child passing along the quay
of Narli-Cappu, on its way to school, was caught by the wind
and was carried into the sea, which was beating furiously
against the quay. A young Armenian lady, Miss Agavni
Sarkissian, who was sitting at her window, saw the accident,
and at once bravely plunged into the sea and brought the
child ashore.

A Yankee paper says :—¢ During the Grand Duke’s visit to
this city, he called at the Courier office and renewed his
father's subscription. The Czar is one of our oldest subscri-
bers (he always pays in advance), and the Duke expressed
himself as highly pleased with the account of the Revere
House banquet published in our columns, remarking that the
report of his speech was in gratifying contrast to the culpably
garbled version which appeared in the columns of a contem-
porary.”

—The following boni fide advertisement is from a Kent
paper :—¢ Notice.—In consequence of——, the practical tee-
total bootmaker of——, being very ill in consequence of his
having caught a severe cold through attending Divine service
on that cold damp night, New Year’s Eve, in the large room
connected with Ebenezer Chapel ,he therefore begs that
all the Christian ministers who are personally acquainted
with him will offer up prayers to Almighty God for his safe
recovery to perfect health at the many churches and Christian
dissenting chapel in many large towns that he has very
much frequented in his younger days, as hundreds of the poor
in and the surrounding villages arc waiting for him to
supply them with more cheap strong boots and shoes from his
establishment,——, which has been established for more than
three years.”

We “ owe Michigan one” for an illustration of practical
Darwinism. Monkeys are in that region, but they are very
sharp. A Detroit saddler owns one which usually sits on the
countcr, and is no doubt a genunine attraction. A countryman
came in one day, while the proprietor was in the back room,
and secing a saddle that suited him asked the price. Monkey
said nothing. Customer said, ¢ I'll give twenty dollars for it,”
laying down the money, which monkey shoved into the
drawer. The man then took the saddle but monkey mounted
him, tore his hair, scratched his face, and made the frightened
rustic scream for dear life. Proprietor rushed in and wanted
to know what the fuss was. ¢ Fuss!” said the customer,
¢« fuss ! I bought a saddle of your son, sitting there, and when
I went to take it he would not let me have it.” The saddler
apologized for the monkey but denied the relationship.

REVOLUTION IN PARIS.—* The Trois Freres Provencaux has
closed in consequence of the expiration of the lease.” This
announcement will cause more emotion among epicures than
the destruction of a hundred palaces. Any one would have
imagined that the Trois Freres was more durable than brass,
and if it is through any fault of the landlord that the admir-
able institution has been closed, let his name be handed down
to infamy. The famous restaurant was an institution of Paris,
and has survived many revolutions. The humblest little
Cockney that ever took passage to Paris, kept a sacred sove-
reign to be devoted to the mysteries of superlative cuisine, and
returned to his native country to prate in unintelligible
language of the bisque, the cutlets a la Provencale, and the
croute aux ananas. What pleasant visions arise to the mind
of the Anglo-Parisian, as he recalls that savoury corner of
the Palais Royal. How a thousand memories crowd upon
him, as he recalls the hospitable, albeit extravagant attention
of those three brothers, whose fame will be as imperishable as
that of the Horatii, for having equally deserved well of their
country. If the Republic has not destroyed that world-wide
resort, at least it perished under its rule,

—————— - ——
CHERSS,

2~ Nolutions to problems sent in by Correspondents will be duly
acknoiwledged.
A. P., Levis.—Your solutions of Preblems No. 38 and 39 were quite
correct.

ENIGMA No. 2.

White.—K. at K. Kt. 4th, Q. at K. 2nd, R. at K. R. 4th, B, at K. 3rd.

Black.—K. at Q. Kt. sq., B. at K. B. 8th, Kt. at K. B. 6th, Ps. at Q. Kt.
2nd, K. B. 3rd, and K. R. 6th.

White to play, and mate in three moves.

SorutioN oF ENigMa No. 19.

White. Black.
1. R. to Q. Kt. 2nd K. to Q. B. 6th (a)
2. R. to Q. B. 7th, dle. ch. and mate.
(a) It is obvious that the same reply will mate if the King move to
either Q. B. 4th or 5th.

'VARIATION,

White. Black.
1 K. to K. 6th
2. R. to K. Tth, mate.

SoLutioN oF ProBLEM No. 39.

White. Black.
1. Kt. to K. sq. K. moves.
2. B. to K. 4th K. takes B.
3. Q. to K. 6th, mate.
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THE OTTAWA TESTIMONIAL TO
MR. PERRY.

Me. Alfred Perry, whose nameo is so
familiarly and favourably known in
copnection with the suppression of
coullagrations, has been the recipicnt
of a very flattoring but well-deserved
testimonial from the people of Ottawn
and neighbourhood, Thiy testimonial
was given in recognition of the signal
services rendered by Mr, I'erry to the
sufferers by the great fire in the Otta.
wn district, which reached its maxi-
mum destructive power on 17th Aug,,
1870, a day long to be rememnbered by
the people of the Ottgwa country,
cither for the losses they themselves
sustained, or forthose they snw inflict-
od on their neighbours, The presenta-
ticn took place at the Russell House,
Ottawa, on the 31st ult., on which e
casion Mr, Perry was entertained at o
banquet by the leading citizens of Ot-
tawa and the contiguous counties.
The testimonial congisted of a hand.
some silver water pitcher, goblet and
bowl. On the pitcher was the fullow-
ing inscription :

« Presented to Alfred Perry, Esquire,
by a number of the citizens of Ottawn
and vicinity, in recognition of his
efforts on hehalfl of those who suffered
by the grest conflagration of the 17th
August, 1879, nnd a8 an acknowledy-
ment to those citizens of Montreal
who contributed so liberally on that
occasion.”

The idea of the presentation origi-
pated with the Ottawa Fire Relicf
Committee, who felt grateful to Mr.
Perry, not merely for his personal
services and very valuable advice in
fighting the fire fiend, but also for
the great emergy atnd success with
which he exerted himself in getting
up the very liberal contributions in
money, or its equivalent, which were
sent from this city. Under the zealous
management of the Sccretary of the
Committee, James Fraser, Kaq., ample
funds were soon raised for procuring
the testimonial, and also a very hand-
gsome balance in cash, which way
turned  into gold ant placed in a
pocket-book, which was deposited in
the pitcher, and bore the following
inscription

“Afred Perry, Esq., from a few of
his Gitawa Valley friends.”

In the abseneg of J. M. Currier,
Esq., M. P, the Mayor presided at the
banquet.  After the customary com-
plement of loyal and patriotic toasts,

His Worship made the presentation
accompanied with a written address
and concluded a culogistic speech by
proposing Mr. Perry’s health. Mr,
Perry, in his response referring to the
speclal circumstances connected with
his visit to Ottawa at the time of the
fire, said :

+'I'he smoke and theashes from the
burning district seemned to obscure the
sun., He was returning, with his Fire
Brigade from Vaudreuil where they
had been combating fires: leed
that was the third day they Lad been
fighting fires ; and had taken no rest
for three or four nights. He instantly
telegraphed to Mr. Brydges, who, with
his usual promptitude and generosity,
at once placed an engine and cars at
his disposal. and they came to Ottawa
quicker than any mortals had ever
come before,  Mr, Reynolds was equ-
ally prompt; and also gave him the
means of reaching Ottawa from Pres-
cott without & moment's delay. A
de-bit of gratitude was owing to those
gentlemen for their uoble conduct.”

We may add that the testimonial of
which we give an illustration on this
page is equally creditable to Mr.
Perry's zeal, and to the gratitude of
the people of Ottawa who are ever
ready to repay with interest any ser-
vice rendered them.

On the coast of Scotland marriazes
fluctuate with the catch of herring
po herrings, no weddings; and v,
tersa.

An Irish doctor advertises that all
persons afilicled with deafness may
hear of Lim at his house, where also
blind persons may see him daily from
ten to twelve o'clock.

A Boston woman refuses to permit
her husband to go on a fishing ex-
cursion, “because he was very apt to
get drowned when he went upon the
water; and, moreover, he did not
know how to swim any more thana
goose.”

Mount Vesuvius is mow in erup-
tion, although not very actively. A
correspondent of the Athenzum, who,
in company with some friends, visited
the neighbourhood of the great crater
not long since, relates & noteworthy
fact in regard to the large blocks of
stone which are hurled into the air
at intervals, They ascend without
any rotary motion whatever, so that
their shapes can be clearly perceived ;
while, on the other hand, they rotate
rapidly in descendiog, and their mo-
tion is then accompanied by a hissing
sound.

OLh . -
HOUSK IN KT, LOWIS ST., QUEBKC, WHERE TIE BODY OF GRN. MONTGOMERT LAY ON 3187 DEe., 15
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CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY,
FEB. 24, 1872.

—

SUNDAY, Feb. 13—1‘334 Sunday in Lent. Martin Luther died,

MonNpay, ¢ 19.—Fleet for Canada left Portsmouth, 1758. Bread
Riots in Liverpool, 1

‘Tuespay, ¢“  20.—Voltaire born, 1694. American Independence
acknuwledged, 1:8‘3 Joseph Hume died, 1855.
Herring died, 1871.

WEDNESDAY, ¢ 2L.—Ember Day. Rev.J. H. Newman born, 1801.

THURSDAY, * 22.—Washington born, 1732, Sydney Smith died, 1845.

P « 9 E'c};nm%er died, 1871.

RIDAY, 3. —Ember Day.
SATURDAY, “ 24.—8t. Matthias, Ap. & M. Ember Day. Handel

born, 1684, Louis Philippe abdicated, 1848.

l‘EansA'mRs in the shade, and Barometer indications for the week
endmg Tuesday, 6th February, 1872, observed by HEArN, HARRIBON
& Co., 242 Notre Dame Street.

Max. MiN. Mgrax. 8AM. 1lp.M 6p.M.
W., Jan. 3L 18° 12 15° 30.30 30. 30.20
‘Th., Feb. L 19° 5° 122 30.18 80.15 30.15
Fri,, * 2 23° 15° 19 30.40 30.55 30.53
Sat., ‘¢ 3. 2° 20 11° 30.40 30.39 30.30
Su., “ 4. 320 15° 23°5 29.90 29.70 29.80
M.. L % 36°5 24° 30°2 30.06 30,10 30.25
Ta., B 6. 320 19° 25°5 30.10 30.01 30.04

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.

The arrangements for transferring to local agents the total charge
of our subscribers, so far as renewing,and collecting subscriptions and
distributing papers are concerned, not having met with general appro-
val on the part of subscribers; and the agents having in many cases
devlined the responsihility, or neglected our interests, theirs, and that
of our subscribers, we are obliged to revert to the former mode of dis-
tribution tkrough Post. This need not disturb arrangements already
made between any subseriber and any local news-dealer. We hope to
seo the sales effected by news agents increase rapidly, and desire that
as much of our business as possible may be transacted through them.
But we cannot overlook the complaints now made, and henceforth our
subscribers will receive their papers, as formerly, through the Post.
Any one who has missed any numbers since 1st of January can have
them gratis on application

(ﬂm‘ éea([(»éa ase cemunded that the suli-
seitfition to the NEWS 1 $4.00 pe¢ annum,
frayalle n advance ; if unpaid in thzee
manths it will le chasqed af the ate of
Fiae Tollazs.

Al oD sulsctlecs whose suliscéptions
we unpaud on 75t _Puly next, uull le
atauck off the list.

Al NEw sulscethtions tecewed hence-
fosuwaéd, MUST BE PAID IN ADVANCE.

THE CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

MONTREAL, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 17, 1872.

Wi send this number of the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS
to all our old subscribers, including several who lately
have not been receiving the paper from the local News-
dealers. We are anxious to keep them all on our list,
and unless this number be returned to us, we will con-
tinue sending them the paper, and will consider them
~ubscribers for 1872. We will supply the back numbers
of this year, without extra charge, to any who may not
have them. We venture to say that our efforts deserve
the support of all Canadians, and we even hope before
long to raise the CaNapiaN ILLustraTED NEWS to the first
rank among the pictorial papers of the world. Let your
patronage therefore continue to encourage our arduous
undertaking, and let all our friends do their utmost to
send us new subscribers.

'The paper will henceforth be mailed directly to each
subscriber, unless positively ordered otherwise.

"The subscription is now invariably payable in advance,
but our old subscribers have some latitude in this
respect, for the present, for the sake of ¢ Auld Lang
Syne.”’

Montreal, 15th February, 1872,

Tue utter want of conhdence in the cox-rectneas of the
Government census manifested by the public had some
justitication in the result of the enumeration made in
the little town of St. John's, E. T., where it was found
that the official count was less by more than sixteen per
cent. of the actual number of people living in the town.
The Montreal Corporation has also ordered a census
which we believe is now being taken, and which will in
all probability show a still greater difference between
the Government and the Corporation figures than did St
John’s. Of course it would be utterly unfair to assume
that the local census is correct and the Government
census wrong; but it cannot be unfair to assume that,

whether right or wrong, the public have little orno faith
in the official figures published or to be published in
connection with the census returns.

It was a mistake to attempt at one effort to get so
much information as the Government schedules required.
It was little short of a crime to devise a scheme whereby
the population of Quebec should be misrepresented, be-
cause upon the population of this Province, confined to
sixty-five members in the House of Commons, no matter
what its number, depends relatively the representation
of all the other Provinces. Were we to take St. John’s
as an example, and further assume that the census in the
other Provinces had been correctly taken, we would
necessarily arrive at the conclusion that the political
influence of this Province had been weakened according
to the percentage of error in the St. John's census. We
are rather disposed to believe, however, that the census
as taken under Government instructions, if a bungle,
was a pretty even one, and that the errors made in one
place were pretty fairly balanced by those made in
another, except in the instances previously pointed out
by us wherein we shewed good presumptive grounds for
the belief that the populati ns of both Quebec and On-
tario were greatly under-estimated, especially that of
Quebec.

Having last week commended the proposition to estab-
lish a Dominion Board of Health, we may now call the
attention of the Minister under whose department the
management of the census has been placed to the fact
that the public have little or no confidence in its results;
and that the time has come for the organization of a
Bureau of Statistics, upon a thorough and comprehensive
basis, whose reports would command the public credence.
The pamphlets occasionally issued from the Finance De-
partment in relation to the Municipalities are incomplete
and too old for practical purposes. The annual report of
the Minister of Agriculture has heretofore had little
value, except to the printer; and the same remark may
be with equal truth applied to many official publications
—as witness the Bank returns in the Official Gazette, for a
sample.

It has been suggested that the Banks should make
weekly, instead of monthly, reports, and that these
should be promptly published. But this is a question on
which we do not at present intend to enter. The obvious
need of Canada is a systematic and regular publication
of statistics relating to the trade, property and popula-
tion of the country, published in a form appreciable by
the people, and prepared under circumstances that will
command their confidence. In the matter of Municipal
returns it is well. known that they are very inexact.
Farms that have from sixty to eighty acres cleared are
frequently entered on the assessment rolls for little more
than half the amount, and in the matter of values the
returns are still more erroneous, for it has sometimes
happened that an unscrupulous assessor has entered
a farm at a few dollars under the amount which
would entitle its owner to a vote, although it was
worth more than double the sum. The number
of assessments at one hundred and ninety dollars,
when it required two hundred to qualify the owner as a
voter, used to be surprisingly large in Upper Canada. In
fact, all statements of property which are originally made
as a basis for taxation are generally unreliable.

It is obviously the duty of the Central Government to
organise a Department of Statistics on & much more
efficient plan than has ever heretofore prevailed in
Canada. The decennial census, having a political as well
as a statistical value, ought not to be encumbered with
questions of acreage, horses, cows and pigs. Itshould be
strictly confined to a numbering of the people where they
are, and not where they might have been, had they been
at home. Records of births, marriages, and deaths should
be accurately kept, and annually published for the whole
Dominion. If the new Minister who presides over the
Statistical Department’at Ottawa will reorganise it so as to
render it efficient, and coax the Minister of Finance to
stop the publication of the stupid pamphlets which appear
generally two years behind time, under the title of
Statistics, he will have rendered the country a good
service The whole matter should be managed under
one departmental officer, and the figures ought to appear
soon enough to have more than a mere historical value.

The Perry testimonial presented by the Citizens of Ottawa,
which we illustrate on another page, is itself illustrative of
the fact that misfortunes sometimes bring out the better feel-
ings of human nature. For a period of about twenty years
Mr. Perry has been Inspector for the Royal Insurance Com-
pany, and has been closely identified with almost every effort
of the Montreal Fire Brigade in extinguishing fires. The
citizens of Montreal will kindly appreciate the action of the
people of the Ottawa country in conferring upon Mr. Perry
the compliment they have given %im,

CORRESPONDENCE

EXPEDITION AGAINST QUEBEC, 1759.
To the Editor of the “ CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.”

Dgar Sir,—As the contributor of the Moncrief Manuscript,
I consider it my duty to answer the communication of Dr.
Anderson, President of the Literary and Historical Society,
Quebec, who, it would appear, denies that the manuscript so
published in your columns was written by Major Moncrief;
but, on the other hand, asserts in a surprisingly confident
manner, that it is, to use the doctor's own words, “ simply a
copy of the journal of the well-known James Thompson, senr.,
of Quebec, who died in 1830.” All the pathetic allusions to
the late Mr. Thompson I will pass over, as they are irrelative
to the issue.

What proof has Dr. Auderson brought forward in support
of hig claim ? A foot-note which is placed detween the end of
the journal as handed in for publication by me and the addition
which Dr. Anderson furnished in your last tssue. The note which
I allude to is this : ¢ Transcribed from rough memoranda by
James Thompsun, junr.” and * The forcgoing is not in the
usual mode of my father's recitation, but is not the less
authentic.” But Dr. Anderson has not told that James Thomp-~
son had the good sense to erase the foot-note in red ink.

A note is therefore quoted in support of this claim which
has really no existence. Supposing, however, that it is not
erased, does it not prove that the journal is ended at that point,

and that the additional information has not been written by
the senior Thompson? There is no deubt of it. Again, the
senior Thompson held no such rank as Superintendent of
Military Works, as the son would lead one to believe ; and on
this point Dr. Anderson has most inrocently brought forward
very direct proof. I refer to the letter of the Military Secre-
tary ordering some repairs to Mr. Thompson’s house. Why ?
In consideration of his services in the Cheque office. A very
high-sounding appointment—Superintendent of Military
Works—but the Military Secretary’s letter resolves it into the
position of an ordinary timekeeper in the Royal Engineer De-~
partment. Dr. Anderson’s assertion that the manuscript pub-
lished i8 a copy of the one in his possession, I most earncstly
and emphatically deny. The Moncrief and the Thompson:
manuscripts are widely different. The former is written in
the old style of English, of the year 1759, whereas the latter
is written in the modern style.

Since the pubhcatlon of Dr. Anderson’s letter, I have written:
to my father in Quebec, who has charge at present of the
Royal Engineer’s copy of the real (Moncrief) manuscript, and
who, in the course of his answer, has written thus: ¢ The-
manuscript in the Department is a copy of the original, bearing
on the title page the name of Major Moncrief, ‘an Engineer
on the Expedition,’ as the author of the narrative, and also.
his initials ¢ P. M.’ at the end of it, and moreover dated
Quebec, 30th September, 1759. There is also a plan attached
and referred to in the narrative [Dr. Anderson ought to claim
this also as Thompson’s! W. W. W.] which the President of’
the Literary and Historical Society saw in my charge. The:
narrative is copied from an office record in the R. E. office,
Quebec, by a gentleman of strict honour and sterling integrity,
and altogether incapable of committing any fraud, or falsify-
ing any document which was to be kept as an office record.
I refer to Mr. Pilkington, son of a former Inspector-General
of Fortifications, and senior Draftsman in the R. E. Depart-
ment, and in charge of the records. [ This gentleman’s certifi-
cate of its being a true copy is on the back of the document,
and, I am happy to say, is not erased. W.W.W.] On the
other hand, there is mueh doubt and uncertainty about the
validity of the claim by James Thompson. Strictly speaking,
there’is nothing clear or well-defined about this Thompson
document which was kindly lent me by the President of the
Society. I compared both manuscripts carefully at my leisure,
and find that the Moncrief manuscript is by no means a literal
copy. There are in the Thompson manuscript over twelve
hundred words additional, omitted or changed. When I have
time I shall go more into detail.

I am, &c.,
Crarnes WaLken, R. E. D.”

Dr. Anderson’s assertion, therefore, that the two are the;
same verbatim et literatim falls to the ground.

In conclusion, I claim that James Thompson, from his con..
nection with the Royal Engineer Department had many op-
portunities of seeing the Moncrief manuscript, and most pro-
bably made a copy of it in his spare moments. His son
copied it and placed the note at the end of the manuscript
declaring it to be his father's, but on discovering his mistake
eraged it. I really cannot imagine how Thompson senior wag
capable of keeping a daily journal, for which, from his posi-
tion as a common soldier and his educa.tlon, he was unfitted.
How was it possible for him to become acquainted with all
the minute information detailed in the manuscript, unless he
occupied some important command in the expedmon force ?
In order to make the journal tally to some degree with the
account of the son, the word “ engineer” on the expedmon in
the opening part of the journal, has been erased in the manu-
script of Thompson, and the word ¢ volunteer ” substituted.
Again, the difference in dates ought to set the whole difficulty
at rest, “The Moncrief manuscript is a certified copy of an
original, bearing date 30th September, 1759, and the Thomp-
son manuscript that of 1821.” Dr. Anderson would be very
much surprised, perhaps, were I to tell him that I could pro-
duce another manuscript in strict agreement with the one
published and dated much earlier than his so-called original.
The fact of Mr. Harrower having given the manuscript to Dr.
Anderson does not make his case one whit the better.

- Before again calling into question the authenticity of any
document, I hope Dr. Anderson will have a better foundation
for his attack than the quotation of erased addenda.

Apologizing for the necessary length of this communication,
and the encroachment upon your valuable space,

I am, 8ir,
Yours very sincerely,
W, Wymonp WALEEN,
Medical Student,
McGill Coll. Univ,
Montreal, 12th Feb. 1873.
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TEACHERS AMONG THEMSELVES.
(Paper read by Mr. F. Hicks before the Teachers' Association.)

The subjects which have principally occupied the attention
of this Association during the present session have been al-
most, if not entirely, connected with the direct work of the
teacher as an instructor. Such peculiar attention must
necessarily be the case in all associations of men—whatever
their occupation. Even when men in some particular line of
life band themselves together for aNY purpose, whether of
amusement or otherwise, one may safely estimate that at least
one-half of their intercourse and conversation will have refer-
ence to their daily work in life.

This being the case, it would be no matter of wonder if our
Association confined itself exclusively to the consideration of
modes of teaching and other matters bearing directly upon the
school-room.

It will be my endeavour, this evening, first to shew that
these relations are not few nor unimportant—that their cul-
tivation or neglect has, in many ways, a powerful effect on us
teachers, and, indirectly, through us, on our schools. Nor
this alone, but, also, that the direct influence of such action on
our schools cannot be lightly reckoned.

The most careless reader of the history of our present civili-
zation cannot fail to have remarked the tendency of men en-
gaged in some common pursuit to unite themselves into asso-
ciations. These associations have, naturally, for their object,
the preservation of the interests and the furtherance of the
projects of the members, individually and as a class. The
immense influence that these associations have exerted on
the governments of the countries in which they exist, and the
share they have contributed to the bringing about of our pre-
sent condition of enlightenment and civilization, appear from
the mere mention of the names of a few of these combinations
and their results.

The Association which was formed expressly to gain and did
gain the Englishman’s charter of liberty.

The immense associations of the various churches now exist-
ing. (Of course I do not mean to ascribe the power of these
all to the combination—but the associations are, at any rate,
the means.)

The association of merchants which founded the vast
Eastern Empire of Great Britain.

The Association, which, secret from necessity, has been so
influential in liberating Italy within the last few years, and
the result of whose endeavours will long continue to exert a
beneficial influence at least on Southern Europe. To come
closer to ourselves—the English Educational League and the
various teachers’ associations in England. No country in the
world is, probably, just now making greater progress in pri-
mary education than England, and any one who has read the
recent educational periodicals of that country cannot fail to
perceive the influence exerted by the teachers’ associations—
from the College of Preceptors downwards.

Examples of this nature might be multiplied, but I will
conclude with the statement that this is an age of associations
-—ours is a civilization of associations.

This, then, being the case; and we, having formed our-
selves into an association, the question naturally arises—
‘“Have we secured such results to the community and to our-
selves as might be expected ? and are we securing such results
as may be expected from an association of men like us, who
from our education should know our power and how to use it ?
Do our schools feel a fresh impulse after the second Friday in
each month ? Are we rising, as a body and individually ?

The first of these latter questions may, I think, be safely
answered in the affirmative. And this I reckon a proudly
distinctive feature of our association. We are not bound
together like commercial guilds merely to advance our per-
sonal interests, but we almost ignore them to consult on the
best methods of perfecting ourselves for the work we have in
hand, and to consider how best to perform that work. On
the other hand I think it is a fair subject of consideration,
whether, in thus ignoring our other relations, we are acting
for the best for our schools, for the community and for our-
selves,

But it may be asked—What are these relations? The
answer i8 simple. They are the same as those between men
who compose any other association.

1. The relation between men and women who are engaged
in the same pursuit for the same ends.

2. The relation between men and women who, to a great
extent, take from the shoulders of the people upon their
own one of the most important duties of the people.

3. The relation between men and women who are acting
togeth?r, and with the Government of the country in what is now
recognized as the most vitally important labour of the com-
munity.

The consideration of these three relations will, I fancy,
occupy as much of your valuable time as you will be willing
to concede me this evening. We will proceed at once, then,
to the consideration of the first relation,

“That between us as men and women who are engaged in
the same pursuit for the same ends.”

That this is & relation of considerable moment to us, and
that important results may be expected from a healthy con-
dition of it, may be argued from the fact before alluded to—
the benefits which have occurred to the community from
associations formed to cultivate this relation alone.

The enumeration of all the means by which this relation is
or is not now drawn close, and the enumeration of some of
those by which it might be strengthened, and the probable
effects of all such means would alone be beyond the limits of
this paper—and we have yet other subjects to discuss. But a
few of these means may not inappropriately be considered
here. The first and most obvious of these means is the culti-
vation among teachers of mutual respect. Far be it from me
to assert here that we have not this respect for one another to
a certain extent. But I candidly ask you—Are you satisfied
with the position in the community occupied by teachers ?
Do you think the class and the individuals are as highly
rated in the scale of our general civilized society as they
should be ?

. Compare our education and training ; compare the neces-

8ity to the community and the influence upon it of our labours
with those of the priest and of the lawyer; compare these!
and then account for the fact that the two latter not only
manage their own affairs, but ours also.

'.I‘hls condition of things certainly exists, and may not some
of it be traced to a laxness of this first bond among us ?

I will not mince the matter further, but will state the case

in the words of a teacher writing to the last number I have
received, Dec. '71, of the most widely circulated English
Educational Periodical.

He says :—¢ Our enemies tell us that the characteristics of
our profession are jealousy of one another and the selfish view
we take of our own personal interests.”

This, be it remembered, is the view of our enemies. But
licet et ab inimicis doceri—let us learn a lesson even from them.
They, doubtless, are just as jealous of each other as we are,
and it would be a pity if we did not hold as tightly as possible
to the few personal interests they allow us.

There must be, among us human beings, whether priests,
lawyers, or teachers, the constant working of those feelings of
which we are, as it were, bundles. But it is a well-known
fact that rarely or never has a clergyman been heard to speak
or hint, in the most remote manner, anything to the detriment
of another clergyman.

Indeed this has become a characteristic of the profession so
marked as to distinguish them from all other classes of men
in this one respect. As a teacher it would be invidious for
me to charge our body with indifference to this law of self-
preservation ; but, when we compare the fact just adduced
with the charge of our enemies there certainly seems to be
room for drawing our first bond a little closer.

I do not myself believe that we are more jealous of one
another than are men and women in other professions. Nay,
I believe that we are less so than some. But by our human
mental and moral constitution there must always be among
us a possibility of increased mutual respect and diminished
jealousy.

The consideration of this first bond (first in order merely)
is a delicate subject and one not easy to be handled by a
teacher ; but I rejoice in the opportunity it has afforded me
of uttering my poor denial of the aspersions of our enemies.

I will now draw your attention to the second of the relations
proposed to be considered.

¢ The relation existing between men and women who, to a
great extent, take from the shoulders of the community upon
their own one of the most important duties of the commu-
nity.”

That these duties may be performed to the satisfaction of
both parties concerned—that the teacher may work with con-
fidence and a quiet mind, and that the parent’s mind may not
be disturbed by doubts as to the improvement and develop-
ment of that which he holds most dear of all—that this may
be the case, it is absolutely necessary for the teacher to com-
mand the respect and perfect confidence of the people.

One of the means of securing this respect and confidence
has already been alluded to.

The consequence of a good, healthy condition of this rela-
tion between the teachers among themselves and the people,
I cannot better illustrate than by the following testimony of
Mr. Shuttleworth, as to the education, social position and pro-
fessional standing of primary school teachers in Prussia. He
8aYyS :

“ During my travels in different provinces of Prussia I was
in daily communication with the teachers. I had every op-
portunity of observing the spirit which animated the whole
body, and of hearing the opinions of the poor respecting
them. I found a great body of educated, courteous, refined,
moral, and learned professors, labouring with real enthusiasm
among the poorest classes of their countrymen. I found them
wholly devoted to their duties, proud of their profession, united
together by a strong fecling of brotherhood, and holding continual
conferences together for the purpose of debating all kinds of
questions relating to the management of their schools. The
teachers in Prussia are men respected by the whole commu-
nity, men to whom all classes owe the first rudiments of their
education, and men in whose welfare, good character antl high
respectability both the Government and the people feel them-
selves deeply interested. I cannot but feel how grand an
institution this great body of more than 28,000 teachers was,
and how much it was capable of effecting.”

He goes on to say that—

‘¢ As the character of every nation depends mainly upon
the training of the children,~—how essential is it then, to the
moral welfare and therefore to the political greatness of a
nation that the profession of the teachers should be one insu-
ring the perfect satisfaction of its members, and commanding
the respect of the country ?”

A foot-note adds—

¢ Since these remarks were written the course of public
events in Prussia has given a very remarkable proof of their
correctness. To the National Assembly, which met in Berlin,
in May, 1848, the people of the provinces elected no fewer
than eight teachers as representatives, giving this striking
proof of their respect for the ability and high character of the
profession.”

Mr. Kay Shuttleworth goes on to say that the Prussian Go-
vernment found it necessary to protect teachers in their rela-
tions with the general public. A law was passed that no
teacher who had been once elected, whether by a parochial
committee, or by trustees, or by private patrons, should be
dismissed except by permission of the country magistrates.
This protected the teacher from the effects of the mere per-
sonal prejudice of those in immediate connection with
them.

Now, we teachers in Canada are almost defenceless in this
respect,—and a glance at the position here will shew what
must be the effect of this condition on us individually and as
a class. There are throughout this Province very able teachers
who are engaged in carrying on some of the most important
schools in the country,—and what are the terms of their en-
gagement.

Remember for a moment the conditions I have just read,
and compare with the conditions I am about to state,

The teachers to}whom I refer are employed notjonly in the
large cities in Canada, but also in villages and rural districts,
for academies, &c. They are engaged by boards of trustees,
not one in a hundred of whom had the slightest experience
in teaching, or is skilled ever so little in the science of peda-
gogy—and what are the terms of engagement. They are engaged
only for one year; at the end of each year their engagement
terminates and must be renewed.

I challenge anybody to instance from any department of
gkilled labour among our community as humiliating—as ser-
vile a condition as this! I regard the shop girl or telegraph
operator—the brakesman or switchman on & railroad, all of
whom hold their situations (like our judges) during good con-
duct—TI regard them as far above these teachers in the terms
of engagement they exact and in the confidence in their
ability thys expressed by those who employ them,

But it may be argued that the precaution is a necessary one
—the interests at issue are so great, &c., &c.

This is all very true, but our intercsts are at stake too, and
besides this we are not the only members of the community
who are entrusted with great interests—ministers of religion
—judges—bank-clerks—government officers and many others
have committed to their care vast interests, and they are not
80 open to-inspection as the teacher, nor would frequent
changes in their cases be more harmful. Yet none of them
are compelled to take service on such degrading terms. It
would be fair enough to engage a teacher for a certain pcr19d,
(say 6 or 12 months) on trial and then decide. ~And ‘I main-
tain that a teacher here, who shews to the satisfaction of a
school-board by such trial, that he is in every way qualified
for his post, ought to be engaged on some terms agreed on, not
80 humiliating as those referred to. Such terms as these in
themselves argue nothing but a lack of confidence between
the people and the teacher, and the longer they exist the
lower will the teacher fall in the scale of society, and the
more will society suffer in its turn from the fall.

Now we are not under such a Government as that of Prus-
sia,—we are under as free a Government as any man can W}sh
for,—many lines of life are open to us,—we ought not to wish
for or need Government interterence to secure us equal rights
with our countrymen, .

We, above all others, are responsible for this condition of
affairs, and we alone can bring about a change.

That this condition may not be lightly regarded, and to
strengthen what I have just said, I will read the reasens of
the Prussian Government for giving as much liberty as pos-
sible to teachers, and for fettering their hands as little as
possible.

18t. Because the teachers of Prussia are a very learned body
and, from their long study of Pedagogy, have a}cquired greater
ability than any persons in the art of teaching. They are,
therefore, better qualified than any other persons to conduct
the instruction of their children; but if those persons who
have never studied pedagogy could interfere with them and
say— You shall teach in this way or in that—or else leave
the parish”—the teachers would often be obliged to pursue
some ridiculous, inefficient method, mercly to please the
whim of persons not experienced in school management, aud
the enlightenment of the people would thus be considerably
retarded.

2nd. Because if the ministers, or parishioners or school
trustees had a right to turn away a teacher, whenever he
chanced to displease them, the teachers would always be
liable to, and would often suffer from, foolish personal dislikes,
founded on no good ground. They would thus lose their in-
dependence of character by being forced to suit their conduct
to the whims of those around them, instead of being able to
act faithfully and conscientiously to all, or by being exposed
to the insults or impertinence of ignorant persons, who did
not understand or appreciate the value or importance of their
labour, or by being prevented from acting faithfully to the
children from fear of offending the parents; and they would
thus, generally by one or other of these ways, forfeit at least
some part of the respect of the parents of their children, and
would, consequently, find their lessons and advice robbed of
one half their weight, and their labours of a great part of
their efficiency.

These are very weighty reasons for the existence, in Prus-
sia, of something which does not exist for many of us here
now nor for many other very able teachers in this Province.
And if any teacher present can shew how we are to get this
thing except by our own determinate endeavours, he will
undoubtedly confer a great boon on those who are now or
who may in future (as any of us may) be in the humiliating
position I have described. .

No; T am convinced that nothing but increased mutual
respect, increased determination to uphold one another, in-
creased confidence in ourselves and in our worthiness to be
regarded at least as confidential servants—nothing but thesc
can ever raise us to such a position amoug our fellow-citizens
of this free country as is guaranteed to Prussian teachers by a
powerful government which stands and grows (so the whole
world says) on the foundation built by the teacher.

The condition of the Prussian teacher naturally leads us on
to the consideration of the third and last relation I have pro-
posed to discuss this evening. -

¢ The relation existing between men and women who are
acting together and with the Government of the country in what
is now recognized as the most vitally important labour of the
community.”

This relation is one much easier to deal with than either of
those we have been discussing. The first one, from its very
nature, was delicate to handle and could not well be probed
very deeply as to its existing condition.

The second relation was a special one, in which the teacher
occupied a position in the community almost entirely peculiar
to his own class, in some respects.

But the relation we are now to consider he occupies under
exactly the same circumstances as exist for all other members
of the body of the people.

To realise this fact let us consider, for a moment, the action
and relation to government of other associations which now
exist in all civilized communities. Such associations as
synods, boards of trade, the bar, agricultural associations and
others.

These associations are similar to our teachers’ associations ;
they are formed independent of government by merchants,
lawyers, agriculturists, and are supported alone by them. If
they ceased to be attended they would die, and so would our
associations.

The only difference between these corporations and our own
is constituted by certain privileges which have been gained
from the government, and there is no reason why our cor-
porations should not also, in time, obtain such privileges as
may be deemed necessary. Corresponding to each of these
associations there is, in the Exccutive Government, a Cabinet
officer. Thebar finds in the Exccutive its Minister of Justice,
the Agricultural Society its Minister of Agricuiture, the Boards
of Trade their Ministers of Finance and Public Works, the
Teachers’ Association its Minister ‘of Education.

Let us now look into the connection between these boards
and these ministers. Are their relations close? They are so
close that were these boards, especially those of trade, to
cease to exist, it would be impossible to carry on the work of
the government of the country as it is now carried on.

To illustrate this I may refer to the late meeting of the
Board of Trade at Ottawa. There were discussed there many
projects, most of which were such as could only be carried
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out by the Government. These projects were not only first
broached there, but their advisability discussed, the best
means of perfecting them argued, and with what result?
Where must we look for the results? Why at the bills sub-
mitted to Parliament.

There will in all probability be a bill to provide for the
deepening of the St. Lawrence ; another concerning various
duties ; another concerning the fisheries, and many others.
These bills are framed by these associations and carried
through Parliament by their influence, aided by the recogni-
tion by the representatives of the people of the wisdom and
energy displayed by such associations.

Could any government do all this work? Work in com-
merce ? work in law ? work in agriculture? Could any go-
vernment do all this alone? Impossible! Much must be
prepared for them or they must remain in ignorance of some
of the most crying wants of the public. And much is done
for them in all branches, except in that of education. We
have associations, we have representatives at Parliament, we
have a Minister of Public Instruction, and a Governmeut
willing to listen to the just demands of all classes, and I have
yet to hear of the first instance of action among teachers such
as is daily taking place among those classes of the com-
munity.

It is then, I consider, a fair question—Why this difference ?
Is it because we have no hope of gaining from Government
what we desire ? That is no reason, because we have never
tried. Is it because it is difficult to approach the Govern-
ment? We have representatives and a minister ; the road to
them may well be difficult, and rough for us who do not care
to keep it open and travel it frequently. Is it because we
have no demands—no suggestions to make? Certainly not.
We have plenty, and if only once we can begin to draw a
little closer this bond between ourselves and & branch of the
Government created expressly to listen to such suggestions as
our representatives may submit to it from us, if we can once
begin to do this the benefit to the Government, to our class
and to the community will be difficult to estimate.

At the last meeting of this Association we unanimously
agreed that it would be very beneficial to the cause of educa-
tion if our Government would concede to us a privilege en-
joyed by teachers in Ontario, that of spending five days in
cach year in visiting one another's schools. Now, how are
we to gain this privilege ? There is a chance that the Go-
vernment may think of it. If it did think of it it would
be almost certain to grant it. Why then should we not
in a constitutional manner, through our representatives or by
memorializing the department, ask for something which the
Government would almost certainly grant immediately, with
feelings of respect for teachers who shewed themselves no
less interested than the Government itself in the general im-
provement of education? The road being thus once opened,
the bond drawn closer, some arrangement concerning the
present humiliating conditions of engagement might be
made; and the teachers and the department once acting in
concert, we teachers in free Canada might expect to occupy a
higher position than teachers in Prussia, by so much as we, a
sovereign people, are higher than they—the subjects of an
empire swaying powerful rule. This last bond between us
drawn closer, the others wonld also be drawn closer too. We
should respect ourselves and one another more highly, and
the people, whose dearest interests are entrusted to us, would
respect us and have cotfidence in those who shewed confidence
in themselves.

Before concluding I must ask you to remember that these
relations I have presented for your consideration this evening
are only some of the relations which exist between us,—that
they are also relations which exist between ourselves, and
have only indirect connection with the school-room. I am
perfectly aware that the grand mission of the teacher lies in
the school-room, and that his direct relations with it are para-
mount, but that is not his only sphere of action. He is also
a man—a member of a class or profession and a member of
the community in which he lives and works

In conclusion I beg to ask your kind indulgence for this
paper. Considering the immense importance to us and to the
community of the relations I have endeavoured to lay before
you, it will at once appear no easy task to treat of them as
might be wished in a paper of the length suitable to our meet-
ing. But I have long pondered over these subjects and on
them with others, and could not refrain from bringing them
before your notice at the earliest opportunity.

Many, if not all of us, have doubtless considered these mat-
ters, and in thus urging their claims upon us for more than
mere consideration I claim to myself no credit further than
that of one who cmbraces an opportunity of uttering and
keeping in the ears of his fellowmen what he and they both
know to be true,—remembering always that truths to produce
effect must be proclaimed and published, not suffered to re-
main in silence.

—————————————

A San Francisco paper says : It is with deep and universa®
regret that we announce the death of our esteemed fellow
citizen, Dr. Livingstone. This melancholy event has come
upon the country like a thunderbolt out of a clear sky. Had
the doctor borne a charmed life his death would not have pro.
voked greater astonishment and vexation. Up to yesterday
noon the village physician at Ijiji was perfectly confident that
he would recover, although the pestilential climate of Soudan
had considerably worried him, and had proved fatal to his
faithful and attached hippopotamus. At about 1 o'clock,
however, he began to fail rapidly, and by 5, there was nothing
left of him at Ijiji, though he was still prevalent in several
regions to the southward, and the vicinity of Oebel-el-Cumri
was prevaded with him in considerable quantity ; but by 7,
advices came from Dahomey that he was dead in that section,
by 8 he had perished all long the Upper Nile ; by 9 had faded
and gone from Beled-el-Jared ; and before daylight this morn-
ing the returns were all in, and Dr. Livingstone, the great
African explorer, was no more forever! The obsequies will
take place at Borlopoola Gha, as soon a8 all the remains can
be concentrated at that point. In her deep affliction science
has our heartfelt sympathy, and we cheerfully condole with
everybody.

A railroad official at Albany had on his mantlepiece a por-
trait of Fisk, given him by the Colonel himself. On the day
of Fisk's shooting, it feil to the floor, at almost the very
moment that Stokes fired the fatal shot. It was picked up
and placed in a safer position, but at the hour of Fisk’s death
next day, it dropped again and was broken to pieces.

[ Written for the Canadian lllustrated News.}
IF.
I.

It it must be; if in this life
We never more shall meet,

If one be taken, one be left,
The blank page to complete.

II.

If, for the full deep joy
Of wedded love serene,

The perfect trust, the bliss,
The service that hath been—

III.

Only a grave new-dug
Beneath the winter snow,

Only an *‘ It hath been.”
From the still dust below

IV.

Remain. Whatthen? Canjoy
Spring like the flowers again,

Quickened by melting snows,
And soft, warm, summer rain ?

V.

Ah can it be! God knoweth best;
Yet love for me,
Only one hope is left—
To rest with thee.
C.B.B. E.
Feb. 1872.
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THE GOLDEN LION OF GRANPERE.

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE.

CHAPTER IV.

ApriaN UrMaND had been three days gone from Granpere
before Michel Voss found a fitting opportunity for talking to
his niece. It was not a matter, as he thought, in which there
was any need for hurry, but there was need for much eon-
sideration. Once again he spoke on the subject to his wife.
«If she's thinking about George, she has kept it very much
to herself,” he remarked

“ Girls do keep it to themselves,” said Madame Voss.

“I'm not so sure of that. They generally show it somehow.
Marie never looks love-lorn. I don't believe a bit of it; and
as for him, all the time he has been away he has never so much
as sent a word of a message to one of us ”

‘“He sent his love to you, when I saw him, quite dutifully,”
said Madame Voss.

¢‘ Why don’t he come and see us if he cares for us? It isn’t
of him that Marie is thinking.”

‘It isn't of anybody else, then,” said Madame Voss. “I
never see her speak a word to any of the young men, nor one
of them ever speaking a word to her.”

Pondering over all this, Michel Voss resolved that he
would have it all out with his niece on the following
Sunday.

On the Sunday he engaged Marie to start with him after
dinner to the place on the hillside where they were cutting
wood. It was a beautiful autumn afternoon, in that pleasant-
est of all months in the year, when the sun is not too hot, and
the air is fresh and balmy, and one is still able to linger
abroad, loitering either in or out of the shade, when the midges
cease to bite, and the sun no longer scorches and glares; but
the sweet vestiges of summer remain, and everything without
doors is pleasant and friendly, and there is the gentle unre-
cognised regret for the departing year, the unconscious feel-
ing that its glory is going from us, to add the inner charm of
soft melancholy to the outer luxury of the atmosphere. I
doubt whether Michel Voss had ever realised the fact that
September is the kindliest of all the months, but he felt it,
and enjoyed the leisure of his Sunday afternoon when he
could get his niece to take a stretch with him on the moun-
tain-side. On these occasions Madame Voss was left at home
with M. le Curé, who liked to linger over his little cup of
coffee. Madame Voss, indeed, seldom cared to walk very far
from the door of her own house ; and on Sundays to go to the
church and back again was certainly sufficient exercise.

Michel Voss said no word about Adrian Urmand as they
were ascending the hill. He was too wise for that. He could
not have given effect to his experience with sufficient elo~
quence had he attempted the task while the burthen of the
rising ground was upon his lungs and chest. They turned
into a saw-mill as they went up, and counted the scantlings
of timber that had been cut, and Michel looked at the cradle
to see that it worked well, and to the wheels to see that they
were in good order, and observed that the channel for the
water required repairs, and said a word as to the injury that
had come to him because George had left him.

¢ Perhaps he may come back soon,” said Marie.

To this he made no answer, but continued his path up the
mountain-side.

‘ There will be plenty of feed for the cows this autumn,”
said Marie Bromar. ¢ That is a great comfort.”

¢ Plenty,” said Michel ; ¢ plenty.”

But Marie knew from the tone of his voice that he was not
thinking about the grass, and so she held her peace. But the
want or plenty of the pasture was generally a subject of the
greatest interest to the people of Granpere at that special
time of the year, and one on which Michel Voss was ever
ready to speak. Marie therefore knew that there was some-
thing on her uncle’s mind. Nevertheless he inspected the
timber that was cut, and made some remarks about the work
of the men. They were not 8o careful in barking the logs as
they used to be, and upon the whole he thought the wood it-
self was of a worse quality. What is there that we do not find
to be deteriorating around us when we consider the things in
detail, though we are willing enough to admit a general im-
provement ?

“Yes,” said he, in answer to some remarks from Marie,
“we must take it, no doubt, as God gives it to us, but we
need not spoil it in the handling. Sit down, my dear, I want
to speak to you for a few minutes.”

Then they sat down together on a large prostrate pine,
which was being prepared to be sent down to the saw-mill,

¢ My dear,” said he, “I want to speak to you about Adrian
Urmand.”

She blusbed and trembled as she placed herself beside him,

but he hardly noticed it. He was not quite at his ease him-
self, and was a little afraid of the task he had undertaken.

‘ Adrian tells me that he asked you to take him as your
lover, and that you refused.”

‘“Yes, Uncle Michel.”

¢ But why, my dear? How are you to do better? Per-
haps I, or your aunt, should have spoken to you first, and
told you that we thought well of the match.”

‘It wasn’t that, uncle. I knew youthought well of it ; or,
at least, I believed that you did.”

« And what is your objection, Marie ?”’

« I don't object to M. Urmand, uncle—at least, not particu-
larly.”

¢« But he says you do object.
when he offered himself.”

“No; I did not accept him.”

“ But you will, my dear—if he comes again?”

¢ No, uncle.”

¢ And why not ? Is he nota good young man?”

¢ Oh, yes—that is, I dare say.”

¢ And he has a good business.
you could expect.”

“ I expect nothing, uncle,—except not to go away from
you.”

“ Ah, but you must go away from me. I should be very
wrong and 8o would your aunt, to let you remain here till you
lose your vo0od looks, and become an old woman on our hands.
You are a pretty girl, Marie, and fit to be any man’s wife, and
you ought to take a husband. I am quite in earnest now, my
dear; and I speak altogether for your own welfarc.”

¢ 1 know you are in earnest, and I know that you speak
for my welfare.”

“ Well—well—what then? Of course, it is only reasonable
that you should be married some day. Here is & young man
in a better way of business than any man, old or young, that
comes into Granpere. He has a house in Basle, and money to
put in it whatever you want. And for the matter of that,
Marie, my niece shall not go away from me empty-handed.”

She drew herself closer to him and took hold of his arm
and pressed it, and looked up into his face.

“I brought nothing with me,” she said, ‘“and I want to
take nothing away.” ’

“Is that it 7" he said, speaking rapidly. ¢ Let me tell you
‘then, my girl, that you shall have nothing but your earnings
—ryour fair earnings. Don’t you take trouble about that. Ur-
mand and F will go bail there shall be no unpleasant words.
As I said before, my girl shan’t leave my house empty-handed ;
but, Lord bless you, he would only be too happy to take you
in your petticoat—just as you are. I never saw a fellow more
in love with a girl. Come, Marie, you need not mind saying
the word to me, though you could not bring yourself to say it
‘to him.”

¢T can’t say that word, uncle, either to you or to him.”

#“ And why the devil not?” said Michel Voss, who was be-
ginning to be tired of being eloquent. '

“ T would rather stay at home with you and my aunt.”

“QOh, bother!”

“Some girls stay at home always. All girls do not get
‘married. I don’t want to be taken to Basle.”

¢ This is all nonsense,” said Michel, getting up. “If
you're a good girl, you will do as you are told.”

¢ It would not be good to be married to a man if I do not
love him.”

¢ But why ishouldn’t you love him? He’s just the man
‘that all the girls always love. Why don’t you love him ?

As Michel |Voss asked this last question, there was a tone
of anger in his voice. He had allowed his niece considerable
liberty, and now she was unreasonable. Marie, who, in spite
of her devotion to her uncle, was beginning to think that ghe
was ill-used by this tone, made no reply.

¢I hope you haven’t been falling in love with any one else,”
continued Michel.

“No,” said Marie, in a low whisper.

“I do‘hope you're not still thinking of George, who has
left us without casting a thought upon you. I do hope that
you are not such a fool as that.”

Marie sat perfectly silent, not moving; but there was a
frown on her brow, and a look of sorrow mixed with anger on
her face. But Michel Voss did not see her face. He looked
straight before him as he spoke, and was flinging chips of
wood to a distance in his energy.

«If it's that, Marie, I tell you you had better quit of it at
once. It can come to no good. Here isan excellent husband
for you. Be a good girl, and say that you will accept him.” #

«1 should not be a good girl to accept a man whom I do
mnot love.”

¢« Is it any thought about George that makes
child ?”

Michel paused a moment for an answer.

“Tell me,” he continued, with almost angry energy, ¢‘ig it
because of George that you refuse yourself to this young
man ?”

Marie paused again for a moment, and then she replied :

“ No, it is not.”

« It is not?”

¢ No, uncle.”

¢Then why will you not marry Adrian Urmand ?”

“Because I do not care for him. Why won’t you let me re-
main with you, uncle?”

She was very close to him now, and leaning against him :
and her throat was half choked with sobs, and her eyes were
full of tears. Michel Voss was a soft-hearted man, and in-
clined to be very soft of heart where Marie Bromar was con-
cerned. On the other hand he was thoroughly convinced that
it would be for his niece’s benefit that she should marry this
young trader; and he thought also that it was his duty as her

uncle and guardian to be round with her, and make her under-
stand, that as her friends wished it, and as the young trader
himself wished it, it was her duty to do as she was desired.
Another uncle and guardian in his place would hardly have
consulted the girl at all. Between his desire to have his own
way and reduce her to obedience, and the temptation to put
his arm round her waist and kiss away her tears, he was
uneasy and vacillating. She gently put her hand within his
arm, and pressed it very close.

“ Won'’t you let me remain with you, uncle? I love you
and Aunt Josey” SMadame Voss was named Josephine, and
was generally called Aunt Josey) “and the children. I
could not go away from the children. And I like the house,
I am sure I am of use in the house.”

“ Of course yon are of use in the house. It is not that.”

* Why then should you want to send me away '

You would not accept him

I do not know what more

you say so,
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 What nonsense you talk, Marie! Don’t you know that a
young woman like you ought to be married some day—that is
if she can get a fitting man to take her? What would the
neighbours say of me if we kept you at home to drudge for
us, instead of settling you out in the world properly? You
forget, Marie, that I have a duty to perform, and you should
not make it so difficult.”

“ But if I don’t want to be settled ?”” said Marie. “ Who
cares for the neighbours? If you and I understand each
other, is not that enough?

%1 care for the neighbours,” said Michel Voss with energy.

¢ And must I marry a man I don’t care a bit for because of
the neighbours, Uncle Michel ?” asked Marie, with something
approaching to indignation in her voice.

Michel Voss perceived that it was of nouse for him to carry
on the argument. He entertained a half-formed idea that he
did not quite understand the objections so strongly urged by
his niece ; that there was something on her mind that she
would not tell him, and that there might be cruelty in urging
the matter upon her ; but, in opposition to this, there was his
assured conviction that it was his duty to provide well and
comfortably for his niece, and that it was her duty to obey him
in acceding to such provision as he might make, And then
this marriage was undoubtedly a good marriage— . match
that would make all the world declare how well Mickcl Voss
had’'done for the girl whom he had taken under his protection.
It was a marriage that he could not bear to see go out of the
family. It was not probable that the young linen merchant,
who was so well-to-do in the world, and who, no doubt, might
have his choice in larger places than Granpere ; it was not
probable, Michel thought, that he would put up with many
refusals. The girl would lose her chance, unless he, by his
firmness, could drive this folly out of her. And yet how
could he be firm, when he was tempted to throw his great
armg about her, and swear that she should eat of his bread
and drink of his cup and be unto him as a daughter till the
last day of their joint existence. When she crept so close to
him and pressed his arm, he was almost overcome by the
sweetness of her love and by the tenderness of his own
heart,

‘It seems to me that you don’t understand,” he said at last.
#I didn’t think that sach a girl as you would be so silly.”

To this she made no reply, and then they began to walk
down the hill together.

They had walked half way home, he stepping a little in
advance,—because he was still angry with her, or angry rather
with himself in that he could not bring himself to scold her
properly,—and she following close behind his shoulder, when
he stopped suddenly and asked her a question which came
trom the direction his thoughts were taking at the moment.
‘“You are sure,” he said, ¢ that you are not doing this because
you expect George to come back to you ?”

“Quite sure,” she said, bearing forward a moment, and
answering him in a whisper when she spoke.

By my word, then, I can’t understand it. I can’t indeed.
Has Urmand done anything to offend you ?”

¢ Nothing, uncle.”

“ Nor said anything 7"

“Not & word, uncle. Iam not offended. Of course I am
much obliged to him. Only I don’t love him.”

“ By my faith I don’t understand it. I don’t indeed. It is
sheer nonsense, and you must get over it. I shouldn't be
doing my duty if I didn’t tell you that you must get over it.
He will be here again in another ten days,and you must have
thought better of it by that time. You must indeed, Marie.”

Then they walked down the hill in silence together, each
thinking intently, on the purpose of the other, but each alto-
gether misunderstanding the other. Michel Voss was assured
that she had twice declared that she was altogether inditferent
to his son George. What he might have said or done had she
declared her affection.for her absent lover, he did not himself
know. He had not questioned himself on that point. Though
his wife had told him that Marie was ever thinking of George,
he had not believed that it was so. He had no reason for dis-
liking a marriage between his son and his wife's niece. When
he had first thought that they were going to be lovers, under
his nose, without his permission,—going to commence a new
kind of life between themselves without so much as a word
spoken to him or by him,—he had found himself compelled
to interfere, compelled as a father and an uncle. That kind
of thing could never be allowed to take place in a well-ordered
house without the expressed sanction of the haed of the house-
bold. He had interfered,—rather roughly; and his son had
taken him at his word. He was sore now at his son’s coldness
to him, and was disposed to beleive that his son cared not at
all for any one at Granpere. His niece was almost as dear to
him ashis son, and much more dutiful. Therefore he would do
the best he could for his niece; Marie's declaration that George
was nothing to her,—that she. did not think of him,—was in
agcordance with his own ideas. His wife had been wrong,
His wife was usually wrong when any headwork was required,
‘There could be no good reason why Marie Bromar should not
marry Adrian Urmand. - - °

But Marie, as she knew very-well, had never declared that
George Voss was nothing to her,—he was forgotten, or that
her heart was free. He had gone from her and had forgotten
her. She was quité sure of that, And should she ever hear
that he was married to some one else,—as it was probable that
she would hear some day,—then she -would be free again.
Then she might take this man or that, if her friends wished
it—and if she could bring herself to endure the proposed
marriage. But at present her troth was plighted to George
Voss ; and where her troth was given, there was her heart
also. She could understand that such a circumstance, affect-
ing one of so little importance as herself, should be nothing
to a man like her-unc]e; but it was everything to her. George
had forgotten her, and she had .wept sorely over his want of
constancy. But though telling herself that this certainly
was 8o, she had declared to hergelf that! she would never be
untrue till her want of truth had been put beyond the reach
of doubt. Who does not know how hope remains, when rea-
son has declared that there is no longer ground for hoping?

Such had been the state of her mind hitherto ; but what
would be the good of entertaining hope, even if there were
ground for hoping, when, as was so evident, her uncle would
never permit George and her to be man and wife? And did
she not owe everything to her uncle? And was it not the
duty of 4 girl to obey her guardian? Would not all the
world be against her if she refused this man? Her mind was
tormented by a thousand doubts, when her uncle said another
word to her, just as they were entering the village,

‘“You will try and think better of it ;—will you not, my

dear ?” She was silent. “Come, Marie,
you will try. Will you not try 7

“ Yes, uncle,—I will try.”

Michel Voss went home in a good humour, for he felt that
he had triumphed ; and poor Marie returned broken-hearted,
for she was aware that she had half-yielded. She knew that
her uncle was triumphant,.

you can say that

(To be continued.)

—

A MIGHTY SOCIABLE PLACE.

BY MARK TWAIN,

In Nevada there used to be current the story of an adven-
ture of two of her nabobs, which may or may not have oc-
curred. I give it for what it is worth :

Colonel Jim had seen something of the world, and knew
more or less of its ways, but Colonel Jack was from the back
settlements of the States, had led a life of arduous toil, and
had never seen a city. These two, blessed with sudden
wealth, projected a visit to New York—Colonel Jack to see
the sights and Colonel Jim to guard his unsophistication frem
misfortune. They reached San Francisco in the night, and
sailed in the morning. Arriving in New York Colonel Jack
said :— i

¢ I've heard tell of carriages all my life, and now I mean
to have a ride in one; I don't care what it costs. Come
along.”

They stepped out on the sidewalk, and Colonel Jim called
in a stylish barouch.—But Colonel Jack said :

¢ No, sir!” None of your cheap-John turnouts for me. I'm
here to have a good time, and money ain’t no object. I mean
to have the nobbiest rig that's going. Now here comes the
very trick. Stop that yaller one with the picture on it—don’t
you fret—I'll stand all the expenses myself.”

S0 Colonel Jim stoppcd an empty omnibus and they got in.
Said Colonel Jack.

¢ Ain’t it gay, though? Oh, no, I reckon not? Cushions,
and windows, and pictures, till you can’t rest. What would
the boys say if they could see us cutting a swell like this in
New York? By George, I wish they could see us.”

Then he put his head out of the window and shouted to the
driver.

“Say, Johnny, this suits me 2—suits yours truly, you bet!
Let 'em out! Make ’em go! We'll make it all right with
you, sonny.”

The driver passed his hand through the stap-hole and tap-
ped for his fare—it was before the gongs came into common
use—Colonel Jack took the hand and shook it cordially. He
said :

‘‘ You twig me, old pard! All right between gents. Smell
of that, and see how you like it ?”

And he put a twenty dollar gold piece into the driver's
hands. After a moment the driver said he could not make
change.

‘“ Bother the change! Ride it out. Put it in your pocket.”

The omnibus stopped, and a young lady got in. Colonel
Jack stared for 8 moment, then nudged Colonel Jim with his
elbow.

‘‘Don’t say a word,” he whispered. ‘¢ Let her ride if she
wants to. Gracious, there’s room enough.”

The young lady got her portemonnaie, and handed her fare
to Colonel Jack.

¢ What's this for ?” said he.

“Give it to the driver, please.”

““Take back your money, madam. We can’t allow it.
You're welcome to ride here as long as you please, but this
shebang’s chartered—we sLa’n’t let you pay a cent,”

The girl shrunk into & corner, bewildered. An old lady
with a basket climbed in, and proffered her fare.

“Excuse me,” said Jack. ¢ You are perfectly welcome
here, madam, but we can’t allow you to pay. B8et right down
here, mum, and don't be the least uneasy. Make yourself as
free as if you were in your own turn out ”

Within two minutes three gentlemen, two fat women and
& couple of children entered.

“Come right along, friends,” said Colonel Jack; ¢ don't
mind us. This is a free blow out.” Then he whispered to
Col. Jim, “New York ain’t no sociable place, I don't reckon.
It ain’t no name for it.”

He resisted every effort to pass fares to the driver, and made
everybody cordially welcome. The situation dawned on the
people, and they pocketed their money, and delivered them-
selves up to covert enjoyment of the episode. Half a dogzen
more passengers entered.

¢ Oh, there is plenty of room,” said Colonel Jack. ¢ Walk
right in and make yourself at home. A blow-out ain’t worth
anything as a blow-out unless a body has company.” Then a
whisper to Colonel Jim, “ But ain’t these New Yorkers
friendly? And ain’t they cool about it too? Icebergs ain’t
anywhere. I reckon they’d tackle a hearse if it was going
their way.”

More passengers got in; more yet, and still more. Both
seats were filled, and a file of men were standing up, holding
on to the cleats overhead. Parties with baskets and bundles
were climbing on the roof. Half-suppressed laughter rippled
up from all sides.

“ Well, for clean, cool, out-and-out cheek, if this don’t bang
everything that ever I saw, I'm an Injun,” whispered Colonel
Jack. :

A Chinaman crowded his way in.
¢¢ I weaken,” said Colonel Jack.
your seats, ladies and gents. Just make yourselves free—
everything’s paid for. Driver, just rustle these folks around
a8 long as they've a mind to go—friends of ours, you know,
Take them everywhere; and if you want more money come to
the 8t. Nicholas and we'll make it all right. Pleasant journey
to you, ladies and gents; go on as long as you pleage—it

sha’nt cost you a cent.”

The two comrades got out, and Colonel Jack said :

“ Jimmy, it's the socialablest place I ever saw. The China-
man waltzes in as comfortable as anybody. If we'd stayed
awhile I reckon we'd had some niggers.”

‘“Hold on, driver! Keep

The Chicago Post claims to have on its editorial staff a lady
of extraordinary abilities. The editor says he ¢ never knew
any one who could write with equal ease upon so singular a
range of topics with information so exact in detail.” Where-
upon an envious contemporary asks the Post why it never
publishes any of her articles ?

FIGHT BETWEEN A COBRA AND A MONGOOSE.

The snake was a large cobra, 4 ft. 104 in. in length, the
most formidable cobra I have seen. He was turned into an
enclosed outer room, or verandah, about 20 ft. by 12 ft., and
at once coiled himself up, with head erect, about ten or twelve
inches from the ground, and began to hiss loudly. The mon-
goose was a small one of his kind, very tame and quiet, but
exceedingly active. When the mongoose was put into the
rectangle, it seemed scarcely to notice the cobra; but the
latter, on the contrary, appeared at once to recognise its ene-
my. It became excited, and no longer seemed to pay any
attention to the bystanders, but kept constantly looking at
the mongoose. The mongoose began to go round and round
the enclosure, occasionally venturing up to the cobra, appa-
rently quite unconcerned. Some eggs being laid on the
ground, it rolled them near the cobra, and began to suck
them. Occasionally it left the eggs, and went up to the
cobra, within an inch of its neck, as the latter reared up; but
when the cobra struck out, the mongoose was away with ex- -
traordinary activity. At length the mongoose began to bite
the cobra’s tail, and it looked as if the fight would commence
in earnest. Neither, however, secemed anxious for close
quarters, so the enclosure was narrowed. The mongoose
then began to give the cobra some very severe bites; but the
cobra after some fencing forced the mongoose into a corner,
and struck it with full strength on the upper part of the hind
leg. We were sorry for the mongoose, as but for the enclo-
sure it would have escaped. It was clear that on open ground
the cobra could not have bitten it at all; while it was the
policy of the mongoose to exhaust the cobra before making
a close attack. The bite of the cobra evidently caused the
mongoose great pain, for it repeatedly stretched out its leg,
and shook it, as if painful, for some minutes. The cobra
seemed exhausted by its efforts, and putting down its head,
tried hard to escape, and kept itself in a corner. The mon-
goose then went up to it and drew it out by snapping at its
tail, and when it was out, began to bite its body, while the
cobra kept turning round and round, striking desperately at
the mongoose, but in vain. When this had continued for
some time, the mongoose came at length right in front of the
cobra, and after some dodging and fencing, when the cobra
was in the act of striking, or rather, ready to strike out, the
mongoose, to the surprise of all, made a sudden spring at the
cobra, and bit in the inside of the upper jaw, about the fang,
and instantly jumped back again. Blood flowed in large drops
from the mouth of the cobra, and it seemed much weakened.
It was easy now to see how the fight would end, as the mon-
goose became more eager for the struggle. It continued to
bite the body of the cobra, going round it as before, and soon
came again in front, and bit it a second time in the upper jaw,
when more blood flowed. This continued for some time, un-
til at last, the cobra, being very weak, the mongoose caught
its upper jaw firmly, and holding down its head began to
crunch it. The cobra, however, being a very strong one, often
got up again, and tried feebly to strike the mongoose; but the
latter now bit its head and body as it pleased ; and when the
cobra became motionless and dead, the mongoose left it and
ran into the jungle. The natives said that the mongoose
went to the jungle to eat some leaves to cure itself. We did
not wish to prevent it, and we expected it would die, as it
was geverely bitten. In the evening, some hours after the
fight, it returned, apparently quite well, and is now as well
as ever. It follows either that the bite of a cobra is not fatal
to a mongoose, or that a mongoose manages somehow to cure
itself. I am not disposed to put aside altogether what so
many intelligent natives assert. This fight shows, at any rate,
how these active little animals manage to kill poisonous
snakes. On open ground a snake cannot strike them, whereas
they can bite the body and tail of a snake, and wear it out
before coming to close quarters. This mongoose did not seem
to fear the cobra at all ; whereas the cobra was evidently in
great fear from the moment it saw the mongoose.— FProfessor
Andrews, in  Nature.”

Says an English paper : Queen Victoria’s life was rendered
doubly a burden during the illness of her eldest son by the
incessant stream of lotions, decoctions, and medicaments
poured in for the salvation of the Prince One quack, more
impulsive and confident than the rest, rashed into the royal
pew and made an incoherent appeal to the good mother to
accept his nostrum for her sick son, and life would of a cer-
tainty be assured.

Heavens! what a sublime scene for a label or an apothe-
cary’s show-card ! St. George's Chapel, with its gorgeous win-
dows, itsrich tapestries, its varied sculptures, its tattered ban-
ners borne to battle by the knights dead five hundred years,
whose effigies lie in rusty armour below. The congregation
comprising the noblest and greatest people in the realm, peers
‘who traced their descent from almost forgotten kings, dukes
who were worth a thousand dollars a minute, warriors in
gorgeous panoply. decked with bejewelled orders won in a
hundred memorable fights. In the Royal Pew, the Queen in
a flood of tears and a purple robe, the crown on her head, her
princes and princesses around her, the British Lion slumbering
on a hassock at her feet. Into the Royal Pew rushes the en-
thusiast, scattering handbills around him as he flies, and,
falling on his knees, shrieks, ¢ Your Majesty, give the Prince
one tablespoonful every hour and he is saved! My patent
Periopticopherous cures gum-boils, small-pox and blood-spa-
vin, makes the skin soft as that ot the new born babe, unites
broken china, brings out the hair, rouses the secretive organs
to healthy action, can be worn for a life-time, and is not to be
distinguished from real silver on the closest inspection. Just
hear what the Press, the Pulpit and the People say. From
the Bunkinsville Weekly Conservative, February—" Ere he can
say another word the Queen shrieks, a thousand (1,000) fal-
chions are flashed in air; the intruder is hacked into demni-
tion little fragments, and the British Lion eats him up and
licks his chaps for more. But the purpose is effected, the
Periopticopherous is advertized though the proprietor has
perished.

Heavens! where were Barnum, Helmbold and Jay Cook?

The following, we are assured, i8 a verbatim copy of a letter
recently received by a schoolmaster in the West, from a house-
holder in his locality : ¢ Cur, ass, you are a man of no legs,
and T wish to inter my sun in your skull.” The obscurity
and seeming offensiveness of this address disappear on trans-
lation. What was intended to be written was : ¢ Sir, as you
are a man of knowledge, I wish to enter my son at your
school.”
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REGISTERED in acoordance with the Copyright Act
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WILFRID CUMBERMEDE.

An Autobiographical Story,

BY GEORGE MACDONALD,
Author of ¢« Alec Forbes,” etc.

—

CHAPTER LIX. (Continued.)

But, as T still sat, a flow of sweet sad re-
pentant thought passing gently through my
bosom, all at once the self to which, unable
to confide it to the care of its own very life,
the God conscious of himself and in himself
conscious of it, I had been for months offering
the sacrifices of despair and indignation, arose
in spectral hideousness before me. I saw that
1, a child of the infinite, had been worshipping
the finite—and therein dragging down the in-
finite towards the fate of the finite. I do not
mean that in Mary Osborne I had been wor-
shipping the finite. It was the eternal, the
lovely, the true that in her I had been wor-
shipping; in myself I had been worshipping
the mean, the selfish, the finite, the god of
spiritual greed. Only in himself can a man tind
the finite to worship; only in turning back
upon himself does he create the finite for and
by his worship. All the works of God are ever-
lasting ; the only perishable are some of the
works of man. All loveisa worship of the
infinite; what is called a man’s love for him-
self, is not love; it is but a phantastic re-
semblance of love; it is a creating of the
finite, a creation of death. A man cannot love
himself. If all love be not creation—as I
think it is—it is at least the ouly thing in
harmony with creation, and the love of one-
self is its absolute opposite. I sickened at
the sight of myself; how should I ever get
rid of the demon ? The same instant I saw
the one escape; I must offer it back to its
source—commit it to him who made it. I
must live no more from it, but from the
source of it ; seck to know nothing more of it
than he gave me to know by his presence
therein. Thus might I become one with the
Eternal in such an absorption as Buddha had
never dreamed ; thus might I draw life ever
fresh from its fountain. And in that fountain
alone would I contemplate its reflex. What
flashes of self-consciousness might cross me,
should be God’s gift, not of my seeking, and
offered again to him in ever new self-sacrifice.
Alas! alas! this I saw then, and this I yet
sece; but oh, how far am I still from that
divine annihilation] The only comfort ig—
God is,and I am his, else I should not be
at all.

I saw, too, that thus God also lives—in
his higher way. I saw, shadowed out in
the absolute devotion of Jesus to men, that
the very life of God, by which we live, is an
everlasting eternal giving of himself away,
He asserts himself, only, solely, altogether,
in an infinite sacrifice of devotion. So
must we live; the child must be as the
father; live he cannot on any other plan
struggle as he may. The father requires of him
nothing that he is not or does not himself,
who is the one prime unconditioned sacrificer
and sacrifice. I threw myself on the ground,
and offered back my poor wretched self to its
owner, to be taken and kept, purified and
made divine,

The same moment a sense of reviving health
began to possess me. With many fluctuations,
it has posscssed me, has grown, and is now, if
not a persistent cheerfulness, yet an unyield-
ing hope. The world bloomed again around
me. The sunrise again grew gloriously dear ;
and the sadness of the moon was lighted from
a higher sun than that which returns with the
morning.

My relation to Mary resolved and re-formed
itself in my mind into something I can ex-
plain only by the following-—call it a dream -
it was not a dream ; call it vision : it was not
a vigion; and yet I will tell it as if it were
either, being far truer than cither.,

I lay like a child on one of God's arms. I
could not see his face, and the arm that held
me was a great cloudy arm. I knew that on
his other arm lay Mary. But between us were
forests and plains, mountains and great seas;
and, unspeakably worse than all, a gulf with
which words had nothing to do, a gulf of pure
separation, of impassable nothingness, across
which no device, I say not of human skill,
but of human imagination, could cast a single
connecting cord. There lay Mary, and here
lay I—both in God’s arms—utterly parted.
Asin aswoon I lay, through which suddenly
came the words: ‘‘What God had joined,
man cannot sunder.” I lay thinking what
they could mean. All at once I thought I
knew. Straightway I rose on the cloudy arm,
looked down on a measureless darkness be-
neath me, and up on a great, dreary, world-
filled eternity above e, and crept along the
arm towards the bosom of God.

In telling my—neither vision nor dream
nor ecstasy, I cannot help it that the forms
grow so much plainer and more definite in the
words than they were in the revelation.
Words always give either too much or too
little shape : when you want to be definite,
you find your words clumsy and blunt; when
you want them for a vague shadowy image,
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you straightway find them give a sharp and
impertinent outline, refusing to lend them-
selves to your undefined though vivid thought.
Forms themselves are hard enough to manage,
but words are unmanageable, I must there.
fore trust to the heart of my reader.

I crept into the bosom of God, and along a
great cloudy peace, which I could not under-
stand, for it did not yet enter into me. At
length I came to the heart of God, and through
that my journey lay. The moment I entered
it, the great peace appeared to enter mine,
and I began to understand it. Something
melted in my heart, and for a moment I
thought I was dying, but I found I was being
born again. My heart was empty of its old
selfisness, and I loved Mary tenfold—nor
longer in the least for my own sake, but all
for her loveliness. The same moment I knew
that the heart of God was a bridge, along
which I was crossing the unspeakable eternal
gulf that divided Mary and me. At length,
somebow, I know not how, somewhere, I know
not where, I was where she was. She knew
nothing of my presence, turned neither face
nor eye to me, stretched out no hand to give
me the welcome of even a friend, and yet I
not only knew, but felt that she was mine, I
wanted nothing from her ; desired the presence
of her loveliness only that I might know it ;
hung about her lifc asa butterfly over the
flower he loves; was satisfied that she should
de. T had left my self behind in the heart of
God, and now I was a pure essence, fit to re-
joice in the essential. But alas! my wuole
being was not yet subject to its best. 1 began
to long to be able to do something for her be-
sides—I foolishly said beyond loving her,
Back rushed my old self in the selfish thought :
Some day—will she not know—and at least
——? That moment the vision vanished. I
was tossed—ah ! let me hope, only to the other
arm of God—but I lay in torture yet again.
For a man may see visious manifold, and be-
lieve them all ; and yet his faith shall not save
him ; something more is needecd—he must
have the presence of God in his soul, of which
the Son of Man spoke, saying : ¢ If a man
love me, he will keep my words : and my
father will love him, and we will come unto
him, and make our abode with him.” God in
him, he will be able to love for very love's
sake; God not in him, his best love will die
into selfishness.

CHAPTER LX,
MY GREAT-GRANDMOTHER.

Tae morning then which had thus dawned
uponjme, was of ten overclouded heavily. Yet it
was the morning and not the night ; and one
of the strongest proofs that it was the mor-
ning, lay in this, that again I could think in
verse,

One day, after an hour or two of bitterness,
I wrote the following. A man's trouble must
have receded from him a little for the moment,
if he descries any shape in it, 80 a8 to be able
to give it form in words. I set it down with
no hope of better than the vaguest sympathy.
There came no music with this one,

If it be that a man and a woman
Are made for no mutual grief ;

That each gives the pain to some other,
And ncither can give the relief ;

If thus the chain of the world
Is tied round the holy feet,
I scorn to shrink from facing
What my brothers and sisters meet,

But I cry when the wolf is tearing
At the core of my heart as now -
When I was the man to be tortured,

Why should the woman be thou 2

I'am not so ready to sink from the lofty
into the abject now. If at times I yet feel
that the whole creation is groaning and tra-
vailing, I know what it is for—its redemption
from the dominion of its own death into that
sole liberty which comes only of being filled
and eternally possessed by God himself, its
source and its life.

And now 1 found also that my heart began
to be moved with a compassion’towards my
fellows such as I had never before experienced.
I shall best convey what I mean by transcrib-
ing another little poem I wrote about the same
time.

Once I sat on a crimson throne,
And I held the world in fee ;

Below me I heard my brothers moan,
And I bent me down to see —

Lovingly bent and looked on them,
But I had no inward pain ; '

I sat in the heart of my ruby gem,
Like a rainbow without the rain,

My throne is vanished ; helpless I lie
At the foot of its broken stair;

And the sorrows of all humanity
Through my heart make a thoroughfare.

Let such things rest for a while: I have
now to relate another incident-— strange
enough, but by no means solitary in the re-
cords of human experience, My reader will

probably think that of dreams and visions
there has already been more than enough ; but
perhaps she will kindly remember that at this
time I bad no outer life at all. Whatever
bore to me the look of existence was within
me. All my days the tendency had been to
an undue predominance of thought over
action, and now that the springs of action
were for & time dried up, what wonder was it
if thought, lording it alone, should assume a
reality beyond its right ? Hence the life of the
day wus prolonged into the night; nor was
there other than a small difference in their
conditions, beyond the fact that the contrast
of outer things was removed in sleep ; whence
the shapes which the waking thought had as-
sumed, had space and opportunity, as it were,
to thicken before the mental eye until they
became dreams and visions.

But concerning what I am about to relate I
shall offer no theory. Such mere operation
of my own thoughts may be sufficient to ac-
count for it : I would only ask—does any one
know what the mere operation of his own
thoughts signifies? I cannot isolate myself,
especially in those moments when the indivi.
dual will is less awake, from the ocean of life
and thought which not only suirounds me,
but on which I am in a sense one of the float.
ing bubbles.

I was asleep, but I thought I lay awake in
bed—in the room where I still slept—that
which had been my grannie’s.—It was dark
midnight, and the wind was howling about
the gable and in the chimneys. The door
opened, and some one entered. By the lamp
she carried I knew my great-grandmother—
just as she looked in life, only that now she
walked upright and with ease. That I was
dreaming is plain from the fact that I felt no
surprise at seeing her.

“Wilfrid, come with me,” she said, approach-
ing the bedside. # Rige."

I obeyed like a child.

‘ Put your cloak on,” she continued. It
is a stormy midnight, but we have not 80 far
to go as you may think.”

“I think nothing, grannie,” I'said. ¢ I do
not know where you want to take me.”

‘‘Come and sce then, my son. You must at
last learn what has been kept from you far too
long.”

As she spoke, she led the way down the
stair, through the kitchen, and out into the
dark night. I remember the wind blowing
my cloak about, but I remember nothing
more until I found myself in the winding
hazel -walled lane, léading to Umberden
Church. My grannie was leading me by one
withered hand; in the other she held the
lamp, over the flame of which the wind had
no power. She led me into the churchyard,
took the key from under the tombstone,
unlocked the door of the church, put the
lamp into my hand, pushed me gently in, and
shut the door behind me. I walked to the
vestry, and set the lamp on the desk, with a
vague feeling that I had been there before,
and that I had now to do something at this
desk. Above it 1 caught sight of the row of
vellum-bound books, and remembered that
one of them contained something of import-
ance to me. I took it down. The moment
I opened it, I remembered with distinctness
the fatal discrepancy in the entry of my gran-
nie’s marriage. I found the place; to my
astonishment the date of the year was now
the same as that on the preceding page—1747.
That instant I awoke in the first gush of the
sunrise.

I could not help feeling even a little excited
by my dream, and the impression of it grew
upon me; I wanted to see the book again. I
could not rest. Something seemed constantly
urging me to go and look at it. Half to get
the thing out of my head, I sent Styles to
fetch Lilith, and for the first time since the
final assurance of my loss, mounted her. I
rode for Umberden Church.

It was long after noon before I had made
up my mind, and when, having tied Lilith to
the gate, I entered the church, one red ray
from the setting sun was nestling in the very
roof. Knowing what I should find, yet wish-
ing to see it again, I walked across to the
vestry, feeling rather uncomfortable at the
thought of prying thus alone into the parish
register.

1 could almost have persuaded myself that
I was dreaming still ; and, 1n looking back, I
can hardly in my mind separate the dreaming
from the waking visit,

Of course I found just what I had ex.
pected—1748, not 1747—at the top of the
page, and was about to replace the register,
when the thought occurred to wme, that if the
dream had been potent enough to bring me
hither, it might yet mean something. I lifted
the cover again. There the entry stood un-
deniably plain. This time, however, I noted
two other little facts concerning it.

I will just remind my reader that the entry
was crushed in between the date of the year

and the next entry—plainly enough to the -

eye; and that there was no attestation to the
entries of 1747. The first additional fact-—and
clearly an important one—was, that in the
summing up of 1748, before the signature,
which stood near the bottom of the cover, a
figure had been altered. Originally it stood :
“In all six couple,” but the six had been
altered to a seven—corresponding with the

actual number. This appeared proof positive
that the first entry on the cover was a forged
insertion. And how clumsily it had been
managed !

“ What could my grannie be about?” I
said to myself,

It never occurred to me then that it might
have been intended to look like a forgery.

Still I kept staring at it, as if, by very force
of staring, I could find out something. There
was not the slightest sign of erasure or altera-
tion beyond the instance I have mentioned.
Yet—and here was my second note—when I
compared the whole of the writing on the
cover with the writing on the Preceding page,
though it seemed the same hand, it seemed
to have got stiffer and shakier, as if the writer
had grown old between, Finding nothing very
suggestive in this, however, I fell into a
dreamy mood, watching the red light, as it
faded, up in the old, dark, distorted roof of the
desolate church—with my hand lying on the
book.

I have always had a bad habit of pulling
and scratching at any knot or roughness in
the paper of the book I happen to be reading ;
and now, almost unconsciously, with my fore-
finger I was pulling at an edge of parchment
which projected from the joint of the cover.
When T came to myself and proceeded to close
the book, I found it would not shut properly,
because of a piece which I had curled up.
Sceking to restore it to its former position, I
fanced I saw a line or edge running all down
the joint, and looking closer saw that these
last entries in place of being upon a leaf of the
book pasted to the cover in order to strengthen
the binding, as I had supposed, were indeed
upon a leaf which was pasted to the cover
but one not otherwise connected with the
volume,

I now began to feel a more lively interest
in the behaviour of my dream-grannie. Here
might lie something to explain the hitherto
inexplicable. I proceeded to pull the leaf
gently away. It was of parchment, much
thinner than the others, which were of vellum,
I had withdrawn only a small portion when
I saw there was writing under it. My heart
began to beat faster. But I would not be
rash. My old experience with parchment in
the mending of my uncle's books came to my
aid If I pulled at the dry skin as I had been
doing, I might not only damage it, but destroy
the writing under it. I could do nothing
without water, and I did not know where to
find any. It would be better to ride to the
village of Gastford, somewhere about two
miles off, put up there, and arrange for future
proceedings. .

I did not know the way, and for a long time
could see no one toask. The consequence was
that I made a wide round, and it was nearly
dark before I reached the village. I thought
it better for the present to feed Lilith, and
then make the best of my way home.

The next evening—I felt so like a thief
that I sought the thievish security of the
night—baving provided myself with what was
necessary, and borrowed a horse for Styles, T
set out again.

CHAPTER LXI.
THE PARISH REGISTER.

Tar sky clouded as we went; it grew very
dark, and the wind began to blow. It threat.-
ened a storm. I told Styles a little of what I
was about—just enough to impress on him the
necessity for prudence. The wind increased,
and by the time we gained the copse, it was
roaring, and the slender hazelg bending like a
field of corn,

“You will have enough to do with two
horses,” I said.

“I don't mind it, sir,” Styles angwered. « A
word from me will quiet Miss Lilith ; and for
the other, I've known him pretty well for two
years past.”

I left them tolerably sheltered in the wind-
ing lane, and betook myself alone to the
church. Cautiously I opened the door, and
felt my way from pew to pew, for it was quite
dark. I could just distinguish the windows
from the walls, and nothing more. As soon
a8 I reached the vestry, I struck a light, got
down the volume, and proceed to moisten the
parchment with a wet sponge. For some
time the water made little impression on the
old parchment, of which but one side could
be exposed to its influences, and I began to
fear I should be much longer in gaining my
end than I had expected. The wind roared
and howled about the trembling church,
which seemed too weak with age to resist such
an onslaught: but when at length the skin
began to grow soft and yield to my gentle
efforts at removal, I became far too much ab-
sorbed in the simple operation, which had to
be performed with all the gentleness and
nicety of a surgical one, to heed the uproar
about me. Slowly the glutinous adhesion
gave way, and slowly the writing revealed it-
self. In mingled hope and doubt I restrained
my curiosity ; and as one teases oneself some-
times by dallying with a letter of the greate.t
interest, not until I had folded down the parch-
ment clear of what was manifestly an entry,
did I bring my candle close to it, and set my-
self to read it. Then, indeed, I found I had
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reason to regard with respect the dream which
had brought me thither.

Right under the 1748 of the parchment,
stood on the vellum cover 1747. Then fol-
lowed the usual blank, and then came an

_entry corresponding word for word with the

other entry of my great grandfather and
mother’s marriage. In all probability Mold-
warp Hall was mine! Little as it could do
for me now, I confess to a keen pang of plea-
gure at the thought.

Meantime, I followed out my investigation,
and gradually stripped the parchment off the’
vellum to within a couple of inches of the
bottom of the cover. The result of knowledge
was as follows.

Next to the entry of the now hardly hypo-
thetical marriage of my ancestors, stood the
summing up of the marriages of 1747, with
the signature of the rector. I paused, and,
turning back, counted them. Including that
in which alone I was interested, I found the
number given correct. Next came by itself
the figures 1748, and then a few more entries,
followed by the usual summing up and signa-
ture of the rector. From this I turned to the
leaf of parchment: there was a difference:
upon the latter the sum was six, altered to
seven; on the former it was five. This of
course suggested further search: I soon found
where the difference indicated lay.

Asg the entry of the marriage was, on the
forged leaf, shifted up close to the forged 1748,
and as the summing and signature had to be
omitted, because they belonged to the end of
1747, a blank would have been left, and the
writing below would have shone through and
attracted attention, revealing the forgery of
the whole, instead of that of the part only
which was intended to look a forgery. To
prevent this, an altogether fictitious entry had
been made—over the summing and signature.
This, with the genuine entries faithfully
copied, made of the five, six, which the forger
had written and then blotted into a seven, in-
tending to expose the entry of my ancestors’
marriage as a forgery, while the rest of the
year's register should look genuine. It took
me some little trouble to clear it all up to my
own mind, but by degrees everything settled
into its place, and assuming an intelligible
shape in virtue of its position.

With my many speculations as to why the
mechanism of the forgery had assumed this
shape, I need not trouble my reader. Suffice
it to say that on more than one supposition, I
can account for it satisfactorily to myself. One
other remark only will I make concerning it :
I have no doubt it was an old forgery. One
after another those immediately concerned in
it had died, and there the falsehood lurked—
in latent power—inoperative until my second
visit to Umberden Church. But what differ-
ences might there not have been had it not
started into activity for the brief space betwixt
then and my sorrow ?

I left the parchment still attached to the
cover at the bottom, and laying a sheet of
paper between the formerly adhering surfaces,
lest they should again adhere, closed and re-
placed the volume. Then, looking at my
watch, I found that, instead of an hour as I
had supposed, I had been in the church three
hours. It was nearly eleven o'clock, too late
for anything further that night,.

When I came out, the sky was clear and
the stars were shining. The storm had blown
over. Much rain had fallen. But when the
wind ceased or the rain, I bad no recollection :
the storm had vanished altogether from my
consciousness. I found Styles where I had
left him, smoking his pipe and leaning against
Lilith, who—I cannot call her which—was
feeding on the fine grass of the lane. The
horse, he had picketed near. We mounted
and rode home.

The next thing was to see the rector of Um-
berden. He lived in his other parish, and
thither I rode the following day to call upon
him. I found him an old gentleman, of the
squire-type of rector. As soon as he heard
my name, he seemed to know who I was, and
at once showed himself hospitable.

I told him that I came to him as I might,
were I a Catholic, to a father-confessor. This
startled him a little.

«Don’t tell me anything I ought not to keep
secret,” he said ; and it gave me confidence in
him at once.

«TI will not,” I returned. ¢ The secret is
purely my own. Whatever crime there is in
it, was past punishment long before I was
born; and it was committed against, not by
my family. But it is rather a long story, and
1 hope I shall not be tedious.”

He assured me of his perfect leisure.

I told him everything, from my earliest
memory, which bore on the discovery I had at
length made. He soon shewed signs of inter-
est ; and when I had ended the tale with the
facts of the preceding night, he silently rose
and walked about the room. After a few mo-
ments, he said:

« And what do’you mean to do, Mr. Cum-
bermede 7’

“Nothing,” I answered, ‘so long as Sir
Giles is alive. He was kind to me when I
was a boy.”

He came up behind me where I was seated,
and laid his hand geuntly on my head; then,
without & word, resumed his walk. :

¢ And if you survive him, what then ?”

#Then I must be guided partly by circum-
stances,” I said.

« And what do you want of me ?”

« T want you to go with me to the church,
and see the book, that, in case of anything
happening to it, you may be a witness con-
cerning its previous contents.”

«I am too old to be the only witness,” he
said. “You ought to have several of your
own age.”

« J want as few to know the secret as may
be,” I answered.

«You should have your lawyer one of
them.”

« He would never leave me alone about it,”
I replied; “and positively I shall take no
measures at present. Some day I hope to
punish him for deserting me as he did.”

For I had told him how Mr. Coningham
had behaved.

« Revenge, Mr, Cumbermede ?”

« Not a serious one, All the punishment I
hope to give him is but to show him the case,
and leave him to feel as he may about it.”

¢« There can’t be much harm in that.”

He reflected for a few moments, and then

said :
«T will tell you what will be best. We shall
go and see the book together. I will make
an extract of both entries, and give a descrip-
tion of the state of the volume, with an ac-
count of how the second entry—or more
properly the first—came to be discovered.
This I shall sign in the presence of two wit-
nesses, who need know nothing of the contents
of the paper. Of that you shall yourself take
charge.”

We went together to the church. The old
man, after making a good many objections,
was at length satisfied, and made notes for
his paper. He started the question whether
it would not be better to secure that volume
at least under lock and key. For this I thought
there was no occasion—that in fact it was
gafer where it was, and more certain of being
forthcoming when wanted. I did suggest
that the key of the church might be deposited
in a place of saftey; but he answered that it
had been kept there ever since he came to the
living forty years ago, and for how long before
that, he could not tell ; and so a change would
attract attention, and possibly make some
talk in the parish, which had better be
avoided.

Before the end of the week, he had his docu-
ment ready. He signed it in my presence,
and in that of two of his parishioners, who as
witnesses appended their names and abodes.
I have it now in my possession. I shall inclose
it, with my great-grandfather and mother’s
letters—and something besides—in the packet
containing this history.

That same week, Sir Giles Brotherton died.

(To be continued.)
————

Trur oF THE SHosHONEES V. R. Pinis.—
This excellent Family Medicine is the most
effective remedy for indigestion, bilious and
liver complaints, sick headache, loss of ap-
petite, drowsiness, giddiness, spasms, and all
disorders of the stomach and bowels, and for
elderly people or where an occasional aperient
is required nothing can be better adapted.
Persons of a Full Habit who are subject to
headache, giddiness, drowsiness, and singing
in the ears arising from too great a flow of
blood to the head, should never be without
them, as many dangerous symptoms will be
entirely carried off by their timely use. For
females these pills are truly excellent, remov-
ing all obstructions, the distressing headache
80 very prevalent with that sex, depression of
spirits, dullness of sight, nervous affections,
blotches, pimples and sallowness of the skin,
and give a healthy juvenile bloom to the
complexion. 5-5d

TRAVELLERS

DIRECTORY.

We can confidently recommend all the Houses
mentioned in the following List.

CALT, ONT.

COMMERCIAL HOTEL,. ... HENDERSON DIxow,

’ Proprietor.

HAMILTON.

ROYALHOTEL...cvvvirerineriienss H. E. IrvING.
NN T WERNCE HALL

ST. LAWRENCE HALL,........... .

§T. JAMES HOTEL,. ........... .. { H. Hoear.
OTTAWA.

THE RUSSELL HOUSE,........... JaMES GOUIN.

N BOUT HOTEL
THE CLARENDON,.. z WiLLis RusseLL & Sox.
ST. JOHN, N.B.,

VICTORIA HOTEL......cooverannns B. T. CREGEN.
TORONTO.
THE ROSSIN HOUSE,........... G. P. SHEARS,
Lessee and Manager.
THE QUEEN’S HOTEL,......Capr. THOS. DICK.

THE  DOMINION TELEGRAPH  INSTITUTR,

89 8T. JAMESSTREET, MONTREAL, P.Q.

GEORGE E. DESBARATS,

Proprietor.

Established for the purpose of qualifying Oper-
ators for the new Telegraph Lines now
building throughout the Dominion and the
United States.

This Institution having been established three
years, may now be considered a permanent College.
Its rapid growth and prosperity are due to the de-
mands of the Telegraph community, and the great
success which has attended the Proprietor is due
<imply to the able manner in which the system has
veen conveyed to ithe Pupils by the Professors at-
tached to the Institute.

The rapid development and usefulness of the
Electric Telegraph, and the consequent ever-increas-
ing demand for ftmt;Clus Qperators renders the
opening of Colleges for instruction a positive necessity.

Telegraphic Superintendents view this movement
ag one made in the right direction. =Commercial
Colleges have, to some extent, assumed the responsi-
bility of teaching in this, as well as in other branches
of business education. The knowledge of Telegraphy
sained in this manner has always been looked upon
18 being second rate. So much so that the Colleges
n Chicago, Milwaukee, Buffalo, New York, &¢., have
liscontinued the practice of Teaching, and recom-
nend the Telegraph Institute as the proper place to
ul’)(lwux?t this highly interesting, scientific and profit-
able art.

The prospects for Young Men and Ladies to study
the system of Telegraphy could not be better than at
»resent. and we call upon all who wish to engage ina
oleasant and lucrative employment to qualify them-
elves as Operators. on the_Lines of Telegraphy.
sraduates on leaving the Imstitute are presented
wvith a diploma of proficiency, which will enable them
0 act inmediately as vacancies occur throughout the
Dominion of Canada and the United States. At tirst
salaries of $30 a month may be secured; after two
years’ experience on the lines, from $30 to $0 a
‘nonth can be commanded ; while inthe United States
‘rom $100 to $120 per month are paid.

_The possession of a knowledge of Telegraphy is espe-
cially open to Ladies; in fact, they are the favorites as
operators both in England and America, commanding
righer wages, as comgared with other employments,
than men, while they have the natural facility of ac-
quiring the system sooner. A fair knowledge of reading
and writing are the only qualifications necessary, and
any person of ordinary ability can become a competent
operator. This has been proved by graduates who,
with a very slight education and no idea of the modus
operandi of Telegraphy on entering, have become
good operators in a few months. Students have also
an opportunity of learning rapid writing. Some of
our stydents who could but hardly write their names
now take down a message at the rate of from 25 to 30
words a minute.

THE DUTIES OF AN OPERATOR.

There is no trade or profession which requires so
small an amount of labour, and at the same time
where the employee has the same amount of freedom
and independence, being at all times master of the
instrument over which he presides, generally in an
office by themselves, without either foreman or

ter, merely to take and despatch messages. The

NY ONE who suffers from Dyspepsia
undergoes slow starvation, for it matters not
how much food is taken, nor how good it may be, if
it is not completely digested and assimilated, de-
praved nutrition and impoverished blood, with de-
generation of the tissues, will result. It is this
condition of insufficient nourishment that excites
hereditary influences, and developes in the system
that class of Chronic Wasting Diseases of the Con-
sumptive and Scrofulous type, Tubercle of the
Lungs, Enla.r%ement of the Glands of the Neck,
Eruptions of the Skin, Spinal Disease, Torpid Liver,
Irritation of the Kidneys and Bladder, and Consti-
ation, with headaches and nervous irritablity, all
Eave their origin in the one common cause—Indi-
gestion. Any remedy that radically cures these dis-
eases must reach their primary source—the Stomach.
DR. WHEELER’S COMPOUND ELIXIR OF
PHOSPHATES AND CALISAYA was especially
devised to cure Dyspepsia, improve Nutrition, and
promote the formation of healthy blood. No remedy
in existence acts so promptly and so permanently in
inz_igg;:ting all the organs of the body.

usual hours of attendance required is from 10 to 12
hours per day, less the usual hours for meals. Oper-
ators are mot required to work on Sundays. 'The
[nstitute is fitted up in & most complete and practical
manner, with all the usual fixtures, &c., of a regular
Telegraph oftice on a large scale. essages of every
description, Train news, arrivals and departures,
Market Regom and Cable messages are sentand re-
ceived, as daily practised on the lines. Individual
instruction is given to each pupil, according to capa-
city of learning the science. Neither ains nor
expense are spared to qualify the students for impor-
tant offices, in the shortest possible time. Students
may commence their studies at any time, and con-
tinue at the College until they are proficient operators.
without any further charge. There are no vacations.
Hours of attendance, from 9 A.. to noon, and from
1.30 to 6 p.. The time ocoupied in learning aver-
ages fifteen weeks; but this, of course, depends prin-
cipally on the carpacity of the pupil for instruction.
Some pupils who are now on the lines completed their
course of study in from five to eight weeks.

The terms for the full course of instruction is Thirty
Dollars. There are no extra expenses, as all neces-
sm materials, instruments, &o., are furnished to
each student.

INDIGESTION.

HE MEDICAL PROFESSION of Great
Britain adopt

MORSON'S PREPARATION OF PEPSINE
as the True Remedy. Sold in Bottles and
Boxes from 2s. 6d. by all Chemists,
and the Manufacturers,

THOMAS MORSON & SON,

124, Southampton-row, W.C., London.

4-15 tivv
’

See name on Label.

A line has been constructed on which students of
this Institute will have actual practice, when suffi-
ciently advanced. In case of a broken communica-
tion, the repairs will be conducted by a Professor of
Telegraphy, under the eyes of the students; so that
a really practical knowledge may be attained in
every branch of the Science of Telegraphic Communi-

cation.
GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Proprietor.
Montreal, June, 1871,
N. ALLAIRE,

MAI:TUFACTURERS’ AGENT & COMMISSION
MERCHANT.

Stork: TPETER St. WiNng Vauvrts: SAULT AU
MATELOT STREET. Orrick: Corner of
PETER & JAMES S1., QUEBEC. 3-151%

MONTREAL

BUSINESS HOUSES.
OITY AUOTION MART.
UFOUR, FISHER & CO., Auctioneers,
235 St. James Street, Montreal. 4-22-1
DYERS AND SCOURERS.

FIRST PRIZE Diplomas awarded to T.
()

PARKER, 44, St. Joseph Street, near McGill
ntreal. R, 4, v b 3-6z2

GLASS, 0ILS, VARNISHES, &o.

RAMSAY & SON, Glass, 0il, Colour,

. and Varnish Importers from first-class

anutacturers in Germany, France and Great Bri-
tain. 37,39, and 41 Recollet Street. 16tf

HAVANA CIGAR DEPOT.

OHEN & LOPEZ, Corner of St. James
Street and Place D’Armes Square. 3-3-22

HOUSE FURNISHING HARDWARE.
S8IGN OF THE GOLDEN PADLOCK.

e

ORNICES,
CORNICE POLES,
PICTURE anxo STAIR RODS,
at reduced prices
BEFORE STOCK TAKING.
L. J. A. SURVEYER,
524 CRAIG STREET, MONTREAL.

OPTIOIANS.

D]ATHEMATICAL & SURVEYING IN-

RUMENT MAKERS.
STRU HEARN & HARRISON,
242 & 244, NoTRE DAME STREET.

INSURANOES.

HE Imperial, of London, (established 1803),
Rintoul Bros., General Agents, 24, St. Sacra-
ment Street, Montreal. 3-6-2%

MANUFAQTURING STATIONERS.

AMES SUTHERLAND,
PAPER MAKER, WHOLESALE
STATIONER,

3-102z

4-24 tf

ND
ACCOUNT BOOK
MANUFACTURER,

160 and 162 St. James Street,
MONTREAL.

SHOW OARDS,

END for Catalogue of HICK'S New Srow
CARDS, 154, St. James Street, Montreal. 3-6zz

TURKISH BATH.

R. MACBEAN’S IMPROVED TURKISH

BATH, 140 St. Monique Street, near Crystal

ace, Montreal. Gentlemen’s hours (with the

exception of Monday morning) 6 to 9 a.m. a.n4d Giz to
p.m. -

WATCHMAKERS & JEWELLERS.

ULHAM BROS.
I J DIAMOND and EFRUSCAN Jewellers,
3-10-32

5, PLACE D’ARMES, next the
Canadian Hlustrated News.
NUBSTOMS DEPARTMENT,
OTTAWA, 9th February, 1872,
Authorized discount on American Invoices until
further notice : 9 per ¢

ent.
R.S.M.BOUCHETTE,
tf Commissioner of Customs.

ANTED.—TEN RESPECTABLE
YOUNG MEN and Three YOUNG LADIES,
to qualify as Telegraph Operators. For particulars
gee advertisement of Dominion Telegraph Institute.
_ Terms: $30.00 for the full course, including use of
instruments and line.
Apply at the Dominion Telegraph Institute, 89, St.
James Street, Montreal.
Also, at_the offices of the C. I. News, Hearthstone
a.x;dllf;t(_)mnion Publique, No. 1, Place d’Armes Hill.

11tf

FOR SALE.

STONE HOUSE, pleasantly situated in
the best part of the Village of Varennes, and
commanding a fine view of the River St. Lawrence.
. The House is 48 feet front by 30 feet deep, and there
is a good garden with fruit trees and about 11 acres

of ground. Apply to
D. R. STODART,
roker,
) 4-12tf 146, S1. JAMES STREET.

OSTAL CARDS.

" Great credit is due to the Post Office authorities
for the introduction of this very useful card. 1tisnow
being extensively circulated among many of the
principal mercantile firms of this city in the way of
Letters, Business Cards, Circulars, Agents’ and
‘Travellers’ notices to customers, &c. e supp}iy
them cf_)l'mted at from $11.50 to 12.50 per thousand,
according to quantity.
LEGGO & CO.,

319 ST. ANTOINE STREET,
AND
1 & 2 Praok D’Armes HiuL, Mo“i‘”f“};

““ The Canadian lllustrated News,"’

WEEKLY JOURNAL of current events,
Literature, Science and Art, Agriculture and
Mechanics, Fashion and Amusement,
Published evgry Saturday, at Mouwreas, vanada.

y Geo. E. Desbarats.
Snbsoﬂgtion, in advanoce,. . .$4.00 per an.,
Single Numbers, 10 cents

Postage : 5 cents per quarter, patv"a'ble in advance
by subscribers at t.heér Ix;eﬁple;célve ost Offices.

Every Club of five subscriberssending a remittanne
of $20, will be entitled to Six Copies for one year,
mailed to one address.

Montreal subscribers will be served by Carriers.

Remittances by Post Office Order or Registered Let-
to- at the risk of the Publisher.

\dvertirements received. to a limited number, at
i wte par iina. navable in advanne.
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LONDIMENT, i«
compesad of heatth  giviers
segds, s and rowots. Lis
) RTeat suceess ane aplimis-
Wed demand fias proved its
Hefepey, Uy ueing it 20

wost of feeding. wnd the

tim, .
{: ermvarts eourse wrain
auid chopied Lay into rich

aromeatic provender. It
cuetd voly ene ceal per

feed. It is wveed in the“Royal Stakles and Model
farms.  All the principal Prize Cuitle at the Auri-
cultural Hall, [sB 1. Landon, Noaas, W80 8L and
T, ware feid on the NUTRITIOUS CONDIMENT.
Heveral Testimoniuls have beea received {row soue
of the wost valuable horse owners fu Montresl and
way ¢ aad on apphication. Manufeturad Ly the

North British Catile Food Coout London and Glas- |
saneb Depit in Mentreal at 31 Lonnnis-

gOW,
gionars Street: Toeranto,
St. Peter Strest, Quebeo  From either of theso
Depats, 300 feads as sample will be sant, car
patd, tu auy part of ‘“:mm{.‘z foor 33.4x1, :

7,

Pulace Street ‘and 22

A GENTS WANTED, Male and Female,
e fur new and usaful inventions. Enclose stamngp
to Mentreal Munufaetsring Company,

Box #2741,
Muosyararn, P. Q.

4.5z

all dru

§8ists 300ts.per m‘e.
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I Honorable BUIBITIONS. Meniioo 1862,

PYOR GuOD AND

CHEAP INSTRUMENTS.
C. H. CHADBURN & SON,

OPTICIANY and MATUEMATICAL INSTRI?
MENT MAKERS

~ Te H. R. H. the late Prixcr CusnorT,
71 & 73, LORD STREKT, LIVERPOOL.

. H. C. & SON heg respectfully to invite

. those visiting Liverpos) w favour thein with

an inspection of their Bhow -rooum, which containe the
Largeat Stock of Optical, Mathematical aud Philoso-
phical [nwtruments in England, all of the best man-
ufacture, with tho moat recent inprovements, and &t
the lnwcest possibie ces. - Spuotaciss, Telencopes,
Opera and- Field (llasses. Micrvscopes, Lanterpa,

Packet Barometers wich mouantain scalex, Mrdl?’zltt ot

every description, &e. T

Q

Bace-or1v8R —* Fou needn't be uFe .red, Mum,

ifper cent, 1y saved in the
Cattle are ig better condi- -

{ TRAINS WILL BUN AR POLLOWA 1~

Clasean Taoss at L4 PO
STTHROUGR UrTasa Fxrurss at sl PML, eanpecting

a0 ALML 910 AVML and 345 PLM.
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JOSY il GHLLOTTS
STEREIL PFENS.

Sold by Al Denimres thennghinut tha Warsg
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JANADA  CENTRAL

Brockville & Ottawa Railways.

GREAT BROAD GAUGE ROUTE |
TO OTTAWA.

AND  AFTER  MONDAY,
1871,

OO, 30,

ON

LEAVE BROCKVILLE.
Exravas at T ADML arriviog at Ottawna at 1225
PO and wt Sand Painn ab Yo POM
connceting at Rad Pog with Uaion
Foewacding Company's Stesers.

wathi tirand Trank Duy Kxyprees from
thie Fast and Westo and aroving at
finwn at POML and at sand
Pont at $:47 PLM.

LEAVE OTTAWA,

TurovGR Wrereky EXpRERS a2 10 A M., arriving
at-Brockville at 125 P and eon-
necting -with Grand Trunk Day Ex-
peess going Kast and Went,

Mare Traiy at 425 PM.

ARRIVE AT SAND POINT
at 1.30 POML 70 PO and 8:15 PLML
LEAVE SAKD POINT

Trains an Canada Centeal and Porth Braneh make
eprtain conneetions with all Traing on B, and O.
Railway.

Certain connections wmde with Grand Trunk trains,
Mail - Line, aad Uniun  Forwarding Compuny’s
Staarners,
Moxnise ExrreSs leaves Sand Point at 10 AM,,

atter arrival of Stanmer trom Pem-
broke, Purtngs du Fort, Le. !

Freight loaded with despateh, The B, & 0, £ C. |
C. Ratiwaye being of Lhy amno gange az the Grand
Trunk, car-loads will g through vn (Grand . Trunk
sars without translkipident.

: H. ABBOTT,

Managaer,

Bruckville, 26th Sept., 1871, {15 tf

P Madicsd and wiven,

tell youl"

twy weris ago, and o took mice, /

An ic

City of Montread, Heeueed by the Cidteye of
jans and Surgeons of Lawer Canada

at all hours, i i
References mre Rindly permittied 1 George W,

“ampbeil, Eeg, Profesor and Deanof Mol Colings

: W, Sathesand, Eaan ML, Profeser,

i College University.

in always prepared (o receive iardier where

Jc:l} egresd fur.and the best ol

their wants will be ten

All transa~tians strictly private.
Hxatbuxcr:~No. 2310 81, Lawskxex Maas Srerer,
{-hr2

i l) IsST LN Us 3.
1H ‘

KS FRIEND

BAKING POWDER

16 TRE ORIGINAL AND GESUINE,

IT NEVER DIAAPPOINTS,

= FOR SALE BY ALL GROOKERS, 2.4
NENTLEMEN Will »isD A FIRST-CLAKE

BYGCK AT
S, GOLTMAN AND COUS,
I3 ST Jadna Scuver.

N, B.—A large sesorunent of .‘:!k—il.ined Spr”i;nk :

Overcaatr in /il Shndef, nlw'us on h;n‘., o
Loty NEWSPAPERS RECOMMEND THE
WAVERLEY, OWL, PICKWICK, AND
PHAETUN PENS,

By

For there naprd e GRaiRie, 10k Septender 1871,
v They came a4 a boon anid 4 hleskinge to wern,
The Pickwick, the Uwl and the Waverloy Pon.”
():'I'urrl Jhraded
says :—* The«t pans huve bLesn
uptly termed by 0 contemporary

the
'WONDER OF THE AGE.”

{Tnerereits

The Ntandard tayx: —* The
Waverley is a troasure.™

Someryet County (lazetie anys - Theee POnuR AT A
tuxury for the million.”

The Sun says:-—*The Phaeton pons create buth
wondar and delight.*
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 1a. #rx Box. :

BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS.

SHIPPERS SUPPLIED by the PATENTEEY, '
N & CAMERON, o+ !

.
K

MACNLV
2310 X3, Blair Streot,
Edinburgh,

ASH &
A Jusrry & Co.'s Retail Business, Kisa Stawer,
URONTO. KRVt

P SWEDEN

1 8ailing (rom

RS, CUISKELLY. Head Midwife of the

IR
. besl in practive vver fftern years: can te consulted

COMPANY, succensors 1o J. G,

GRAY'S

yrap of Red §prwse fun,

Proparod fromn Cunadian Red Spruce Qam.

A BALSAMIC, SOOTHING, KXPRCTORANT

ANTISPANMODLIC AND TONIC.
{Deliclous lavor)

A sovereign remedy fur Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness
~1 and Throat wtfectivie generally '
Far xale gt all Druggista. 25 Cents por hottle,
Lole munufucturer, HHENRY R (RAY, Chemiat,
5 MoNTrEAL,

K I3

v ";‘,. 503

ALLAN LINE

Under contract with the Goverument of Canada for
the CQuuveyatee of

© i Canadian & United States Mails

(1871-72.—-Winter Arrangements.—1871-72,
: Thie Cotnpany’s Lines are cotguised of the undear.
Ut Frestoclans, [

‘ - }u.ll\‘mw--w'l. Ciyde-built,
Doobie - Fugine, Teon Rtenmshiges :

Veesein Ten'or (Cormnianders,
410 Building.s
s (Bailding.)
F1 ¢ Building,)
11 Capt, Neotte

SARMATL
' AN

TRUANDINAVIAN oo Capt, Ballantyne,

SPRUSSTAN aart Liaat. Dutton, RONLVR

SAUSTRIAN AT Qag L Wi,

CNESTORTAN St Captl AL Aind,

S MORAVIAN A gt Hrowan,

PPEREVIAN . o f, Smith, KON
GERMANY . . o Caget L tesham,

CHIBERNTAN. Y4 Capt. RS0 Watta,

ENOVA ROOTIAN LG Cags. Richardsen,
NORTH AMERICAN L8 Capt, Troecks,
CORINTHIAN L2400 Caget. WL Grange,
OTTAW il Lieutc Archer. KON R,
ST DAVID L) Capt. B, Sente,

i CCANDREW X Capt. Ratehie,

PST. PATRICK 107 Capt, HL Wylie.

CNORWAY, 130 Capt, C, N. Mylins

. . 1.5 Capt. Mackenxie.
THE STEAMERS oF THE
LIVERIPPOOLI. MAIL LINE,
Jiverpool every THURSDAY, and
from Poctiand every SATURDA Y. callitie at fLougy
Foyle t4 receive an boand aud fand Maids and Pas.

Fsengers teoand frvn [relund and Scotlamd) are in.
Dtendded to be despatohed from Portland.

Lates of Passage trom Portiand -
Vabdn
Nteeroge .

THE STEAMERS OF THE®

GCLASGO YW LINF

arn intondad to sail between the Clide and Partiand
At auletvais during the seasvn of winter navigation,
‘An sxparienced Surgeon c¢arsied on eanh vesrel
Berrthis pot secured antil paid foro For Freight or
arther partizainr<, apply in Pordamt to J. L. Fanurs,
o Hguat and Axniasw ALLas D vn Queber ta AL,
Hara Coozin Havee o Juns M. Cergly, 2t Qusi
PWorirane s in Parts te 0814 Bosaan e, 30 Quai
Vedtalre ;o Aptwerp o Auvu. Seuwirr & Oooin
Rottendsis to G P, Premassy X Zaov: in Hambureg 10
Worimmsan & Hevio g in Pelfant Jo Cuaserey & Man:
cary; in bomdon 1o Movtiaurrie & GrYENpoRryE, 17
S Graceshireh Straet: in Glaagow G Jades & ALrL
Aican, i great Civide Straat. jp Laverpoot 16 AtLax
Byox., James Streets o to Ho & A ALLAN, coruer
of Yauwille And Common Streets. Montreal, 3.t

$7 10§83
2

- TH E
Canadian lustrated
PORTEFOLIO,
(FOR I872,)

Which fe abaut te be Inrgely cirenlated Ioth on the
Auwerican Continent wd i ticoat Brithin,
wiil contain an

JLLUSTRATED DOMINION GUIDE

Descriptier of CUnnada, its Cities, Fublie \\‘u!\.-.‘and
meenary. st Celustries, Resources, and  Cem-
mirrer ated alaoa GUIDE to the Principal Cittes,
Witering - Pl cand Tanrelets' Resorts of Great
Britnin. togother with the Weakly Current
Naumbars of the

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

This PORTFOGLIY of anbstantial and elegant
eharacier. will be ptaceid before the Subeecibors to
that Periesdical on the Aoerican Continent, 1o (e
Lousditig - Hooms of Huotels tn the Prineipsl Cities of
Awerien, Cannsia, and Great Britain: on the foll-
tman's Prawiug-Rooin Railway Care, nnd the Steaw-
Levits thrvachoat the Daginion ot Capala,

1t wilh abio be phweed in the Salosps’ of the Ocean
Steamers on the Altan Line, the Cunand Line,ihe
inman Ling. the White Star Line. the fiuinn Live,
aud the Ancher Line running te Liveepoul and 3inse
aw, nnd will o fmind at the l'rineipsl flotels,
Viatering<Piaces; aud Publie Librartes of Groal
Britain. :

Each page will be divided lengthwise into three
pections, tha sentral ene heing occapied ‘b?v the
LBESCRIPTIVE AND ILLUNTRATED U HIE,
and the sides arrangod in <qunres of Ten N?'vﬂ"‘-““
inchos for Advertisemerita.  The charge. for each
spanre will be 825 for one vear, payable on demsnd
aster publiontion of the Werk, A

Addvartixers will serure w large sineunt of publioty,
ax each advertizement witl tnskept bolore the eyes o
the really woenlthy Atnerions, Canndinn aned Rritish
Teavelling Public for a geriod at - 1tedve Munthe.
Advertissiinnts toust bo tent in not iater than Nov.
15t AL it rntod, or Dee 1stif in plain type. a# the
work will Le iasuod enrly in Juonuary. For apaces

Iyt S
sppiy e GKO. K. DESBARATS.
. Propristor.
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