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A CHAT WITH OSCAR WILDE.

Mr. Oscar Wilde's lecture anngunced
for to-night, will, unfortunately, leave us
insufficient time to notice it in this num-
ber. Mr. Wilde is, however, here, and
may deserve himself that recognition
which must for the present at least be de-
nied his lecture. 'We have spoken before
of Mr. Wilde's ante codents and his obje_ts.
It remains to say a few words about his
perfonality. With his appearance, pro-
bably most of our readers are acquainted.
But what cannot be conveyed in a photo-
graph is the manner of the man himself.
Those who expect affectation and silliness
of speech must be, to judge from our own

- experience, grievously disappointed in a
man who acts and speaks simply as a gen-
tleman of refined manners and accustomed
to society—moreover, as 8 man to whom
% the study of mankind is man.” * The
man who is bored by others,” as Mr.
‘Wilde remarked, “must be a bore him-
self,” and the observation is a good guage
of his estimate of the interviewing, with
which during his ‘American trip he has
been largely favored.

Our own visit was made not exactly in
an interviewing spirit, but several hours
spent in his company produced the im-

" preesion recorded above, of a courteous,
clever Englishman, with distinct views of |

his own, but little spoilt by the flattery
which might have turned.a wiser man’s
head, but which he has been shrewd
enough to use for what it is worth, and to
lay aside its effects in the presence of men
of the world.

We talked but little of art, the subject
in view of his lecture savoring, perhaps, a
littic of *¢ shop "—certainly no extravagant
ideas obtruded themselves upon a some-
what matter-of fact conversation. Mr.
Wiide expressed his delight with the
Btates, a8 a country in which young men
were 80 highly esteemed—a very true
criticism by the way, and especially no-
ticeable to one who comes direct from the
land par excellencs of old fogeyism, where
no man has a right, in the view of other-
wise excellent people, to express any
opinion at all before thirty. .

About the courtegy of all his aundiences
Mr. Wilde is enthusiastic. He came to
New York to speak and lecture for the
first time in his life, and his audiences,
with scarcely any exception, have treated
hini, be says, like an old friend.

But the pleasantest feature of his tour
seems to have been his visit to California.
The country, the people, the climate, are
s ingto him, delightful, and cer-

y it is & fact not unworthy of record,
that in & city like San Francisco, Mr,

Wilde should have been enabled to lec-
ture ten times, at short intervals, and al-
ways o fair houses. A single lecture may
attract many out of pure curiosity, but it
says much for the San Franciscans, or for
Mr. Wilde, or probably for both, that he
should have been able to interest a people
to whom Art of any description is some-
what of a novelty, and that they should
have béen ready to go again and again to
hear the great truths and principles of Art,
by whomsoever expounded. - ‘

Next week we trust to say something of
the lecture itself, and the principles in-
volved. For the present we can only
wish Mr. Wilde a good audience, and his
hearers a good lecture.

« COMPLIMENTS FLIES "

Some doubt has been expressed of late
as to whether they really do manage
things better in France. A copy of a
French newspaper, however, which lies
before us seems to prove conclusively that
in point of abuse we have still much to
learn, or, to speak with historical correct-
ness, that we have greatly degenerated.
Some complaints have been made by both
political parties of late of a certain acri-
mony which is thought to have been im-
ported into political discussion. But the
alpeens flourished by our statists are thin
and puny compared with the shillelagh of
M, Camille Farcy, who pitches iuto M.
Gambetta in La France. Our contem-
porary supposes itself to have great cause
of complaint against M. Gambetta, with
which we have nothing to do. But such
being the case, that it should call him
“An Adventurer,” “A would be Dictator,”
‘- A Haunter of a Cosmopolitan Bohemia,”
““a man of neo-Caxsarism,” is all right and
proper. “ Compliments flies where gen
tlefolks meet,” according to a vulgar Eng-
lish proverb. But the description of a
statesman of M. Gambetta’s position, or
for the matter of that of any public man,
in a public journal as “ lourd, épais, mal
élevé, piqué d'ail, bardé de lard, frotté
d’huile rancé,” seems to go a little far. It
is currently reported that M. Gambetta,
though he certainly is not ‘scant of
breath,” may be said to resembie Hamlet
in the other particular, and he certainly is
a Southerner, which makes the graceful
allusions to garlic and oil possess a certnin
conventional applicability. With these
advantages the France has looked up its
cookery.book and compared M. Gambetta
firat to a leg of mufton in which cloves of
garlic have been cunningly inserted, then
to a quail “ jacketed ” in bacon. Passing
from cookery to ethnology it suggests that
like the noble savage he rubs himself with
bad oil while it has previously questioned
hie breeding and availed iteelf of his
physical bulk to apply two epithets which
connote mental as well as bodily heavi-
ness. The proceeding strikes one as in
the first place slightly * mal élevé” itself,
and secondly, as more than slightly
“ lourd.” M. Gambelta's foes are apt to
reproach him with his luxurious habits
and his weakness for aristocratic society,
two things not very congruous with the
France's description. Asa description of
a Marseilles long-shore man by a local
fish-fag the thing would not be bad.
Under the circumstances it is not to be
recommended for imitation,

THE PHILHARMONIC CUNCERT.

On Thursday last the Philharmonic
Society gave their second concert of the
season. To say that it was altogether an
improvement upon their first would not
be ahsolutely true, nevertheless we believe
the Scciety is gradually and steadily ad-
vancing in & way that bids fair to make it
worthy of its position as our representa-
tive musical institution.

The programme on Thursday comprised
“ Miriam’s Song of Triumph” (Schubert),
and Handel's “ Acis and Galatea.” The
first of these was ehiefly remarkable for the
very excellent playing of the orchestrs.
Miss Joseph, who took the solo part in the
captata, was scarcely equal to the task, and

in addition Jlabored under the disadvan-

|
tage of a slight cold. Still she sang intel-
ligently and correctly. The chorus started
well, but in the last number, * Mighty is
the Lord,” they got away from Mr. !
Couture with rather di-astrous results.
The best number decided!y was the solo
and chorus, “Strike your timbrels,” judged
upon which alone Mr. Couture deserves
very decided paaise.

The second and third parts were. filled
by « Acis and Galatea.” Of the wisdom
of the selection we cannot say very much.
The work in its entirety is distinctly
monotonous, and requires very peifect
singing to enable an audience to listen to
it with any degree of interest to the end.
Moreover, the music is largely given to
the soloists, on whom far more than in
the ordinary run of cantatas and oratorios
the weight of the work falls. That this is
a mistake where the solos are taken by
amateurs goes without saying. To say
that the gentlemen and ladies who essayed
the parts on Thursday were not quite’
equal to the task, is but to say that Miss
Crompton is inferior to Lemmens-Sher-
r ngton, Mr. Norris to Mr. Edward Lloyd,
or Mr Delahunt to Santley.

In fact, the work did drag. Miss Comp-
ton sang well throughout, though she has
developed an excessive portamente which
she would do well to modify. The part
of Acis hardly suited Mr. Norris as well
as his music generally does, but he sang
“Love in her eyes sits playing,” very
nicely. Mr. Fetherstone made a fair
Damon, and Mr. Delahunt a capital Poly-
pheme. His voice is rather heavy for
“ O ruddier than the cherry,” which, in-
deed no one can sing after Santley, but he
was astonishingly good in “Cease to beauty
to be suing,” and deserved far more ap-
plause than he got. .

The chorus, as before, were a little
shaky, especially on the rallentandos, but
may be congratulated on the whole upon
conscientious work at a difficult task,
several numbers of which they rendered
exceedingly well, noticeably “ Mourn all
ye muses,” than which they have never
done better. .

The orchestra, as we hinted above, de-
serves special mention. Hitherto it has
been one of the drawbacks to the enjoy-
ment of the Society’s concerts. Last time,
however, we noticed a very decided im-
provement, commenced by the woeding of
the orchestra itself, the abolition of the
brass and drums, (which one day may be
restored perhaps, but the absence of which
in their present state isa great boon), and
followed by persistent hard work, and fre.
quent rehearsals. The result is very strik-
ing. That the playing of the orchestra

parison which has been so often made between
this play and Hamlet, a comparison which per-
baps should rather be called a contrast., The
similar construction of the cast and plot must
strike anybody at first sight. We have in each
case the hero, contrasting strangely in circam-
stances of climate and birth, yet governed in
the main by the same impulses. e have his
trusty friend and ally. We have .the hervine
brought to an early grave though from vastly
differont causes. We have in each the consam-
mation of the tragedy over the dead body of the
heroine, the iuterference and death of Laertes
in the one balanced by the fate of Paris in the
other. But in each case it is probably the con-
trast which strikes us more than the likeness.

¢ Contrast’” says Dowden, * the hero of the
one play, the man of the South, with the chief
figure in the other, the Teuton, the man of the
North. Contrast Hamlet's friend .m;1 comli;?rter,
Horatio, essed of graye strength, self-gov.
ernment, p::sd bclanceg of characgetr, with Ro-
meo's friend Mercutio, all brilliance, wit, intel.
lect, and effervescent animal spirits. Contrast,
the gay festival in Capulet’s bouse with the
brutal drinking bout of the Danish king and
his courtiers. Contrast the moonlit night in
the garden while the nightingale’s song is pant-

: ing forth from the pomegranate tree, with the si-

lence the nipping and eager air of the platform at
Elinore, the beetling height to seaward, and the
form of terror which stalked before the senti-
nels. Contrast the perfect love of Juliet and
her Romeo, with the piteous foiled desire for
love in Hamlet and Ophelia. Contrast the
passionate seizure upon death, as her immediate
and highest need, of the Italian wife, with the
misadventure of the crazed Ophelia, so pitiful, so
accidental, so unheroic, ending in ‘* muddy
death.”-

In this contrast we have one striking charac-
teristic of Shakespeare remarkably displayed.
As has been often pointed out there never wasan
author who as it were prides himself more dis-
tinctly upon the variety and universality of his
genius. The two tragedies of which we are
speaking mark his first departure into a field
in which-at the time Marlowe was unequalled,
and which it required no small confidence on
the part of a young author to enter. But not
content with having at his first effort made this
field presminently his own, by a fresh departure
upon entirely new lines, he is yet determined
that correct as these lines are, aud as he feels
them to be, yet the best effort in the same direc-
tion shall be the strongest of contrasts as different
from the former, to use a popular expresasion, as
chalk froin cheese.

Still, apart from this similarity of general
plan, made the most visible, it may be, by these
purposely heightened contrasts, there is yet a
central point of resemblance between the charac-
ters of Romeo and Hamlet, and indeed between
their actions, which, if understood rightly may
help us to form a just estimate of the former.

“The love story of the world’’ as our tragedy
has been aptly termed, familiar as a black letter

lad to our early ancestors, embodied in a play,
to which Shakespeare is largely indebted, by Ar-
thur Brookes, besides being the theme of Mas-
saccio Bandallo and Luigi Groto in Italy, of
Lope di Vega in Spain, and of Pierre Boistan in
France, it has, J conceive been more generally
the custom to criticize it solely upon its merits
as & love story,

““The course of true love oever did run
smooth.”

There is the moral of the play, there the main
spring of its action.

That this is true to to the intent to which

was the feature of last week’s concert,
nobody who heard it will hesitate to
affirm, and Mr. Couture deserves the
heartiest congratulations for the success
with which his efforts in this direction |
have been crowned. o

On the whole, it is a matter of the)
greatest satisfactiom to record the steady
progress which the Society is making.
More than once we have expressed our
hopes that it would eventually take the
position which it ought to occupy in our
city and which it bids fair now to win,
Mousical talent we have in plenty in Mon-
treal, and we look to the Philharmonic to
bring it out, and to establish itself, as it is
on the way to do, as the central point,
around which the musicians of the city
may congregate. :

— |

NOME NOTES ON THE CHARACTER
OF ROMEO. '

(A4 paper read before the Montreal Shakespeare
Club.) ’

BY ARTHUR J. GRAHAM,

I take it that it will not be expected of any-
one of us to-night to advance any strikingly
new theory upon the play before us. It will be
something if we succeed any of us in putting
before the rest some few thoughts which may
invite discussion, some ideas as to this or that
character gleaned it may be from the wide field
of criticism already harvested. Such at least
will be my own aim in these fow notes (they are
little more) upon Shakespesre’s earliest tragedy.

Ou this principle | turn natnrally to the com-

Lysander or S8hakespeare himaelf intended it, is
no doubt true, and. the reasons fur it are well
enough given in Sir Walter Scotts’ Percival of
the Peak,* whose history was thought by many
to have been inspired by the author’s recollec-
tion of his own.

This description, however, as Mangin has
well pointed out, cannot be said properly to ap-
ply to Romeo. So far as the prosecution of his
suit with the lady of his love is concerned he
has little to complain of. His love, conceived on
the instant is as quickly rqturned, and the pos-
session of the beloved object is assured to him

-within a few hours of that first meeting. Even

the difforence between the families which forms
the chief bar to the. union, isin a fair way of be-
ing dissolved. The resp-ctive mothers of the
young couple are in'roduced at the very begin-
ning as endeavoring to make peace between their
husbands, and Romeo’s own reception at the ban-
quet in Capulet’s house, gives under the circum-
s:ances promise of a speedy recouciliation, which
the marriage might be su likely to con-
solidate. And I remark, this difference is scarce-
ly thought worthy of consideration in the ca<e
of Rosalind, who was also nearly related to the
Capulets, and whose rejaction of Romeo’s addres-
ses was a purely personal matter.

No, if Romeo 1s unlucky in love it is only as
an incident of the more general senve in which
he is an unlucky man altogether. This is one
of the main points on which his resemblance to
Hamlet rests. Both are in a remarkable degree
the playthings of fate. Neither has the power
to bend circumstances to his will ; both stand
aghast and unnerved in the presence of a call for
decisive\action. And to confine ourselvesto our
own hero, whenever such action needs to be
taken it is almost always the result of an impulse
to be regretted may be the moment afterwards.

Romeo is in fact throughout the cresture of
impu'se and emotion. It is « noticeable feature
of his impressionable nature that he is intro-
duced as slrcady in love with Rosalind. *Reo-

£°* VolhL. cChap iXIL.
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meo,” says Dowden, *“ must need steep hiy whole
nature in feeling, and if Julict does not appear
he must love Rosslind.”

Watch the action of these impulses throuygh-
out the play and see if 1 be not justified in call.
ing him essentinlly unlucky.

With the opening brawl of the play he hus
nothing whatever to do, yet this lays the foun-
dation of all his subsequent misery.  Upon a tit
of impnlse he visits the musk at Capulet’s houss,
and atill further ermbitters Ty balt aud hastens on
the catastrophe of the 3rd. Act.  Ou an fnpulse
he loves, on atn impulse he marries. {1 is the
same sudden ungovernsblo impulse which casts
“away to Heaven respective lenity” and aveng-
ey itsell in a moment on Mercutic’s murderer
1o the destruction of his own hopes.  Fven here
Lie is as usunl the one blamed Ly both parties,
** Why the devil eame you between us,” cries
Mereutiv, ¢ | was hurt under your aruf.”  'oor
Romeo, as he excused himselt before * | meant
well in coming to this mask,” ~o now all hie has
to say is ‘| thought all for the best,’* s wmotto
which one commentator would have inscribed
upon his tomb.

To continue our original strain Romeo’s very
death iy the unluckiest part of Lis §ife, if we niay
claim the privileges of expression usually vcon-
fined to the inhubitants of the Emerald Lie
Had the paison been less quick, less deadly, ol
might have been well, but hiw fmpulscs as ever
lead him astray.  His fmpatience threughout is
marked by s xervies of pasaages. Even Juliet
complaing thut the marcage is

Tow rash, tim unadvized, too swsldeny,
r.uu like the lu:lnmm:‘ which dues cense to b
bre one con say ' 1t lighiten-"

when he urges his arriage on the

friar, the
latter Lias to remind huy that--

They stwble that run fast.

His wetaphors throughont, ax one can trace
thew, are of powder explosions, sudden hight.
g lashes and the like.  His very fimst words
complain of the length of the hours, his last
pratse the speediness of his death-giving potion.

Oh, true apatheoary, thy drags nre guich.

Swift und rash has been every impalse of his
tite, swift 18 the ill-advised action that Lrings
him to his grave, Gentle in nature he is on every
occasion driven as it were out of himself by the
forve of circumstances to ladvised fury and
sudden murder and suicide.  Both his dusls are
forced upon him, against hus better judgement
wish, while his deatl: itself is the result of an
entire perversion of his real nature,

There is only one more point whiel ~eems
worthy to bu touched apot in the few moments
as | have at my disposal.

It is the remuarkable way in whicl the lan-
guage of Romeo, not the mere seuse of his
wards, but the chracter of his speach is used
to show the different phrases through which his
nature passes. | will ouiy briefly notice three
periods and leave it to others o elaborate the
idea by wore carsful comparison.

Note then first his love for Rosalind expreased
in sentences overflewing with the poetry aud
sentinient of the lover as Jaeques deseribies him
with a sonnet to his lady's evelbrow. Listen to
his deseription of his own state.

Why then, ©) briuwilag love O joviag late

O anythivg, of aotlitg first erente !

O basvy lightoeas ! saricus vavity

Misshapen chiumw of wali seetning forma

Peathar of Jead, bright amoke, cold fite, sick haalth!
Ntlll wakiug ateep, that is not what it is®

‘This Juve feel 1!

Tasve in o athoka raisod with the fume of aighs |
Berig pureed, n fice sparkliog in lover's eyes
Beltg vesed, naen nourish d with lover’s teats
W hat is it elae A maduess nost discreet,
A rhobiug gall, wod n preseryving aweet,

-

. e - .

She'lf not be hit
With Cupid s arrow ; she bhatth Dinu’s wit,

So wmuch for the sham passion, Note neat t ©
contrast, when a real love absorbs his whol”
soul, The s ntalizss and the metaphol
ste otill there, but how mitich wote of reality:
There s the trup ring in

I my Indy s ob, itis my Tovs,
Ol tbat she hnew ahe were,”

There speaks the man out of Lis better self.

Oncemore then, note the effect of the suddens
ness of Juliet’s death, 1o a minute the dreamer
is awnkened, the metaphors are gone.  He is
fuce to face with death, and with a manluiess
we never thought him possessed of he eries -

e it evau sa i ‘FThen 1 defy you, ntars.”

vCartly he gives his orders to the servaut,
who dares not withstand his evident purpose.
Quietly he makes up his mind--

Well Juliet, 1 will lie with then thee to-night.”

Maginn comments upon the plain * Juliet” —
unaccompanicd by any romantic epithet of love,
Phere is vothiug about **Cupid's arvow™ or
“ Dian's wit.”

* Wall Jalis”

After this he has leisure to reflect, but his
wind is made up and his nature wuder its new
as’pect comes out in the philosophical way in
which he reasons with the apotheeary.

1 might go at length into the scene with
Paris, the gontle pleadings of the desperate
wan, gentle still, though with the gentleness
of despair.

''Stay not, hegona, live and hereafter Any
A madtony’s merey bade thee run away,”

Upon the final burst of passion, the ol + -
enntrollable impular which has so often work, d
to his uudoing. The

© Have at thee, Boy '—

“The *“hoy” iy very noticeable. PBomen's
ewn manhond has conre upon him through mueh
suffering, and Puris is but a boy to him.

Uprefer to close with his own parting wornds,
in themselv s the history of his impulses, bis
longings, his ill-luck :

‘Tyhalt, liest thou there in thy blaody sheat !

¢}, what mora favor ean § do to thee,

‘Fhan with that humi thyt cut thy yonuth in twan,

To aunder his that wia thine vnemy ¢

Forgive me. consin . ~Ah, dewr Jnliet,

Why wrt thi et so tairt Shatt 1 believe

Thnt unaubatautial Denth is amorous

And that the iean abharred mouater ke

Theo here in dark to be hin parsmour ¢

Far tear of thint, 1 will still stay with thee

And never from thin patace of dim night

Depart agnin: here, here w 11 1 remain

With warms thnt are thy chambermaids ;. O, here
Wil | aet up 'ny averlasting rest :

And siuke the yoke of inruspicions stars

From this warid wearied desh.  Eyes, loak vour fnar!
Arun, take your Jnat ernbrace ! aud, Lipa, € 'yu\l
The doorn of bresth, senl with n rightenins Kies

A idnteluss burgnin 1o engrossing deagths '

ome, bitter conduet | come, unsavary guide !
Thun deajnrate Pitol, gow Al ance ran on

The dashiog rocke thy sen-aiek sweary tark !
Hara's tany love ' Cdeinls, s 6, trne omothangr,
Toy drugs sre quick. —Thus with o kise Ldoe

B

THE ROY AL WELDING,

The portraits of their new-marriet Hoyal
Highuesses the Duke and Duchiess of Alhany,
whose happy wedding took place recently in
St Gieorge’s Chapel, Windsor Castle, in the
presence of Her Majesty the Queen awd of all
the Roval fauily, and of the bride's prsrents, the
Prince and Pancess of Waldeek-Prymont, are
vresented to our readers in this week's namber
of our journal.

His Roval Highness Lespold Grorge Danean
Althert, Prines of Great Britiin amd Treland,
Duke of Saxony, rinee of Saxe-Colurg Gotha,
Duke of Allany, Farl of Clarence, and Baron
Arklow, Knight of the fiarter, RKaight of the
Thistle., Kuirght Grand  Cross of the Star of
Indis, and Kuight Grand Cross of 3t Michael
amd St Gearge, is the fourch and voungest son,
but the sixth chibl, of Her Mujesty Queen Vie-
toria and of the late Prince Consort.  He is
twenty-nioe yvears of age, having heen born, at
Backingham Palace, on April 7, 1853, He was
edueated by several private tutors until 1872,
when ke begatme a student of Christ Charch
College, Oxford, under the charge of My, Hobt.
flawtharn Collins, M.AL, .5, now Comp-
troller 1o the Household of His Hoval Highiness
The Prince quitted his residence at the Univer.
sity i 1376, and made a tonr in Jtudy, after
which he lived some time at Boyton Manor, in
Wiltshire ; travelled again, in 1378, in lialy
and Germany, visiting also the Paris Exhibition:
in 1874 took up his residence at Clareniont,
Fxher; in the next year went to America on a
visit to his sister, Princess Louise, and her hus-
band, the Marguis of Lorne, Guovernor-tirnersl
of Canada: and last year, while iu tGermaay,
visiting his brother-in-law, the Grand Duke of
Hesse- Darmstadt, met his fature bride, with
her mother, the Prineess of Waldack, aud soon
afterwards was betrothed 1o that younyg bndy, to
whom His Nayal Highuess is now o happily
warried,  The Duke of Albany inherits from
hiz Jamented father, and has improved by
assiduous culture, those refined mental tastes
and talents which muke an accomplished patron
of all the [iberal nrts and sciences: while his
thoughtful concern for popular and techm-
eal edueation, and for all sound plaus of social
utility aud beneficence, has been shown by his
public addresses on mauny oceasions daring the
lust three years, which are scarcely inferior to
<hase of the late Prince Consort. In the presi-
deney and advocacy of such undertakings as
they will rontinue to arise, and in the uxercise
of Nis righuul iuiluence as a Prince of the Royal
Familv, a Peer of Parliament, and one of the
leaders of high English soewty, we may expect
ol the Duke of Albany increasing pablic wseful-
ness, and we feel the more disposed to rejoice iu
his prospect of domestic huppiness,

'l‘Su-. Duchess of Albany, Princess  Helen
Frederica Augusta of Waldeck-Prymont,  is
eight years younger than her hus'buu‘i, 45 she
was born on Feh, 17, 1861, She is the fourth
daughter, now living, of George Vigtor, Sover-
eign Prince of Waldeck-Prymont, and of his
consort, Princess Helen Wiltieltina l‘lf'nrlelta,
who is a daughter of the late Duke Witham ol
Nassau. The Principality of Waldeck-Prymout
is of small extent, with a population ot 54,000
and a revenue of £78,000, but of high antiquity
trom the time of fvudahsm, thougi now under
direct Prussinn admiunisttation, and a compon-
ent part of the German Fipire. Walileck, the
larger portion of the Prince’s territory, with &
romantic ol castle, surtounded by hiils and
forests, is situated to the north of l{l.~.~s.r'(‘msv1,
tordering on Nussau sud Westphalia ; the rest
dence of the Prince is at Arolsen, on tue ll'(‘llu
river Aar, which tlows into the Weser. I'he
siuller Prymont territory, detached i situation,
is thirty wmiles farther north, tu\\';mls Hanover,
and adjacont to those of Brunswick and Lippe-
Detmold.

carbonate waters have some wedicinal repute.
A sister of Irincess Helen is Fmmn, Queen of
the Notherlands ; she has one brother, siy years
vounget than herselt.

THE ARCTIC TRAGEDY.

The intelligenca that Engineer Melville's
search for Captain De Long and his party ended
in the mournful discovery of their dead bodies
in the dreary delta of the Lena River was not
unexpeeted.  There was little hope that the
tieroie band would be found alive. But there
is something peculiarly tragic in their fate.

They landed, it will be reniembered, about
September 17, at one of the mouths of the Lena,
abandoning their boat, which they could not
drag nearer than within a mile of the shore.
De Long built a cairn, where he rethainsd a day
or two, an order to rest bis mwen, and then push-
ed seuthward along the eastern shore of the
Leua, leaving his log-books and some instru-
ments on the beach.  On the 25th of September
he found himsell on the end of 4 peninsula,
where he waited until the st of Oetober for the
river to freeze over, when he crossed to the west-
ern shore. i

In reacking this spot De Long passed within
a few miles of people and supplies of foad. Ouly
ashort distauce from his course was & hint con-
taining sixteen reindeer carcasses, and at an-
ather plee 4 village of oue hundred inhubi-
tants, where he could have foumd shelter had he
kuown of its position. The detaily of his puintul
ard libarious march, as given in the New York
Heva! Lol May 6, were discovered iy Melville
Anring his search, documents having heen left at
various points where the narty halted. The men
appear to have kept up their courage wonder-
fully in spite of their sutferings,

There were fourteen in the party when the
tanding was made.
Long, sSurgeon Ambler, Mr. Colling, W, ¥, O,
Ninderman, A, Gurtz, Ah Sam, Alexal, H. H.
Frikson, H. Knack, G. W, Bayd, W, [ee, N
leorson, L. ', Naros and A, Dreessler, AH the
party, ucluding the captain, were badly frost-
bitten, the doctor alone being tn comparatively
good condition.

i the “th of Octobor, Do Long detarmived
to send Norosand Ninderman ahead, The foold
had been quite exhausted, aud the party was
subsisting on brandy.  The story of the parting
in imexpressibly sad.  Noros thinks it was a
Sunday when they left. Do Long held Jdivine
service, the men sested on the banks of the
river.
them had tears in their eyes, Collins was the
last to bid them zood-bye. He simply said,
¢ Noroes, when you get to Now Yorg, remember
me.”  Those who were left behind wppeared to
have lost «ll hope.  Nevertheless they gave
their parting comrades three cheers. ¢ W told
them,” savs Noros, *“ that we wonid o all we
eould for them, and that was the st wo saw of
them.”

Naraa and Nioderman pursued their weary
march southward,  They sichted deer once, but
could not wet at them. Sometimesthey made a
kind of tex from the bark of the arctic willow,
and they managed to chew and swallow portions
of their skin breeches and the leather soles of
their moceasins.  After several sdavs of weary
tramping they tound two deserted huts, and a
store-tiouse in which there 4 small quantity
of monldy fish. There they remaioed three davs
to rest.  Cin the thind dav a native came to the
huts, and Noros tried in vain to make him
understand that there were other men to the
northward.  Niederman’s account iz very pa-
thetic.  We give it just as written to the Ameri-
can Minister at St. Petenburg . “om the after-
noont of the 28nd or thereabouts a native came
to the hut, we tried to make hun understand
that there was eleven more men porth, could
not make him understand he took us too his
camp whare thare was six more, also a lot of
sleighs and raindeer they travilling at the thine
south, next morning broak cunp came to a
settlement on the 20th, called Ajakit there
tryed again to muke the people understand
there was more people north, did not sneceed,
Ajakit is lat 70 deg, 55 min. north, lonz, not
known as the chart is a coppy, sent for the
govenor to Bulun, came 27th he knew the ships
name, and knew about Nordenchawl, but ccu‘ld
not talk EFnglish, we tried to make him under-
stand that the Captain was in a starving condi-
tion or probably dead, and that we wanted
natives, laindeer and food to get them, as 1
thought that we could muke it in tive or six
days to save them from starvation but the
Govoner niwde signs that hie had to Telagraph to
St. Petersberg, he then sentusonto Hwlun”

Aecting on  the information received from
Nuros and Ninderman, Engineor Melrille pro
ceeded on his search, with the melancholy result
already known, It s one of the saddest trage.
dies of Arctic explorution.

OQUR ALLUSTRATIONNS,

Pratie-Scunot. CanrstueNies,—The  ealis-
thenies practived in the public sehools, if sim-
ple, prove the motive power to the most grace-
tul posings of the tiny little seholars, whose
infantile grarce is quaintly and slyly developed
by the various movements initiated by the
teachers,  Our illustration shows a class of
these cherub-faced children in the act of going

i

Prymont, on the banks ot the :
Emuer, is o favorite spa, nud its chalyleate apd

1

through their daily cexercise i calisthenics.
Chevks are rosy ; eves are bright, eager and
watchtul ; little forms are pased, aund, st the
word of command, up go the chubby little pink
dimpled hands, or across the chest, or out in
front, or oue at a time, while a joyous rippln of
comprussed  laughter lands musie to their per-
formance. Some follow the teacher with the
most unswerving exactitude and the ardor of
old soldiers, while others, delicivusly shy, pop

These were Lieutenant De i

The men then shook hands, and some nf &

up the left armn instend of the right, ‘aund then,
covered with confusion, repair the error in a
blush that would make the fortune of a Society
belle. The little ones love this exercise, and,
as it takes their tiny forms and laggard atten-
tion from their books and slates, it 1 regarded
ed in the light of a festive occasion.

Mu, BEXNETT'S New Yacur.--The new iron
steam yacht Namoung, just completad at New-
burgh for Mr. James Gordon Bennet, is the
largest steam-yacht ever built in this country,
except the Rivtugns, which was built in Bdti-
more for M. Heuri Say. The dimensions of the
Namowna are as follows - Length on deck, 226
feet 10 inches ; ou water line, 217 feet: beam,
26 feet 4 inches ; depth from base line, foet ;
from top of fAoor, 15 feet 4 inches. She is pro.
pelled by a double tandem, vertical, compound,
surface-condensing engine, with high-uressure
eyvlinders 23 inches in diameter and 23 inches
stroke, and two low-pressure eylinders, 42 x 28,
The shaft is 11 inches in diameter,  The wherl
is 11 feet 6 iuches, with suitable piteh for the
guaratteed speed. .\ donkey hoiler in one
corner of the engine room runs a Baird condens.
ing apparatus that is capable of making 300
gallons of fresh water daily.  The engines are
supplicd with steam feom two eylindrical steel
boilers 13 fert tn diameter and 11 feet long,  In
them therr are 130 feet of grate sarfice, and

3,200 feet of fire surface. The shells of the
bailers are seven-eighths of an inch thick., The
interior arrangements are very complete,  The

woeodwork in the ladies' cabin iz of mahagany,
in the main saleon of English ouk, and in Mr.
{ Bennett's private apartiments of cherry,  lu the
main saloon i3 a richly-carved mantel and fice.
place. Al of the apartments are tichly froscoml,
In one the ceiling represents a boady of pale-bina
pwater, in which many specimens of the fiuny
i tribe are seeu. The walls are
j cretonne, with tile wainseoting

covereid  with
The otfices
rootn and the apartments for the merc aee hand.

somely fitted up,  Mr. Beonett's room is in rich

fOrlental style, with a carved  bedstead and
l: ceiling-piece over it costing over 1,000 ; exqui-
i site bookeases, escritoires, aml a hewillering
P mass of beautiful decorations.  Mr. Bennett's
}bath is beneathithe tloor of his room,  EUnder

i the skxdights will be pliesd «ilk curtains ©.
metlow the light admitted to the silonns, and
decorations will be so artistically distribated as
i to make the yacht below-decks look like an
| eltin’s hower. Every room is titted with electrie
¢t helts. Among the noted features in the No v
ix the fact that in every part of the vessel the
fresh water used for brinking, washing or hath-
ing is supplird 2 tho varions reespracles by w
pressure engine, which is cantrolicd  so that
when the pressure exeeeds five pounds an
aatomatic valve is lifted and the water flaws
back inte the tanks, wlich together haold
about twenty.five tons uwt water. The lower
holds are ventilated by means of hot-air draught
pipes connected with the kitchen funnels, thus
insuring a perfectly ventilated vessel down to
the keel and keelsons.  Fvery partiels of waste
water from the kit-lhen-sinks, wash-howls and
bath-tubs flows iuto a special tight tnk and is
pumped overhoard. Rhe has about twenty-tive
tons of ice capacity in the lower hold.  Livht
and veutilation are secured by means of over a
hundrad air-perts in the base of each of the
companion and skylight hatchies. In fact,
nothing that skill, art ar science could sugwest
has been left undoue to make the NMonowwr a
perfect steam-yacht. Her speed is set down as
full fourteen knots an hour on & consumption
of about a ton of coal per hour. She hus the
appearance of an excclllnm and vasy  sea-boat,
The cast of the vessel is placed at $200,000.

NEWSOF THE WEEX.

Tut Irish detective foree is to be reorganizel.

Davirr goes to the United States shortly ou
a collecting tour.

Tir Khedive appears to be practically master
of the situatisn.

My, TrevELYAN has beer appointed Chief
Secretary of Ireland.

Tiw Jraauctte suevivers have left Uronstadt
s ety {or England,

Mu, Fukstrr has reeeived
Fentans threatening his life.

letters from

Exctisi ant Freneh ironelads are to be
despatched to Egvpt imm diately.

LouraRD's Mistrke won the Newmarket
Spring Handicap vesterday.

Ewcnry thousand enolies are at Hong Koo
awaiting transport to America,

Maxy Europeins are lesvinyg Cairo in view of
approsching trouble n the couutry.

Tur Fastern Section Sale Bill has passed the
Legslative Couneil by a small maj oy,

Reviral additional arrests hve boen mde
in connection with the Pavenix Park teagedy,

A conveNTIoN between Turkey an i Rowssia
relative to the war indemntiy, has been g gnel.

Tue Spanish Secoate has pssel the nreasan
providing for n commervial treaty with Frauce.

Papyrul, Davitt and O'Kelly have gone 1o
Paris to cotsult with Fiaa o the position ot
the League,

"Tur. Egyptian notables have refused toassem
ble, nnd Arabi Bey thereupon declares that eivi
war will ensue.

AN impression prevails i Cork that Lond
Cavendish and Mr. Burke were murdered by
agents of U'Donovsn Rossa,
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A TALIE O

By

KATH.,”

SOUTHERN LIFE.

CHRISTIAN REID.

CHAPTER XL.

** Not my pain,

My puin waa nothing @ Oh, your poor, poor love,

Your broken love.”

The sun has set —that sun which, between a
single rising and setting, has mark-d the most
eventful hours of oll Kute's life ; which shone
joyously down npon her meeting with Tarleton ;
which rested over her as she stood with Fenwick
in the garden ; which streamed into the drawing-
roam while Raudal told his wmiserable story,
aud sent its last level rays into her eyes when
whe walked mechanically homoward after her
interview with Mr. Ashton. It has been gone
some time, now ; and as she stands at her
~hamber window, looking westward, she sees
enly a pale, yellow wlow remaining to mark
where the gloties of sunset lately burned ; while,
i the street below, loug lines of quivering
Gaups are gleaming threugh the purple dusk.

Sunply to look at her, oue would hardly
tiouk that o blow had fallen upon her which
Lanishes all brightness from her life as abwo.
jutelv ns the sun'’s rays are banished from the
warld.,  She is dsintily dressed—for is uot
Tarleton coming to night, and will she not fain
lock lovely fu his eyes for the last time t—and
shie has fastened at her throat, and in her hair,
the lowem which she remembers that he likes
best, ““One puts flowers on the dead,” she
thinks, while doing this, “‘so it is natural
enough that 1 should wear them, who am to die
te-night.””  Her hair iy carefully coiffed, and
she has even rubbed & faint eolor into her pale
chiceks, But her eyes! It is there one reads
the change which has befallen her, for no effort
of will ean summon back the radiant light
which has given place to inetluble sadness.
There nre no tears in them—the time for tears
has yet to come, when they will flow in most
shundant measure. At present she is like one
stunned iito quictude, yet retaining the keen.
vt consciousness of pain. ‘¢ H I coutd only die,
really die, when 1 have said good-bye to him
to-night 1" she thinks, with wistful gzase fast-
ened on the far sunset, which seems ever like n
winnpse of heaven eopening on this sorrowful
world,

But death comes not to these o whom his
arrow would be welcome, and she knows—she
feels to the depths of her spirit—that many suuns
will rise and set for her, but that, after to-
night, neither by day nor by night will she hear
again the voice amf the step which are like
music to her car.

1 could bear it bettor if I might only take all
the pain,’* she says to herself. ** But he will
be sorry—oh, my love, my dear love, | fear you
will be sorry !—and I can only pray God that
your sorrow may be of short durrtion, and that
you wmay forget me very, very soon. [ am
willing to remember till 1 die, if only you way
forget 1

Dinuer over—and to Kate it has been like a
dream, in which she sees the faces throngh a
mist of preoccupation, and hears the voices asif
they spoke trom afar off—the ladies go iuto the
drawing-room, and then the girl suys to Miss

jrooke :

‘I am expecting Mr. Tarleton presently, and,
if you have no ohjection, I will tell Oscar to show
him into the library.  You will excuse me to

any one who comes in, will you not ¥
“Certainly,” answers Miss Brooke, coldly.
She thinky, as she speaks, that this withdrawal

says not a word, nor does he utter any—but he
takes her into his arms and kisses her many
times.

#* Sweel hands, aweat hair, aweet chaeks,
Sweet eyes, awoet mouth,
Each singly wooed and won.”

‘“ My darling ! my darling?!”’ he saysat last.
“1t was worth going through any suffering for
this ! What can life give me beyoud the hap-
piness of holding you to my heart, and knowing
that you are mine !

“ Are you so fond of me, then 1” she asks,
with a quiver in her voice, as she throws back
her head to look into his face. ** O my dear,
men are fickle—very fickle, every one says—and
you have loved before, you know. Do you not
think you could forget me easily and—and per-
haps love some else again 7"

 Forget you !”' he echnes—surprised by the
question, even though reading it only as a desire
for an assurance of fidelity—*¢¢ It does not become
a man to be too confident. and [-—as you say, 1
have been in love before. But because of that,
1 know with the more certeinty that what I feel
for you is different from what I ever felt for auy

My Darling ! My Darling

So, with thoughts whick are half prayers, she
i still standing, watching the shining stars as
they bloom out one by one, over the wide plain
of the quiet sky, when the dinner bellrings, and
she roes down to meet Miss Brooke and Mr.
Fenwick.

Fortunately, she finds several guests—some
consins of her hosts, who have come to pay a visit,
and whose presence is probably sccepted as a
relief by every one of the trio, who, until te-day,
have stood so little in need of outsiders to atford
cntertainment, or prevent embarrassment,

“ You will not be sorry to have given me <his farewell.”

is in exceedingly bad taste on Kate's part : but
she is 100 proud to remonstrate, and Kate, wha
knows what she is thinking—1s, fer once, indif-
fereut ts her opinion.  What does auything in
the world matter compared to securiug for the
lust time, the very last time, & meeting with
Tarleton undisturbed ?

So she goes, speaks to Oscar, and takes her
way to the library. It is, perhaps, the pretiiest,
and certsinly the pleasantest, room iu all the
luxurions honse, andit

-l

other woman. [ hardly think 1 could have for-
gotten you, even if you had thrown e overand
married Fenwick. | fear I should, all the same,
have carried in my heart to my dying day these
eyes in which | found my fate the first time they
ever looked at me.”

Tbe eyes of which he speaks look at him now
with infinite pain and sorrow—yet, despite this
pain and sorrow, there is a thrill of gladness in
the heart beating so close to hisowan. The grace-
ful head goes down on his shoulder again—she
gives a little gasp.

“1 am sure you think so,’’ she says, “but
you may be mistaken—people are often mistaken
about their own constancy. But you love ws
now !— to-night you love me! Thereis nodoubt
of that.”

““No more doubt than that I shall love you
to-morrow, and all to-morrows beyond,” he an-
swers. *‘ My bonny sweetheart, who does not
love you! Bat I love you best of all—and 1
shall love you ull 1 die, and, God willing, be-
yvond death.”

She shivers a little even in the close warmth
of his emnbrace, for do not these tender words
make still more hard the bitterness before her
“If hearts can ever break, mine will break
now,” she thinks—and then she draws away
from him, and sinks again into the chair from
which she rose at his entrance. He makes no
demur—why should he, when all the future is
before him, to till with the caresses which are
love's language t—but lety her go, and drawing
a chair in front of her only takes into his own

the slender hands which Yie in her lap.

41t is kind of Miss Brooke~-kinder than I
fancied she would be—to let me see you like
this,” he says. * Have you tcld her —have you
given Fenwick the coup de grace ¢

“*Yes, I have told both of them,” she an-
gwers. ‘' Miss Brooke is so Jdisappointed that
she cannot be guite just to wme, and 1 love her
so dearly, and am so sorry to grieve her, that 1
cannot resent anything she does. [ think 1
should be grateful, even if she turned me out of
the homse. As for Mr. Fenwick, he was every-
thing that is kind and generous. He has the
soul of a prinre—no one could be more noble.”

* He has ot only the soul of s prince, but

has vever lookedprettier
or more pieasant than
now, with fire-light flick-
ering over the book-
lived walls and inviting
chairs, while in the
midst of the table, piled
with the latest papers
and magazines, standsa
bronze Minerva, bearing
aloft a light with soft.
ly-tinted shade. Kate
sighs as she sinks into a
large, low chair by the
glowing grate, and looks
uround,  What a haven
of peace it seems '—aml
what # theatre of dis-
quietitiato be! Brave
she is, her heart sinks,
as her spirit quails, from
that which lies before
her.  How can she look
in Tarleton’s eyes and
tell him that she bas
Itledged herself to give
vim up ! Will not her
resolution fail ¥ Will
she not, despite herself,
embrace the happiness
which is offered to hor-—
the happiness for which
her whole nature yearns
——and let chaos come,
if it will, to all the rest
of the world ¢

It is the last struggle in which these questions
are asked. “No, ?nm not so weak .as that,”
the higher part of her soul makes answer. “God
has put this sscrifize before me as a duty, and if
1 fuig to make it, I shall be a coward and a
traitor to my life's end.”

Thus she girds up her armor—none too soon.
A minute later, a peal of the door-bell echoes
through the house, there is a step in the nail
which she would know amid tho tread of an
army, Oscar opens the library door, and Tarle-
ton enters,

She rises at his approach, and surely never did

more tender eyes give greeting to a fover.  She

Is there anything I can do fur you?

the wealth of a prince, besides,”” says Tarlelon.
‘“How happy and how brilliant such a man
could make your life, while I-—do you know I
have felt to-day likea dastard, to come between
you and all that he could give 1"

‘“Ah, how you wrong me by such a thing 1
she says, in a tone of keen pain. ** 1f all that
he could give were multiplied ten times, a huun-
dred times, a million times, it would weigh with
me as loss than nothing against your love. O
remember, pray remember that {*

‘““How can I ever forget it!" hLe answers,
quickly. *‘ What should I deserve if I could for-
got it ¥ DBut this day of oxcitement has been
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too much for you. Now that I see you more
clearly, I think you are looking pale—but so
pretty ! How Kroud, how very proud I shall be
of my Kate—when we are in Egypt.”

He speaks with a smile which at another time
would draw forth Kate’s brightest smile in re-
turn—but now his words, his voice, above all,
his eyes, evoke another reply. Through all the
woeful afternoon her eyes lv\ave been dry; but
now the bitter waters rush to them, and, saying

iteously, “ O my dear, my dear !"" she drops
er face into her hands, and weeps as if her
heart were indeed breaking.

Tarleton is confounded beyond expression, and
even more concerned than when a similar out-
burst (onli far less bitter, were he able to dis-
tinguish the difference) was his greeting in the
morning.

“ My darling,” he says, gathering her into his
arms again, ‘“ whatis it? Do you regret your
;:romi’se? Are you sorry to think of going so

ar—"

She cuts his speech short by lifting her tear. | me

stained face and passionate eyes.

. “Do I regret my promise ¥’ she cries. * No,
1 can never t that—never as long as I live !
And you think I could be sorry to go so far?
Ah, my love, I would be glad, and happy, and

roud to go with you to the end of the world—if
could, if I could !”’

The agonized pathos of thé last words tells its
story plainly, and Tarleton understands it—as
his swift change of color shows. He grows Pu.le
to his very lips, and the whole expression of hi
face alters as he says:

““What do you mean? This morning you
told me that you wounld go with me to the end
of the world ; and now—now must I understand
that you will not do so "

Poor Kate! What was everything else in her
life that seemed hard, compared to this? She
abeolutely cannot answer, and so for a minute
there is silence, broken ouly by her low sobs.

¢¢ Kate,” says Tarleton then—and his voice is
almost stern—°*‘ what does this mean? Surely
you can tell me 1”

¢ God help me, I must tell you,” she answers,
making a desperate effort at self-control. O, my
dear, do you think you can forgive me —and
do you think you can forget me? Indeed, in-
deed, the sharpest pang of all I suffer is in the
thought that I shall wound you—even though it
be but for a little time. Do you not under-
stand 1" —as he sits motionless, looking at herin
speechless amazement—*‘ all must end between
us here to-night.”

As her voice ceases, silence falls—a silence in
which they hear, withont hearing, the soft drop-
})ing of theembers in the grate. At length Tar.

eton says hoarsely :

* I should be dull indeed if I did not under.
stand you ; but I have a right to ask what in-
flaence has wrought such a change in you.
‘What do you know of me to-night that you did
not know this morning ! And what in Heaven’s
name, can come between us—if you love me $”

1t I love you !" she echoes, sadly. *¢ It is
rather late to doubt that, is it not? What bet-
ter proof can a woman give.of love than I have
given you? Yet, if it will lessen the pain of
separation for you to think me light and un.

"'n'incipled, then think me so —then believe that

have never loved youn, and that I do not love

you now 1"

¢ 1 conld sooner believe that the sun did not
shine in the sky to-day, and will not shine to-
morrow,” he answers, vehemently. *“When yon
let me take you in my arms like this, I should be
mad if | doubted that you loved me. And since
you love me, I claint you, and I will have you,
in the face of all the world. It is too late to take
back what you have given—you are mine ! And
now tell me what has troubled you 1

“How can 1 tell you ¥’ she says, with low,
sighing breath. ‘ How can I make you com-
prehend that, after to-night, we shall not meet
agnin like this ? It seems too hard and cruel for
belief—bat it is true! 1 have bound myself by
a solemn promise to end everything.”

* Bound yourself to whom "' he demands.
*“ Who has aright to exact such a promise from
you ! Tell me everythiug.”

“That I cannot,’”” she answers, ** because it
concerns others besides myself. What concerns
myself, I can tell you, and it is simply this—I
have promised Mr. A-hton to end our engage-
ment md‘go abroad with him.”

“ Kate!” says Tarleton. He had fancied that
smazement could reach no higher point with him
than it has reached already, but he finds now
that he is mistaken. What he has felt before
has been only mild surprise compared to the as-
tonishment with which he hears this announce-
ment. He has thought of all probable and im-

bable people who could have influenced Kate;

ut Mr. Ashton’s name has not fi d on the
list, even as the most wildly improbable.

¢ And you suffer him, for any favor, to exact
such a return of you !” says Tarleton, while his
arms fall away from her, and his face grows
sterner than Kate has ever dreamed it could
grow. *‘I am not quick at reading riddles, and
this has gone far beyond my comprehension. I
do not even care to conjecture what motive may
serve you asan excuse for such a cruel caprice. If
any other woman ucted so, I could readily un-
derstand it, but you—youn, whom I thought the
frankest, the truest, the tenderest .creature on
earth | Kate, am I dreaming "

¢ No, . 1:15 dear,” she answers, gently, while
the tears fall in bnmi:snshowen from her eyes.
“Yc;x' are not dreaming—would to God you
were |

4 And you mean to do this thing 1” he cries,
with jncredulity. ** At the word of & man whom

you have professed to dislike, and who has dar-
ing all your life neglected you utterly, you are
ready to end eve?&ing between us ! Then " —
a8 her silence and her sad eyes give assent—*¢ if
you can do it—go! Once you sent me from you
with words of scorn ; now I give them back to
you. What motive, save a mercenary one, can
influence you? And since that is so, you are
not, and never have been, the woman I loved.
So we part indeed to-night, and I shall never
willingly look upon your face again !”

Full of indignation, he rises to his feet ; and
as he stands in the soft mingling of lamplight
and firelight with his pale face proudly set, the
girl who looks at him through her tears, cries
within herself that he is worthy to reign king of
her heart forever. But she gives no utterance to
this ; she only says, with a pathetic gentleness
which will dwell in his memory for many dnis :

¢ If it will help you to forget me, think what
you please of me. I'can bear anything better
thar.x to know that you are suffering through
““Rest satisfied,” he says, bitterly, *‘ that I
shall not suffer long. I have forgotten women
who treated me with less courtesy than this, and
1 shall forget you, if—if, indeed, you mean that
we must part. But you do not mean it! You
cannot mean it! My love ’’—he opens hisarms
with a passionate gesture—*‘ come to me 1"’

As if the words were a spell, she rises, and
moves toward him. Then,

‘* In one blind ory of passion and of pain,
Like bitter accusation even to death,

Caught up the whole of Joveand uttered it,
And bade adien forever.”

4 You will not be sorry to have given me
this farewell,’’ she whispers, presently, *¢for it
is as much farewell as anything can be on earth.
Oh, beloved, God bless you, God keep you, God
make you happy! Try to forgive as well as to
forget me, It is all over now. My love, my love,

good-bye.”

Wig the last words, she tears herself from his
arms, and, without one backward glance, flies
from the room.

CHAPTER XLI.

** Bweet is it to have done the thing one ought,
‘When fallen in darker ways."

Time has put his sickle in among the days, as
he has been putting it in since the beginning of
all things, reaping down joyous springs and
royal summers, froitful autumns and icy win-
ters, in ever recurring succession. All of these
seasons has he reaped into his overflowing

er, making a year and more since Kate

awrence bade farewell to friends, home, and

lover, and sailed away with Mr. Ashton and
his new-made bride to the Old World.

It is difficult to tell how it has fared with her
during this interval—difficult, at least for those
who are left behind. ¢‘‘Kate’s letters are so
impersonal,” Janet often complains. * She
writes of places and of people, of great fétes and
brilliant balls, of operas and picture-galleries,
but she writes nothing of herself.” Indeed, the
mystery of Kate's going abroad with the Ashtons
remains a mystery at Fairfields unto the present
time—a mystery which is often discussed, but
never solved, It was nothing less than a shock
at first ; but there was no time for remonstrance,
even if they had felt it right to make any, for
Kate purposely delayed the announcement of
her intention to the last possible moment, and,
when her letter reached Fairfields, the ship
which bore her had left its port.

Of Miss Brooke’s indignation, of Mr. Fen-
wick’s concern, there is no need to speak. The
girl put them both apathetically aside. * You
are very good,” she said to the latter, * but my
engagement with Mr. Tarleton is at an end—
definitely at an end this time—and, since Mr.
Ashton wishes me to go abroad with him, 1
think I ought to go.” Beyond this, nothing
could be drawn from her, and Miss Brooke,
baffled and angry, finally gave up the contest,
and declared that she *‘ had never been so dis-
appointed in any one in her life.” '

hus, without one gleam of consolation or
encouragement in her hard sacrifice, Kate left
all those to whom her faithful and tender heart
so steadfastly cluug, and cast her lot with a
man whom she did not like, and a woman whom
she could not respect. But the sweet, cour-
ageous nature never proved its sweetness and its
courage more clearly than under this ordeal.
Words fail to tell how she wrestled with pain,
and fought sadness as a mortal foe. “*It is not
their fault that I am with them,” she would
say to herself. ‘I have come of my own free
will, in order to repay Mr. Ashton in the only
manner in which I can repay him, for what he
has given me. To prove a despondent weight on
their hands will be to spoil everything. If I
have not strength enough to do what must be
done cheerfully, I should never have undertaken
to do it at all.” With such thoughts she kept
up her oftimes failing spirits; and, if the
spring of that enthusiasm which is the source of
joy was too entirely broken within her to be re-
pewed, she had still the power of sympathy in
the enjoyment of others, the gift of catching
the sunny side of events and people, aud the
winsome charm—difficult to define, but impos-
sible to resist—which, even in her babyhood,
had made every one call her Bonn‘y Kate.”

It is probable that two more selfish people
than Mr. and Mrs. Ashton never lived, but

even they became sincerely, and, in a manner, |

unselfishly attached to the girl who proved so
gentle and self-forgetful & companion. In daily

association—esapecially the association of travel

—the most accomplished of social dissemblers
will display his or her real character, and be
valued or disliked accordingly. Hence, Kate's
valae soon came to be valued beyond price. It
could scarcely have been otherwise, seeing how
ready she was to set aside her own inclination
or possible pleasure for the sake of a caprice of
others. *¢ It does not matter at all,” she would
say, when any apparent sacrifice was demanded
of her; and, in truth, it rhattered less thau
even those who accepted the sacrifices imagined.
She strove hard to awaken interest in herself
for all the noble and beautifal things which
surrounded her, for the glory of present civili-
zation, and for the try of past history ; but
the effort was hanﬁ;e successful in the least
degree. Before the eyes of one who is ill, all
the fairness of earth may be spread in vain, and
what is the illness of the y as compared to
the soul t Though she fought valiantly, Kate's
was that fever which sets at defiance all reme-
dies. When it is possible to * pluck from the
memory a rooted sorrow,” and from the heart a
passionate regret, then, and not until then, may
such maladies be placed in the list of those
which mortal means can cire. It may be true
that ““ the grave of all things hath its v‘l.ole "
but that which has a grave must of necessity be
dead, while never had the love—which, in a
character like Kate's was destined to over
| master all other things—been more keenly
alive, more of a force in her nature, more of a
constant presence in her thoughts, than since
she looked her last on her lover's face. Absence,
which extinguishes & spurious passiom, proves
ever the supreme test of a true oue ; a_nd, as the
days rolled into months, her yearning desire
for that which had passed beyond her reach
grew stronger and more consuming.

As we know, she had made much such a fight
before, with & £u1:ial victory as a result; but,
between that fight and the present, there was
this essential difference—then she had all the
potent aid of pride and self-respect, arising from
the belief that her heart had been trifled with,
and that her love was not returned ; but now
she could never forget how the veil of miscon-
ception had been torn away, and she had re-
ceived every assurance that a man could give, or
a woman could ask, of passionate fidelity. For
one day —day forever golden in memory ! —the
cup of a most unalloyed happiness hud been
held to her lips, and with her own hands she
had been forced to dash it away. The memory
of this was ever present to her through weary
days and nights of broken rest—making now
and then the brilliant beauty of Mrs. Ashton’s
face almost intolerable to ber; for had not that
face twice marred her life ¥

A spring in Paris, a season in London, a
saummer in Switzerland, and a winter in Rome—
surely there is distraction enough in all this to
win forgetfulness, were forgetfulness to be won.,
But, when the second sﬁring comes around,
even the careless eyes of her companions begin
to recognize a great change iu Kate. She is
ever gentle and cheerfal, ready to do all things
that are required of her, and absolutely uncom-

laining, but she droops “Jike a lily cut down
gy the hail.”

¢ T think Kate had better see that English
doctor of whom every ome is talking,” Mrs.
Ashton says one day to her husband. *‘ She is
certainly very unwell. Do you observe that
she has wasted almost to & shadow ? She is so
slenderly made that thinness has not an ugly
effect with her ; but her maid tells me that she
has to take up her dresses constantly, and, if
you notice, her throat is hardly larger than my
wrist. Several people have asked me lately if
she is consnm];tive ; but that cannot be, for she
has no cough. -

¢¢ She is, probably, only a little out of heaith,
as people often are,” says Mr. Ashton, *‘ but let
her see the doctor by all means.”

Kate protests against the doctor, but does not
refuse to be taken to him. The result is what
might bave been expected. ‘‘System a little
depressed —tonics needed—a more bracing cli-
mate advisable as soon as possibl>.” This is
the sum of all that he says. Kate laughs at thé
discomfiture on Mrs. Ashton’s face when they
go to their carriage, after having paid the liber-
al fee demanded for this advice.

“Did I not tell you so ¥’ she says, ¢ Now
you see that there is really nothing the matter
with me.” :

“ Now I see that this man is no wiser, except,
perhaps, in mere routine knowledge, than the
multitude of other doctors who are unable to

rescribe for arything more subtle than a raging
lever or & rasping cough,’’ says Mrs. Ashton,
vexedly. ‘Do not talk to me of there being-
nothing the matter with yon, Kate! Have
not eyes "’

¢ But, indeed, there is nothing—except, per-
haps, a little languor, which I find it ﬂatge to
overcome,” says the girl, simply. “I never
have & pain, and if I am thin—well, thinness is

sometimes.”

The other looks at her keenly, noting the
transparent complexion, and the wasted outline
of the cheek, onoe soft and round as any peach.
Do you know of what your mother died " she
asks. ‘‘ Probably you do not—and Mr. Ashton
does not like to speak of the matter—but I
have heard my mother say tkat heart disease is
hereditary i1 the Ashton family, and that Mrs.
Lawrence leaned back in her chair one day, and
died without a word.”

““ Didshe ¥’ says Kate, while the tears rise
softly to her eyes. Poor mamma! she is so

ague & memory to me, and I have heard so

v
little of her in my life} But.why are people so

not a disease, though excessive stoutness is-

afraid of heart disease ! One might as well die
of that as anything else, might one not ¥ What-
ever the good God sends is good. One must be-
lieve that, if one believes snything—and 1
think, if I had my choice, I would rather lean
back in my chair and die without & word, when
the times comes to go, than to be longon the
journey.”

There is nothing more said, for somehow,
Mrs. Ashton cannot speak. Is it true that every
one has a heart if it is only looked for in the
right place, and in the right manner! 1 do
not know ; bat it is at least certain that one is
often surprised by a gleam of tenderness in the
hardest and most selfish natures. Never before
has Florida Ashton cared for any human creature
as she has learned within twelve months to care
for the girl whose happiness she has ruined ; and
it is safe to assert that she will be a better
woman to her life’s end for the tardy awakenin,
of her power to love something beyond an
above herself.

As the days go on under that brilliant Roman
sky which has overhung so long the city of the
Cesars and the capital of Christendom, Kate is,
for the first time, conscious of something like
peace. Is it resignation, or is it only the apathy
which is born of weariness ! She does not ask.
It is enough for her to feel grateful that the
passionate agony is over; that she is able to
accept life as it is given, and to bear its burden
without fainting under the weight. To forget
is utterly impossible ; but here, in the home of
centuries, the centre of faith, she seems to grasp
in its completeness a knowledge which has only
come to her in fitful glimpses before—the know-
ledge, hard indeed to human hearts, yet full of
divine comfort to human souls—that no pain or
sorrow comes by chance, that no sacrifice is de-
manded which we are not able to make, and
that to do God’s will is the ouly thing very well
worth doing in this world. -

So the weeks glide past; and at last, even
Mr. Ashton perceives, without any suggestion
from his wife, the great change in the girl who,
less than eighteen months ago, met him in Miss

Brooke’s drawing-room like an incarnation of |

the young Diana. Again and again Kate is
conscious that his eyes are resting on her with
xla something curiously like solicitude. At
ast —

“ My dear,” he says, abruptly, one morning,
when she is pouring out his breakfast-tea—for
Mrs. Ashton never appears at the first meal of
the day—*¢ will you be kind enough to tell me
what is the matter with you #”

Kate laughs, for this question strikes her
sense of the humorous. :

¢ Indeed, Uncle Ashton,” she replies, ‘I
would tell you if I knew~but I do not. I know
that I am thin”—glancing down on the slender,
wasted hands which are holding the teapot—
““and I know that I am not altogether sostrong
as | should like to be, but that is all.”

““And I sup, you are not aware that there
is no effect without a cause. I can see for my-
self that you are thin and languid—what [ want
to know is why you are so ¥’

She shakes her head with indifference. *‘ How
should I be able to tell ¥’ she asks  * If I had
an ache or a pain, 1 could tell you of that ; but
1 have nothing of the kind. Pray, do not
trouble about me. I assure you I de not trouble
about myself."” .

“ No,” he answers, as much to his own sur-
prise as hers; “‘I see very plainly that you do
not trouble about yourself—you are the rarest of
all rare things, a thoroughly unselfish person.
Kate, is—is there anything I can do for you ?"

It does not occur to her for a moment what he
means. She has so entirely, in good faith, ac-
cepted the present state of affairs as final, that
no thought or hope of his relenting has ever
entered her mind—nor does it enter it now. She
only looks at him with grateful eyes, and shakes
her head again.

““ You are very kind,” she says, with gentle
simplicity ; ‘¢ but there is not anything that I
want or need. You have been most generous
to me ever since I have been with you, and I
am very glad if 1 have been able to win your—
affection, may I say 7 ’

‘I think you may,” he answers, and then he
opens his newspaper and retires behind it.

(To be continued.)

HUMOROUS.

SoMETIMES women who do fancy work don’t
fanoy work.

A coMPETING hotel out West says generously
of ancther that it stands without arrival.

A wiFE shoald be like roast lamb, tender and
picely dressed. No sauoce required.

A GREAT modiste issued the followin,
tions for wearing & Dew style of headgear :
bounet the mouth is worn slightly open.”

Youna ladies who faint on being * prop
to,” cun be d to i by just whispering
in their ear that you ware only joking.

¢ AN, what is the use of a wouden coffin "
said an Irishman to his friend. ** Sare it will decay very
I'Il have an iron ove, and it will last me

direc.
“With thie

soon. Bedad,
all my life.”
A TAKING YOUTH.

He took her fancy when he came ;
He took her hand, he toek & kiss ;
He took no notice of the shame
That glowed ber happy cheek at this.

He took to coming afternoons ;

He took an oath he'd ne'er deceive;

He took her father’s silver spoons,
Aud after that he took his leave.
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ESTRANGEMENT.

BY JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL.

The path fiom me t0 you that led,
Untrodden long, with grass is grown,

Mute carpets that his lieges spread
Before the Prince Oblivion

When he goes visiting the dead.

"{ here.”

And who are they but who forget ?
You who my coming could surmise
Ere any hint of me as yet
‘Warned other ears and other eyes,
See the path blurred without regret.

But when I trace its windings sweet

With saddened steps, at every spot
That feels the memory in my feet,

‘Each grass-blade turns forget-me-not,
‘Where murmuring bees your name repeat.

—The Century.

POETS AND ROBINS.

Robins are * pious’’ birds, and have always
found favor with the poets. It is extraordinary
how often in old ballads the idea of redbreasts
covering over the bodies of dead men recurs :

Call for the robin redbreast and the wren,
Sinoe o’er shady groves they hover,
And with leaves and flowers cover

The iriendless bodies of unmarried men,

* * * » »

And when they were dead,
The robins so red
Brought strawberry leaves
And over them spread.
»* * * » *

‘Thus wandered these poor innooents,
T1ll death doth end toeir grief,
In one another’s arms they died,
As waating dae relief.
No burial this pretty pair
Of any man receives,
Till robin redbreast piously
Did cover them with leaves,

Among the more striking recognitions of the
robin’s *‘piety’” may be cited Drayton,
Grahame, gow ey, Prior, Collins, Leyden, Gay,
Herrick, Rogers—all of whom point to the same
reuson for the bird’s traditional reputation :

Cov’ring with moss the dead’s unclosed eye,
The little redbreast teacheth oharity.

*  ‘That lesser pelican, the sweet
And shrilly raddock, with its bleeding breast,
Its tender pity of poor babes distrest.

A vel] of leaves the redbreast o’er them threw,
Ere thrice their locks were wet with evening dew.

Their little corpses robin redbreast found,
And strewed, with pious bills, the leaves aroond.

‘When I am departed, ring thou my knell,
Thou pitiful and pretty Filomel,

And when I am laid out for corpse, then be
Thou sexton, redbreast, for to cover me.

A primrose tarfis all thy monument,
And, for thy dirge, the robin lends his lay.

And robin redbreasts, whom men praise
For pious birds, shall, when I die,
Make both my monument and elegy.

So the robin comes to be privileged, and with
~ abundsut merit ; and what delightful lines the
poets devote to it | Thus Wordsworth—-

Brisk robin seeks a kindlier home ;
Not like & beggar is he come,

But enters as a looked-for guest,
Confiding in his ruddy breast,

As if it were a uatural shield
Charged with a blazon on the fleld,
Due to that food and pious deed
Of what we in the balladsread.

And thou the bird whom we love best,
The pious bird, with the scarlet breast,
Our little English robin,

The bird that comes about our dnors
‘Whep autumn winds are sobbing.

Art thou the Peter of Norway boors,

Their Thomas in Finland

And Russia far inland ?

The bird who, by some name or other,
All men who know thee call their brother,
The darling of children and men.

And Thomson—

One alone,
The redbreast, sacred to the household gods,
‘Wisely regardfal of the broiling sky,
In joyless fields, and thorny thicket, leaves
His shivering mates and pays to trusted man
His anoual visit : half atraid, he first
Against the window beats, then brisk alights
On the warm hearth, theu, hopping, o'er the floor,
Eyesall the smiliog family askuncs,
And pecks. and starts, and wonders where he is,
Till, more familiar grown, the table crumbs
Attracts his slender feet.

Similar pusaﬁes might easily be multiplied»
but Wordsworth sums them all up—

Thrice happy creature, in all lands
Nurtured by hospitable hands.

From being privileged the superstition of
sanctity has gradually attached to the redbreast,
and folk-lore is filled with pretty legends about
it. Its breast (which poets often erroneonsly
describe as *“ scarlet '’ and *‘ crimson ') is said
to be scorched by the fires of hell, whither it
flies daily with a drop of water, every time in
the hope of quenching them ; or again, it wears
its ruddy plumage in memory of that day on
Calvary when it perched upon the cross and
tried with all its little might to diminish the
anguish of the crown of thorns. So—

The robin, ay, the udl"uut.
The robin lM’l :::l wren,

If ye take out o r |est,
Yeo'll never thrive again.

And
A robin in a cage
Sets all heaven in a rage.

But, after so much that is in praize of this
bird, it would be showing an unfair partiality if
I did not quote the interpreter’s moral of the
robin, one of the quaintest passages in all that
“‘ book of delights,” the ¢ Pilgrim’s Progress :”

Thep, ss they were coming in from abroad,
they espied a little robin with a great spider in
his  mouth ; so the Iaterpreter said, ‘‘Look
So they looked, and Mercy wondered ;
but Christiana said, ‘‘ What a disparagement it
is to such a pretty little bird as the robin red-
breast is, he being also a bird above many, that
loveth to maintain a kind of sociableness with
man ; | had thought they had lived on crumbs
of bread, or npon other such harmless matter. [
like him worse than I-did.”

The Interpreter then replied, ¢ This robin is
an emblem very apt to set forth some professors
by ; for to light they are as this robin, pretty of
ucte, color and carriage. They seem salso to
have a very gr-at love for professors that-are
sincere ; and above all othess, to desire to asso-
ciate with them, and to be in their company, as
if they could live upon the good man’s crumbs.
They pretend also, that therefore it is that they
freunent the house of the godly and the aproint-
ments of the Lord ; but when they are by them-
selves, as the robip, they catch and go{)ble up
spiders, they can change their diet, drink in-
iquity and swallow down sin like water.”

WHY SHE ACCEPTED HIM.

It was the last evening of the dying year, and
the beautiful Sophronia Suggs walked slowly
back and forth bhefore her Ilate glass, gilt
framed mirror, in the elegant drawing-room of
ber sumptuons home on Harrison Avenue. So-
phronia Suggs, like the year, was dying—dying
to know who and how many of her admirers
would call to gaze upon hor lovliness, height-
ened, as it was, by all that her papa’s wealth
could afford, and all that the costumer’s, the
hair-dresser’s and painter’s art could give.

Hark! Whatis thatt Itis the bell. Ttis
the ring of Henry Hawkesworthy. Sophronia
knew it well. Henry Hawkesworthy thought
ull only the inert matter vulgarly called a

's heart-strings.
Therefore Sophronia gazed into her mirror to
see that her Montagues, water-waves, frigzes,
et al., were in becoming order. Then she eat
herself down beside the ormula centre-table,
and was at once absorbed in the thrilling pages
of IHuxley.

t were impossible to guess how long Hen
Hawkesworthy might havgc:'1 stood gazingg at ,tl?e’
lovely Sophronia who was all unconscious of his
presence, had it not so chanced that Henry,
who was suffering from acute catarrh, suddenly
sneezed & sneeze that might have awakened a
thoroughly matured mummy.

Sophronia looked up and smiled. Henry had
smiled before he came in.

¢ Prithee,” spake the fair damsel, *why
comest thou hither, brave gentleman? Mo
thinks thou art too lavish of thy company. It
was but yester-night, or I mistake me, that
thou wert in this self same apsrtment.”
Exclaimed Henry, interrupting—

¢ Fair maiden, it is indeed as thou sayest.
But know the reason thereof. I am in love.”

* With whom ¥”

¢ Canst thou ask ?”

¢ Didst not hear me ¥’

¢ T didst.” ] :

At this Henry knelt himself at the feet of the
fair damsel, first taking the precaution to spread
his pocket handkerchief on ths carpet, that he
might not soil his nether integuments.

] am thine to command,” he remarked,
after he got himself into proper position for the
tableau.

¢ Thou lovest me not,” said Sophronia.

“By my troth, fair lady, but I dost,”
argued Henry., “Put me but to the proof if
thou doubtest.”
“That will I, and at once,” replied So-
phronis. ‘‘ Hearken, sir; this is the death day
of the spent year. H.w wilt thou make thyself

common council 7’

¢¢ T will drink no more §”

¢ Have a care sir.” ’

¢ Nay, but I swear it.” .

“'Tis enough! Bigone! Thou hast pro-
nounced thine own dismissal I”

And Sophronia was gone! gone! gone !

¢ By my halidam {" cried Henry, rising and
and shaking the du:t from his handkerchief,
¢ Here's & go I”

Then he walked hastily out of the room, out
of the hallway, out of the front door, out into
the night !

Then S-phronia came back into the roum
again, and was again immersed in Huxley,
when another ring at the door-bell aroused her
in time to see James Shortjohn by her side.

*Thom art come to tell me thou lovest me !”
she said, anticipating him.

“¢Thon sayest truly,” James replied.

“How mayest I know thou speakest from
thine heart ?’ queried Sophronia.

¢ By this,” answered James, ‘It is the last
day of the year. To morrow’s morn finds me a
slave to tobacco no more. I chew no more for-
ever. I haveswornit!’

“Ha{ ha!" laughed Sophronia. ¢ Thou
double pated knave. Thou comest to mock me;
but hence! Let Harrisonian avenue be forever
freed from thy pollut.inﬁ presence "

James took this as s hint to qo, and he went.

Next came Theodore Battlebig. Theod

got on famously, till be spoke of lave.

“ Prove it sirrah " exclaimed the irrepressi-
ble Sophronia.

% Thou knowest,” he begun, * that—"

“1 know it all,”” said Sophronia, interrupt-
ing him. ¢ Thou wouldst say that thou
smokest.’’

‘I wouldst.”

“ That thou smokest no more.”

1 have sworn it.”

“Thou wilt find the door open, sirrah,
hence '’

So Theodore was also sent about his bu.i-
ness.

But yet a fourth time did the door-bell jingle.

Samuel Swandown entered R.I. E. to So-

and we see she has just signed what is said to be
a brilliant engagement at Bordeaux in the part
of Ingénuitées.
Poor Victor Hugo, who was recently relating
to & pleased admirer his lit-rary plans for years
i and years to come, has, we deeply regret to say,
_had aslight stroke of apoplexy. We sincere
trust that he may soon regain his wonted heal
and strength, and remember not to overtax him-
. self in his future literary work.
M. pE SuppE, the composer of Boccaccio and
numerous other brilliant works, is to receive the
cross of the Legion of Honour, so well deserved.

phronia L. C.

Samuel was about to declare his love. Indeed
the wag came for that purpose ; but Sophronia
stopped him, ’

‘“ Dost smoke " she asked.

¢ 1 dost,”” murmured Samuel.

M. Dupont, who is now leading the orchestra at

Covent Garden, and is chef d’orchestre of the

Theatre de la Monnaie at Brussels, has also been

decorated with the cross of the Legion of Honor.
. Lecoq is still negleoted.

¢¢ And chewest "’ ! AN extrordinary tr? E birth took place re-
“ Mea culpa.” . cently. A lady was delivered of a fine boy in
« And drinkest ¥* . | the Jardin des Plantes. She was put into & ear-

*T should smile.” " riage for removal, and was delivered of a second
¢ And hast thou sworn to abandon either?” on the way home, and finally when she arrived
‘1 hast not.” i at her destination she presented her unfortunate

to
gelr, but he did more, he pulled at Sophronis
2 .

worthy of one whose papa holds a seat in the g®

‘“ Hast not sworn it "’
 Nary.” :
‘“And thou lovest me 1" '
“T dost.” {
“Thou art accepted. Thou needest not speak
to papa. He wzll not tl’l.wxu't my dearest wish.*
- -

'

These stars indicate where they ta:ked it
over. As -Samuel was about to depart, So-
phrouia said, looking into his happy face :
‘Sammy, I hate smoking, I hate chewing, I
hate drinking ; but there is one thing I hate
worse than either. Henry has sworn never to
drink more, and I have discarded him. James |
swears never more to chew, and has gone hence '
disgrantled. Theodore has plighted his troth
henceforth o forego smoking, and he is gone.
Thou hast promised naught, and are accepted
and for why *** : i
“Why is it, dearest?” softly whispered
Samuel.
¢ Because I hate lying,” hissed S8ophronia.
¢ And then the two fond ocreatures kissed
each other a * Happy New Year” kiss.

HAD NO FUN IN HINM.
One of the members of the Methodist Confer-

i dog of Alexander I1.

ence recently held here, was out for s walk at
au early hour one morning, and while on :
Howard street be encountered a strapping big |
fellow, who was drawing a wagon to the black-
smith shop.

¢ Catch hold here, and help me down to the
shop with this wagon, and I'll buy the whisky !”
called the big fellow.

¢ ] never drink,” solemnly replied the good
man. :

“Well, you can take aeigar.’

] never smoke.”

The man dropped the wagon-tongue, looked
hard at the member, and asked :

‘“Don’t you chew

¢ No, sir,” was the reply.

“You must get mighty lonesome,” mused the
teamster.

¢¢] guess I'm all right ; I feel first rate.”

“I'l] bet you even that I can lay you on your
back,” remarked the teamster. ‘ Come, now,
let’s warm up a little.”

] never bet.”

¢ Well, let's take each other down for fun,
then. You are as big as 1 am, aud I'll give you
the under hold.”

[ never have fun,” solemnly answered the
minister.

“Well, I'm going to tackle you, anyway ;
hem we go I”

The teamster slid up and endeavored to get a
neck hold, but he only just commenced to
fool about when he was lifted clear off the 8
and slammed against a tree-box with such force
that he gasped half a dozen times before he could
t his breath. .
¢ Now, you keep away from me |” exclaimed
the minister, picking up his cane.

¢ Blast me if I don’t!” replied the teamster,
as he edged off. . * What’s the use in lying and
saying that you didn’t have any fum in you,
when you're chuck fall of it} Bleme it! you
wanted to break my neck, didn’t you ¥

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Tug Viscountess Dowager de Toupaint (a
name rich with aristocratic and warlike reminis.
cence:) has just died at the advanced age of
eighty-seven.

TaE suuflower agony is commencing in Paris.
Nos bellcs petites are already appearing with two
or three baby sunflowers on the left shoulder,

husband with a third. The mother and triplets
are doing well. )

AT the Ambigu-Parisien & troupe are playin
La Mort de Maric Stuart, a five-act pio«?. %&gﬁ
a landable contempt for history, the author hus
made Mary Stuart die by poison administered by
a young mau rejoicing in the name of Stavley,

_ whose father was guillotined by her order. The

scene is laid in Scotland, and all the actors and
actresses are appropriately attired as Tyrolese.
It is highly sen.ational.

Tue Princess Dolgorouki, the morganatic
widow of the late Czar, has arriyed in Paris. She
is at the Hotel de Londres, with her three chil-
dren, a young daoghter of the Princess Metch-
erski, who is their companion, and the favorite

er eldest son is ten J“"
of agé, and is described as serious beyond his
years. The second child isa firl.
about & doll draped in black silk crape, and her
littl;d sister aged three, has another one similarly
attired.

At the approaching Scandinavian ball, to. be
given by the Countess des Allains, the utmost
will be done to convey the national idea. The
ballroom will be converted into a forest, with
swroundings of snow and ice ; even the light-
inf will be so arranged that it will simulate the
pale rays of the northern sun. If it iss hot night
and the rooms are crowded, perhaps the glacial
tone will be refreshing; but should there be a
cold snap it will take the life out of the féte, un.
less the people who are to come in Danish, Swed-
ifsh and Norwegian dresses should have donned

urs.

ALL the Paris world has once more gone mad
about the magic art. A certain fortune-teller
was called npon a few days to foretell the
fate of a rather seedy stockbroker who was seck-
ing in delasion compensation for reality. The
lady gave him the cheering news that before three
mou&:s had elapsed he would marry s lady of
immense fortane, of fair complexion, and with
hair of the brightest gold ; and, moreover, that
he would make a tremeundous haul at the Bourse,
which would enrich him for life. The stock-
broker was overjoyed, went to a watrimonial
agency, was introduced to a ludy with fair hair,
and one of those fortunes which in the adver-
tisements ** s comptent par millions,” and was
about to declare himself, when he discovered
that the hair was not golden, but raven black,
submitted to the action of *‘the Queeu of She-
ba’'s own recipe,” while he was made aware at the
same time that he had lost his last investment
on the Bourse, and was s more deeply ruined
man than ever. He rejected the widow and for-
sook the Bourse to meditate in solitude upon
the best method of pnttinf an end to his miseries
by suicide, when just a little while before the
expiration of the three months he received a
letter from his uncle at Havre, announcing the
arrival there of his orphaned cousin, beautiful
exceedingly ; with golden hair and fair as Eve,
with a dowry of four millions! A marriage with
the nephew was considered advisable in order to
keep the money in the family, Of course the
nephew hesitated not for an instant. The happy
pair were oarried just one day previous to t
expiration of the three months, aud as good and
ill will follow the same rule of never.
unattended, on his return to Paris the fortunate
bridegroom was informed that the shares in
which he had invested hid suddenly risen, and
that he was once more a rich man.

_ ConsumpriOoN CURED.—An old physician, re-
tired from practice, having had placed in his
hands by an East India missi the formula

and we shall soon witness tbe westhetic flower in
the full blaze of ita glory.

Tug fashion is to give fancy dress balls at
which every one is not only compelled to assume
the costumes of the period selected, sometimes’
very remote, but is also bound only to dance the
dances which were danced at that date. This
brings out better qualities than that of merely
donning a dress.

THE fragile Sarah has a rival, as far as the
name is ooncerned, in a Mlle. Jeanne Bernhardt.

of ; simple ngeubhfmm l%udy
and permanent ocure for ‘Brons
chitis, Catarth, Asthma and all Throst and
Lung Affections ; also a positive and vadical
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous
Complaints, after having tested its wonderful
curative power in thousands of cases, has falt it
:\is duty to make it known to his ring fél-
ows,
relieve hnlﬁm h:ug:.riing, I ;;i‘ll send m
ch to all wi re it, t!
man. French or English, with Pl Alesions for
reparing and using. Send by mail by address

Yet she is not without high histrionic claims,

ing with stamp, naming this papes, W. A.
Ngvxs, 149 ‘Povlv’;ﬂ Bl Rocw,‘l'} Y,

She carries

Actuated by this motive and & to
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“ THE AFTERNOON OF LIFE.’

Poetry is dead ! she isdead!

They said. L
Cover over her shining head ;
Cold and calm is her beautiful brow ;
And the voloe that sang thro' the deepest night,
Thro’ the long, long darkness singing of Hght,
Ab, the voice that sang is silent now.
Behold her lying so still and cold !
That was ever young, that could never grow old.

How did the Heavenly Maiden die !

hey ory
* Slain by Solence,”” wise men reply ;
*! Bless you, the worki isawake at l{st !

Bread and wilk in its '"i is all very ﬁood,
But we've done with the food of baby-hood.
She's a nursery fable now of the past ;

8he was well enongh in her simple way,
‘Well enough, but out-lived her day.

Lylog oold in her grave ¢
ey rave.
Pride makes of learning a very siave.
The Mother of all the Ages came,
And she took her havd, low-sighing,
‘' Daughter, rise up from dying,
By the power of my mighty name.
They have blinded themselves with reading lies,
They bave vever looked in thy deep, true eyes.”

¢ We two bave known one another,
Mother, .

And child we were when the world began ;

1n the name of Religion I call thee,

felence can never enthrall thee,

Ooly the ignorant pride of man.

Bolence itself is 8 Wonderland

Of Poetry, some fail to understand.”

Then the beantifal maiden stirred,
8he heard
The love-toned voioe. each tender word ;
She rose up stately, living, and strong,
Walked with the angels on earth again,
Unseen by men s0o0'hed their seoret pain
‘With the glad glory of her song.
But men ovnly thought—nay, were scarce aware—
They had felt & breath of higher air.

F. Gwn.'_l‘.
AN ILLUSION.
(From the GE% of octhe.)

BY NED P. MAH.

Her ourtain, waving to and fro

1o the fast waning light,

Tells me she lurks behind to know
If I'm at home to-night,

And if the jealous waraing that
To-day she did impart
Lies—as it should be—bheavy at
My oconscienoe-stricken heart.

Yet I perceive the pretty child
Has given me no thought ;

All that my fancy thus beguiled
The evening breeze has wrought.

JESSE JAMES.
v,

THE DETECTIVE'S RUBE,

The tolegu})hic despatches which tlashed the
intelligence of the first notable train robbery on
record over the continent did not mention the
name of Wardell, the detective. While the
community at large discusssed the bold daring ot
this modern Claude Duval, and remembered the
past exploits which had rendered him notorious,
the silent sacrifice of the detective was a sup-
item in connection with the affair.

Those who knew Jesse James predicted that
his new field of operations would be widely ex-
tended ere he was captured. Bank presidents
breathed more freely, but the great travelling
-public, fearing not only a repetition of tl.e Rock
Island road robbery, were also apprehensive lest
the daring act of outlawry should excite the
emulation of other bandits. A score or more of
detectives were detailed to * work up” the case.
The Pinkertons made an especial endeavor in
the matter, but une month’s unsuccessful search
resulted in the police deciding that Jesse James
and his gang were no ordinary criminals.

Wardell, the detective, had, disappeared imme-
diately after the robbery. He was not a man to
boast, and his failure to save the train sealed his
lips. He had realized that no ordinary exercise
oP shrewdness and ingenuity would avail him in
his endeavor to hunt down the bandits. Strategy,
patience and rare courage were the esseutial ele-
ments in & successful batile with the despera-
does, and unless the actor in the scheme could
penetrate to the very stronghold of the band, his
efforts would meet with failure. .

Ten miles from Forreston and double that dis-
tance from the place where the James band inade
their headquarters lived a man named Bruce.
He was credited: with being an emissary of the
bandits ; a kind of sentry to the district infested
by James and his friends. Not ouly did he keep

em informed of the movements of their ene-
mies, but also, it was rumored, d sposed of their
stolen plunder when it took the shape of mar.
ketable jewellery or other valuables.

It was to thia man's house, one wet, dismal
evening, that Wardell, the detective, his face
clean shaven, his attire that of a green country
lad, wended his way. He had determined to
feign to be a farmer's youth bent on reaching the
adjoining county in search of work, although his
real object was to ascertain if James ever came
to Bruce’s house. Should he do so, Wardell
oould secure assistance, watch the place and cap-
ture the outlaw ; while to venture farther into
the country, even with a large force of men,
would be to warn the outlaws throagh their
friends even long before they would be able to

their strenghold.
« Bruee, who wasa a hospitable, jovial sort of a
man, made the new comer weloome, and evi-

dently believed thst he was a country lad in
search of work, as Wardell represented himself
to be. He gave him a comfortable meal, made
him a bed by the kitchen fireplace, and ordered
his servant, a hump-backed negro, to awaken
him early in the morning, as Wardell professed
to be anxious to do some work around the house
to pay for his lodging ere he resumed his journey.

o professed to be very tired and retired early;
his regular breathing soon convinced Bruce that
his guest was asleep.

¢ Bring me my toddy, Scipio,” he said to the
negro servant, ‘‘and my writing paper in the
pantry.”

The servant obeyed his ordersand sat down in
one corner of the room.

Wardell, a keen listener and observer of all
that transpired, kept up his feigned slumberous
snore as the man after writing with a pencil for
a few moments called the servant again.

¢ Scipio.” :

¢ Yes, sah."”

¢¢ 8it down near the table; I want to talk
with you.”

The negro did as requested and regarded his

employer inquiringly.
he latter cast a quick searching glance in the

direction of Wardel? and asked :

¢ That fellow's asleep, I suppose 1"’

“Oh, dead certain, sah. He’s been snoring
for half an hour or more.”

“Very well. How long have you been here,
Scipio ¥

*’Bout a week, 1reckon.”

¢ How would you like to change ”

The darkey shook his head dubiously.

‘“Dunno, sah. [ spects I’se putty well off
here.” .

“That may be, but I've got a friend who
wants you.”

‘¢ A fren’, sah ¥’

¢ Yes, Scipio, the gentleman who was here a
few nights since.”

The servant gave utterance to a startled

ry.

X' Yedon't mean Jesse James, massa.’’

““Hush ! not so loud,” said Bruce wmingll{
as he glanced at the sleeping figure of Wardell.
“That's just who I do mean. How would you
like to work for him ¥

“ Not a bit, sah. Ef he ever git mad at Scipio
he'd carve dis darkey dead, sure.”

¢ Nonsense,” replied Bruce impatiently. ‘“He
wants a cook and can’t trust the usual run of
servants. I've recommended youn, and one hun-
dred dollars a month is good pay.” i
N T(llle negro's eyes fairly started from his

ead.
¢ A hundred dollars " he repeated.

‘s Yes.’l

“He'll give dat ¥

Brace nodded assentingly.

¢ 1’11 risk de carve, massa.”

“You'll go.”

* Yes, sah.” C

¢ Well, start to-night then. You'll find a
good master as long as you mind your own busi-
ness and don’t interfere with his. Take. this
note 1 have written to old Bacher who keepsthe
tavern. He'll read it and understand it, and
will direct you to where your new employer can
be found. Do you understand ¥

‘¢ Yes, sah, and much obliged for your kind-
ness.”

Bruce, with a parting tip of the whisky bottle,
stumbled off to bed, while the hunchback began
to pack his few articles of wearing apparel besides
the clothes he wore, in a bundle,

He was some time in concluding the task, and
at last, having made due preparations, he left
the kitchen by the rear door.

He had scarcely left the room when Wardell
sprang to his feet, and putting on his hat and
boots, hurried after him.

He followed the darkey at a safe distance, as
the latter traversed the road leading to the
tavern kept by Bucher.

At last, at a lonely spot in the highway, he
hailed the other.

¢¢ Seipio.”

The darkey turned and awaited his coming
with some curiosity.

“]'ve come to save youm, Scipio,’’ replied
Wardell in grave tones.

“Is I in danger ¥’ muttered Scipio in alarm.

¢ In deadly peril of your life, You know too
much.”’ -

¢ What d'ye mean |” .

“] mean that Brunce wants to get rid of

on.”

“ Wkat for ¥’

‘¢ Because you may betray Jesse James. Do
you %Tnow why he sends you to him ¥

“ o"l

“Po putyou outof the way. He's afraid you
may tell somebody about seeing James at his
home. You're a dead nigger if you don’t get
out of thisdistrict pretty quick.”

The terrified Scipio was quaking in his boots.

41 don't want to see an honest fellow like you
killed,” said Wardell. ““Now I'll tell you what
todo. You change clothes with me and get to
Forreston and beyond right away.”

‘¢ Change clot{es," Tepea the confused
Sci?io. )

* Yes.”

¢“What for "

¢ Because Bruce has friends who would fetch
you back to him if they met you. Put on my
clothes, draw my big hat over your eyes, and no
one will recognize you.”

The simple n scared out of his wits at the
Wssible Peﬁl which menaced him, acquiesced in

ardell’s plan without hesitation.

Within a few moments the transfer of apparel

was made, and the negro, at the direction of
‘Wardell, started on a keen run across the fields
towards Forreston.

8o far I am successful,” murmured the de-

tective as he glanced down at the garments he |

had donned, and contentedly read Bruce’s note.
¢ Now to make a mock hump on my back, to

ractice the darkey’s shambling gait and talk, to
Elacken my face and put on the false wig I have,
and then to start for the home of the James
bovs.

Two hours later the disguised detective knock-
ed at the door of Jacob Bucher’s tavern for ad-
miitance. .

The old iun-keeper was gruff and surly, but
after reading the note from Bruce, pnt on his
hat and said,— .

¢ Follow me.” .

Wardell was burning with impatience and
curiosity to learn the fate of the landlord’s
daughter, but he dared not do farther than peer
in at the door.

Mre. Bucher sat alone in the bar-room, the
irl nowhere in sight. As his guide traversed a
y-path well trodden with horse tracke, he ven-

tured, assuming Scipio’s extravagant peculiari-
ties of dialect, to ask,— °

** Didn’t ye have a daughter, Massa Bucher 1"

The landlord of the backwoods hotel answered
with a fierce cath and the words,

“ Yes, but she’s gone.”

¢ Whar she gone "

“] dunno. She cut out without our knowin’
it, and we haint had trace of her since.”

The remainder of the journey was pursued in
silence. Across a long stretch of timber over a
small morass and finally near an elevated thicket
surrounded by a broad level prairie, and com-
manding a full view of the surrounding country,

-a cabin was reached.

It consisted of several low, rambling struc-
tures. Bucher did not venture to knock at the
door, but standing at some distance from the
house, gave utterance to a peculiar shrill
whistle.

The door of the cabin was opened a moment
later, and a man peered cautiously out.

“ Who's there!’ he demanded, a gleamin,
revolver in his hand telling that he was prepar
for emergencies.

‘¢ Bucher 1"

¢ All right, come in.”

“ No,” replied the tavern-keeper advancing,
1 just come to show this darkey the way-"

““Who is he, the cook ¥’

(13 YBB."

‘‘Sent by Bruce ¥’

¢ The same.’’

The door swung open and closed.

‘Wardell, the detective, in his new disguise,
stood in the very stronghold of the outlaw band
of Jesse James.

) V.
THE OUTLAW’S DEN.

Behind the uncouth, blackened face, beneath
the coarse clothing, beat a heart which signalled
peril deep and deadly to the detective if he was
discovered. As he entered the cabin, the sudden
transition from darkness to light prevented clear-
ness of vision, bat his sight becoming accustom-
ed to the radiance emanating from a tallow dip
on a table in the centre of the apartment, his
eyes took in the strange scene about him.

It was a rudely-furnished room, with atable, a
rough bed and a few echairs, the walls being
hung with firearms. - A gleaming rifle stood in
each corner of the apartment ; a belt, with re-
volvers and knives, lay on the bed, while their
owner, Jesse James, was seated at the table en-
gaged in conversation with the men of his band
around him,

He turned as the door opened and regarded
Wardell. The latter trusted in his disguise to
prevent a recognition. The careless manner of
the outlaw told that he had been completely de-
ceived.

“ Who are you ¥’ he asked, as the man who
had admitted the detective informed him that
Bucher had brought him there.

‘¢ Scipio, sah.”

¢ Sent by Bruce ¥’

““ Y“’ sah.”

“Can you cook 1’ .

¢ Yes, sah.” ‘

¢ Very well,” replied James, glancing over
the note from Bruce, * I've only one word to
say to you. If you ever leave this vicinity, or
utter one word you hear in this place, you know
what to expect.”

¢ Massa Bruce told me.”

‘“ Death ! do ycu understand "’

‘I specs I does, massa.”

The outlaw pointed to a cupboard near the
door communicating with the next room, and
ordered Scipio to prepare a meal at once.

‘ The nigger interrupted my story, boys,” he
said, turning to his companions. ¢ Let me see,
where was 1 1°

“You were telling us about your early
youth,” said Bob Younger.

“ Oh, yes. Well, you see my father, or Rob-
ert James, was a Baptist minister, and brought
us up until he went to California, where he died,
in a pretty strict manner. My mother was
Zerelda Cole, of Kentucky, and had as much
pluck and energy as any one of us here. When
we moved to Kearny, we enjoyed ourselves as all
boys do, running away frcm school and going
:Sﬁ.d hunting, aud having a good time gene-

ly. We were pretty fair boys, with nothing
vicious about us, for we didn’t drink any more
than we do now, and our#6ilicking with other

, lads was innocent amusement.

But the wa
came, just think of it, boys, and we in Missouri,
the hottest of secession sentiments, as the papers
callit. ‘

¢ |t wasn’t war, it was massacre, hate and re-
taliation. Frank, there, joined Quantrell, and
you bet he didn’t forget his Southern blood, and
soon made a mark as a fighter and a guerilla.
The war fever was on me ; I went to Quantrell
and asked leave to join him. He refused, and I
had to go back home ; but later [ acted as a spy
for the guerillas ; so things went on until 1862.

¢ One morning, who should ride up. to our
house but a lot of Federals; they dragged my
step-father, Dr. Samuels, out of bed, refused to
listen to a word he said, and, getting a rope, they
strung him up to a tree nearby. After they had
ridden away, my mother rushed out and cut him
down, just in time to save his life. The soldiers
beat and cuffed me, threatened to kill us all and
arrested my mother and sister the next day, and
locked them up in a military prison at St.
Joseph.

“ That settled me.
old, but the cruelty of my enemies fired my mind
with hatred and a burning desire for revenge, I
swore to get even with Uncle Sam, and I've done
it. I hurried to Quantrell and insisted upon
being taken into his service. This time he did
not refuse, and I became a full-fledged guerilla.

“ You know the rest, boys. When the war
ended I retired with a record which the Union-
ists call a hard one. They say that I shot down
defenceless soldiers in the hospital. They can
say what they like, but I never missed an op-
portnnity to pay them off for what they did to
me and mine. After the war I went to Texas,
came back and found the country too hot for me.
They wouldn’t call the wer ended, they refused
to shake hands and settle down to peac. I was
¢ Jesse James, the guerills,” Dr. Samiels the
old ‘“ secessionist,”’ my folks *‘rebels.” I did
the next best thing, I became an outlaw, and
here I am, with the boldest and bra. est band in
the country around me.”

The faces of the speaker's comrades expressed
deep interest as they listened to their leader’s
narrative. His keen, black eyes, determined
face, and general expression of features inspired
them with confidence. They exhibited their ad-
miration for his noted deeds of daring as one of
their number spoke up, )

‘“ 1 say, Jesse, tell us about the Kansas City
affair. We weren't all with you then, and some
of the boys would like to hear it.”

¢ You tell it,” replied James, *‘ I never blow
my own horn.”’ )

““ You see, boys,” said the speaker, *‘ Jesse
here needed a little money. There was bat one
convenient plan, and that was to stop a train
on the Chicago, Burlington & Quincy railroad.
He wouldn’t do that. The road once passed a
friend of his who wasin poverty, and Jesse never
forgot it, and never will. That road is sacred ;
eh, Jesse ¢’

The outlaw bowed assentingly.

¢¢ Well, we heard that the fair at Kansas Cit
was in progress, crowded with people from all
gver the State, and taking in a small fortune a

ay.
4 ‘¢ Jesse came to me .and Bob Younger one
ay.
¢ ¢ Boys,’ he said, ¢ we’ll take a trip down to
Kansas City.’

““I looked at him curious-like.

¢ ¢In day-time ¥’ I says.

*¢ ¢ Certainly.’

¢ ¢ But the risk ¥

s¢ ¢ Cole,’ he says to me, *there’s a little for-
tune waiting at that place. Risk or no risk, we
strike the town at afternoon and leave it at even-
ing with a few dollars to keep us in food and
clothes fora inonth or two.”

““] knew that settled it. We rode to the city.

Near the fair grounds Jesse gives me his horse,

jumps down and walks over to the office of the
ticket-seller, as coolly as thoagh he was a friend.

¢¢ ¢ See here,” he says, peering in at the win-
dow, ¢ Supposing Jesse James and his band
should ride up here and demand that box of
mon:y lying over there, what would you
say

‘ The ticket-seller logked up a little surprised
at Jesse's strange words. o

¢ ¢What would I say ¥ he replied ; I'd see
you in Halifax first.’

““ Jesse pops a gun under his nose like a
flash.

¢¢ ¢You would, eh,’ he says, cool as a cucum-
ber. ¢ Well, I'm Jease James, and my men are
near at hand, so I'll thank you to hand over the
mon?.' . ’
¢ The man saw he was gone if he refused. The
box came out through the window and we got
away.” :

¢ How much was there in the box 1”

¢ Ten thousand dollars.”

¢ Did they follow you 7’

Cole Younger laughed scornfully.

““ Follow us " he repeated. *‘Yes, and
mighty little good it did them. The very next
night Jesse rides back into town and sends for
one of the editors of the papers that treated us
square. He presents him with a watch, rides
away and gives the police on the watch the slip
for good.”

‘‘Supper's ready, massa,” came at' that mo-
ment from Scipio.

. The disguised detective had been an interested
listener to all that transpired. As he busied
himself about the table his ears were open to
catch any words that might indicate the future
intentions of the band.

From the guarded undertone employed in
their subsequent conversation Wardell could

I was only fifteen years.
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hesr very little, but was enabled tosurmise that
they wers on the eve of some new and desperate
umfnrmking.

As they completed their meal Josse Jamey
glanced at the c\ock hanging on the wall of the
plaee, .

« It is about time for us to start, boys,'” he
wid, ¢ Come here, Scipia,”

‘I'he pretended vegro approached him.

“ (an you ride & horse 1

Sy en, bl

e And keep your mouth shut and fight 7*

«Try me, sah."’

The detective's heart beat wildly, [ he could
but securs and retain the confidence of James,
ruuilinrize himself with his methods and learn
hix seerets without his identity being suxpeated,
b contd soon devise a plan to capture the out.
Jaw.

1t was a hold scheme, bold becanse even if the
real Seipio had disappesred, iz former em-
plover- - Bruee—in visiting the den of the ban-
s might reeognize him, However, Lie had the
mentts of contining his deception, and an lony
a~ he could prevent James from discovering his
white skin beneath the lampblacked fues he fult
that he was safe,

“ You are to go with us on a little jouruey,”
wand the ontlaw,

« Al right, massa.”

 And take care of our herses for us.  laoek
the rear doors and windows tightly and eome
ong.”

Wardell went into the kitchen and abeved the
weanlates of his new cuaployer. As he wis se-
curing & window he started back as though he
had «een an apparition.

The next moment he had sprung again to the
window, and peered eagerly forth.

* 1t must have heen fancy,”” he muroured :
Yt | eouhi swear that for » single moment | aw
at that window leoking inte this room the fuee
of the girl who saved wmy life, the Leauty of the
hackwoods tavern !

He lovd so time to investigate the viciniy of
the cubin for tmees of the gird, as James wax call-
g for bim, and a minute later the ninth of the
tatd 1aonnted on a hore, He Lrought up the
tear of the cavaleade of autlaws wnd train.rod-

VI

IN A FRAL.

The undertaking of the disgnised detective
wias it venturesome ote, and he was bligadly fol-
lowing the handits prrhaps, to some '-li'Tng dend
ol rrine,

They rode until daylicht in an easterly direc.
ton, and in silenee. Warde! canglt ue word
frinn their lips coneeruing their uew scherae, and
from their reticence he argued that cither they
vere eattious gshout etting him into their se.
~rets, or had settled all the details of the raid
teforehamd, and had no peed 1o discuss it far-
ther,

Avdaylight they reached a littie vuteaf-the-
way tavern, located at two crosseroasds, and here
« halt was ordered and Seipio told o take the
utses to the stables, to feed und corry them,
bitt ta replace thetr saddles and have them in
teardiness for a fresh start «t 4 mowment’s no-
Lice,

He at onee divined the reason of this cantion,
The aatlaws were outside  the clirmed distriet
of neighbarly protection, and, fearing a eaptnre,
wishimd to he ready if attacked.

Wardelb was glad toremain in the stable. His
new emnployer might penetrate his disgnise if he
anpeeted him toa elosely.,  Fvening coning,
after a hearty meal the band again started
tartl,

They rode for nearly twenty miles, wt last com-
g tooa halt ata dittle settlement, from which
the ruibromd station was isolated.  This latter
structure the band warrounded, and Jesse James,
dismounting from his horse, strode holdly into
the depot waiting-room.

There was but one mun in sight.  The tele-
#rapl operator, who was also the station agent,
sat within his little apartment, and looked up
mquiringly at the bandit as the latter approack.
= him.

*Is this Gad's Hill * asked James.

[ \-Q'S'"

*On the Tron Mountuin Railroad 7

The stativn agent bowed assentingly.

** When does the express train arrive

““1n half an hour.”

“Come out of there and show me which track
it comes on,”

A+ he spoke, the ontlaw deliberately drew o
revolver and pointed it at the head of the anazed
andd startled agent.

* What does this mean I demanded the lat.
ter, trembling with fear.

It means that T am in earnest. | am Josse
James, and I'll stand no trifting.  Come out.”

Quaking with terror, the agent obeved the
arder,

Janiey gignalled to
station door.

*"I'nke this man under eharge,”” hesaid, “and
shoat him if Lo tries to escape.*

Then proceeding to the switch he turned the
rail 5o that the expected train wonld be brought
to r atandstill on a side track.

e was as calin and  self-possessed as though
at home in his den as the train darted up to the
station a few moments lnter.

. The same system of terrorizing and plunder-
ing was carricd ou by himself and his com-
mnions a8 in the robbery of the train on the
tock Tsland railroad.  The passengers were or-

Bob Younger from the

dered to deliver up their valuables under enalty

of death, and the express car was plundered of
over eleven thousand dollars.

Wardell, in an agony of sugpense, unable to
prevent the bold robbery, saw in silence only
the sneans of eventually capturing this des-
perado,

He followed them as they rode rapidly away
frow the seene of their reeent exploit, and  was
wearied wud glad when they again reached the
den towrrds tmorning.

The outlaws were in rare goml humor over
their sueeessful raid, and when the pretended
Seipio hud preqared a meal for them they had
drank considerably to celebrate their last ex.
ploit,

A whistle from the outside startled them sud.
denly.

CThe signal,” saivd Jawmes to one of the men,
¢ Ree wha ity

The man went to the door, and after gazing
out, admitted twn persons,

Wardell was just bringing in a dish from the
kitehen, 1t fell with o loud crash frowm his
hunds as he recoguized the two new-comers.

Oue of them was Bruce,  The other his conn.
terpart, from the woolly wig to the false huap
on the back, and who stared a2t him in wild
amazement, was-—-.

The rend Seipio !

CTo be gontinued.)

CALLING THE [0,

The other morning, as a belated member of
the 0wl Vlnb was steering howe through the
dense fog whick the writer is rliably informed
hangs over ———— at three aome, be passed a
hous in Missinn street, where resided a well-
known phesician, The vestibule of this resi-
dence was opwen, atsd on its side the dim rays of
the moo o struggling through the gloom pro-
dueed by the etfurta of the City Gas Compauy,
diselosed the month of an aeoustic tute, under-
neath which wus the fnseription, © Whistle for
Pip, Paneel””

Notwishilng to be disebliging about so small
@ mazier, the Gl stumbled up the steps, and,
steadving hroesedf apainst the wall, blew iato
the pipe wath all the strength of his lungs,

Fhe phy-ioian, who was awakened by the pe-
snitunt shrill whistle near his head, arose ; and
after wondering s the singular odor of whisky
in the toom, groped his way to the tube and
shouted, Well o7

“Glad o know voen're well” was the reply,
“but being a doctar 1 s'pase vou can keep well
at cest price, can't you 1

What do you want < said the man of pills,
ust cartng to Joke iu the airy nothing of his
night-shirt,

WL il the party o1 the other end of
the tule, after o few moments’ neditation.
il b by the way, are you voung Potts or old
Potts e

Clam Dro Potts ;o there i no yonng atts,”

*Not dewd, 1 bope 7

“There never was any. | have ua son.™

C“Then youware yvoung Potrs and old Potts
Dear, dear, how siugalar”

CWhat dooyou want @ snapped  the doctur,
who was bestnning ta feel as if Tis legs were a
pair of clongated icieles,

“You know old Mes, Peavites, who lives in

the next block
“Yoeeoo s oshe sick 0 What'sthe matter ¥
e veu know her !‘.v}»}\' w, tao -— Bill
Driggs
OV ess Well

COWell, he went ta Bridyepart shooting this
morning, and--"

“And he had an aceident ¢
ute, 1 he ripght down,”

*Nao he's all right; buat be got sixtv-two
dieks - weighteen of “em mallards, 1 thought
yvou might like - hear it

Aond the joker hung on to the mnzzle and
Vanghed Like a hyena digging up a fat bullock.

1 osay,” came down from the exasperated
MDD that's a jolly good joke, my friend,
Won't you take something @

““ What 1" said  the surprised
paunsing for hreath.

*CAWhy, take something,  Take this.”

Aud before the disgusted fununy man could
withdraw his mouth, a hastily compounded
mixtyre of ink, ipecac, and assafietida squirted
from the pipe, aud deluged him from head to
fuot, about a pint monoepelising his shirt front
and collar.

Aud while he danest frantically around,
spanging himsell off with his handkerchief, and
swearing like a pirate in the last act, be could
hear a vaice from above sweetly murmur:

“ Have some more! Not Well, good-night.
Come again socn, you fununy deyg, you. By,
bye,"”

Hold up a min-

hnmourist,

THE S HAPPYT DAYS 0F CHILDHOOD,

Al, the *Chappy” lays of childhood, when
we were always wanting something we couldn’t
lave, and wanting to do something that we
shonld not o,

Those were the days when we had no lateh.
key, amd had to go to hed at the preposterous
hour of eightin the evening, no matter how
disappointed we felt, or how much we desived
to **make a night of it."”

Tn those days we ate the groenest of apples,
and sutfered in a way that would be considered
terrible now and eall out the sympathies of our
friends, but which then only inspired sage dis.
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sertations on the subjeet of unripe fruit and its
toxic effects on bad boys who consumed it.

Those were the days of illusions and delu-
sions, when we believed in cireus posters, and
had faith in the alloring advertisements of
museums ; when the stupendous clephant of our
imaginations, dwindled to the insignificant ele.
phant of reality ; when the *“wild men of
Borneo” were discovered to be very ordinary
darkies indeed, and when the giants were all
disgustingly small and the dwarfs absurdly
large.

Those were the times when we believed in
ghosts and all sorts of creepy things, when every
dark alley.way was the permavent residence of
some spook or bugaboo, whose whole object in
existence was to ** take off bad little boys,”" and
when, being conscious of helonging to that
mitch abused clasy, we were always in a state of
cold perspiration when wr passed through one of
these mysterious passage-ways.

Then there wag the ever vigilaut professional

kidnapper, always waiting round the next for-
bidden corner to put lad ;fitt\e hoys iu his bag
and carry them off,
1f we diid happen to pass the proseribed point,
and chanced to mert a peddler or rag-picker
with the insignia of Lis ecraft, Qrestes pursued
by the Furies didu’t commence to feel half as
scared as we did as we seurried wildly home.

Ab, the happy days when we were expected
to spill our precious blood in single combat
with any small rutlian who saw fit to require it
of ns, and when the disgrace of refusing to fight
on one hand, and our parents’ and teacher's
disapproval of gladiatorial contests on the other,
wire the two Liorns of a dilemima that were con-
stantly poring our yonthful sensibilities.

Those were the times when the disapprobation
of xome old frump of a school examiner was a
decper disgrace than the eonvicdon of a felony
would be now, and when our heads ached over
lesgsons that we did not want to stndy then and
have quite forgotten sinee.

P ask youin all frankness, whether you could
stand up and bHound the Duochy of Schinitzel-
Lierg, or name all tue rivers in Lussia?  Aud
vet there was a time when your inability to do
s wonhi save submitted you to the awful
penalty of @ *lad marl” more serious as it
scemed to you then than the mene moar kel
wpdiersi seemind to Belshazzar at the feast,

Those were the davs when we were enduring
the painful process of eivilization, which in
various degrees we bave sinee learned to bear
with so much resiznation.

Who cannot remember the torture of his tirst
stith shirt eollars, and the misery of those new
boots, and the times when we were compelled,
against the dictates of nature, to “* come in out
of the dirt and have err faces swashed,”  Wo
wash our own fac-s now with great care, the
goap does not get into our eyes, and with a
loving tenderness for the projecting angles of
onr physiognomy, but how they did use to soap
us and rub us, and hump our noses, and tear
onr nufortunate cars in the happy days of child.
}l(\‘)d.

AN ONLY DAUGUTER,

When a mother has but one daughier © cut”
her course is casy and pleasant ;) she is proud of
her daughter, she is a young companion for Ler,
she is yvoung enough to enjoy things herself,
fand old ennugh to rejoice in ber daughter's
suecess 3 and a popular mother, with a pretty
daughter, is, as a rule, a great acquisition in
general society i bnt when a mother has two
daughters out-—sometimes three, and even four

~her task ix by no means so easy ; she almost
requires to double the cirele of her acquaint-
ances if she has four daughters out, as she can
only take them out by twos and twos, not by
threes and fours ; and many ladies have this
number of daughters out, the eldest twenty-one
or twenty-two, the voungest seventeeu or eigh.
teen. 1t is havdly fair, the mother thinks to
keep the youngest in the schoaolroom bevond
the age at which her sisters ecame out.  Other
mothers, on the contrary, prefer keeping a
fourth daughter almost in the schoolroom, even
until she is nineteen, rather than undertake the
onerous charge of four daughters. Taking out
three or four Jdaughters calls for so much ar-
ranyement and division as to which two out of
the four are to go heve or there. In some families
it is the rule to share all gayeties alike and in
turn without any preferener, while in the coun-
try perhaps three daughters would be taken to
a country ball, and four to a lawn-tenuis party ;
but in town an invitation to Mrs. aud the Misses
Bfauk would signify that two Jdaughters onty are
asked, and not the whole family of daughters.
This division of danghters, though it simplifies
matters tor the mother, has this against it—
that the girls do not become thoroughly known
unless they possess great individuality of their
own, which is not always the case, and people
sy, ** Which of the Misses Blank was | talking
to last night—I never know oune from the
othier £ \ftlmugh, on first coming out, the ap-
pearance of o third or fourth sister makes but
little difference to the elder one, yet as time
rolls ou, and she remaius unmarried, she has
often to relinguish invitations in favor of her
vounger sisters, Some mothers make a point,
us far as they can, of taking the same daughters
to the same places, instead of raking them out
strietly by turn; but in many large families
thero is a sort of good.natured unseltishness
among the girls, and the youngest, who has just
come out, is allowed to have it very much her
own way with regard to her going out with her
mother during her first seasoun,

WILDE LIFE IN NEW YORK.

While the Fastern press is still making game
—Wilde game —of Oscar, we desire to put in
evidence the following little story characteristic
of the great wsthete, and which, we believe,
has not yet appeared in print :— .

A day or two after his arrival in New York,
a footman presented hirnsellf at the door of
Wilde's room and extended to that languid di-
vinity a huge lily, on the creamy vellum sides
of which was written a ** soulful” invitation to
a strictly :esthetic Iuncheon, to be given on
Fifth Avenue by one of hie female adorers.
Doubtless rejoiced to escape from the gross and
unutter fare of the hotel, Wilde promptly ac-
cepted.

We must now ask the reader to accompany us
back to the early portion of the reign of Henry
the Fourth.

On second thoughts, however, and at th‘e
earnest request of the printer's devil, who is
waiting for copy, we go right on with the
story @

Oscar found the rntertainment referred to
entirely satisfactory, and sufliciently too too.
After a protracted seance of the most consum-
mate description, luncheon was announced
and the wythetic hostess, meekly apologizing
for the introduction of so prosaic an interrup-
tion, pressed upon the poet one dish in particu-
lar, which she said was as sublimated and
spiritual a refection as could possibly be prepar-
ed.  Wilde was not particularly rapt with the
taste of the digh, which was decidedly unique ;
imt with the eyes of his lovely disciple upon
him, he coald not well decline to partake, so
he manuged to force down several helps. A few
motents after this his face was observed toturn

the most emphatic sage-sreen tint, and he made
a break for the door. The next quarter of an
hour was passed in a stained-glassed attitude
over & slop-basin in a bedroom up-stairs, his
lronine head being supported by relays of his
paunic-stricken devotees.

“My dear madam,” moaned Wild:, us an
extra throe drew his boot heels clear up into his

knees ; “ what in—-heaven was it that you made
me eat just now ! 1'm poisoned !

“faisoned ! my dear Mr. Wilde? What an
fdeat Why, that was something 1 had pre-

pared for you especially. It
soevd Geriam 7
And Mr. Wilde was carried home on a sage-

green sofa.

wrs sun i es,

THE REASON WIHY.

A good many years ago, when a certain plare
in Texas was a very small town, quite a numher
of prominent citizeus went out ou a hunting
expadition.  One night, when they were all
zathered around the camp tire, one of the party
suggested that rach man should give the time
and reason for his leavipg his native State and
coming to Texas, whereupon each one in turn
tald Lis experience.  Judge Blauk had killed a
man in self-defence in Arkansaw, Gen. Soandso
had forged another man’s signature to a cheque,
while another came ta Texas on aceount of his
having two wives. The only man who did not
make any disclosures wasa sanctimonious-look-
ing old man who, although a professional
gambler, was usually called ‘ Parson.”

“ Well, Parson, why Jdid you leave Keun-
tucky

‘] don't care . say anything about it.
Basides, it was only a triffle. None of you
would believe me anvhow.”

“oge with it Did vou shoot somebody ?*'

¢ No, gentlemen, 1 did not.  Since vou want
to know so bad 'l tell vou. T left Kentuexy
heeause 1 did not build a chureh.”

Deep silence fell on the group. No such ex-
cuse for coming to Texas ever had been heard of
before, There was evidently an unexplained
mystery at the bottomn of it. The * Parson”
was called on to furnish more light.

*“ Well, geutlemen, you see a cougregation
raised 83,000 nnd turned it over to meto build a
chureh--aund I didn’t build the church. That’s
all”

HOW T @ET o DIVIDEND.

In the early days of railroading in Missouri a
six-foot stranger, with a bad look in his eye,
one day entered a station on the line of the
Blank and Dash Road, pulled out ten shares of
stock in the company, and inquired of the sta.
tion master if there were any dividends on the
stock.

¢ Never heard of any,"* was the reply.

“ Didn't anybody ever try to collect divi-
dends 77

*1f they did they didn't get anything.”

*“This stock cught to pay ten per cent,” coun-
tinned the stranger. ** Here’'s §1,000. Ten
per cent a vear would be $100. I've held these
sheers three months, which would be $§25.
Parduner, 1 want my divy !

*“ Bat 1I"ve nothing to do with it !
go to St, Louis.”

“Too furaway! I'm goingto collect here
and save time. Pilgrim, count out my divy !”
The above peroration was followed by the
sight of a six-shooter and an expression which
meant business, and the agent didn’t consume
three minutes counting out the money, which
the stranger took and walked out, with the re-
mark that he never invested in any stock paying
less than ten per cent., and didu't believe in
cumulative dividends. This was the only
dividend paid by that road for thirteen years,
and the agent, on a salary of $40 a month, had

You must

to stand that.
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A NEW PROPHECY.

‘When lawyers fail to take a fee,

And juries never disagree;

When politicians are content,

Avd lsndlords don’t collent their rent ;
‘When naughty children a'l die yomog,
Aud girls are boru without a tongune ;
‘When preachers out their sermons short,
And all folks to the oburoh regort.;
‘Whben back subsoribers all bave paid.
And editors have fortunes made;
Suoh happiness will sure portend
This world must soon come to ab end.

THE POPULAR INDIVIDUAL.

BY NED P. MAH.

Having made choice of a subject 1 was going
to head this paper, * The Popular Man.” But
a man, who is deserving of the appellation, has
about him something decided and angular which
does not permit him to be a humbug which the
popular individual necesearily to some extent, is.

There once existed a ramor, fabulous, 1 dare
say, yet one of those fables which has found its
way into print, to the effect that the T'imes was
wont to employ an intelligent elderly man to

rowl around public places of every kind—clubs,
Kinin rooms, markets and exchanges—and to
keep his ears open to the remarks on the topics
of the day, returning at night to his employers
with a report of the ﬁaning of public opinion on
each subject of interest, from which report the
leading articles of the following morning took
their tone.

Now this is more or less similar to the pro-
ceeding of the popular individual, the student
of the art of pleasing. He first ascertains the
tone of feelings of others, and then rather holds
the mirror up to their minds than gives expres-
sion to his own sentiments, although, when he
has won the confidence of his admirers by the
exposition of views which he knows they will
endorse, he may lead and sway them to his own
ends while apparently actuated by the same mo-
tives as themselves. The popular individaal is,
in fact, all things to all men, and not always in
the best sense of the phrase.

8o, too often, with the popular preacher. I
do not mean the preacher who attracts large
crowds by an affectation of eccentricity, and
whom people go to hear rather out of curiosity,
or a desire to be amused, or because it is ‘‘ the
thing” than because his views are rcally ];opular
with them. But I mean the preacher who pro-
phesies soft things ; who lays great stress on the
scarlet sins becoming white aa snow and whose
congregation leave him in & happy and compla-
cent state of mind, having a sleepy kind ot con-
viction that they may do pretty much as they
like, if only they have faith as a grain ot mus-
tard seed

- Rowland Hill once began a sermon something
in the following manner :

*‘1 have a dog at home, who is a very good
dog, but he has a remarkable E:rtiality or a
bone :, and when you touch that bone, he growls.
Now the ladies og this congregation have a bone,
which is an unreasonabfe extravagance in dress ;
and I am going to meddle with that bone in
spite of your growling.”

And when, as I walk the streets, I overhear
such remarks, in reference to a pulpit orator, as
‘* My daughter came home furious,” or * Smith
declares he will never enter the place again, and
has sold his pew to Brown,’’ then I know that
man is a faithful and a fearless monitor, who is
not afraid to touch the bones of his congrega-
tion.

Of course the popular individual is generally
a8 clever fellow ; because every fool can write or
say what he thinks, but it is not every fool who
can please his fellow mortals and become & po-
pular individusl. But though mere popularity
may be a mark of intellect, it is not always a
eortificate of goodness, and rarely of a manly
straightforwardness of character. Every man
who is worth his salt will make enemies,
but his enemies will be those whom he is not
whereas the popular individual is — eager to
reckon among his friends.

. FASHIONS IN. POETRY.

With every new generation there begins a war
against the poetic common-places of the preced-
ing pk"iOd and the introduction of new coinages
to take their place. This is icularly. true
of the incoming of the school-of Swinburne,
Morris and Rossetti. It is notable that their
new coinages begins almost at once to lapse into
the c‘teﬁ“ of the conventionalisms which
they displaced. With Mr. Swinburne’s ‘¢ Ata.
lanta” came in the constant use of “iron,” the
oternal references to *fire,” and ** blood,” and
a certain meteoric way of writing about the great
- blind forces of the world, stars, winds, foam
aud so forth—if foam can be called a *“force,”
except when used to fashion the deadly bolt
with which Indra slew Ahti. Before Mr. Swin-
burne we almost doubt whether girls were called
“ white,” or necks and other portiuns of the hu-
man frame ‘ warm ;*’ certainly kisses did not
“‘sting,” nor were things in general so apt to be
“wet.”” William Morris presented the poetag-
ter with ‘‘ wan" as an epithet of water. * Wan”
had been a formula in the Border ballads from
time immemorial, but Mr. Moryis first thought
of this inseparable epithet of
water, It was very pleasant in *‘ Jason;” but
W it meets one everywhere. Mr. Morris’ girls
were ““glim,” as those of Mr. Swinburne were
white. Both he and Mr. Rossetti added another
to the sednty rhymes to ““love” by employing

‘ thereof ;'* and now we never meet *“love in a
poem without an anxious feeling that ¢ thereof”
is lurking in the neighborhood. Who endowed
the common poetaster with ‘ utter” we do not
know. Mr. Barlow—an aunthor rather sensitive,
we fear, to criticism —has ridden ‘‘utter” very
hard, also ‘wonderful.” Almost everything
which is not *‘utter” with this songster is
‘“ wonderful,” and anything that escapes these
epithets is apt to fall a victim to ** warm.” The
habit of laying stress on the last syllable, when
the penultimate is accented in speaking, is pro-
bably derived by Mr. Rossetti and his admirers
from old English verse. ‘‘Di-al,” *‘wa-ler,”
¢ flo-wer,” bo-dee,” for “ dial,”” * water,” *‘ flow-
er,” and ‘“body,” are now among the most
ordinary conventionalities of the modern muse.
They have ceased to attract by their strange-
ness. We know that water is "‘more likely to
rhyme now to *‘beer’”’ than to ** daught>r” and
that Byron was in error when he said

They caught two boobies and a noddy,
Aud they left off eating the dead body.

He should have written, and, if he were a minor
poet now, he would write—

They ‘eaught two herring, and ot whitebait thres,
And now no more must eat the dead bo-dee,

This may seem a queerly way of writing (for if
we should say “grimly” for *‘grim’’ we must
say ““ queerly” for ¢ queer”), but it is ** right,” it
is “ the thing.” :

1f we might offer a word of advice to a young
poet, it would be somewhat in this manner. Do
not be fashionable. If you find you have spoken
of a slim maiden or a white girl, cut out the ad-
jective. If you must have an adjective, find a
new or disinter an old one. But beware of
¢‘brown,’’ for that is Mr. Rossetti’s private pro-
perty. Make as little nse as possible of * withal,”
and in other words do not displace the usual
accent, 80 a8 to make it rest heavily on the ulti-
mate syllable. Forswear *‘utter,” **white,”
““wet,”” ‘ warm,” ** sweet,” “wonderful,” and
generally keep a keen eye on *‘ foam,” especially
if it shows a tendency to be * blown.” Distrust
‘‘ah” especially if conscience whispers that Mr.
Matthew Arnold would have sighed ‘‘ah” in
this very place if he had been working at the
same subject. Avoid meters invented or revived
by Mr. Swinburne ; they are many and merito-
rious, but you cannot well write in them with
originality. As you value your reputation, do
not call the waters “ wan ;” and, if tempted to
use a violet or orange sunset, try if a tomato sun-
set will not do just as well ar better. The color
of the tomato is beautiful, and only its associa-
tion with chops prevents this vegetable from
l;b'iingh as poetical as oranges. Try something

e thig :—

Tomato-red the sunset glowed

On verdant waves cnoumberine,
Till night, descending indigo’d

‘With blue the mournful deep divine.

If you are suocessful, you will soon havs follow-
ers enough ; and indigo, cucumbers and tomatoes

will be as common in song as roses, oranges and
daffodils.— Home Journal.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

THE Lord Mayor intends to give a grand ball
in honor of the Royal marriage, but the date has
not yet been fixed. .

PEOPLE have discovered that the hyacinth is
Mr. Gladstone's favorite flower—but they have
made no proposition to the nation yet about it,
and there is no rise in the price.

TBE * luncheon "’ provided by the Corporation
of the City of London for the King ‘:go Queen
of the Netherlands and the Prince of Waldeck
and Pyrmont at the Guildhall, on Tuesday next,
will cost 2,000 guineas.

—

ProBABLY the memorial statue to Sir Row-
land Hill may be completed in time to admit of
the Prince of Wales unveiling it on his way to
the Mansion House on the 17th June to attend
the banquet to the Mayors and the Provosts of
the United Kingdom.

—

Mr. MackAY, the American millionaire, hag
rranged to build an hotel in London somewhat
an the scale of the Palace Hotel in San Francisco»
which is equal in size to about five of our biggest
hotels. There will be 1,600 suites of rooms, and
the cost of the undertaking will be £2,000,000,

- S1r PERCY SHELLEY'S miniature theatre at
Chelsea is to be opened to a public audience,
though it must necessarily be a small one, for
the first tire on the evenings of the 30th and
S1st of May. On these occasions a company,
headed by Lady Moncton and Sir Charles
Young, will perform a new cowedietta by Mr-
C. M. Rae, and @ new drama adapted by Lady
Monckton from the French. ]

Ax-Irish paper meets the English reproaches
as to the bad comduct of the Trish by pointing
out the condition of England ; the disgrace of
the ever accumulating divorce cases ; the impro-
prieties of life which exist everywhere ; the ruf-
fianism, the prise-fighting, the brutal assaults on
the helpless, aud so on. The list is, alas, too
trie ; but it is surely not to be compared in
character and quantity with the wholesale das-
tardly outrages and the almost all-pervading
conspiracy to murder which exist in Ireland.

IT is not often that the City authorities have
the opportunity of greeting the Queen within
their boundaries, but when that happy event
does take place they make haste to demonstrate
their loyaﬁ:y. The expenditare of £25,000 has
been sanctioned for the purpose of giving Her
Majesty a fitting reception on the occasion of

_her visit to Epping Forest next Saturday. It

was expected that the Queen would travel round
the north of London to the forest, but we be-
lieve that she will travel over the Metro-
politan (Underground) Railway, from Bishop's
road to Liverpool street, and thence take the
trai:ln to the Royal Forest of Epping and Hai-
nault. -

AN incident illustrating the reverent regard
with which Lord Beaconsfield’s memory is cher-
‘ished oocurred at one of the great West End
houses, in which a large and fashionable com-
pany was being entertained on the 18th. As
midnight struck, the hostess addressed a few
words to her assembled guests, expressive of her
hope that what was about to be done would meet
with their approval. Servants then entered
bearing silver trays covered with bouquets of

rimroses—** his favorite flower”-—each guest

ing presented with one, and.wearing it in
some part of his or her dress.

A SINGULAR construction has just been gut up
on the Embankment, facing the river, and next
the St. Stephen’s Club. It looks like a coloasal
case for Jumbo, and it troubled for a few mo-
ments the of mind of the Speaker, He
may be said to live in the midst of alarms, and
is quite sufficient of a classical scholar to know
the legend of the wooden horse. The policeman
who was despatched brought back the reassuring
intelligence that it was not a Fenian magazine,

but only a statue of Mr. Gladstone. The sculptor |

is Mr. Bruce Joy, who thus exhibits his work
to certainly the most competent critics. The
work i8 in plaster, and is to be executed in
bronze for Bow. It is the gift of the great match-
maker, Bryant.

A REMARKABLE application of science to the
art of reporting is now to be seen nightly in the
House of Commons. The T'imes newspaper has
there fitted up a number of telephones communi-
cating with the operators sected at type compos-
ing machines at the office in Printing House
Square, and the reporters may if they like—for
the matter is optional—dicate their terms to the
type setters without writing their reports at all.
A considerable portion of the 7imes parliamen-
tary report is thus set up nightly from dictation
through the telephones, with a little gain of
time npon the oPd method, and  with much
saving of labor on the part of the reporters.
The system is still imperfect and tentative,
but it promises to revolutionize the art of report-
ing, so far as Parliament is concerned.

THE HASTINGS MILKMAN.

Jinks, the Hastings milkman, one mornin,
forgot to water his milk. In the hall of the
first customer in his round, the sad omission
flashed upon Jinks’ wounded feelings. A large
tub of fine clear water stood on the floor by his
side, no eye was upon him, and thrice did Jinks
dilute his milk with a large measure filled from
the tub, before the maid %rought up her jugs.
Jinks served her and went on. While he was
bellowing down the next area, his first cus.
tomer’s footman beckoned to him from the door.
Jinks returned, and was immediately nshered
into the library. There sat my lord, who had
just tasted the milk.

‘¢ Jinks,” said his lordship.

‘¢ My lord 1" replied Jinks. .

‘*Jinks,” continued his lordship, ‘* I should
feel particularly obliged if you would heuceforth
bring me the milk and water separately, and
allow me the favor of mixing them myself."”

*“Well, my lord, it's useless to-deny the
thing, for I surpose your Jordship watched me
while~—"

¢ No,” interrupted the nobleman ; * the fact
is, that my children bathe at home, Jiuks, and
}l'mhtub in the hall was full of sea water,

inks.” -

MISCELLANY.

Tae WANTON CALF: A FaBLE.—A Calf, full
of Wantonness anc Play, seeing an Ox at the
Plough, could not forbear inzulting him. * What
a sorry, poor Drudge are you,” said he, ‘“‘to
bear that heavy Yoke, and go turning up the
Ground for a Master!” ‘See what a happy
life I lead I” he added, when at evening the Ox,
unyoked and going to take his rest, saw him,
bang with Garlands, being led away by the
Flamen, a venerable man with a fondness for
Veal Pot-Pie. -

MogrAL.—This Fable teaches us that Young
People had better Stick to the Farm, and not
Stady for a Learned Profession unless they are
fully aware of what it means.

UNEXPECTED CRITICISM.—One of the most
eloquent and popular clergymen of Austin,
Texas, being about to ascend the steps leading
to his church a few Sundays sgo, was asked by a

rtially blind old lady, who did not recoguize

im, to help her up the steps. With bis usual
urBanity he complied with her request. Just as
they reached the top steps she asked him who
was going to preach. 2° Parson Smith,”” he
repli !t‘ﬁat being his own name. ‘O Lord I”

exclaimed the old lady. * Help me down again.
I'd rather listen to a man sawing wood. Please
help me down again. I don’t care to go in.”
At first the clergyman was inclined to refuse,
but, on reflection, ho gently assisted her down
the steps again, remarkiug as they reached the
botton : *““You are quite right, madam, about
not going into the charch. 1 wouldn’t go in
either if [ was not paid for it.”

Wnex the English fleet under Lord Nelson
was bearing down upon the French ships an-
chored in Aboukir .Bay, just before the ever-
memorable battle of the Nile, the captain of one
of the British vessels addressed his crew at con-
siderable length, and, having exhorted them to
remember their duty, and what their country
required at their hands, he turned to the captain
of marines and said, ** Now, sir, you have heard
what I have said to the ship’s company ; it may
be as well for you to say something to the msn
more particularly under you.” Upon which the
the marine officer commanded * attention,"” a.d
addressed them in the following pithy and laco-
ni¢ manner—*‘ My lads, do you see that land "’
pointing to the shores which they were rapidly
nearing. *“ I'hat,” said he, “‘is the land of
Egypt; and if you don't fight like the dence
you'll soon be in the house of bondage.” The
effect was electrical.

SuxNY RooMs MAKE SBUNNY Lives.—Let us
take the airiest, choicest and sunniest room in
the house for our living room—the work-shop
where brain and body are built up and renewed ;
and there let us have a bay window, no matter
bow plain in strueture, through which the good
twin-angels—suulight and pure air—can freely
enter. The window shal ge the poem of the
house. It shall give freedom and scope to the
sunsets, the tender green and changing tints of
spring, the glow of summer, the pomp of
autumn, the white of winter, storm and sun-
shine, glimmer and gloom—all these we can®
enjoy as we sit in our sheltered room, as the
changing years roll on. Dark rooms bring
depression of s}iirits, im‘parting a sense of con-
finement, of isolation, o powerlessness, which
is chilling to cnergy and vigor ; but in light is
good cheer. Even in a gloomy house where
walls and furniture are a dingy brown, you
have but to take down the dingy curtains, open
wide the window, hang brackets on either side,
set flower pots on the brackets, and ivy in the
pots, and let the warm air stream freely in,

SPECIAL VALUES OF Books.—The fact that
errata should frequently give a book very great
value is as curious as it is true. Pope Sextus’
Bible owes its high price to its 1,600 errata. A
wealthy man, possessed of humor, might well
give some guineas for an * infallible” work with
sixteen hundred mistakes, and which, more-
over, contains a delicious preface excommuni.
cating all who should henceforth aiter the text.
Of similar high value is a little work called the
Anatomy of the Mass, in which there are 172
pages of matter and fiftéen pages of errata. The
plous writer, in apologising for this, states that
Satan in person interested himself in baulkin
his devout aim! An erratum of real hiatoriclﬁ

g | value is indeed rave ;- but such value may truly .

be attached to some sixteenth-cen wor!
published at Rome, when fata is imtionx)l‘l';
rmtg@ facta, and then corrected. When the
nquisition were in power, they banned the word
Jatum as n ; but the ingenuity of anthors
discovered this quaint way of cheating them.
Thus a curious histerical fact is embalmed in a
single book erratom. Early printing may be
classed among legitimate reasons for aoquiring
a book, and I can understand how, at the Sun.-
derland sale, a book of the first English print-
er’s fetched £226, althongh a page was missing.

On the other hand, the payment of £221 for &'

book printed on vellum when copy precisely
similar, save for being printed on paper, can be
bought for ten guineas, seems an anjustifiable
piece of fantasy. Titles give a ial value to
some books ; thus, Mickle’s poem ** Sir Martyn”
1s not very valuable, but & good deal of curiosity
attaches to the *‘Concubine,” the most unfor-
tunate title under which the work first apgund.
It is not generally remembered that the favorite
* Old English Baron™ exists in & scarce edition,
entitled ‘* The Champion of Virtue.” Thereisa
seventeenth-century gubl.icstion of which the
title is ‘‘Some fine Baskets Baked in the Oven
of Charity Carefully Conserved for Chickens of
the Chureh, the Sparrows of the Spirit and the
Sweet Swallowsof Salvation.” It may safely be
said that this is a work to which the title now-

adays alone gives any market value.—S¢. James's

Magazine.

MUSICAL AND DRANATIC.

MAURICE GRAU's French Opera Company are
to appear a{ the Acudemy this week. -

MADAME ANNA Bisor is singing again-in
New York.

Tue success of the New York May Featival
has heen enormons.

Miss FANNY DAvENPORT is aboat to leave for
Europe.,

MapaME MATENER will sing in Boston before
réturning to Europe,

OscAR WILDE thinks the California miners
jast teo pice for anything, but he doa't think mach of the
Mormouns.

Mes. LaNaTRY's photographs have outsold

those of Miss Muud Bransoowbs, who has hithert: led the
wmiurket.

WANTED, at once,Nos. 2 and 23, Vol. xxiii.,
of the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEws. 25e.
each will be paid for clean copies of
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DRESS AND FASHION.

The great openings of all the leading houses
have taken place and a world of new fashions is
revealed to the admiring and delighted feminine
portion of the community. New suits of every
description, new bonuets, new parasols, new
wraps, and pew ribbons, are seen in all direc-
tions. There is no end to the strange combina-
tions shown and the various styles adopted by
different houses. The decided characteristic of
the dresges shown at an opening of one of the
Jeading houses was the use of cashmere over silk,
satin and moire, The cashmere was in every
shade and a brighter line of colors than has been
worn. The blues were not navy blues but a
lighter and more decided blue, while the greens
were almost a grass green. Many suits were

. combined in the strangest way, and looked as if
one had put on overdresses by chance. Indeed,
if.we are to be guided by the present style one
can wear a polonaise over any skirt one happens
to have. A blue cashmere was shown over a
garnet checked moire, a drab over a bright green,
a green over a garnet moire, aritl a hrown over a
blue. The wildest schemes of color seem the
most fashionable. The polka dotted dresses are
tsimmed with white lace, which indeed figures
exteusively on everything. Blue cashmere over-
skirts are trimmed with white lace and white
embroidery, and the drab cashmeres are Erofnse]y
trimmed with lace and embroidery, either white
or of a light drab.

The present trimming is without doubt em-
broidery. Every dress is trimmed with this
beautiful fashion in some way or another. Every
material, either silk or woollen, comes in pat-
terns with so many yards of embroidery attach-
ed. Buntings, albatross cloth, nun’s-veilings,
cashmere and the lovely batistes are all em-
broidered in the same shade as the material or in
a variety of colors. Pieces of embroidery come
by the yard, three.quarters of a yard wide, and
these are used to cover the basque and to form
long side panels. A dress of dove-colored sicili-
enne of the finest, softest quality was among the
imported dresses. This was trimmed down the
sides with wide panels of a species of silk crochet
net of the same shade as the dress, and edged
with a wide fringe made of small silk balls
caught together. A large sash of the silk was
edged with the net and fringe, and the basque
was trimmed with narrow rows of it. This net
is very fashionable and in all colors—in black it
is filled in with jet beads and small tufts of silk,
while balls of silk and chenille also form a spe-
cial trimminiby themselves. A pink cashmere
was seen with an embroidery very open, so open
in fact that at intervals in thespaces swung pink
balls of the size of a large walnut. A lovely cream
white nun’s-veiling had the same odd trimming.
These balls are also shaded, and on a café-au-
lait cashmere, which was made over a striped
brown silk skirt, these shaded brown balls of
chenille bordered the cashmere polonaise at in-
tervals of two inches. Very little jet is used
and scarcely any colored bead passementerie. In
place of these jet fringes and embroideries,
which are really elegant and becoming, are sub-
stituted lace and embroideries. The open em-
broidery in floss, the shade of the material, is
very elegant, and the dresses trimmed with it
are conspicnous for taste. This trimming, if
hand-made, is of course very expensive, but so
much of it is done by machinery that it will in-
evitably become_common, and then the bean
monde will demand new caprices still more ele-
gant. Embroidery in chenille is exquisite and
has a peculiar softness and richness of its own.
Appliqué work is also in vogue, and appliqués of
velvet on cloth, satin and silk on cashmere, are
shown on many of the new spring dresses. A

. dress of checkered moire, which by the way|

closely resembles gingkam, but which is very
fashjonable in a shade of pink, was trimmed
-around the bottom and around the overskirt,
which fell in four points, and also on the ue,
with an appliqué of dark green velvet e
with three rows of narrow silk braid in three
shades of green. The appliqué was not more
than three inches wide, and was cut in scallops.
With thisdress wasa dolman-shaped mantle of
the moire, and the trimming on it was two full
wide flounces of real Spanish iace, of the same
shade of green as the velvet. On the sleeves and
over the shoulders, from the back, was an em-
broidery in very brilliant garnet and green beads.
This dress was imported, and was very expen-
sive,

This rage for embroidery has produced a pecu-
liar trimming in drab and écru, which might be
called fish-net embroidery. 1t is in netting of a
very coarse mesh, and the large roses and other
flowers on it are thickly and heavily formed and
stand up from the surface- These bands, which
are three-quarters of a yard wide, are edged with
a deep fringe of twisted twine, forming a deep,
heavy rope-like fringe, a showy trimming and
exceedingly effective for sea-side dresses.

Embroideries in silk and linen, on batiste, on
silkc, on wull, on crépe, on lace and
on c1épe lisse are shown. A very pretty

dress of pink mull of the most diaphonous |-

nature was trimmed with flounces and borders
of silk embroidery. on crépe lisse, the effect of
course was as delicate and dainty as can be well
imagined. From dresses to bonnets is not far,

and to speak of one leads to mention of the
other, but to give an idea of the spring bonnets
is beyond the power of words. They are assum-
ing such gigantic _proportions that the milliners
bid fair to retire after another season on comfort-
able fortunes. The pokes have brims that seem

able to fscoop up several bushels of flowers,

pounds of beads, yards of lace, andj still *find

room for a butterfly as large as a soup-plate to
light on. Not conteut with covering the out-
side of these enormities with flowers, feathers.
and laces, the inside of the brim also is farnished
with a mass of flowers. The prices of these hats
are in proud proportion to their size, and the
paterfamilias will this season certsinly see some
show for his money. But women will wear these
wonders, and with that artistic touch that so
many instinctively possess, will set them on at
the proper angle, and will manage to make them
becoming in spite of their hideousuess. — 4 meri-
can Queen.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Al i ded for this
be addressed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEWS, Moutreal.

ing Col honld

J. W., Huddersfield, Eng.—Post card just received.
'Will make enquiries and send you answer by post.

The chess season is now over in Canada, and we sup
pose that the chess clubs are deserted. and will be for
some months to come. Btill, we are certain that those
who have felt the fascinations of the royal game will not
be able to cast it aside entirely, and will be anxious to
know what is being done in oonnection with it else-
where.

The Vienna Tournarhent oocupies a large portion of

' the space of the chess magasiues of the day, and will
undoubtedly be an event of much interest to players all
over the world.

It is the privilege of only a few to be present at such
& gatbering of chess celebrities, and see them engaged
in contests which will demand all the talents they
possess, but we ought to be thankful that we live in an
age when a few days are sufficient to farnish us with
news from the most di. oivilized iies, even
though it should relate only to the fortunate winners in
a chess tourney.

The annual meeting of the Quebec Chess Club was
held on the 27th ult., when the following oficers were
eleoted for the ensuing year : —

Honorary President—Mr. T. LeDroit.

President—Mr. C. P. Champion.

First Vice-President—Mr. E. Pope. B

Second Vioe-President—Mr, Jas. A. Green.

Seoretary-Treasarer—Mr. M. J. Murphy .

Maoaging Committee—Messrs. E. Jones, A. J. Max-
bham, W. D. Campbell, E. T. Fletcher, F. H. Duval
and F. H. Andrews.

Auditors—Mesars. E. C. Burke and A. H. MoCallam.

The ting wasa ly attended one, and the
enthusiasm displayed by the members present speaks
well fz}rl the greater yrosperity of the olub~ Quebec
CW e.

We learn from the Globe-Democrat that Mr. Max
Judd's trip to Europe is made in the interest of his busi-
ness, and under no circums:ances will he enter the
Vienna Tourney.

The Gambit, is the opening of a game, in which a
Pawn, sometimes a piece, is sacrificed, in order to make
8 good attack onthe enemy. The word comes from
the Italian ‘* gambetto," a tripping up, & turning out, a
supplanting. There are muititudes of Gambits, and of
works on Gambits, *“ The Chess World" for Aprll‘
1865, gives a variation of the ** beautiful Evaus Gambit,’
Muzio's Gambit, one of the prettiest known, ists in
saorificing a knight to gain proportionate sdvantages.
It has been analyzed,commentated,and varied by several
wrlters of different nations. In short, there are so many
Gumbm—CnnnIn{I.nm'n. Pouzisni's, Aligaier's, Bryan's
aand others—that the thorough study of Gambits alone is
& formidable undertaking.— Chessplayers’ Ohronicle.

We understand that the list of competitors in the
Vienoa Tourney will include Messrs. Steinits, Black-
burne, Zukerfort, Mason, Bird and Winewer, besides the
chief Austrian ex . It is also pretty oertain that L.
Paulsen and lsob n will compete. Altogether there
will be about eighteen competitors. Hl{ 20d is the last
day of entering, and the tourney itself will commence
May 10th. Play takes place every day (Sunday exoept-
od.) Each competitor plays two games with every
other. Draw games, of course, count as half.—Land
and Water.

In & serial iv the ourrent number of Cassell's Magast:
ocours the following : The speak are & hand
youth and & beaatiful girl; they are sl-ylng chess, or
rather pretending to play, for their minds are wandering
on other subjeots. ‘' It is your turn, 'you know, to move,
Look at your Queen. Take care of your Queen.” **1
am loeking at .my Queen, the Queen of l:?r heart and
my l;f;l Ceoilia ! U&oﬂi.! ‘i'v:d n::utho‘ ¢$t to take
oare of my Queen.” © comm style of proposal
to our brother Chessists. N.B.—We haven't tried 1t
ourselves.—Brighton Guardian.

PROBLEM No. 381.
By H. F. L. Meyer.
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~ White to play and mate in two moves.
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Solution of Problem Ne, 379.
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White. Blaok.
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" GAME 5087H.

Game in match now beiog pl;{od at the rooms of the
Montreal Chess Club between Mesars. J. G. Ascher and
Blyth. (Mr. A. yielding the odds of Knight.)

‘White.—~(Mr Ascher.) Blaock.—(Mr. Blyth.)
Remove Queen's Knight.
(Evans’ Gambit.)

* LLPtoK4 1. PtoK4

2 KttoB3 2. KttoQB3
3. Bto B4 3.BtoB4

4. Plo QKt4 4. B takes P
5 PtoQB3 5. BtoB4

6 PtoQ4 6. P takes P
7. Castles 7. BtoK2 (a)
8. Qto QKt3 8. PtoQ3(b)
9. B takes P oh 9. KtoBsq .
10. B takes Kt. 10. R takes B
11. P takes P 1. BtoB 3 (¢)
12. PtoK 5 12. BtoK 2
13. PtoK 6 13. Pto Q4
4. RtoK sq 1. PwoKR3 ()
15. Ktto K 5 (¢) 15. Kt takes P
18. Kt to Kt 6 ch 16. KtoK uq
17.Qto R 4 ch 17. Ktto B3
18. Qto K B 4 18. BtoB3 (/)
19. BtoR 3 (g) 19. P toQKt3
2. QR to Qeq (A) 20. BtoR 3
21. Qo Q R4 21, B to Kt 2
2. RtoQ Bsq (5) 23. Resigns.

NOTES.

(a) The retreat of this B to K 2is weak. PtoQ3is

(8) P to Q4 would have been sater.

(¢) Qto K sqis the proper move here. The move iu
the text leads to the advance of the K P; the cause of
all Black’s troubles.

(d) Bad. B to B3 is mach botter.

(¢) White takes the proffered pawn, perhapa, for the
purpose of freeing his game.

(/) The only move.

(9) Black's game is much cramped, aud there is little
he gan do to free himself.

(k) Intending next to playQto K B3, and then K
toR5.

(4] Winning‘ piece and the game.

‘VARIETIES.,

Prorounp thought by a middle.-aged wan :
In the life of a man there are two critical
periods. The first is towards his twentieth
year, when he anxiously inspects his upper lip
to see if the hair is coming out. And the second
is toward his fortieth, when he as anxiously in-
spects the top of his head to see if the hair is
coming out. .

A PRETTY anecdote is told of an old man
who, as the Queen was taking one of her drives,
attempted to throw a bouquet of simple flowers
into the carrisge. He missed the mark, and
the flowers fell on the road. Her Majesty at
once ordered a halt, to give the old man the op-
portunity of another shot. This time he was suc-
eesglful, and the flowers were accepted with
smile.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICE is hereby given that a Dividend of Five PER
CEXT upon the paid up eapital stock of this Institution,
bas been declared for the carrent half ear, and that the
same will be payable at its Banking House in this city,
and at its branches on and after,

Thursday 1st day of June next.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 1 7th to the
31st of May next, both days inolusive,

The Annual General Meeting of the Shareholders, wilf
be held at the Bank on Monday the 5th day of June next.
The chair te be taken at one o’clock.

By order of the Board.
A. MACNIDER.
Assistant General Manager.
Montreal, 25th April, 1882,

.

SELKTRE 10 EDMONTON.

NOTICE.

BEALED TENDERS will be received by the under-
signed ap to Noon on WEDNESDAY, the 17th day of
MAY next, in a lump sum, for the purchase of the Go-
vernment Telegrapb Line (embracing the Poles, Wires,
Tosul aod I ), between Selkirk avd Ed-
mouton.

The conditions to be that a line of telegraph com.
munication is to be kept up between Winuipeg, Hum-

:t, Battleford and Ed tov, and that Government
gos be itted free of chary

The partles tendering must name, in addition to the
lump sum they are prepared to give fer the telegraph
line, the 'h br'o;wol barge for the t ission of
messages to the publie.

F. BRAUN,

Secretary.

Dept. of Ra‘llwoyl and Cavals,
ttawa, 18th April, 1882.

(B

'
- - -
Montreal Post-0ffice Time-Table,
o Mav, 1882. .

DRLIVERY. MAILS., CLosinag,
A-u. | P . |ONT. & WESTERN PROVINGES.| o.ae. |- ¥
8 900y...... (A) Ottawa by Railway ...| 815! 8 00

8B840)...... (A) Province of On tario,
Manitoba & B. Colambia| 8 15| 8 08
Ottawa River Route up to)
Carillon.................
QUE. & EASTERN PROVINCES.
|Quebes, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, Sorel, steamer,
...... 5 35/Quebec, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &c., by Q. M. 0. &
O. Rallway.............|...... 1 80

8 00...... (B) Quebec by G. T. Ry...|...... 8 00
800...... (B) Eastern Townships,

Three Rivers, Arthabaska}

& Riviere du Loup R.R.|.._... 8 00
...... 12 50{Occidental Railway Main

Line to Ottawa. .........| 7 00j......

920 ..... Do 8t. Jer.me and 8t.

Lin Branches........}.. ... 43
...... 800] Do Bt. Jerome & 8t. .
- Janvier............. 700f......
10,00f...... 8t. Remi, Hemmingford & :
- | Laprairie Railway...._..|...... 215
8 00f 12 45(8t. Hyacinthe, Bberbrooke,
Coaticooke, &6.......... 6002138

800f...... Aocton and Soret Raflway..|...... ‘8 00
10 09{...... 8t. Johos, Stanbridge & St.

X Armand Station....... .. 700......
10 00f...... 8t. Juhns, Vermont Jane-
tion & Shefford Railways|...... 15
800...... South Eastern Raflway... |...... 445
8 00|...... {B) New Brunswick, {{on :
Seotis &4 P.E. 1. ... . |...... 8 00
Newfoundland, forwarded -
daily on Halifax, whenoe
despateh is by the Packet
leaving Halifax on the
10th and 24th Aprit.. ... |...... 8 00
LOCAL MAILS.

T 945...... Valleyfield, Valois & Dor-
£ RO PORRT & Cevaeo] 430

11 30|...... Beaubarnois Route. . ... ... 6 00|

11 30§...... Boucherville, Con 2 SR PO .
Varennes & Vercheres...}......

9 00; 5 30|Cote 8t. Antoine and Notre 145
-Damede Grace..........

9 00] 5 30|Hochelaga..... 1 08
11 30|...... Huntingdon. . 158
10 00| 5 30|Lachine.................. 200
10 30| 3 00|Laprairie. ................ 200
10 30|...... Longuenil. .........._... 21S
10 00|...... New Glasgow, 8t. hie, 146

v ental Railway
ranch................ .,

10 00|...... Lougue Pointe, Pointe-aux- 43

Trem. & Char .. '

8 30|12 30 6|Poiut 8t. Charles........... 200
11 30§ ...... 8t. Cunegonde.......... ... 118 5
1000f...... St. Lambert............... EYRRT PR
...... 1 30(8t. Laurent, 8t. Martin & i 213

1® e,
11 30| 5 30 T:nnarl)o' West (8t. Henrl sovuns
e M.).oooeenao ...,
10 00j...... Sa;h-nl(x-lkooollm )&. Poat, 200
ian (also L) N P
10 00 6558t.JunBaB°i:€Vl 33
Mile-End Cotean 8t.| o 00
Louls................ -1 11 48|
-] 33
) UNITED STATES,
8940|......1Boston & New England
Btates, exoept Maine.....| 700
8840|...... New York and Southern ‘5 40
-10 30 Mates............. [ 6 00|
8 00} 12 30{Islaud Pond, Portland & 15&
Maine........... ... . J...... sS40
8 8 40 (K) Western & Pacifio] (8308
States................... 8.15
8 00
BREAT BRITAIN, 0.
By Canadian Lipe on Thursday .........|......
B{h Canadian Line for Germany on Thurs-|...... 7 00
By Jnund on Monday.................. . 7 00
. Supplementary, 11th and 95th 213

December...................._.......

By Packet from New York for Euogland, 218
on Wedvesday....................___.|......
By Hamburg American Paocket to Ger. 818

many, Wed 3 I S

By White Star and inmav Lines 14tb and 3145

Wth April ... o e 815

(A) Postal Car Bags apen till 8.45 a.m., and 9.18 p.m
Do A .00 p.m.

Mail for 8t. Thomas, W,I.. Brazil, A f bife.
and Montevideo will be despetetrod fram rhpire:
N.8., onoe & month—date unocertais.

" Mails kave New York by Steamsr
For Babama Islands; April 19th,
** Bermuds, April 6th, 13th, 20t .
i+ Brasl, Apeil sth and lath, R T
3 and Porto Rioo, April 8th and 5
:: Cuba, Porto Rico & Mexploo, A;:-Inl 6?:.“;)& I,
“ Cuba and W 1., via Havana, Apnil 15th and N
Bantiago and Cienfuegos, Cuba, April 23th.

** Bouth Pacifio and Cent:
1Mh, 201D and 2m'.en ral American Ports, Aprit

' Windward Islands, April Sth .
' Venezuela aud Cnuqop.. Apﬂl.:gtl?'h

Nails leave San Framciss

For Australia and Sandwioh Is .
ForChina and Japan, April lom ™ APril 80

THIS PAPER i:77:2%

Rcw.rpor Advertising Burean (10 SPaoos

o (v NEW YORK
-

MNAY ha o da Fre 4 4oy

Cadbury’s

COCOA

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

absolutel 1)
.u(omw'r’ of NITROGENOUS or FLKSH-FORMI
mixed with sugar and starch. - Beware of mn.e’s'o‘if,“’.’ﬁﬁ".‘l.

It {9 often asked, “ Why does my doctor recommend Eadbury’s Cocoa Rasence?” The s )
nuine, and concentrated by the removal of the":: erfluous m,°°|{ com.alm’ °§t”fi'v'u"13m
RNTE of :

f the average of other tovbas W .
m‘y Mkonpﬂo for the ‘ub.m'vﬁ

ESSENCE.

D .




CANADIaN ILLUSTRATED

NEWS.

WOODROW?’S
ZEPHYR FLEXIBLE HATS,

To all the new siyles, just reveived.  Also, PULLOYER
HATS always on hand and made to order.

R. W. COWAN & CO’S,

THE HATTERSAND FURRIERS,
CORMEK OF

Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

THE " SKREI"
Cod Liver 0il.

Pure, Pale and almust

tastiess. No other il to eompare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

I

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.
HEXNRY J.SHAW & CO.,

728 Craig St. (Near Victoria 5q.)
AEDSFRUCE GUM
s couGHS3COLDS

SOLD 8Y ALL DRUGGISTS (2

FLUID ==

A delightfully refreshing preparation for the bair
Shonid be used daily. Keeps the scalp bealthv, pes-
vents dasdrufl, promotes the growih. A perfect hair
dressing for the family. 25e. per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manuataciurer,
144 Ri. Lawrenece Misin Street.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL
Devoted o the advancement and diffusion of

Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.

'
1
i
|
&

—

i
'

CHE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER

PUBLISHED IX THE DOXINION.
PUBLISHRD BY

TAE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFYICES OP PUBLICATION,

5 and 7 Bisury Street, Montreal,
G.B.BURLAND Gewtral ¥anager.
T ERMS :
One oopy,one year, iurlading postage $2.00

Ooe nopy, six montba,iacinding postage. .. 1.10
Subscriptiona te be paid in ADVAXCER.

British American
I Noe (j0panT,

MONTREAL.
Incorporated by Letters Pntent.

Capital $100,000.
{everal fugravers & delnters|

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Posiags, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenus Stamps,
Bills of Ezchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,

Burocwted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving. ,
Portraits a Specinlty,

G. B. BURLAND,
Pretdent & Manager

v

4

StupENT: How much will you give me for these three volumes of Kugler's History of Archi.
tecture ?

ANTIQUARY : Five dollars.

STUNENT : They are yours.

ANTIQUARY @ Here is your money.

STUpENT : Thanks. By the way, what price

shall you put on them now?

ANTIOUARY : Well, they are nearly new ; prolably seven dollars and a half. }
STUDENT : Ah, well ; then I think I will take them back again. Jest charge them to me, will

ou?

LIEBIG CO

An fovaluable and palatadle tonic in sl cazes of weak digestion

and deility

MPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.
CAUTION.—Genuins ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's

*1s & suaress and & boan far which Nations abould feel gratetnl." ture in Blue Ink across Lubel.

—See Medi-al Prees, Lancet, Rritisk Medical Journal, &

To be hat of all Starekeepers, Grocers, and Chemista,
Sole Agenta for Canada snd the Unitad States iwhol
C. Dand & Co.. 43, Mark Lane, London, England,

£ Caution is Decessary, to

warions cheap and {nferior sub-

esalo only; ' " .
stitutes being in the Market.

LEA & PERRI

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SALC
which are calculated to decetve the Public, Lea and Perrins have fo reguest
that Purchasers see that the Label on every boltle bears their Stgmature

oz S

withou! which no botile of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

thusg—

is
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce,
Stopper.  Hholesale and for Export

S’ SAUCE

£

&)

genune.

and sce Name on Wrapter, Label, Battie and
by the Proprictors, Horcester ; (rosse and

Blackwell. London. &c., &c¢. ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throsghout the Horld,
) To be obtained of

MFRsrR, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.,, MONTREAL

{ MEraia, URQUHART & CNO., MONTREAL.

CARDS all Chrumo (3lassand Motto, in Case name
io gold & jet lue. West & Co ,Weqtville, CL

| OCR NEW PACK FOR 1842,
n—oAll Chroma Unedy,
B Fiira tie Suck) Are .

Q_ NOT ::!kd-lﬂxm‘e‘(ti\n:ﬂo;‘l o !
B-view, remt. A 1 L]
UANTITY | aiiver parsl, Bird Motto, Sutterfiy, |

Moonlight, Kummer & Winter heenea. ot in braatifs
{not v} ednrs, with yoor uame to fascy type, 1 0o, Sample Bk
of §0 cntly Biyles for 1SH2, ROeta, 40 por rnt pald Ageels,
of beautiful 2ea piven for clela, Fouil particnlars with erery
erder. C TON PRINTING CO. Northford, Conn,

Has become a Hovsgrord Worn in the land, and is a

fa every family wherc Eionomy and Health are studied.

cakes, Griddle Cakes, &, &«
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will cave

digestible,

SAVES TIME,

wholesale by the manufactucer,

wriie

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

Tt is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Kolls, Pan-
and a small quantity

the usual shortening, and make the food more

THE COOK'S FRIEND |}

1T SAVES TEMPE &,
11" SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storckeepers throughout the Dominion and

W. D. McLAREN, Usion MisLs,
38 College Stroes.

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICR {s herehiy given that & Dividend of Five rex
CEXT uron the paid oprajital stoek o this lustitntion,
han been dnclurad for the enrrent hall venr, und that the
same will be paynble at it Banking Havaw in this ovy,
aod at {ts hranches oo aod slter,

Thursday Ist day of June next.
The Tranafer Books will ba closed from t4e | 7th 0 the

3ist of May next, buth dayn incimaive,

The Annua! Gevers! Meeting af the Sharcholders, will
be heid at the Bank oo Monday tha Hth day of Junegext
‘The obalr te bataken At one o'clock,

BBy order of the Board,
A. MACNIDER,
Assistant General Manager.
Montreal, 25th April, 1882.

$""1 # year and expentev to agents, Outfit free
Address P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, Ma,
AGENTS WANTED

YOR

Professor Maconn and Principal Grant's

NEW WORK ON

MANITOBA AND THE NORTH-
WEST 13 ARITORIES..

No book sells ke this one, Apply to
WORLD PURBLISINNG Cu., Guelph, Ont.

May 20, 1882

Y

THE ALBERT TOILET S0Apg
.~ AREPURE AND THEIR ~.
PERFUME CHOICE AND LASTING

Change of Time,
COMMENCING ON

Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1882

Trains will ran aa folinws -

MixFn. M £ 1rRreg
Leavs Hochelaga for -
Miawn. .. .. ........ HXpm. $1y. )
Arrive at Ottawa ... ... TMam. vy 43.«,[:':
Leave Quawa ftor He b=
chelaga. ........ .o HUOpm Foig (A
Arries at Hlocholags... Q4dam. Loy By
Leave iHocholaga for v
Quedece.. ... cieiees 40P, 30D Ving
Arrioe at Queber .. N am, 90 i:n-.
O TR S T S Vi
TR w45y Saz
Jerome. _.......... A.04 pomy S
Arriveat St. Jerome. ... 745 pm, e -
Leave 8t Jerome for
Hochelaga............ G4 e,  —— . —
Arrice st Hochelaga. ... 9008 m, ——.. S
Joaave Hoololaga for
Jollette, ... ... .. 500 pm, e - e L
Arrive at Jaliette ..., T A p . e e
Leave Jolietts for Jlorha.
| TV A am —— R
Arrive at Hocholags. WIS am, - I
(Local trains betwean Hull snd Ay'mes,:
Truins leave Mile.End Slation ten minuier e i,y
tooholags.
Magaificent Palace Cars oo all Duy o ewnger
Tralns, nnd Sleepiog Uars on Night Traizs
Truins fo and from Ottawa connect woih T 4 gnd
from Quebec.
Suoday Truins lenve Montreal and Quedlm 24| &,
A!l Trains Rua by Mootreal Time.
QGENERAL OFFICES—1] PLACE [ A s
TICKET OFFICES.
13 Pince D Armes, | VIR
202 5t James Street, JMONTI
Oppostta ST. LOUIS HOTEL, Queber.
QOpposite Bossall House, Ottawa,
1.. A. BENECAIL,
e WAy
7 Chotee Chramu Carda, or M) elepnnt rox R 1
name o, 100, Crowo Printing Co, Noou? h

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMP ANY

{LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Prafes

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

g

THIS FSTABLISHMENT has & cajatl #8
to all the other Lithograpbie firmsn ¢
try, and is the largest sxv& muost compleie Lol
lishment of the kiud in the Dominion of o
poasessing all the latest improvenients oo
nery and appliances, comyrimng i~
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPFE MACHINES =«
maks, print and emboss envelipoes by o
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MU e,
L STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHNE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MAUHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACIINES
Also CUTTING, PERPORATING, NUMBERIN
BOSSING, COPPER PLATR PRINTING aol
Machinery revjuired ta a firel ciass buainess

AN Kinds nf ENORAVING, LITHOGRAPHIN G o8
TROTY ING AND TYPE PRINTING oxvoutesd oo
BEST (YL

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO - ENQRAVING  and LITROGRAPHING fnen
pen and ink drawiaigs A FPECTALLLY

The Company are siso Proprivtors wsl Voboe
the
CANADIAN ILLUNTRATED NFEWS,

JOPINION PUBLIQUE, and
BCIENTIFIC CANAUVIAN.

A large otaff of Arttate, Enyravees, and Skilie! Werks
wmen in every Department.

Orders by mall attanded to with Funetuaiity; aned
pricen the same as1f given personally.

2. 8. BURLAND.

MaNACER,

nne oo

H33

cpauf




