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THE WEEK.

THE recent assault of FLORENCE Davip
upon C. G. GEDDEs has created a great
deal of excitement in social and other
circles in Montreal, but so far as we have
seen, what appears to us to be the rcally
serious aspect of the case has not been
noticed. That such an encounter could
have taken place in bio.d day on one of
the principal streets of the city, without
any interference on the part of the police
or bystanders, argues a state of things of
which the city should be heartily ashame 1.
With the personal matter of the assault
the Courts will be asked t» deal. What
we are concerned with is the additional
evidence, added to the numerous cases
which have appeared, during the past few
months, of the entire want of proper pre-
cautions for preserving the peace in our
best and most frequented thoroughfares.
And the very selection of so public a spot
by the assaulting party showed his own
confidence in the imbecility or inefficiency
of the police supervision, a confidence
which was, apparently, fully justified by
the results.

‘WE are indebted 10 American enterprise
_ for opening our eyes to the valuable re-
sources of the region lying north of
Georgian Bay and west of Lake Superior.
Col. MERCER has penetrated into the heart
of this hitherto unexplored region, and
the reeult, so far as any anticipations of the
failure of lumber in Canada are concerned,
is intensely gratifying. The route taken
by the expedition Was up Spanish river,
which is described hy Co!. MERCER as a
splendid stream, through- ut its whole
course devoid of rapid< or other hin-
drances to navigation. The waters aic of
a uniform depth, and the river itself ex-
cellently suited for luwbering purposes.
It is estimated that the area explord hy
the party would furnish above 24,000,000
feet of lumber, and the Iudian guides de-
clared that they had only penetrated the
outskirts of this vast forest tract, the
. timber on which besides is pronounced of

most excellent qualit‘v, almost entirely
pine, .

)

TuE sensatior al ghost story which we
copy in another column from ,the Pall
Mall Gazette, has set all England agog,
and has led to a conespondence in one of
the London papers on the “Truth of
Ghosts,” which is at once amusing and
instruetive, as the school books say. A
number of Jocal and family traditions
have been unearthed and published with
much reliable evidence to support them—
the one best vouched for in all its details
being that of the “ Airlie music,” other-
wise known as the “Airlie Drummer Boy,”
which is supposed to presage the death of
one of the members of the famiiy. This
sound is variously described as distant
strains of music or the beating of a drum.
A lady connected with one of the oldest
families in Scotland says she went in the
spring of 1845 ona visit to Lord and Lady
Airlie, and while dressing for dinner she
heard whai appeared to be a band of
music in the distance. She told a gentle-
man who sat next her at dinner, and he
whispered, “Say nothing: it was the
drummer-boy you heard ;' I will explain
by-and-by.” Lord Airlie was in delicate
health, and hence his friend’s anxiety to
keep the conversation secret. But though
his lordship lived for years, Lady Airlie,
who ‘'was then quite well, died suddenly
shortly after, at Brighton.  Another lady
of the highest character says she heard
“the Airlie music” on the occasion of the
last Lord Airlie’s death. Whilo wander-
ing in the woods she wassuddenly startled
by the sound of musie, which she tried to
follow and find until the plaintive wail,
¢0 indicative of mournitg and despair,
by which the bagpipes announce the death
of a highland chief, became as distinct as
possible. His lordship died next day.

. THERE used to be a tradition connected
with Eversley, the residence of the late
(‘HARLES KINGSLEY, of which the writer
himself had some experience. The sound
in this case consisted in the roll of wheels
along the road, followed by the apparent
stoppage of a carriage before the hall door.
This sound was of not unfrequent occur-
rence, and, although the members of the
family were well accustomed to it, and
were able, as a rule, to distinguish a real
arrival from the iwaginary one, it was surs
to deceive a visitor, who when told that it
was only the Eversley ghost, found a
difficulty in disbelieving the evidence of
his ears, without satisfying his eyes that
thire was really no carriage at the door,
so complete was the deception. So far as
we know the occurrence of the sound was
pot in any manner prophetic, and Mr.
KiresLEY used to attribute it to a peculiar
etfect of the wind on some old trees, hav-
ing observed, as he said, that it only oc-
curred when the wind mas in a certain
quarter. However this may be, the re-
semblance was very remarkable and may
serve as a key to other stories of the mar-
-vellous, with a less: materialistic explana-
tion.

ONE encouraging word at least comes
fiom lreland in the midst of much that is
thereverse. An attempt is being made to
encourage Irish anufactures, which, if
honestly carried out, would produce a
more telling effect upon the prosperity,
and therefore the contentment, of the
country than will ever be given it by the
Land Bill. The exhibition now talked
of, and the arrangemerts for which are
taking a definits shape, will do much in
this direction, but it will not do to wait
for the exhibition. People will not make
simply to exhibit, and a little patriotism
in the direction suggested will do much
to revive old manufactures and open the
way for new ones. The essential poiunt is
that the manufactures to be encouraged
should be genuinely Irish. It will notdo
to have Birmingham shoddy stamped with
Irish trade marke. Liish linen and Irish
porter show what ean be dove in the way
of manufacture, while Irish lace and Irish
carving have been almost crowded out of
the field by machine imitations. The mot
d’ordre of the “ National Convention ” is,

" nse nol_;hiug iut Irish goods, and with this

movement sensible Englishmen of all
classes will be in sympathy. Whatever of
the boycotting spirit may lurk in the cry,
we may be content if the result be to en-
courage home industries, as St. Paul was
content to have men preach out of
envy, if only they preached the truth.
More even might be done cutside than in
Ireland herself. If only the Irish the
world over, whose number islegion, would
unite in a commwon demand for Irish goods,
and see that they get them, an impetus
might be given to manufactures which
would help more than many subscriptions
to the funds of the Land League. The
industrial party have a powerful organ in
¢ United Ireland,” which is inserting man-
ufacturers’ advertiseruents at half-price, and
accumulating evidence as to what lIreland
has done, and will yet do in this channel.

TH1s matter of advertising might serve
to point a moral with reference to the
question in point. Irish manufacturers
are slow to advertise, or they have not the
trick of dexterously setting their goods
before the world. It is one thing to make
a good article, and this Ireland can do, but
we on this continent know, none better,
that the best of stock may become a white
elephant on the hands of a man who does
not know how to sell it. It may be a
wrong principle to run after people and
force them to buy your goods ; it may be
the more dignified course to sit at home
and wait till they come to you ; but it is
not business, as business is understood to-
Jday. The public won’t buy your good
thing unless you let them know that you
have got it.

ONE thing is certain. Ireland must act
for herself. It will not do any longer to
git still and cry, any more than it will to
cast the blame euntirely upon England.
Whatewr England owed to Ireland in the
way of reparation, she has done all that
she can reasonably be expected to do in
the present at all events. Itis for Ireland
to awake to shis fact, and make the best
of it. She may not hive got all she wants,
but which of us has? There is a bright
future for her, if only she can accept her
destiny and fulfil it honestly, and un-
doubtedly one way for her is to encourag~
her Home Industries, and thus, to a great
extent, make herself indepenident of Eng-
lish capital. .

% Music hath charms to soothe the sav-
age * breast,” but it may be doubted
whether CETEWAYO will be much soothed
by his new concertina. CHARLEs D'OR-
LEANS, in the Tower, singing his ballades
and rondels to the accompaniment of his
guitar was a picturesque object of compas-
gion. But CETEWAYO, soothing the slow
hours of captivity by singing his national
songs in a strange land to the accompani-
ment of the concertina, rather recalls to
the mind the idea of a kingly Christy’s
minstrel. Mr. NoBLE, a director of the
Blue Riband Army and Gospel Temper-
ance Organization, has a different opinion.
While directing the Army of African
Abstainers with a concertina, he found
that poor Cerewavo delighted in his
strains. His eye kindled with martial
eagerness. Mr. NoBLE could not spare it,
as it was wanted for religious purposes.
But the Blue Riband Army has purchased
an article still more handsome and sonor-
ous, and this the Rev. Dr. HoLE purposes
to present to the dethroned monarch. We
only wish that an enemy who was always
chivalrous and fair, who never allowed
his men to murder doctors, and fire on
hostages, could be allowed to have some
more appropriate enjoyment than any that
can be wrung from a concertina. Open
air exercis» and sport are what CETEWAYO
needs, rath: r than a harem and a concer-
tina, if he is not to pire and die in prison.
He never provok d England ; he never
betrayed her; he never fired on flags of
truce ; he only defended his own, and he
is worthy of a better fate than to be kept
as a sort of show for the amusement of the
ubiquitous. British tourist.a

A CHARACTERISTIC EPISODE IN
DEAN STANLEY'S CAREER.

It was at this time that there happened the
most characteristic episode in the Dean’s career
with which 1 was associated—his dealing with
the notoriouvs ritualistic riots in St. George’s in
the FEest in 1860. The story is shortly as fol-
lows: St. George, in the East is a parish in the
roughest part of the rough end of London, lying
between the Docks and Ratcliffe Highway. The
resident population consists mainly of the small-
er sort of trades-folk and lodging-house keepers,
who supply the wants of "longshore-men, dock
laborers, and sailors on shore. These constantly
changing classes swarm in the densely crowded
lanes and streets. The church is a fine early
Georgian edifice, vast, square, and heavily but
handsomely fitted up, with large and deep gal-
leries, capable of holding a great number of
reople. The building lent itself naturally to a
plain Protestant service, and the congregation
was accustomed to that form of worship ; more-
over, the, traditional leanings to Puritanism of
Fast London had been in their case confirmed
and strengthened by an evangelical clergymen,
Allan by name, who enjoyed the privilege, un-
der some old City endowment, of delivering a
Sunday lecture in the parish church. On such
a state of ecclesiastical «questions the wave of
ritualism, which was then rising in several sub-
urban districts, broke at St. George’s with nota-
Lle results. The rector, a good and zealous
gentleman, but somewhat narrow, and superbly
obstinate, without counsultation with vestry or
congregation, introduced an advanced ritual, with
priestly vestments ana surpliced choir, and so
arranged his services as to trench on the hour
till then occupied by Mr. Allan, the lecturer.
In vain the congregation protested and Mr.
Allan fulminated. The obnoxious practices con-
tinued, and the lecturer was curtailed, until in
April, 1859, the smoke of discontent kindled
into flame, and open rioting broke out Sunday
after Sunday.

The regular congregation had, by this time in
great measure left their church, but their places
were filled by bands of furious zealots, who shout-
e¢d the responses in voices of thunder to drown
the chaating of the choir, slammed the pew
doors, coughed, applauded all passages in lesson
orliturgy condewmuatory of idolatry, and hustled
clergy and choir on thei way tu and from the
chancel. An attempt of the bishep to mediate
failed, although Mr. Brvan King eonsented to
abandon some of his favorite vestments. The
concession came too late, and was too small, and
by November the evening services had to be given
up, and the church closed before dusk. The
*longshore element from the neighborhood now
began to appear, yellin: and shoating at short
intervals, and turning their dogs in amongst the
clergy and choir, and the neighboring Thames
Police Court was filled week after week with
charges aguinst rioters in church. A band of
young High-Church zealots now presented them-
selves Sunday after Sunday as a body-guard to
the rector ; but this only made matters worse,
till the climax was reached when the mob, hav.
ing fairly driven out priest and body-guard and
choir, rushed into the chancel, tore the coverings
from the altar, hurled the hassocks at the chan-
delier, and were only driven out by a strong
body of police, who from this titne were employed
in the church Sunday after Sunday to protect
the clergy and choir carrying on the services,
“‘like mice in a cage surrounded by an army of
starved cats.”’

Readers will now appreciate the state of things
in this ““remarkable chapter of ecclesiastical his-
tory,” as the Dean called it, when he appeared
on the scene as a peace-maker, in Jnly, 1860, at
the request—or at any rate with the sanction—
of the bishop, who had found the kuot too tight
a one to be untied by episcopal authority. The
position was a difficult and delicate one for Stan-
ley to approach. The garments which Mr.
Bryan King and his friends regarded with dee
reverence, and were inclined to speak of wit{:
almost -bated breath, were to him merely the
ordinary dresses of yrian peasant or Roman
gentlemen of the early Christian times—the alb
the peasant’s white shirt, the cope his smock-
frock, the chasuble, a mere fashionable overcoat,
and so on ; the c1ossings, changes of position,
and other imitations of the'mass were, as he
often owned, the severest test to which his
principles of toleration could be put. He opened
negotiations at once with Mr. Bryan King per-
soually, won his confidence and good-will by his
frankness and sympathetic sincerity, and got
him, with some trouble to agree to retire tempo-
rarily from the parish on a year’s leave of absence,
leaving his place to be filled by some clergyman
of Stanley’s selection,

1t was no easy ematter to obtain this conces-
sion from the good rector. The fear of desertin
the post of danger for persoual motives weigheg
on him heavily ; and pressure came not only
from the band of young zealots of the High-
Church party, who had of late attended in eon-
siderable numbers to support him, but from the
““no surrender’” party all over the country, not
to abandon the cause. He would go for peace’
sake—was himeelf auxious to go, and to get out
of a position so terrible to a minister of the gos-
pel o peace-- but principles must be maintained,
and he must be sure that his successor would
maintain them against the fury of such a mob as
was now filling the church at every service.

Staunley after doing his best to re-assure the
distracted rector, went to the bishop to inform
him of the contemplated arrangement, and to
decide with him who should be the man. He
had ne doubt whatever in his own mind from
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the first. Dr. Tait (then Bishop of London) had
known Hansard from the time he succeeded Ar-
nold as Master of Rugby. He knew what work
Hansard had already done in the diocese—where,
amongst other things, he had founded a large
night school in the midst of a very low Irish
population, which had begun by mobbing and
pelting him, and had ended by thronging his
schools and amending their lives—and had just
appointed him to the important living ot St.
Botolph’s, Aldgate, to which, however, Hansard,
who was away in the country, had not been
instituted. Summoned by telegraph,.he came
up at once prepared to act as curate in charge
for a year without pay. The bishop was at first
inclined to object, and did not at all hl:ze the
abandonment, of St. Botolph's ; but when it was
bluntly put to him by Stanley, * Well, do you
know of anybedy in the Church who could stop
these riots but Hausard #” he had 1o admit that
he did not, and so gave a somewhat unwilling
consent to the experiment. )

This achieved, the twe (accom ame‘d by me
as a sort of lay assessor) had a final interview
with Mr. Bryan King, at which a paper of terms.
was drawn up, and signed by all parties, the
chief of which were that Hausard was not to be
paid, and that the services were to be main-
tained. And now church, church-yard, and
rectory were handed over to Stanley and Han-
sard who took possession late in the last week of
July, to prepare for the test of the first service
under the new régime. The first thing the
friends did was to do away with fl“ signs of a
state of siege, unlocking gates, takiug down the
shutters of the rectory windows, which t'md hegn
up night and day for weeks, and throwing win-
dows and doors open. The next was to give
notice to the police and the body-yuard of you..g
zealots that their services would not be required
in future. I. was probably this bold and wise
resolution which stopped in great measure the
noisy and riotous demonstrations outside the
church v hich had been common for so many
Sundays. All was quiet and decent enough
when the little party of some six friends, headed
hy Stanley and Hansard, stepped across the
court between the house and the church for the
morning service. 1t looked as though .there was
an intention to give the new man a trial at any
mif‘i]e scene ipside the church was one not
easily to be forgotten. It was not merely thpt
the vast building was thronged from floor to ceil-
ing with a crowd not at all of a church-going
character, but the feeling of suppressed electricit
—of & fierce storm with difficulty. restrained,
and ready to break out at any moment—which
affected all senses and nerves as we made our
way to the rector’s pew, while the new parson
pmceeded to the chancel. The appearance of
the chorister boys roused fitful gusts of disappro-
bation here and there, and ea_rly prayers
and responses were more or less interrupted.
Still the service went on steadily, until, at the

. reading of the lessons, which was done with great

thos by Hansard, the minister
Is):e‘:::«ia::;dlas%ato hswey got som«_athinglike 8 hold
of the vast congregation. T!ns lastesi until the
sermon, when the white snrphce-.—whlch acogrd-
ing to agreement was to be worn in the morning,
when the communion service had still to.be
finished—brought out a gust of angry oox'xghmg
and some slamming of doors. Hanmd 8 ﬁn'e
voice and thorough command of it pnd of_ his
temper, again revailed, and _he again obtained
silence and a hearing for a time. The sermon
was on First Peter, iv.10—*¢ As every man hath
received the gift, even so minister the same one
to another, as good stewards of the manifold
race of God”—and all angry symptoms were
hushed by the fine tones of the preacher, pene-
trating to the farthest corner of the buil angi;
until he came on the subject of toleration. Bbu
when he declared that there must be d)ﬁfe‘ren(msf
of opinion in religion, as on every fsuby;’ct fd
vital interest to men, gnd that each of us l:' o:;d
strive to put himself in the position of his ad-

things as much as possible
versary and to look ::v, theg:e arose a fierce storm

is point of vi c
f)l-t'o?ilog:?s{)smming, coughing, and murmuring,

looked for dust to be thrown in
:l]:g a?: ;l;xl(iya c(:'oy raised of “ Away with such a
fellow from the earth!” But he held hl? OGZE
still, while he told them how the spn;xt;l)1  God
was amongst them—yes, even amongs em :
who were trying to disl:in‘z)or I:l!; hozlhse (:::]
i is minister ; and bore before the .
zlll:;:z.?ipli?ited protest against ¢the tyranny
i ible ignorance.”
of (;if:%x]; :hlgle, the triumph wus a gre:;t opg;;
as Stanley testified by grasping our hands wit
emotion, as Hansard desﬁended the pulp;z :‘:fc;;s
y rdeal of the communion se .
g%::‘ll:ylifd obeen followirég —tgvery ntll;;n gsltn :ﬁ:
i d every demonstration an
:zrlrgl::g::;on withyan almost .pamful 1nteu;§t{ :;
interest, and, as was often hxs'twont‘,l thadﬂ;ch‘d
ff his shoes during the excitement.
gow tl: igndo and put them on to walk updto tt;g:
altar, and the confusion of the search under e
green baize a little delayed the sern?e; l;:e
miight have caused damage yet. On: of o/ hoss
prese nt still declares that he only om:l 1 oney
and went up to the altar in that condi on.
Not a soul had left the church, but we ;el}en“
onl¥ communicants, and walked t;lu'ougl a nse
crowd, who pressed down from.the ga:hene]simax
up to the very altar rails. This was the ¢ ax
and passed off without a@c}dent, a8 t:ht;l 91{10 e of
intently eager and s?sp:cxoﬁf ﬁeggs x::;tll:‘;ng ’
rounded us apparently cou Dotuing e
cavil at. We retirned to the pew, asin
i nced, the mob melted away slowly
:nli z&rﬁg:;]y (feéling, 1 think, that moral force

was winning, and that they were somehow going
to lose the game after all), and we got back to
the rectory. There Stanley’s joy and thankfal-
ness broke out and bubbled over, and carried us
all with him. His voice was like that with
which he used to read his favorite chapter of
Deborah’s song, and his delight more than he
could express that hi- pupil should have solved
such a problem, and la.d the whole church un-
der suc{‘\ a debt.

The evening service was almost feverent, and
without interruption of any kind, and when
Hansard appeared in the pulpit in_his cassock
there was & murmur of apuroval and relief, one
old woman in Stanlev’s hearing, bursting into
tears, with the exclamation he deli l}ted to
repeat, ‘“Thank God, it is black !” is com-
ment in telling the story in later years, was
characteristic : *‘ Now the dear old soul would
exclaim as eagerly, ‘ Thank God, it is white !"”
The sermon was on the great words of St. Paul
on Mars Hill, and took up the strain of the
morning, that every man is a child of God,
whether he will own it or not. The story of
the negress who, when all her children had been
kidnapped, went cut into the woods and found
comfort, and years afterward, herself a slave in
America, hearing the words, *‘ Come unto me,
all ye that labor and are beavv laden,” jur!\ped
up and cried, * That is He'’ (told first, 1 believe,
in the key to Uncle Tom's Cabin), was intro-
duced with signal effect, so that in the end the
whole congregation rose and joined in the even-
ing hymn. Stanley was even more moved than
in the morning, and agsin lost his shoes, or
rather his pupil’s slippers which had been lent
him for church, his own shoes having. got wet
in an afterncon’s walk we had taken him to
Bethnal Green. He went home that night an
exalting man and historian, declaring that the
battle was already won (as, indeed, it proved to
be, though there were still many small outbreaks
of pervirse 10wdyism), and that a chapter full of
instruction in ecclesiastical history had been
acted that day under our eyes. — THOMAS
HvcHes, in Harper's.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE ELECTRICAL EXHIBITION AT PARIS.—
One of the chief objects of interest to the general
public in the Paris Electrical Exhibition. is the
electrical tramway, which runs from the building
to the Place de la Concorde—a distance of about
a quarter of a mile. This car is constructed by
the'same inventor and is worked on precisely
the same principle as the Siemens railway at
the Cryshs Palace, save that the electrical
current  which sets in motion the electro-
magnetic machine on the car, by which the
wheels are driven, is conducted from the station-
ary machine hy means of overhead wires, in-
stead of through the rails themselves. The
contact is made by two projecting arms from the
roof of the car. The reason for this change is
the complete absence of danger to passing horses,
who, in crossing the lines, might make contact,
and be somewhat alarmed at the unexpected
shock. Such an accident, we believe, did ac-
tually happenat Berlin. The Photographic saloon
is a very favorite resort of the curisus, who crowd
densely to watch the process of taking portraits
by the electric light. The rays of a strong lamp
are caught and reflected on the sitter by means
of a huge concave parabolic mirror, and are
somewhat equalized by various other reflecting
screens. In the center of the great hall stands
the huge lighthouse which we illustrated some
weeks since, and round the base, a circular moat
has been formed, in which M. Trouvé drives
his electrical boat. This little craft is the size
of a medium rowing boat, and is propelled by
means of a screw in the stern, the motive power
being furnished by strong batteries. As the
water is perfectly calm and still the .boat moves
at a very fair pace, but we do not know of what
value the invention would be against a strong
stream. There are vari: us species of * electrical
musicians” of which the two principal are au
automatic piano organ, which is ground by an
electric motor, and a “‘ musician proper,” which
plays the piano. This last consists of a set of
numerous fingers, which press down the keys—
being worked by the pianist at any distauce he
pleases. Thus for the future Messrs. Liszt or
Hans von Biilow can make pianoforte tours of
the whole world without moving from their own
homes. Thisis the instrument illustrated in our
sketch, but we may mention yet another inven
tion by which the music played can be noted
down, so that an “inspired” rhapsodist cau
have his impromptus carefully registered for the
benefit of future audiences. Our artist’s sketch
¢ Which his mine ?” is one of the most charac¢-
teristics humours of the Exhibition. Bells and

ongs abound in all the upper galleries, and can
ge rung at pleasure by visitors by means of little
knob slower down. The difficulty is as half-a-
dozen persons are simultaneously ringing half-a-
dozen bells, to find which particular instrument
you yourselfare setting in motion. In ¢ Sparks’
our artist has depicted a scene familiar in every
lecture-room, the machine being the old ** eylin-
der’ of our childhood, while in the *¢ Electrical
Chair’’ he has shown a visitor * being electrified”
in one of the most modern contrivances, much
to the amusement of an admiring andience.

NoTES AT THE S0CIAL SCIENCE CONGRESS,—
We have slready before referred to the Social
Science Cengress recently held at Dablin, and
now give summary of the proceedings. Dr.
Charles Cameron delivered an able address
on the recent investigations and discoveries with
respect to the nature of virulent and infectious
diseases, Beginning with Dr. Dovaine's dis.

covery of the microscopic organisms in sheep
affected with splenic fever, he referied to the
later work of Herr Koch and M. Pasteur and M.
Galtier, whose labours promise that ere long we
may expect to lessen the dread effects of such
terrible maladies as hydrophobia by inoculation.
Next day a comprehensive paper was read in the
Economy and Trade Department by Professor
Goldwin Smith. Professor Goldwin Smith vig-
orously combated the theory that private proper-
ty in land should be abolished, and denied that
such investment of capital was in any way the
source of pauperism, which, he pointed out,
sprang from a variety of causes, and flourished
in its worst forms in commercial cities. He re-
futed the idea also that the Americans were in
auy sense communistic, and asserted that the
trade rioters and agitators were mainly men who
had been eng; in the labour wars of the Old
World. Besides this all-important subject,
Professor Goldwin Smith touched upon numerous
other burning topics, such as public education,
the co-operative movement, paper money and
specie payments, Free Trade, international copy-
right, and emigration.  About the last he made
soine very sensible remarks, pointing out that
while lahourinf men would do betterin the New
than in the Old World, there exists across the
Atlantic the same plethora of clerks, &c., as in
England. In fact we should warmly recom-
mend our readers to read this address. On the
last day, Lord Powerscourt made some very wise
remarks in the Art Department respecting the
encouragement to artists given respectively in.
England and across the Channel. Referring to
the schools held by artists of importance in
France, and the annual State grants for paying
the expenses of two young artists for a year's
stady at Rome, he contrasted the exhibits at the

-8alon with those at our Royal Academy, with

especial regard to the limited size, scope, and
suw]:?ct of the British artist’s prodaction, and
particularly dwelt upon the better anatomical
drawings of the French painters. The remedy
for all this, ¥ declared with some truth, was to

| have some kind of general supervision over the

student’s work by the first artists of the day,
At the close of the meetiug Mr. J. L. Clifford
Smith read the general report, und congratula-
ted the members on_the success of the meeting.
The number of members’ tickets sold have heen
247, associates’ 861, ladies’ tickets, 86. making
a total of 1,194, with regard to our illustra-
tions, we may mention that the portesit repre-
sents Lord O'Hagan, the President. The others
explain themselves. With'regird to Irish pop-
lins, however, a capital address on ¢ What
Industries could be advantagesusly introdaced
into or developed in Ireland which from natural
causes u;rzgecially suitable to the countrv,”
was deli dnrinﬁthe Congress by the Rev.
Jogeph Chamney. He condemned the whi-ky
industry with due temperance enthusiasm, but
urged the extension of the woolen industries and
the further opening out of the marble quarries.

OLp QUEBEC.—In continuing our series of
views of the old city we give this week an illus.
tration of the Intendant’s Palace taken from an
engraving of date 1761. :

THE LasT CATCH, may be left to speak for
itself. The end of the fishing season is now at

of some importance in fishing annals.

THE NEW BRrITISH MINISTER AT WASHING-
ToN.—The Hon. Lionel Sackville West, who
has been appointed to succeed Sir Edward Thorn-
ton as her Majesty’s Minister to the Government
of the United States, is the fifth son of the fifth
Earl Delawarr, by his wife, Baroness Buckhurst,
who was Lady Elizabeth Sackville, daughter of
the third Duke of Dorset. He was born in 1827,
and is heir presumptive to his elder brother, the
first Baron Sackville, of Knole Park, Seven-oaks,
Kent, Mr. Lionel Sackville West has been in
the Foreign Office service thirty.six years, He
was assistant précis-writer to the late Earl of
Absrdeen, in 1845, when that nobleman was
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs. In July,
1847, he was appointed Attaché to the British
Legation at Lisbon, and was. transferred to
Naples in November, 1849, He becime paid
Attache at Stuttgardt in 1862, and was promoted
uext year to similar employment at Berlin. In
May, 1858, Mr. West was appo uted Secretary
of Legation at Turin, and randered great assist-

-ance to Sir James Hudson, the Ambassador at

the Court of King Victor Emmanuel, throughout
all those critical events of Ital.an hisxtory, the
alliance with Napoleon 111., the War of Libera.

and the Lombard Duchies, and that of Sicily and
Naples, with Garibaldi's attempts on Rome, and
the transformation of the Kingdom of Sardinia
into the Kingdom of United Italy. Mr. West
repeatedly acted in the diplomnany of that period
as Chargé:d’Affaives of the British Government
in Italy, during three autnmn months of 1858,
two months of 1859, part of the winter of 1862,
and in August and September, 1863. In Juae,
1864, when Sir James l’:ludson had left t e Turin
Embassy, Mr. West also was remove:d to Madrid,
where he was Seeretary of Legation, anl oc:a-
sionally Chargé-d’Affaires, until November,
1867. He then served for some time as Secretary
to the Embassy at Berlin, but was transferred to
Paris in June, 1868, aud remained there till
November, 1872, .epeatedly taking charge of
the Embassy, and being accredited as Minister
Plenipotentiary .in the Ambassador’s absence.
He subsequently became the Minister aceredited
1o the Argentiue Republic in South™ Amnerica.
In January, 1878, he was uppointed to the Km-

bassy at Madrid. ‘The Portrait is fram & Phato-
graph by Messrs. Elliott and Fry,

hand, and the last haul of the season is an event *

tion in 1859, the revolt of Tuscany and Romagna’

) .
! ““ WORKING-PEOPLE” IN NEW ENG-
LAND FIITY YEARS AGO.

BY LUCY LARCOM,

When we talk about ¢ the working-classes,”
we are using very modern language, which those
who form the great mass of our population forty
or fifty years ago would have found it diffieult to
understand. The term * working-people was
then seldom used becanse everybotfe worked.
The minister and the doctor had usually worked
with their hands to defray their college ex-
venses ; and they often continued their labors
afterwards, to eke out a scanty income. The
mistress of a family did her own sewing and
housework, or, if it was too much for her, called
1n a neighbor or a relative as * help.”” Youn
f“h were glad of an opportunitg to earn money
or themselves in this way, or by means of any
handicraft they could learn, or by teaching the
district school through the summer months ; all
these employments being considered equally
respectable. The children of that gemeration
were brought up to endure hardships, They ex-
>ected to make something of themselves and of
1_fe, but not easily, not without constant exer-
tion. The energy and the earnestness through
which their fathers had subdued the sav
forces of nature on this continent still lingered
in the air, a moral exhilaration.

Children born half a century ago grew u
penetrated through every fibre of thought wit
the idea that idleness is disgrace. It was taught

with the alphabet and the spelling-book ; it was

enforced by precept and example, at home and
abroad ; and it is to be confessed that it did
sometimes haunt the childish imagination almost
wercilessly. [ know that Dr. Watta's

“ How doth the little busy bee
Improve each shining heur,”

and King Salomon’s * Go to the ant thou slugg- |
ard, . . . and be wise,” filled one child’s mind
with a dislike of bees and ants that amounted
almost to hatred ; they ran and flew and buzzed
about her like accusing spirits that left her no
peace in her beautifal day-dreams. It was a
great relief to see a bee loiter in the air around
the flowers, as if he enjoyed the lazy motion.
As for the ants,—those little black pagans,—
they overdid the business hy working just us
hard on Sundays as on any other day. 1t surely
;M not proper to follow their example {—Atln.
ic. ’

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
FresH trouble has broken out in Hayti.

YELLOW fever is on the increase in Havana.
ANOTHER firmer has been murdered in En-
nis. .

AckAM has been visited by another earth.
q ke,

BARQN JAMES RoruscHILD died iu Paris on
Tuesday. :

ALvL the Ladies’ Land Leagueavin Ireland are
to be suppressed.

THE Land Court has 2,250 applieations be.
fore it to fix fair rents.

SaLBerc Bros. & Co., London merchantss
have failed for £180,000.

THE rate of discount in Belgium has gone up
to 53 per cent. '

Tue Eonis murder turns out to have been a
family feud, not an agraran outrage.

PROF. GoLDWIN Smiru declares that the
Land League is akin to Fenianism.

TuEe San Domingo revolution hasbeen crushed
and the leaders captured.

Lroyp’s ““loss” book reports 238 vessels re.
-ported between the 12th and 19th instant.

A LARGE quantity of dynamite has been
stopped in the Dardanelles en ronse to Russia.

¢ FOXHALL" won the Cambridgeshire at New-
market by a head from * Luey Glitters.”

IT is again rumoured in Dublin that Earl
Cowper, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, will soon
resign. ° -

THE wheat exports for India this season are
said to have heen larger than those of any re.
cent year., ’

‘TuE Russian Government has determined to
monupolize the telephone service throughout the
country. T

AN Ottawa rumour says Mr. Ryan, M. P_for
Muntreal Centre, has been appointed Coliector
of Customs at Montreal, .

Forry families have been rendercd homele:s
by the burning of the Italinn villages o1
Claudio and Valleta,

A ¥AMILY consisting of nine persous were
murdered in_their sleep at Varpo.anks, Hun-
gary, ou Sunday night.

AN unsuccessful attempt was made to blow
up the hoase of the manager of Lord Erue's ese
tate at Ballindrot. .

The 8t. Gothard Railway Company is pre-
paring for the opening of the tunnel for traffic
by the 1st Janunary. .

THE French Chambers opened on Friday.
Gambetta was elected President of the Deputies
by a majority of two votes.

GEN. BOULANGER, one of the French dele.
gates, made a gallant capture of a notorious
thiet in his hotel at Philadelphia.

(GAMBETTA says he went to Germany to study
the means by which Bremen, Hamburg, Stetgiy
and Lubeck obtained their greatness,
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PHEBE.

Ere pales in Heaven the morning star,
A bird, the loneliest of its kind,

Hears Dawn’s faiut footfall from afar
While all its mates are damb and blind.

T4 is & wee 8ad-eoloured thing,
A'sshy and secret as a maid,
That, ere in choir the robins sing,
Pipes its own name like one afraid.

It seems pain-prompted to repeat
The story of some ancient ill,

But P ! Pheabe! sadly sweet
Is all it says, and then is still.

It calls and listens: Earth and sky,
Hushed by the pathos of its fate,
Listen: no whisper of reply

Comes fromi its doom-dinsevered mate.

Phabe! it oalls and calls again.
And Ovid, oould he but have heard,
Had hung a legendary pain |
About the memory of the bird ;

A pain artionlate so long
Inp of some moldered crime
‘Whase ghost still flies the Faries' thong
Down the waste solitade of Time ;

‘Walf of the young World’s wonder-hour,
When gods fonnd mortal maidens fair,
And will malign was joined with power
Love's kindly laws to overbear.

Like Progne, did it feel the siress
And ovil of the g.rova.ﬂing words
Close round its being and compress
Man's ampler nature to a bird’s?

One ouly memory left of all

‘The motley crowd of vanished scenes,
Her's,—end vain impulse to recall

By repetition what it means.

Pheebe ! is all1t has to say

In plaintive cadence o'er and n'er,

Like children that have lost their way
And know their names, but nothing more.

Is it & tyye, since Nature’s lyre
Vibrates to every note in maa,
Of that insatiable desire,

Meant to be so, since life began ¢

!, in strange lands at gray of dawn,

‘Wakeful bave heard that fruitless plaint
Through Memory's chambers deep withdrawu
Renew its iterations faint. -

So nigh! yet from remotest years

It seems to draw its magio, rife

With longings un ppeased and tears
Drawn from the very source of life.

~JAMES RUSSEL LUWELLL tn the Century.

THE FIVE-LEAVED DAISY.

—

I
THE FINDING OF THE DAISY.

A wonuun's figure blotted the bright sky
background on the trow of the hill—a figure all
gray, like a half-finished sketch in pencil, sug-
gestive but undefived. Guy Forest, idlest of
young dreamers, on the slope just opposite, pil-
lowing his long young limbs on myriads of
crushed Blue daisies, shaded his eyes with his
hand to watch her, for want of other interest in
the landscape. On she came, her little prayer-
book and hymnal swinging from her wrist, her
soft gray skirt lified in the other hand, and her
face halt-hidden by the drooping brim of the

y plush that ~he wore, Down the rough clay
ill, worn into risiges by the constant friction
of trickling, sluggish streams, and across the
rilon« stepping-stones ov-r the brook at the
ill, she came, like coming fute, with a free,
glad motion that made Guy think of Hebe. But
imagine a Hebe in a strnight gray dress, mude
with a childish simplicity, very quaint and
charming

He had full time to note even the fine muslin
kerchief folded on her breast, and the little
broach that pinned it there, and to think how
like an old.fashioned picture she was; never
dreaming, in his manly ignorance, that this
grandwotherly primness was but in obedience
to fashion’s latest whim. The little face under
the big gray hat was bent d .wn towards the
daisied turf, and, since the crossing of the brook
she had lingered perceptibly as if seeking some-
thing. Wﬁ:t could it be ¥ Guy was beginning
to feel interested.  Bnt true to the spirit of
listlessness that |.ad tuken possession of him, he
did uot stir until the y.ung ludy, in her unsee-
ing progress, stood, seaiching still, not more
than a yard from his feet. Suddenly she stooped
and reached out with her hand, her face break-.
ing into dimplex and a ook of glve that was al-
most speech. Then she uttéred a little cry, drew
back her hand and blushed. She had ome
suddenly aware of the two ununoticed feet, and ot
Guy. That yiung mau was on his feet in an
instant, hat in hand. He was about to stand
aside and let her pass when something familiar
in her aspect «topped him. )

¢ Miss Mercy !—and I have been wondering
who youn were !”

¢ Have you " she queried merrily. *“ 1 have
seen you twice, in the campus, and I was won-
dering how long it wounld be before you conde-
scended to recognize me. How you have
chapged 1’ Mercy went on, emphasizing her re-
mark bya little significant motion of the hand
over. her short upper lip. Guy blushed. He
wan quly # college boy, and given to blushing.
A fair young hero of the Greek type, tall, but
not gigantic ; wuscular, but not gladiatorial,
with a pair of honest young eyes, and a dearly-
cheri-hed bionde moustache.

* How youngsyou make me feel, Miss Mercy,”
he made answer, reproducing her mocking move-

ment soberly ; “and yet the last time I saw
you you were in a . pinafore, eating molasses
candy.” i

| wear a pinafore, as you call it, still,” she
retorted, “ and [ am as fond of molasses candy
as ever. That was no proof of youth, any more
than your little moustache is a proof of age !”
with sublime scorn.

Guy groaned.

¢ And, oh, you naughty boy, you have beeu
studying Greek on Sunday I”  And Miss Mercy
Addison dropped on her knees among the
dnisies, regardiess of her pretty dress, and took
up the shahby volume with an odd look, half-
awe and half-disgust. ** Ah, Guy, you used not
to be so bad when you went to school with
Charlie and mie,” she said, looking up at him
reproachfully. Something in his look as he
stood before her in the sunshine, bareheaded
and smiling, seemed to strike her, for she ad-
ded, quickly, *‘But, of course, it is none of my
business, and [ did not mean to call you ‘Guy !’
Here is your book, Mr. Forest.”

Guy could have blessed her just now ! She
had looked so sweet and wonanly, and her little
gisterly scolding was something so new and
charming to him. But he only leaned and took
the book from her. ‘1 was not studying,” he
said ; ‘I meant to, but while I was making up
my mind yon came over the hill, as if you had
dropped from the skies.’’

** No, I did not drop from the skies. I came
from church, and I am going up to that brick
house yonder. | am Doctor Copeland’s gover-
ness now, not the Mercy - Addison you used to
know twelve years ago.”

This was the thi:ﬁo distinct change of voice,
manner and face. She was no beauty, but there
was something strangely fascinating in these
swift and subtle changes.

¢ Governess ” Guy said. That was all, but
the word held volumes. Mercy put one hand
before her wistful face, then laughed aloud.

¢ I look like it, do I not ¥’ mockingly. “A
thing like me to pretend to teach !"’

How Guy wished he had her glib tongue ! He
wanted to say s» much. To ask how it came to
pass that she, Mercy Addison, spoiled darling of
a happy home, should be here in this little uni-
versity town a governess. To say how sorry he
was—yet glad. To tell her what he had been
about these twelve long years, and how he had
never forgotien the merry old school days, when
she used always to be at the head of the spelling-
class, and he at the foot. To vow 1hat there
was no reason why she should not be able to
teach, or to do anything else she chose to un-
dertake to perfection. But he was dumb. Tea
minutes ago, had he been asked if he knew
Mercy Addison, he would have said, doubtfully,
¢¢Y.e-s, I did know a family of Addisons once,
and I think—yes, there was a little girl named
Mercy.”

¢ All he said was: ‘ Were you looking for
something as you came along ¥’ .

*¢Oh, my five-leaved daisy !” Mercy cried.
“] saw one just by your foot,” and down she
went again.

A carriage drove along the brow of the slog
just then, and the lady within raised her gold-
rimmed eye-glass, and said, austerely : ‘ Doctor
Copeland, can that possibly be Miss Addi-
son ¥’

¢ Of course not ! Doctor Copeland answered.
¢ Where, my love, I see no one.”

¢ Because you are loocking up and Miss Ad-
dison is down. It is perfectly disgraceful! John
—John—who is that young man with Miss Ad-
dison ¢ A student, I do believe !”

¢Yas'm, das her !” John, the coachman, an-
swered, satisfactorily—*‘dat are Mars Guy fer
true.”

With a gesture of impatience, Mrs. Copeland
Jeaned back in her carriage, with whole pages
of unuttered speech in her severe aud horrified
countenace.

. Meanwhile the search for the five-leaved daisy
went merrily on.

“ What do you want with it ¥’ Guy asked.

“ Why, don’t you know, really ? First, it is
good Inck to find vne at all, and then you must
eat it.”

“Fat it ¢’

- 4 Yes, of course ; and then the next persou
you shake hands with will be your * fatu.e’ "’

Guy seized a handiul of innocent four-petajed
daisies and crammed them into his mouth,

““Oh, vom great boy ! Mercy screamed.
““They’ll do you no whatever ! They are
four-leaved. Don’t be silly. And look at the
darling 1" :

With that, down she swooped and gathered
daintily a tiny blue star, which she waved
triumphantly before his eyes.

“Five !” she said. *“ Now I am satisfied.”

“ Are you going to eat it now ¥’

“Now ! How absurd! Now, when you will
probably shake hands for good-bye? What a
question! No; [ am going to press ‘it in m
prayer-book, and eat it—— There, I won’t tel
you when I shall eat it I”

¢ Then, mark my words,” Guy said, with vast
solemnity. ¢ From this time forth I shall h.unt
you like your shaduw, and shake hands in season
and out of season.”’

1 don’t see how you can,” Mercy said, seri-
ously, *‘Doctor Copeland does not allow his
governess to receive visitors, and classes college
students with rattlesnakes and other dangerous
reptiles. So, gnod-bLy, Mr. Forest.”

‘‘ But Miss Mercy —Mias Mercy !”

But she wax gone. She looked back once ani
smiled at him from the shadow of the pines, and
then she passed on, smiling, with her five-leaved
daigy in her hand.

I1.
THE SPELL.

Mercy took her scolding very philosophically.
She had nothing to blush for, and so she did not
blush.

*1 kuew Guy Forest as far back as I can re-
member,” she explained. * We were at school
together. He is a very nice boy. I was gather-
ing daisies and he was helping me. Will you
have some ! They are so pretty,” offering a
great blue cluster.

It was very simple. Yet, somehow, Mrs.
Copeland could not remember the points of her
speech upon propriety.” She looked at her gov-
erness as she stood before her in her Quakerish
costume, with a level light in her eyes that cor-
responded with a certain peculiar straightening
of the slim, white threat, and forbore to utter
her scorching words of rebuke. After all, Miss
Addison made a very good governess, quiet and
firm (and cheap), but she was apt to be strangely
childish in her manner at times. Perhaps, after
all, she had been unconscious of any impropriety.
And Mercy, on her part, forbore to utter the
thoughts in her mind, which ran somewhat in
this fashion :

‘“ What a handsome fellow he is! What a

But he certainly

pity he should be so wicked !
isnice ! [ amsur: ke never studied on Sunday
when he was a boy !” This *“he” did not re-
fer to Guy. Aund then primitive little Mercy
went to her room and wrote a letter which she
signed *“ Always your own Mercy."”

Th-t was the last Sunday Guy devoted to
Greek and dreaming. He developed a sudden
passion for church-going, and Mercy, looking
out with dove-like eyes from her dusky corner
under the steined glass window, hoped that Guy
Forest wag * getting good” at last. No ban
having been put upon her walks, it became a
regular thing, Sunday after Sunday, that two
figures, side by side, should descend the steep
clayhill and cross the stepping-stones. What
more natural than that they should linger on the
sunny slope, where the pink flowers of the trail-
ing arbutus, and great golden clusters of yellow
jasmine, and spreading beds of blue-and-white
violets, had altogether eclipsed the little daisies ¢
And so, step by step, week by week, in this
half-stolen, idyllic intercourse, it became only
nataral, teo, that Guy's world should grow
small enough to be contained within the limits
of two lovely eyes. Yet it seemed altogether
unnatural to Mercy that when she knelt to say
her prayers at night Guy's name should find its
way upon the list of those fur whom she offered
special petitions, and when she sat, all in white,
liT: a little saint, to think, with her two bare
feet crossed hefore her, Guy—tall and fair, and
splendid as Paris himself, with eager blu- eyes
and a reticent tonone—should appear always to
lead the battalions of fancy. Always Guy, and
always in the sunshine; whereas the other
figure, the figure she strove to.recall, had never
any halo. And, so unwittingly, Guy brought
sunshine, even in the d-rk, to Doctor Copeland’s
governess, for the monotonous weeks began to
be lighted at both ends by a Su:diy gone anl
a Sunday to come; and she would sometimes
smile over her bonks to think of Guy’s persistent
hand-shakings, supplemented always by her pro-
duction of her daisy from between the leaves of
her prayer-book.

One Sunday a gentieman issued boldly from
the forbidden precincts, side by side with Mercy,
earrying her books, with an air of proprietorship.
He sat beside her in her dusky corner, and was
very devout, bowing his iron-gray head beside
her drooping gray feathers, and following the
ritual step by step through his« glasses. In the
little church there was one worshii-per who sat
bolt upright all the time, gnawing his hlonde
moustache, and Mercy, casting a flectinyg glance
in his direction, met a look that pierced her
heart.

¢ The peace of God that passeth all under-
standing keep your minds and hearts,” the
minister said, and two, at least, passed out with
their souls in tumult, feeling that ¢ peace " wot
meant for them. Yet Mercy chatted, as she
passed down the steep clay hill, with more ani-
mation than she had showin for many Sundavs.
Her laugh rang out along the babbling brook,
as she crossed the stepping-stones. Her fuce was
somewhat pale, but her eyes were bright and
steady, as shejstopped deliberately ont ¢ grassy
slope, and, with a quizzical look on her little face
ate her five-leaved daisy.

“T’ll have to leave you just here,” her com-

nion was saying, ‘‘ this is the nearest puvint
*::m which to reach the depot, and my train is
due in fifteen minutes.
* good-by’ ¥*

“Sorry? Why, of course, Mr. Howard!”
Was it Mercy’s mocking voice 3o m-ek and
docile now ?

Are you sorry to say

sob in her throat—** too good to me. But I am
not good enough for you. You are kinder to me
than mother and the rest. They would have
made me marry you at once, with all my doubts,
or send you off ; but you understood me better,
and made them let me come off here to puzzle
out my life in my own way. I could not marry
you until I had grown up nearer to you. You
are so far above me. But, remember, you have
my promise. I am always your Mercy.” So
intent was she in her impulsive speech, that she
did not heed the eager footsteps bheating along
the hillside until Guy paused beside them. He
had a daisy between his lips, but when he began
to speak the daisy disappeared. His manner
was a trifle embarrassed, as it should be, Mercy
thought, a little proudly. What did he mean by
such an unwarrantable intrusion ¢ Soher words
of introduction were gravely uttered. Guy bow-
ed, then held hiz hand out smilingly to Mercy.
To Mr. Howard’s surprise Mercy put hers be-
hind her back like a petulant child. .

““ How do you do,” she said.

¢ But it is good-by,” Guy answered her. ‘1
want to say good-by. - [ am going away. Won't
you shake hands, Miss Mercy *’

*“ Mercy, my dear,” Mr. Howard said, re.
provingly.

But Guy did not need his help. He took
Mercy's hesitating hand in his and wrung it
hard, and, before another word could be uttered,
had disappeared among the pines.

Mr. Howard raised his eyeglass to look after
him. *‘A very impulsive yonng man,” he said,
and Mercy, smiling, answered, ‘ Very,” and
sent a wistful glance, with the smile, out to-
wards the pines. Her hand ached yet with the
force of that good-by, and Mr. Howard, as if
reading her tégzght, took it in his and stroked
it softly. ¢ -by, my little one,” he said;
then, after a pause, ‘“ What can I do for you,
Mercy 1"

“Do?" Mercy said, in a quivering voice.
“Do? Forgive me!” And then, too, he was
gone, and Mercy walked up the slope regardiess
of the flowers, because she was crying as she
walked. ‘

It seemed to her almost cruel that Guy shoald
suddenly come forth from the pines aud bar her
path. She felt as one suddenly awaked, to whom
waking is pain. And she had tried so hard to
do right, and be trae to herself and that other.

¢“1 am not going away at all,” Guy sail,
laughing. ‘[ knew no other way to make you
shake hands with me, and I am as sare you ate
that daisy to-day as if [ had seen you. And my
good fairy put one in my path, too, and so, to
make assurance doubly sure, I swallowed that 1”

Mercy looked up at him, and then there was
no use to try to joke any more. The tears
in her piteous eyes were his undoing. In moody
silence he walked at her side, while she tried to
regain voice to express the displeasure that she
ought to feel. - Suddenly he stopped, and cried
abruptly :

¢ Mercy, who is he that has a right to come
hetween us? Why can he go in where I am shut
out? Why can he sit with you in your own
little corner at church, while I sit afar off, and
can only look " —his tongue was glib enough
now—*‘and why can he take your hand and
stroke it, while I only have a cool little hand
shake for my pains? Oh, Mercy, [ am a brute,
but tell me why, or I shall go mad t”

¢ Because,”” Mercy answered, looking straight
out towards the pines—¢*because | have pro/
mised to be his wife some day.”

Why could she not remember that Guy Forest
was ouly a foolish college boy, after all, and
| nothing to her! That he wasa boy who studied
on Sunday, and went to church, but did not
pray ¥  Why did her heart throb so as if it would
break ? Why did he suddenly seem to her no
boy at all, but a man, and such a man that she
felt almost afraid of him, in the passionate
strength of his youth ?

“His wife?" Guy laushed alou |, and gathering
in his her trembling hands he held them clise
agiinst his trembling breast. ‘‘His wife?
Never! You are mine, my love! Mine, because
you let me learn to love vou! Mine, by the
prophecy of the daisy! Mine, becanse 1 will
have no other wife but you 1"

The light poured on her from those two
blue eyes dazzled poor Mercy till she shut her
own. What masterful wooing was this |

¢ Mercy,” he said, droppiug her hands and
bowing his head before her, *‘ I await your sen-
tence !’

The proud and tender humility of his voice
was harder to bear than the authority he had
usurped just now. His tones seemed to pulse
through every fibre of her being, slaying her
sense of daty, pride and truth. But they should
not! Albeit feebly, Mercy repulsed the out.
stretched hands.

‘Do you think ?” she asked, with ascorn hornm

¢ And you are not yet tired of the life you
have chosen, my child ¥’ -He was facing her,

and they were standing together just where she |
five-luaved . A
! went bravely past him up the slope.

had stood with Guy, seeking the
daisy. He was a handsome man, though some-
what gray, and the unmistakable mfionce of
undying devotion lighted his eyes as he bent
them on Mercy's face.

¢ Not yet !”" Mercy said, hastily. ¢ Oh, not
quiteyet ! [ have not yet proved myself!”

M:. Howard stifled a sigh. “ 1 would nnt!
hurry you,” he said; ¢ but remember, when
you feel the nwed of them, a home and love await
you—lovg, which I do not dare to express to '
you, my child. I will bide yonr time, but, oh,
Mercy, remember how I have waited, and how
I wait your will 1”

“You are very good,” Mer«fy€ cried, with a

of the exigencies of the moment, and fated to
perish at its birth—*‘do you think a childish
superstition would weigh with me against my
plighted faith ¢ You little know me,” and she

When she looked back, he was lying face
downwards on the grass. She put her hand to
her heart, but she walked on steadily and did
not cry any mote.

111,
THE SPELL WORKS.

The great hall of the university was crowded
to overflowing. The whole town of Burleigh
had turned out to do honor to the young men
about to issue from acadewic shades into the
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world’s broad sunlight. The arator of the day
wan speaking in ariuging, earnest voice, ‘llmt
foll on one ear, at lenst, like the chime of silver
bells,  Among the audience hix futroduction was
greated by little whispers of enthusinstie com-
mendation. A yearugo he had had a reputation
as tender in all manly sports, a l\igh‘vhrml, hi;;‘\h
spirited, merry  young fellow, prime favorite
among his mnates, but rather w * black sheep,”
when viewed from the professors’ stand-point,
Suddenly he had beeome a “reading wman” in
the atrictost sense of the term. He neglected
no bodily exersise, but performed this, tou, as he
Aid his other tasks, cheerily enough, bat without
any of the huoynncy_uml irre pressible j(;)’t»lls-
ness that hud been his chinf charm v bis awso-
ciates.  tiny Forest had prown * pakiey™ wome
agreatd, but thoxe who loved him nest began to
think his jocund airs well replaced by the sweet,
gravity of his eves, wnd the Leantifnd ganly
dignity of hs altered mien,

Coughs from the andivner began to interrupt
the speaker ; his own clear voiee grew hasky
now sind then ; wreaths of wmoke began o be
visible under the dome.

P’ eried mome s tuons volee apd iuam
justant all was wildvonfustou. Even the rostram
way invaded in the vain hope ol tinding an easier
outlet.  Only the youug speaker kept his place,
Like a clarion rang hix rexssuiing toues

“Reep Your seuts ' Be quiet! The doors
have peen opened.  Everything is being done as
quickly an powsible. There is o danger yet.
D pot erawsd the passage.ways, There 14 time
for all 1o eseape qitetly.”

Luan attitide of easy unconeern he stood just
under the spot in the reof where a tongne of
fame was heking downwards,  Ouly s eyes
sorght harher snd thither amonyg v writh.
ing nwltitude.  Ab, there shie was ! Like a
star Meroy’s Jace shane out on him, utterly pale,
with thrlling eyes fixed an his f Shi, of all,
was oheying his words tpdicitly, keepang her
seat with a itthe Blue shuowd tightly clutched in
her hauds, and resting on the baek of the seat
in front. St had vomme here for the Tast tree
befere her murrtgae with Mro Howand, and he
Cwas standing by, noploring het to came anoar it
waalid be too fate.

Frantic al bength, he took her arm andd ired
1o forve Ber from Wer ~oad, and Gay, Niftine his
hand withont a word Late lier go, wnd She
at once as inadream. B

¢ Oh my Ged ! 1 was suy who aaid the
waords between teetli Fora grear beatn

rose

11 E——
11
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came vrashing down from the highodome, Yring- |

ing with it the Beavy chanedelier, A great cloud
of stioke, dust and lying pleces of tmbar Gl
the mir  Above the din of frightened
shritl wd agonized - reached fiuy's ears and
piereed his heart,  Where was <he 't

Ten minutes ago Merey had been sitiing nn-
der that chandeiler Bisteniug to bis vones, with
a face full of & euricus pain and pride and in-
terest.  Itr, Copeland and bis wife wep: beside
her, and onge of her Httle seholars, o fair-haired
child was leaniuyg Ler head against her arm,
Mr. Howard had been seatesd on the other side
mare sttrected by Mepev's glowing
ently, than by the speabher’s voloe,
were they all?

wy APpAT
w, where
Guy del not stap to think all
thiy, but the question seenesd soddeniy o cone
cunirate every power of his mind,

“ Merov U he eried, leapnng from weat to weat,
towards the spot where L had seen her stand -
© Merey 17

He feund her on the ather «ide of the }lil“
ol deheis, saved as if by miracle. She was kel
g, with & face of agoeay, trving 1 Mr.
Howard's unconseions head, ohlivicus of the fact
that u tiery Jdeath was elosing in abent her.

“He txdead 17 she s lifting to Gay her
piteously pale face, with bood trickiing from a
eut in her chesk,

Without a word ke caught her in his arms as
if she has been a child, and seizing the fright.
ened girl who still elung to Merey's arm, he
foreed his way, with the superhuman streugth
of great excitetnent threngh the smoke and
stenlthy flunes, and crashing timber and mad-
dened erowd to the pure, sweet wafety of the
outer air,  Mrs. Copeland, no longer severy,
tut a cowering, frighteued, wretebed mother,
fell on her little daughter with a ery of m:ghty
Joy.  She had been torn from her i the press,
Merey, who had been stenggling to free herselt
froin Guy's iron grasp, no sooner felt herself at
liberty than she turned to him with o prayer in
her face that hie nudenstood at anee. To her dying
day she never forgot the look he gave her in re-
turn—the lofty Jook of courage and comfort-—
and then he plunged haek inte the glowing
furnace fram wheoce the last struggling beings
had eseaped. To Merey on her kuees on the
ground watehing, with her whole seul in her
eves, it seented yeurs before he reappeared, and
then he came, slowly dragging an unconscions
forin by one arm.  Hix other arm hang limp
aud lifeless from a shred of ragged sleeve.  The
engines came dashing up just then, and a stream
of water was turned-on the two in the doorway.
Merey faw Guy smile, she saw a whirl of gleam-
ing engines, scarlet coats i she heard Doctor
Copeland cry out something and run forward ©
she saw n sudden quiver shoke the great build.
ing, aud heard a ¢rash that seemed to rend the

heavens, and then she saw and heard no more,
» L] L * L] L] -

1

Cool broezes fanned her cheek.  Her head Iny
on Mra. Copeland’s lap on the bank of a little
stream,  Little Ellio was standing over her with
ayes of awe and aympathy, her fair hair dotted
with flakes of black, und her white dress scorched
aud soiled. A flash of remembrance cane to

-‘xli\'-'~_

the stir of hurrying beet o woran’s ory dond

Merey.  She raised her head,
on a kuot of gentlewnan sathe
trate form. [t was not Mr.
great surprise, he stood mnong them, pale and
with u great bruise on his furehead, but otherwise
unhurt.  She totterrd to her feet and called
him to her.  He saw the horror in her eyes and
motioned her back, but she wouli not heed.
It owas 1 owho killed him," she said, in a
strangely hollow voice. 1 sent him to you,
atl now he —inedead ! U will not Yook if you
say not —there is no nesd, I looks could bring
him baek to life he should not lie there long 1"

Dostor Copelund was bending over what was
left of Guy Forest, with his ear ta the bresst,
There wasa moment of breathless suspense, and
every hearl in that little group was lifted in the
prayer that the bright life of the young hero
might not e quenched o suddenly.

e dives ' Doctor Copelond said, rising
hastily.  ** Louisa, my dear, we will take him
home with us.”  Mrs, Copeland, holding her
vhibl, whose dife the student had saved, by the
hand, conld offer no remonstrance, and, in a
few mowents Gy, unconscions, bt with a feeble
motion abont his heart, wax borne to the house
around which his thoughts had vainly eireled
tor many months.  Merey saw him no more,
ftis only in books that the gweret duty of nur-
sing the hera back to health and strength
devolves upon the heroine.  The * Mrs. Cope-
fawls' of this world, however, moved by pity,
gratitude or other softening intluences, are ever
mndful of the proprietics. So Gay lay in an
upper vlumber, with the parse and the doctor,
and sametimes Mrs, Copeland, and aftt 1 day
ar g0, his own white-haired father, to enconrage
him to *“take up the burden of life again.”
Youth is hopeful and Gay really wanted to live,
though mueh of hfe's sweetness wus gone for
him s so he progressed steadily, though slowly,
towards recovery. [t was long before the low
fever, which the doctor aserilesl rather to pre-
vious excitement and overwork than to the
effects ot the fire, conld be subdued, and then,
there was still his brokew arm ! As his mind
grew chear and active onee mare, he began to
wonder how mash time had elapsed sinee Mer-
¢y's face hiad shone out on him like a star that
terrible day 1 and, after asking his futher to tell
him the day of the month, he turned his face to
the wall and lay there many hours perfectly
still.  Rhe has becn a wife one week! That was
the thought his weak reason was battling with.
Jut that same evening he heard a shrill childish
voice in the garden beneath the window ery out,
O, Miss Merey, | have found a five-leaved
daisy 17

Iu his weakness e began to tremble violently.
How vividly it recalled that Spring day, a vear
ago, when she hod appeared to him on the brow
of the hill? Thix, and the fact of her being still
hete, still ©* Miss Merey,” bade fair to destroy

and her eyes fell
red around a pros-
Howard, for, to her

then nt Merey, and she saw, to her terror, that
his eyes were heavy, as if with unshed tears.
““Oh " shesaid again, and looked sway. She
could not bear those eyes.

*“ Was Mr. Howard hart al a1 ¥’ Guy asked.
““Only bruised and stunned.”” That way all
she could say, but her heart seemed to have
stopped beating. The crisis had come,

“T1 am glad T saved him for you I The words
seemed to Mercy full of unearthly sweetness.
Why would he suy such things instead of asking
her some questions 1 11 she Liad only known it,
the question ““ When? when 7' was echoing
through his goul, but e could not wsk it.  He
closed his eyes wnd Loaned back, as if b dif not
mean to speak again.  So Merey stole up behind
him, and presently ke heard a shy voice say :
“ You saved him—but not-—for-—me."”” At the
same moment, like a snowflake, @ hand slid
down on the arim of the chair, a bare lovely hand
which nsed to wear dinmonds, but was nngless
now. Gay felt strangely dazed.

** Where is he 1 he asked at lenath, staring
at that little hand, but not venturmy to toueh it.

** He is gone,” Merey's voice answered, half-
laugh, halfsoh. ¢ He jilted me, Guy ; he said
he woubl not marry me. Was ot that sul -

“God bless him !’

Guy did not ask her any questions. Perhaps
he was too weak. That haud belonged to him
now, he knew, and so he took it, and pulled her
rounid where he could see her face.

Mine” he said softly and seriously, as if
not quite sure that happiness was his at jast
AN mine now !
Wiy

tut poor, poor Howard —he
more noble than 1 could ever bhe' My
courage was mwre brute instiset --his is glorions
selfosnerifice !

Mrs. Copeland, seeing from her window Merey
kueeling heside Guy, with her head against his
arnt, only sighed a little.  Mr. Howard had ee-
paresd her for something of the sort.  Oaly, why
would young people be so regandless of appear-
ances ?

fIt shadl be in the shap. of a tiveleaved
daisy,’’ Gay was saying inspeeting the hand
that lay in his; *‘that was my talisman, vou
Kkuow ! i

““ Nonsense I Merey answered. Do you
think I ever would have given up Mr. Howard
for you! /v gave me up'  The daisy had
nothing todo withit.  Bat fluy,” with a movk-
carnest face, *‘after being jilted, I was so dread-
fully afraid of being an obd maid-——"

“Fhat you are willing to take anythiog-—
even a wreck like me ! he said, with a glance
at his bandaged arm. But a sadden, thrilling
pressure of the fingers he held hushed the words
on his lips, and a hanpy silence fell upon them,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

the resignation he had been striving so hard to
attain,  What did it mean !

After some adays he found his way to that
window, and leoking down, could see Mercy in
a low garden-chair, quictly sewing, with the
children about her,  Or, sometimes, she would
read to them in a sweet, girlish voice abeut
“ Briar Rose,” or “Cinderella.” or ¢ Little
Coody Two Shoes,” One evening his father hav-
ing left him to make srrangements about his
removal 1o his home, he was sitting there alone,
when she begau to sing, softly, as -if afraid of
being heard, but not xo softly but that his ears
conld cateh each word she utterad.  Everything,
from Mother Goose's melodies to Mendeissohi’s,
sevined enqually pleasing to her little audience.
They sat ahout her in a charmed circle on the
grass, their white dresses flecked with tints from
the western sky.

- Ob, wert thou ip the cauld, canld blast,
Ou yoader lea”—she sung-~"" vu yunder Ina,
My plaidie to the augry airt,
1'd shelter thea ! 1'd shelter thee !
Or dist misfortane’'s bitter Rtorms
Arvund thee blaw, aronnd thee blaw.
Thy shield should he my hosom,
‘To share ita', to shane it a™t"

Her voice and the brilliant sky, and the odor
of the violets and hyacinths, sermed to wake
the pulsing life in Guy's young hroast, and to
enll to him 1 ““ Come down ! come out ! he as
happy as we are !

“Or were Uin the wilidost waste,

Rae black and bare, spe black and bare,
The dessrt were a paradise,

If thow wert there, il thou wert there!
Or were [ mobparel of the globe

With thee ta reign, with thee to reign,
The faireat jewel of my crown .

Wiad be tny quesn, wad be my queen !

Her sewing lay on the grass and her hands
were folded, aud her wistful fuce turned towards
the setting sun. A sudden commotion and bash-
ful seattering among the chibiren attracted her
notice, aud she found herself alone and face to
face with a shadowy apparition bearing but little
likeness to the strong yonng Hereules who had
wrested her from death not two little months ago.

SORE che said, *‘how rash of you! Sit
down !

What else was there tosay ! He had saved
three lives ! He was enthroned in ber heart,
bero of heroes! Every fibre of her being had
been filled with thoughts of him, aud prayers for
him, for many days; but not in real life d'o
young ladies throw themselves at their hero's
feet and cry, My preservec!” So she ouly
looked at hit and thought ruefully how very
pale ho was, and wished that Mrs. Copeland
would come und order him back to bed.  One of
the children stole back and laid a daisy on Guy's
knoe, Tt waa little Ellje showing thus her grati-
tude,  Guy lifted the duisy, looked at it and

A SUBsCRIPTION is to b2 raised for Joseph

country. Her ladyship says :—* Let the women
of each county in Ireland desirous of joining the
Ladies’ Loyal League send in their names to the
central office situatzd in that eounty’s chiefl
town. 1=t committees be formed to supply
wholesome' literature able to eounteract the
Land - Leaguing trash now sown broadeast
among the neople. The committers and Ladies’
Loyal League could help the honest poor who
are persecuted by these revolutionary tyrants,
and, as far as possible, protect them and their
helpless dund animaly, on whom, to the shame
of humauity be it said, spite is often wreaked.
I will gladly receive any suggestions on the sub-
Ject of this letter that has for its ohject loyalty
to our Queen and country,

MeN and women who were children twenty
yrars ago will be shocked to hear that there is
sowe probability that the ouce famous Poly-
technie Institution in Regent street is about to
be turned into a music hall! The lease of the
building with the whole vontents, including two
shops in Regent street to the right and left of
the entrance, as also a private house in Caven-
dish Rquare, can be acquired for £17,000, and
it is estimated that about £5,000 more will be
required as a working vapital.  There i3 a pro-
posal now under consideration to establish a
winter garden, with concerts in the davtime
similar to those given in the Pavilion at Baxton,
and in the evening to have the usual vocal and
semi-drunatic entertainments so much in vogue
at the music halls. The lease of the building
huas thirty years to ran. [t is held ata rental of
L300 o vear, but the house in the square and
the shops in Regeut street bring in more than

that amaount, leaving the main bunilding rent
free.

IN vousequence of the Countess of Bective's
welcome agitation in favaur of English made
goods, wany drapers are renaming their Frenchn-
mude stock.  Tne whole 1ange of home-spun
or rongh woolen materials, which bore all sorts
of titles, from ** beige™ to *“ vigzogna,” may now
be met with bearnmng such titles as *“ Scoteh
homespun,” ¢ Leeds manufacture,” ¢ Bradford
serge,”  &e. Tickets with the single word
* cashmere™ written upon them now give place
to ** Bradford cashmere.” Many houses give
prominence to cards upon whieh Lady Bective
and committee inform the public that * These
goads are Euglish,” or made or * bright British
wool, and recommended for wear,” &e. This
revolution is uot coufined to dress goods, for we
may wecasionally see hosiery, rivbons, trim-
mings, and other things bearing the ** English
wark.”  There is no doubt that « mueh needed
impulse has been given to the manufacture of
British made goods by the etforts of Lady
Bactive, and those associated with her in her

Jennett, who has fallen and broken his arm,
thus necessitating his resignation ot the biliiard
championship.

It is rumoured that the Farl of Aberdeen or
the Eatl of Rosebery will have the green riband
of the Order of the Thistle, vacaut by the death
of the Earl of Airlie,

M. W, Eassie, CUE, is building a house in
which electricity will be utilized to such an ex-
tent that if it aceamplishes oniy half of what is
promised, register otlices for domestic servants
will soon be a thing ot the past.

Miss SantrEy, the daughter of our finest
Fanglish baritoue, will make her first appearance
on the platform at Miss Kuhe's concert at
Brighton on the 23th of November, On this
oceasion Mr. Santley will sing —the only time
this season.

Tur Marguis of Londonderry has struck on a
happy thought. He raises coal in Durham, as
all the world knows ; but he is now selliug his
awn coal, and as his prices are below the retail
merchant, he is likely to do u good business. lu
these days of falling rents the idea is worth at-
tention.

A Panrs journal contains this impartant teles
gram from Loudon: * A revised New Testa-
ment has appeared.”  After all what harm does
stale news do people whe are ignorant of all
pews. It has been observed, nations have ever
the Goverminents they wmerit ¢ readers have ever
the tolegrams they deserve,

THE Qnueen’s Book, when it is published in a
cheap edition, will be issued in five small six-
wnny volumes. They will contain, unabridged,
Sir Theodore Martin’s life of the Prince Cousort,
and they are expected to sell very rapidiy, A\t
all events the publishaers will begin with an
edition of twenty thousand copies.

It is aunonnced that the firm of Kegan Paunl
& Co., of Paternoster-row, is in future to be
atvled Kegan Paul, Trench & Co. Trade is
looking up. Fora longtime the sou of a Duke
and the brother-in-law to a Queen's danghter has
been engaged in acity house. Iu Mr. Trench we
have the son of an Archbishop.

Tug Countess of Claremont has written &
spirited letter on the state of affairs in Ireland,
She proposes the formmtion of the ** Ludies
Loyal league,” with brsuches throughout the

patriotic task.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

PErg Dipox, the Dominican orator who was
sent to a monastery in Corsica to study the
works of Thomas Aquinas, «s a punishment for
the liberal character of his sermous, has returned
to Paris. The cheerfal submission of the learnet
monk to this rue is worth recording in these
days ; and his colleagues have welcomed him
back with friendly enthusiasm.

MapereiNg Beowaw, of the Comdédie-Fran-
vaise, who has spent her holidays in the Tyvol
and Switzerland, gives an amusivg account of
the Swiss railways.  Like lovein a cab, it is
all the time a% prsaud d Mheurs. “One day,”
says  Madeleive Brohan, **as the train was
moving out of the station at Ganeva, a gentle-
wan followed us along the platform, talking
basiness with a friend who was in oor compart-
ment. Five minutes passed and the conversation
still continued, the train moving along the
rails and the gentleman along the platforar, At
Inst the gentleman said: C Well, excuse me,
good-bye ; 1 must go ahead of you for U am in a
hurry "

Tre days of climbing Vesuvius have not yet
gone by, notwithstauding the railway up to the
cone.  last week two eminent British Judges
tone of them verging on to three scoreand tem)
toated it frowm the Pompeian side to the sumemit.
More will acromplish the same feat, and give
the funicular railway the go-by unless that ins.
titution along with lwalian Government finds
some means of protecting travetlers from the
annoyance and the positive insults of the so-
catled guides, who are no better than rutfians,
who swarm at the upper terminus of the ** funi.
calar™ aund insist wolens rolens, in helping you
up to the mouth of the crater. 1f you persist in
going on yourown legs without their ai(f.( youare
subject to insult and are driven away from the
path by the ery of these brigands, “ that is wy
mad, vou canuot walk upon it without paying
mel"”

Srory oF CarLyiie.—Carlyle walked a great
deal in order to muke his dyspeptic stomach a
little reasonable. But sometimes when the
great, homely and grizzly old man was walking,
with his big eycurows almost showing from
under the brim of his slouch hat, and his long,
old-faghioned coat was almost sweeping the
pavement, ho would stop and pick up o bit of
cast-ofl bread from the strvet and place it on
the kerb-stone, so that some poor wan who
came along might find it,
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We will not pry too deeply into the secrets of ! the reality, and could each of us
the maidon and her aged cavalier. Whether he
softened her heart by his youthful eseapade,
and persuaded her that the mirror was not so
far wrong after all, or whether the right man
turned up, tho fates to the contrary notwith-

NOT THE ONE SHE EXPRECTED.
The subject of our illustration is the imme-
morial practica sssociated with Halloween, by
which a young girl, according to popalar belief,
may on that night peer into the future, and see
the husband whom the fates have apportioned

foundly impressed with the belief in ita sfficacy,
and has made due preparations to undergo the
ordeal. With apple in one hand and glass in
the other she has seated hersell oxpectant of
what is to come. At last she is to seo before her

sco what ia t,
befall us reflested in the mirrer of fte, we

should cach of us cry with the maiden, “hi,
is not what T expeoted.” It may be well for
us that it is so. Our own expectations of the
future are apt to bo guided by our wishes, angd

that ideal after which through her scheol days
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to'her lot. Oun that evening, if she eat an ap-
ple and at the same time look over her shonlder
into a mirror, she will undoubtedly, so ssy
those who ought to know, see in its slver
depths the features of him whe in the days to
~ ‘coms is tobe all in all to her. The practice re-

.quires s certain amonnt of fuith to ensure its
‘snccees, but, given tnat, it is presumably infalli-
ble.. The girl in the picture is evidently pro-

NOT

she has yearned, and which she cannot believe
will escape her. In trembling expectancy she
bites her apple and glances half afraid over her
shoulder into the glass. Alas | for human cal-
calations. Alas! too that even the prophetic
mirror should occasionally so far deacend from
ita lofty fonctions as to participate in what the
young lady herself dencunces as a ‘' real mean
trick,” '

THE ONE SHE EXPECTED. '

we standing, are not supposed to know. The only
thing we may predicato for certain ia the cor-
rectness of the title under the picture itsell.
Whatever the resalt of the result of the inci-
dent, we have no hesitation in saying that this
was “‘ not the one she expectod.’” However in
this, it may be, the young lady was no different
from the rest of the world. Oar own anticipa-
tions of the fature are generslly pretty wido of

thess in turn by our own ideas of what is goad
for us, Fortanately for us it is not upon bu.
man calculations that our future is constructed.
““ Tu ne queesierls, sciro nefas, quem mihi quem
tibi Finem di dederint.” ‘‘Seek pot to know
the end that the gods have in store for thee or
me, Leuconis.” So sang Dan Hornce eightoen
hundred years ago, and so sing the sensible

smongat us to-day.
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WHAT “TRUTHFUL JAMES” SAW AT THE CITY COUNCIL.

Come, listen, gentlemen, to me, likewiso ye ladios all,

1'11 tell you of a little game 'way down in Montreal,

A city of the far North-West—as the London Graphic places it—
Which its Alderman’s Lehaviour's sich as litorally disgraces it.

Thoe Mayor ho sat in Council, all a fumin’ and a fussin’,

While the question of the C. P, R. the Committee was discussin,
Which their Inngwidge was not sich as we're accustomad for to hear,
And several of the members kep' appealing to the Cheor,

. The Mayor ho says, says he, ** Keep quiet. Such games I can’t allow."
¢« 3it down,” says he, and ** Order,” teo, but he couldn't stop the row ;
And one of them there Aldormen, addressin' of the Chair,

Say®, ‘* Woe ain't agoin’ to bo down trod by &’ autooratic Mayor.”

Then the langwidge and the epithets they rose beyond belief,

Aud Stev-ns he called G-1lm.n a stock jobber and a thief,

Which G-llm-n he said St-v-ns was a loafer and a cad,

And you oughter seen how both them two commenced a gettin® mad.

The Mayor he tried to speak, you couldn’t hear him for the din ;

Says G-llm-n, * Blackguards like this chap, didn't oughter be let in.”
With that commenced a riot like I never see before,

And while St-v-ns punched poor G-lim-n's head, I sidled towards the door.

Which I thought I'd best skedaddle, for my name is Truthful James,
Aud 1 ’ant no kind of sympathy with sach improper games,

And I’vo told in simple langwidge what I knows about the scaly way
As them two fellers fit about the City Passenger Railaway.
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MAN'S FIDELITY.

As I said good-bye at the station
In the littie country town,
And kissed away the tear drops
While her hair fell bewitchingly down,
Aud she looked at me 80 sweetly
And said : " You wsll not forget "' —
I swore to her I'd be fiaithfal,
And called her a dear little pet.

Then the train bore me back to the city
To busily toil each day;

There was scarcely time to remember
My girl so tar away.

But when the day was ended,
And I sat in silence alone,

Ther I tbought of the little daisy
I should claim some day as my own.

Three nights I bs re up bravely
As I thought of the time to come ;
Three nights I tried to be cheerfal,
But was only silent and glum.
And then upon the fourth night
1 gave my moustache a twirl,
Put on my killing necktie
And—calied on aaother girl.

THE ARTIST'S STORY.

BY AGNES KERSON,

They had been engaged only a week, and she
had not yet lost the feeling of unreality about it
all, It was so strange, so wonderful, that he
should have chosen her—chosen her from her
brilliant sisters to crown her life with his love.

‘Was she dreaming still ? Was it all n dream
that must pass with the dawn, and leave the
culd familiar light of real life around her once
again ! And seated cosily in the warm corner
by the summer house, with her big hat shading
her'face fiom the sun, Jane thought it all over

in.

He had gone to stay in the village some six
weeks ago. They were all having tea on the
lawn when he came in, and was introduced to
the gay party—‘ Mr. Dean, the renowned ar-
tist, the man whose pictare is the picture of the
Academy this year.”

Remarks about him buzzed round while he
drank his tea and talked to Mr. Archer Wilmot,
and looked with grave tender eyes at the merry
girls round the table. And then—Janie re-
membered it all so well—he went to inspect the
gardens with two of her elder sisters; and she
joined the lawn tenuis party again, and played
very badly, for she could think of nothing
but his sad dark face, and the strange lingering
glance that she had caught from his eyes, when
she ventured once to look at him.

He seemed to be always at the priory after
that. He was an old friend of their f ther's,
the girls heard, and they were told to give him
the warmest welcome. None of them were loth
to do that, for he proved to be one of the plea-
santest of companions.

The girls teased Lottie, the eldest of the girls,
about him, and begged to be allowed to sta:
with her in her béautifu} home at Richmond.
None of them had any idea of the truth of the
case ; Janie herself never thought it in the least

ssible that he could care for her, though she

early loved him —not till that wonderful
evening a week ago, when they had met acci-
dentally in the green lane by the church.

Janie had been on her weekly visit to an old
bedridden woman in the villuge, and was wan-
dering slowly home, with her dog beside her,
feeling disconsolate enough, r child, and
wishing that Mr. Dean would go away and
leave them all at peace again. Then he stepped
out quite suddenly from the lich-gate and smil-
ing down at her he took her little trembling
hand.

“1 have been weaiting for you,” he said,
‘“sitting on the wall here and wondering why
you were so long."’

Janie said something in reply—a few inco-
herept words — for his manner and glance
startled her out of all her composure. He stood
Just beyond the shadow of the ancient gatewny,
holding her hand clos in his.

‘“l was waiting to speak to you,” he said
atter a moment’s silence, in which Janie heard
as in a dream the twitter of the swallows .in the
blue air.  ““1 have ggnr father’s permission to
ask you. Will you be my wife ¢’

That was a week ago. Just so long had Janie
worn her Eretty betrothal ring, the blue stone
of which she looked at now with a tender smile ;
and once more she tried to think how he could
have cered for her.  She was the plainest of the
sisters, mierely a small fresh.cheeked little
maiden with sott brown eyes—not a fit bride for
an artist whose beantiful imaginings had wou
him such fame. It was no good endeavouring
to understand it ; she could only try to be more
worthy of his choice, to be true and faithful 10
him, and, ah, so loving!

Thiunking thus, his voice came to her, calling
her. She sprang up, and with the sly blush
that came so easily, went down the path.

¢¢ Little truant, I have been searching for you
everywhere, My next step would have been to
drag the pond. Where have you been 1”

‘“By the swnmer house. I thought you
were going with papa.” -

‘1 begged off. 1 knew you would be miser-
able without me; so I was :elf-denying, and

came to look after you.”

‘Indeed 1 wa- very happy,” Janie retorted.

¢ Oh, Janie! You don’t know how dreary the
afternoon seemed, how very long the hours
were. Why, I believe yon have been crying.”

Janie raised her eyes for his inspection ; but
they dropped in instantly, as she drew a
little yearer, taking hold of his gray sleeve
with trembling little fingers.

¢ Arthur,” she said hesitatingly, ‘1 do wish
you would tell me how you thought of me first.
I have been thinking of it all this afiernoon.
It is so strange that you should care for such a
foolish child as 1 am.”

“How do you know I do, Miss Vanity?
Come, sit down here ; it is cool and shady and
out of the way of those sisters of yours ;” and he
drew her down beside him upon the bench that
stvod under a great beach.

It was very quiet there, the path shaded by
a double row of fine trees, with thelawn on the
one side and the park on the other.

“ Now try to be exact and logical for once,
young lady, aud tell me what grounds you have
for believing for an instant that, to put it as
you do, 1 do care for you.”

‘“ And don’t laugh at me.”

“ Laugh at you! Bless the child! If you
would only look at mo instead of tearing your
handkerchief into small bits”-—Janie desisted
with a blush—*‘“you would see that 1 am as
grave us—as Dick there’’—pointing to Janie's
white dog, who was regarding them with stead-
fast eyes from the middie of the pathway.
“Now I will proceed with my explanation.
Many years ago | was sitting at Bagdad, and
fell in with a musician.” Janie looked up with
wide-open eyes. ‘‘Queer people, those magi-
cians. This one was a good fellow in his way,
and he told me that, if I went to Thorndale on
the 14th of July aud visited my old friend, the
Squire, I should meet a young lady in a green
muslin dress who was the queen of all the fairies.
Her I must wed, and then obtain possession of
the fairy revenues and live happy ever after.
You wore a green muslin dress, therefore, yon
are the queen of the fairies, and [ am marrying
you for your money."’ )

Janie's merry laugh made Dick dash around
themn wildly, in the expectation of a race. But
the little girl was not daunted in her inquiries.
She tried a little coaxing.

*“T waut so much to know. You looked st
me so on that first evening, and you weren’t in
love with me then.”

“‘ Dear Shepherd, now I find thy saw of might,
Who ever loved that loved not at first sight 1’

‘Do you intend to correct Shakespeare, ma-
demoiselle ¥’

“Did I remind you of anybody you once
knew ¥’ persisted Janie.

Her guestion startled him at once into gra-
vity.

*“ Have you heard?
you—__”

“What was I to hear? Ah, then there is
something! Won’t you tell me! 1 could not
bear to hear it from any one else.”

¢ My darling, I meant to tell you; it is bet-
ter you should know. And yet, my Janie, 1
love you so very dearly that I could wish the
past away and you my first love.”

¢0Oh, I knew I could not be that. ' It does
not pain me a bit to think you cared for some-
body else. I knew it wasso. But please tell
me.”
“1 will."” He hesitated still, bending for-
ward to smile into her earnest, pleading face.
‘“ When you have heard my story, darling, you
will know how dearly I love you, for 1 am glad
to have lived through it all. You have not
only made my future a bright one, sweetest,
but it robs the past of its worst glonm to look at
it by your side. It is a long story, Janie, and
I will begin at the very beginning, so you may
understand it all.”

It seemed a difficulc story to tell, for he sat
for three or four minutes looking straight be-
fore him, his dark, handsome face very grave.
There was a strange feeling in his mind that the
past had come back again: time slipped back
eighteen years, and he was again a peuniless
tator. For once before, in the beautiful lcng

0, he had sat on that same bench one summer
afternoon, with the same trees waving to and
fro, above, aund a girl with soft brown eyes—
Janie’s eyes—beside him; and they too had
been all the world to each other.

To break the spell, be took the little hands
lving loosely claspe « on her holland dress, and
looked tenderly into the childish, downcast face
blushing rosy red under his eyes.

“It was your aunt I loved, Janie. Look,"’
and he pointed to two initials carved on the
oaken rail they leaned against. “‘H. W.'—
Helen Wilmot. Everybody called her Nellie.
You have heard of your Aunt Nellie, darling

““She died long ago. Her grave is in the
churchyard.”

‘* Yes, long ago. It is u very long time sinceo
—eighteen years—and yet it seems but yester-
day. You are very like her ; she had just your
eyes, so softly brown. It was your dear eyes
that struck me ou that first evening. You have
her very look.”

“ And you loved each other ! asked Janie,
gently.

¢ Yes, darliug. Midsummer madness it was
indeed, and we suffered bitterly enough. You
don’t remember your giandfather ¥’

¢ QOh, no.”

“ Of eonrse not. Well, I won’t speak evil of
your ancestors ; but he was 2 hard man  Your
father and I had been friends at school ; and,
when 1 left college I came down here to coach
up his younger brothers for the civil service ex-
aminations. | had always dabbled in paintings,
and spent all my spare time in the woods study-
ing trees. When there was some talk of the
only girl coming home from school, Mr. Wil-
mot asked me if 1 would give her lessons in
peinting.  Of course there was nothing for me
but to consent—not that I much relished the

Has any one told

rospect, for you know what your uncles are
ike, Janie, and they were the same then—
handsome, headstrong, brainless fellows, with
as much ilea of art as a thoroughbred grey-
hound ; and I pictured their sister as the same
kind of creature. Your father was away with
his regiment, and the boys could tell me nothing
about her. Their holidays had been at different
times and they scarcely knew her. For the last
six mounths she had been staying with an aunt
in London, and now she was coming home for
good. I am dwelling on this part of it because

I want you to see how naturally everything |

came about. There was no woman in the house;
your grandmother had been dead tor years, and
Nellie was the only girl. You can fancy how
her coming was talked of and looked for and
prepared for. At last she came. It was unex-
pecteldly after all; they had caught au earlier
train that they had expected, and we were play-
ing cricket on the north side of the house when
her father brought her to see her brothers. I
saw her coming across the smnooth expanse of
green lawn all io the sunshine, a small figure—
small indeed by your father’s side—dressed in
some gray stuff, with a bow of scarlet ribbon at
her neck. Do you want to know what she was
like, Janie ¥ Look in the glass; for she was as
like you as two blades of grass are alike—differ-
ent, yet scircely known apart. You are taller,
I think, by the merest trifle, and she was the
paler, but youare her sweet self. To find her
again in you—ah, I am constantly afraid you
will fa'le into nothingness and leave me more
utterly alone than ever! Janie, it does not

ieve you to hear all this? You look troubled,

rling.”

*Only for you, Arthur,’” she answered
eagerly. ‘‘It is becanse I can guess something
of what is coming. I wish—oh, 1 do wish it
had been different, and that you had married
her and been happy all these years I

He put his arm round her with a fond look.

‘“She would have loved you dearly, Janie,
but you are all to me that she was, my darling
—and how much more will you be in the happy
years to come, my own little wife !”

“Tell me the rest,” was her whispered re-
sponse.

‘It seems strange to think of it now, but I
remember 1 was disappointed in her at first. She
was not in the leust pretty, and her cheeks had
not that wild-rose blocm. ¢ A pale, uninterest-
ing school girl’ was m{ verdiet as I watched
her playing chess with hor father that evening
My first lesson came next morning, the first day
of that wonderful summer. She knew nothing
ot art—could scarcely hold a pencil properly ;
but one conld not be with her and not feel the
better for her sweet presence. I had no sister ;
I had never known my mother; the women I
had mixed with were commonplace feninine
mortals. In Nellie I saw a realization of my
ideal of perfect womanhood. Pure, tender, true
as steel, she was too good to live.”

His voice trembled and failed him for a mo-
ment, and Janie’'s soft hand stole into his.

*‘Since her death I have never mentioned her
name to any one but you, my darling,” he went
on, after a moment. *“ But I want her to be
a memory in both our lives, that you may fully.
share my though s.”

‘ Thank you for telling me,”” was the low re-
mark. ¢ Pleass go on.”

““There was a man living neir—he had the
House at Woodlands, where your Uncle Josper
lives now. He called constautly at the house atter
Nellie came home, and from what happened
afterwards, 1 know vour grandfather encouraged
his visits and gave his consent to his engagement
with Nellie if he coull obtain her concurrence.
But at the time I scarcely realized his existence;
aud it was just the s.me with Nellie. We were
80 happy together ; sh- was constantly in th«
school-room with the boys, who adored her, and
she would join us in our shorter walks. More-
over, there were my puinting lessons, which
threw us much together. [ cannot understand
even now how they were 8o blind. So the sum-
mer went on, till one morning, as I was sketch-
ing with her Do -you know the old
bridge just beyond the park ?”

It was swept away in the flood about ten
years ago, aud papa built a new one.”

‘“ You shall see my picture of it when we go
to London. It was a capital bit of work for a
beginuer, an | Nellie and I used to sit down in
the meadow by the river bank, just where the
sweep of the three arches could be best seen. This
was our last visit, for the picture was finished ;
and 1 remember she was locking at it, very
proud of her work, when [ told what we had
hoth of us known for so many happy summer
days. And that evening, when the lessons were
over, I went to her father in the library and
made my confession. Of course | knew he would
be augry —| expected that ; but he would unot
listen to ine--he was like a madman. Do you
kunow I cannot go into’ that end of the library
now without seeing a vision of him stauding up
at the great table shaking his hands at me in
blind rage. His daughter was promised to a
man who could waintain her—he meant Mr.
Scott of Woodlauds— she was not for a penni-
less adventurer, and he ordered me from the
‘homse. 1 left it that night without seeing
Nellie agnin ; but I wrote to her from the vil-
lage before I went up to London. I had an an-
swer—a few hasty words begging me not to
write agsin. There were marks of tears on the

&a.oge—her gentle soul was not fit to bear such
u

ble. | went to London, half wild ; without
suy fixed plan, and just as things looked dark-
est n great stroke of, luck befell me. I was
offered an appointment in Rome at a capital

salary, the only conditions being that 1 should
be ready to begin my daties in a month and
bind myself to remain in Rome for four years.
1 accepted the offer at once, and came down here
to fetch my wife. I watched for her on Sunday
afternoon, for she always went to church alone
and came home across the Park. It was just
here that [ met her, poor, darling, looking so
sad, her face robbed of its bright bloom. We
had a long talk, till she grew frightened of
baiog missed znd hurried away—bat not before
she had promised to go with me to Italy.”

The artist stopped here with a sigh, and then,

looking at Janie, saild, with a wmnile—

““You think she was wrong ¥’

“Oh, I—I don't know. Please tell me the
rest.”’

““Ah, you do think it wrong, and so did
Nellie ; but when I put it all before her, she
could not say me nay ; and we settled .that she
should come to my cousin’s house in London, be
married from there, and then go straight to
Italy. She took one of the servants into her
confidence—it was necessary to do that-—and on
the day appointed she lett the house just at
dawn—left 1t, as she thought, for years. I was
waiting for her in the park, and we walked
across the moor to catch the first train at Ry-
lands, and so reach London by eight o’clock.
Fancy, darling, what a walk that was for her,
leaving her house like a criminal, expecting
every moment to hear the sound of her father's
angry voice behind her. But we got safely to
the station and started on our journey without
seeing a face that we knew. Nellie's spirits
rose, and she felt safer when my dear old cousin
Anna—whom you must love, Janie—received
her with eager welcome. We had some break-
fast, or rather drank some coffee, for we could
not touch any of the dainty eatables provided
for us, and then Nellie changed her dress for
something more fit for a wegding—something
very quiet and simple—and we drove to the
church. I have no clear idea of anything hap-
pening till we stood together at the chancel-
rails and I took her hand in mine and felt that
all our troubles were over. But it was too soon
to feel secure, for just as the clergyman began
the service, he was interiupted by hasty foot-
steps entering the church, and a loud voice
raised to forbid the marriage. It was Nellie's
father, and behind him was Mr. Scott, with a
smile on his face which told me that I had to
thank him for discovering our plans. They
took her awvay from me, scarcely granting a mo-
ment to say good-bye. But that moment was
enough for me to remind her that two years
would give her power to act for herself. I
claimed no promise of faithfulness, for I knew I
could trust her. They took her away ; I could
do nothing.” :

““QOh, how cruel ! How could you bear it ¢’

“I don’t know. It was like bsing stunned
by a heavy blow ; for a time the sense of pain
was crushed out by the shock. Bat the cruelest
experience of all was that I could not hear a
word of her. 1 wrote again and again; but
your father was in India, and her other brothers
were but boys, and there was no one to take my

art. She was watched continually, some old

ag in Mr. Scott’s Say was with her always.
Pity her, Janie, speading the long dreary days.
here where yon have been so happy. She spent
hours in the garden, I learned afterwards, tend-
ing her flowers, till she grew too weak to do
anything but lie on the sofa by the window and
look at the sky. I was in Italy making a home
for her. It was so bright and tasteful ; all the
little things I knew. she liked 1 gathered toge-
ther, and was almost happy in the work. The
two {0&!‘8 passed, and I got the few weeks holi-
day I had bargained for, and started to bring
her home. I could not sleep, I could not rest ;
a feverish anxiefy had seized me; and I tra-
velled day and night till Rylands was re.ched,
and only a mile or two parted us. I could not
ask after her—something checked my spesch —
and I started off to walk once more across the
moor. You know the way, Janie—over the
moor, down the long meadow by the bridge,
and through the churchyard, It was a sunny
evening, and as 1 crossed between the graves
the sanlight shone on a white cross just off the
path. You know it Janie ; it was quite new
then, and the letters were freshly cut. I read
them at a glance—Nellie's name! She had
died a month before.”

Janie could not bear to hear any more, her
tears had long been ruuning silently down her
cheeks, and now her composure broke down al-
together.

“* Don’t—don’t cry so, Janie. Dear Nellie
has been all these years in Heaven, and you
have come to make it all up to me. But you
can understand now why on that first evening
your eyes had sach a charm for me—the only
eyes [ cared to look into since she was lost to
me. I loved you first for Nellie's sake; but I
wooed and won you for your own, my darling !

And at his eager words the painful feeling
of jealousy of the dead that had beeu in Janie's
heart as she listened to the story, died away for-
ever.

UroN the suggestion of M. Cochéry, the
French Minister of Posts and Telegraphs, it has
been arranged that four special representations
of opera and ballet shall be given at the Grand
Opera, at which the entire house, inclading the
stage, will be illaminated by the electric light.
M. Jules Cohen has composed for the occasion a
cantata commencing with the words *‘ Terre,
éclaire-toi I The first two representations will
be open only to those distingunished persons who
are specially invited.
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A GIRL'S AFTER-SINGING.

Whan I was & wee white mulden,
1 was my mother's delight:
Khe pinited m‘y rulluw tresses
Aud sba cuddied me alose at aight.
Rut once I woke iu her chaping
Anid felt that her arns wers chifl,
And they toak measway from my mother
Bacanse she lay so stili,
The butteroups shine io the meondaw,
. Aud her grave ia wel with dow,
A spitrrow I8 chirpiog near It
Aluw! what shal} Fda!

Love sme iad sought me and fonad me ;
He eutreated me pussing fair ;
it wan for bim tht T braided
The jessrnine ik iy hair.
Ho paltad e unaa with & rosebuit
When I staoped o whare it lay ;
He dopartad aod only lelt e
The Hownt that he flung pway.
‘The bloom is atl uver the arenanl,
Whiles L wlt hore and sosy,
8o sorry for swent foves going,
Alaa! what shall | 8o ¢

Pate Curist ! 11 put thy betrayal
“Pwixt mo aad my misering twain ;
Thou wert forasken —ind | um
A motberieas ervature in pain,
Deur God ! I will take thy pity
Aud wrap i about iy life;
O, et e be thy Hitle sua,
Kinoe 1l be v tman's wite.

Howant GrLysins,

A NOFUEMBER PLROLIC,

To-day is a genuine Novembsr day.  The air
ix keenly eold, the sky is elear of elonds 5 the
st <hibis as chioras a dizmond, s rays yielding
tho st amount of heat o the roads are hapd
amd gray i the wind comes in overpswering
waats, taking up the dust aud sending it in fly.
ing volames through every street. fthas all the
peenliarities which hive tfls!inguisdu:«,l this wind
above the wind of any sther month since time
began,  Chiel among these is tite quality of not
appeating when expected, and of not being ex-
jected wheu it does appear.  This wind is hohd.
g high carnival to-day. 1t s rattling the
windows, awd trying the doors, snd fuvestigat.
ing ash-heapa aud caryving pails from the hack
stoopes, Tt playing all sorws of strange musice
aromtief the corbers and throush the tpees. 1t
v thundering over the meadows, aul dancing
giddaly threngh the streets, 1tic sneh a free-
anmd-easy wind, soch an impudent trifter with
the property of others,

Ww ;mrdiy dare say how many hats have
ctimsed the perspative from onr window and
cone rolling down the strest in the Iuee half.
Bonr, but it seems as 1 there had been an al-
most nbroken procession of them,

There 1+ a deeadful fascination in abserving
them, i seeing a hat appear, and immediately
betumsd it tieowner, So cloady daes he follow
apon it that there i3 bare chinee from seving
tiae hat Lo -’i}w\:u!nh' s o what sort of a pcrsoﬁ
the wearer st be, when be appears on the
soene himselfl

The firat Tiat belonged to o bov, [t wasa little
hat with a very round crown and a stiff brim,
and it wadled adonyg on the brim. The owaner
thereofl was elase upon i1, putiimr an Qs very
hest, and making bath of his lege appeur like
wenty begs 1 the rapidiry of thewr movements,
He tinally eaptared it by the ingenions devies
of mping ou it with both fert. Then he picked
1t np, brushed it ofl witn has elbow, slapped it
wty to biis head, amd dmmediately put atter an.
ather boy on whose face he just then detected a
dishienest smile.

Then cune a targs soft hat, whicling swiftly,
st tollawing it was 2 eloud of Jdust, aud ia the
vlowd,  hHke some dmproved allegory, was the
owner of the hat. He was i farmer in appear-
ance, apd wore a coat <o loug in its skirts as to
sreatly tmpede the free and graceful action of
Qi Timbs, Mis lips wore tight together, and his
bands chnched, as if he were completely immers.
wdin intense thought, as he nndoubtedly was,
The hiat strask agarosta post and ssttled there,
and he tade a spiteful dive for it and then it
iftad up and moved on, and he started off after
it, and bath passed out of sight, Perhaps the
wind may go down with the sun.

1t i just as well he gt away as he did, for
inmediately after two hats came rolling along
aver awd over, awd two men, |mmng and blow-
lng, and very mad, as every wmotion imdicated,
came dashing after them.  JJust then a bay’s hat
appeared, and bejug either lighter, or more
fuvoursble tu the winl than the cthers, speedily
overtonk then, and the boy bhumselfl made such
renukabie headway that be was soon up to the
men, very mach to the r disgus, as his wild
appearanee und yells added none whatever to
the dignity of their posittan,  For an instant
the three were abreast, nnd then the boy  went,
ahead, nnd at the s ane time his hat rolled over
aml stopped,  One more boand and he was to
it, atd throwing himself down to secure i,
threw himseif exactly in the way ol the two
ying mea.  There was pie tie to stap ;5 there
was no time to think., D ow thish the two went
over hiw, a fieree gast of dust enveloped them,
and through the moze, on which the clear su .-
light fell and transformed the atoms into gold,
there appeared an werediols numher ot arms
and Jegs entting the air and smiling at each
other in hopeless oonfusion. Thsn the seeamble
being over the two men got up on their feet and
glared at wach ottons with inflamed passion dis-
torting their faces, in absence of any opportunity
to vent their wrath on the boy, who, by that
mystertous process peonlinr to huys, had seenred
his hut and prudently rdtived 1o asalu distanen,
Wihat the two man wonld have sone unto each

e i e BT

other bl thers been the ehunce
but the loss of their hats happ
them sinmltaneously, the
them,
mony.

As we close this little skaete
out of the window,
Like a porpoise

» i not kuown,
ening to atrike
: 1 y at onee put ofl after
running side by side with delightful har-

h we glance again
A silk hat is rolling by,
it rolls from side to aide, and
tumbles ahead.  In active pursuit is # tall man
with elongated face. He is dressed in the ex-
tremwe of fushion, He ix a cityman, aad his
clothes are city made. He did not come here to
show them, bat now that he is here he is glad
to display them, and is satisfied ;to bask in the
snnshine of the peasautry’s admiration. At this
presentmoment hie is not basking, although the
sunshine is in abundane-, as the |ieasantry are
ou the corners, on the hotel poreh, .in the post.
office door, before the ssloon, looking upon him
with all the eyes they possess, and admiring and
enjoying hini as he can never hope to be ad-
mired and enjoyed again in his life.  And his
flushed face shows that he knows he is doing
something that interests and cowmnforts them. He
his a very red face, and very staring eyes, and
novery murderons expression generadly.  Tihe
cruel wind has wreuched his hair from  its
pomade fastenings and thrown it over his eyes
and across his ears, and wronyg way up the hack
of Lis head. [t has sent the tails of his coat
to the frout in a very undignifiad manner. It
has blowu his trousers legs to the front also,
fitlinge them out like bellyiug sails, and leaving
at the back s unexpected thinness of shank to
the astonished view of the beholder.

He ran with all his strength, anl while he
ran  the peasantry cheersd and shouted and
Laighed,  Kvery few strides he would panse and
invite the peasantry to step out in the road aud
have their several heads kuocked off.  Taen he
would go an again.  And so he has passed from
sight and from the town, with life before him
and the grand Atlantic but twenty-two miles
ahesd.

A4 MISPLACED JITDGMENT.

Some one living on the second foor of the
double tenement on Nelson street placed a pan
of hukwd beans in 2 window to conl. A few
minutes later a horse attached to a eonl cart
bucked in front of the place, and refused to go.
The driver lald on the lash, but the animal
would not move on. It winced and jumped
about in agony from the blows, but it would
not advance. A portly gentleman passing on
the walk, saw the troubie, and stopped. He
was in sympathy with the animal, and indig-
nant with the man.  He expostulated with him,
told him to use mild means, to try suasion, that
he ought to be ashamed of himself for treating
a dumb beast in that manner ; thatif he did not
relent, and eease his brutal conduct, a fearful
judgment would overtake him,

At this juncture a little girl came to the win-
dow to sec what was the matter and she nust
have hit against the pan of beans, for almost
tmamediately it slid foom the window, and while
the bensvoleut gentleman was telling the coal
man of the judgment ta come, the pan descended
bottam upwards, on his own devoted head, de.
Inging hum with its contents, taking his breath,
and knoeking him down on his hundsan 1 kuees,
Tie shock wus 5o great and so anexpected that
the uufortunnte man wis completely bewildered,
and crawled away as fast as he could, knowing
not where he was-going, but instinctively seek.
ing to get ont of danger. He was a dreadful
looking speetacle when he got up. He was
beans the entire length of his person.  They
strewtned down his back and legs, and the oily
suhstance dripped from the brim of his hat,
while riding secarely on the crown was a pouned
plecs of pork, clotted with heans,

The driver silently watched him antii he got
on his feet, aud then shouted at hi a, ~

“1f you hadn't stuck your nose in other
people’s business P come there au’ help serape
you off, but now, cuss you, yon canseraps your-
self.”

A woman wha saw the accident invited the
unhappy victim into her yard, where sne helped
him get off his coat, removed his hat and emptied
it, and gave him a shingle to serape off his paats
with, and perlormed other kin @ othiwes saggeste d
by her sweet, wonanly nature.

1t is pleasant to see such thungs, to ind those
whow hearts are full of ten ter sympathy, and
whose habds tarn to helpful acts.

The e girl didn’t co ne Jdown alter the pan
unti) the portly gentiemaa hal got out of the
utighhanrhood.

.-1‘1-'111'.\‘7' AT NOON.DAY.

The following sensational story we reprint
from the eolumns of the Pall Mall Qazetls :—

We have received the following extraordinary
narrative from a correspondent for whose good
taith and professional neuteness of observation
we can vouch,  1le substantiates his story with
full details of Jdates, names amd places, which,
however, for the sakes of his survivors, he does
not wish to be published. Without any. further
prefnee, wo lay his letter before our resders -
As my wife and I were sitting at breakfast with
woguest wham U owill call Mr. A--then on a
visit for the lirst time to our hounse and neigh-
borhaod-~ur maid-servant passed out of the
room on her way to the kitchen.  As she closed
the door Mr. AL startled me by saying, ** 1 saw a
spirit of a man f«_sllowinf: that somuan, who, as
fie passeal, said distinetly in my hearing, ‘ God

Judgeth not as man judgeth, 1 was innocent of

the murder for which 1 have been hanged.

was there, but [ did not strike the blow,
“What is it like?' 1 asked. He replied by
describing 4 youny Ieishman whom | recognized
at onee as the hushand of my domestic, who a
year ot two before had been executed on the
charge of murder. Mr. A, a complete stranger
to the locality, had enly met me for the first
time two days before, and he was totally ignor-
ant of the crime in which my servant was so
deeply interested.  For obvious reaxons the sub.
ject was never alluded Lo in our houschold,
where the widow was regardid with feelings of
sympathy, which led us to avoid as much as
possible all reference to lher husband's fate, 1
had previously good reason to doubt whether
the evidence against him justified his execu-
tion. He had died protesting his innocence.
His wife and friends were firmly convineed that,
although he had been in the fight, it was not
by his;imml the fatal blow had leen dealt. In
additiou to thix, I had gond reason to hwlieve
that the real murderer way still at large. You
can easily imagine my astonishinent when Mr.
A., thas suddenly ventured upon forbidden
ground, aud abruptly declared that the spirit
of & man who had suffered the rapital penihiy
and whose personal appearance exactly woin-
cided with that of the unfortunate Irishman,
was actually following the servant absaut the
house proclaiming his innovence in  accents
which, althrough inaudible to me, my guest de-
clared  were perfeetly audible to him. |
had keard that Mr. A. had been a “seer,” bt |
was not a little startled at this striking itluste..
tion of his peculiar faculty. | remarked that it
was very strunge, and informed him that the
woman whom he had just seen for the first time
with her ghostly companion was really the
widow of an executed fxlon.  Some time after-
ward he exclaimed--*There he is again, re-
pesting the samme words ! fntensely interested
by his sudden and apparently supernatural con-
firmation of my suspicions, | determined to put
the seership of my guest to what I reganded as a
crucial test. [ told Mr. A. that shartly after.
ward I was going into the town, and as T shonld
be passing the spot where the murder was com-
mitted perhaps his ghostly visitan: might indi-
cate the place where the dead man lay., Some
time afterward we started for the toxn.  When
we left the house Mr. A. remarked, * There he
is following us,” alluding to the  gpirit,”
When we had proceeded part of the way aloug
the road, which wus guite unkuwown to my
friend, [ rade a detour to make a business eajl
awl went along another street, Me. AL following
me. Just as, without a word on wy part, we
were turning out of the main road, Mr. A, said,
“ The spint is stunding at the corner.  He says
we are not going the right wuy toward the place
where the murder was commitied, aml which he
has promised to point out 10 me.” [ replied,
‘“ Oh, we shall come out iu the muin road wgain
by and by before we tench thespot.”  We pro-
ceeded ou about 4 quarter of a mile, and haviug
done my business and struck the wmain road
again—which ditfered, | tmay remark, from none
ol the other roads we had traversed—>Mr. AL
soon after declarad, “ There is that man just on
there, waiting for us.,”  As we continueld our
waik, | purposely relraived from uttering a
word, or even trom thinking, as far as 1 could,
about the murder, so as to prevent any pos-
sibility of my companion obtaining any clue. As
we were passing through one of the lowest parts
of the town Mr. A, suddenly exclaimed-—* he
tells me that it was here the murder was com-
mitted. It was just there (pointing to the
place in the road where the murdered wman fell
I see the hubbub and confusion rise up betore
me a8 a pieture, with the p-ople round. He,
however, agin tells me that he did not strike
the fatal blow, He does not excuse himself
fromn being morally guilty as being mixed up
with those who accomplished the death of the
man, but strongly maintains he was not the
murderer.,” [ will only add in relation to the
last incident that Mr, A, described the exact
sput where the murder was committed, and the
circutastances in cennection therewith. How
can you account for that? Mr. A. had never
been in the towsn before ; he had never lived
within # couple of hundred miles of it: he did
not know till within a day or two before he ar-
rived that he would ever visit it ; he conld not
by any possibility have kvown that the poor
wowan in my employ was the widow of the man
who was hanged.  He had no concervable inter.
est in deceiving me, nor was he concerned to
prosecute the matter any further. 1 have in
vain attempted to acconnt for his story, uor can
1o any of the popular hypotheses explain to
my own satisfaction how he saw that ghost at
noon-day.

.

HEARTH AND HOME.

SOMETHING TO #E THANKFUL For.--Dickens
used to maintain that whatever trials or difticul-
ties might overtake a man there was always
something to be thankfut for, *‘in proof whereot”
he would say, ‘““lot me relute a story.”
Two men were to be hung at Newgate for mar-
der. The morning arvived ; the ropes were ad-

Aturerios ANp Hearri.—Viclent athletics
are with many people a favourite mode of amuse-
ment. - This is especially the case at the univer-
sities, where many young mean exclusively de-
vote their lives to aquatics, rackets, and cricket.
They regard «s an idle legend the idea that the
universities were primarily intended as places.
of instruction, and regard them as being ex-
clusively places of amusement. Now, a warn-
ing note should be sounded on this matter.
The greatest commanders dJdeclare that  the
athletes make the worst kind of soldiers. They
complained that vast wnscle and small wic
generally went together ; and in our own days
the soldicr has as much need of wit as of muscle.
Galen, the great physician, was atrongly in
favour of exerzising his body, bat he get his
face against athletics. ¢ He declares the state
of kealth of professional athletes to be most de-
ceptive and precarious, and their strength to be
of no use for any sound and practical parpose.”
—=Lowlon Society.

Cantorte CrsuMas’s Avvice.—Charlotte
Cushman  discouraged women as far ax she
could from adopting the stage as a profession.
She was acenstomed Lo say that for the candi-
date who has heauty there is moral rain as a re-
ward, awl when her personsd attractions are
poor then her coars: is one long, disheartening
strugule, ending generally in failurs.  She attri-
buted her success o her wonderful physical
health. Her mind was masceline, and her phy-
sique was one rarely given to woman. Oune day
when w friend was admiring her jewels, which
were valuable and beauzitul, though not nu:ner.
ous, she sald:—*1 had no besuty to bring
those gifts tomr from others—1 bought themn
myselt.”  The grim humour, not werely of
tone, but ol expresiion, uverceptible as she
spoke, wnile holdiug the jewels up to the light,
can be nmlerstood by the few who kuew her
well,

Disaceeeapty Haurrs, —Nearly all the dis-
agreesble hatits which people take up cowme at
tirst from niere acetdent, or want of thought.
They might casily be dropped, but they are per-
sisted in until they become second nature. Stop
and think before vou allow yourself 1o form
them. There are disugreeable habits of body,
like scowling, winking, twisting the mouth,
biting the nals, continually picking at soute-
thing, twirling « key, or fumbling at a chain,
drumming with the fingers, sctewing or twist-
iug a chair or whatever you lay your haunds on.
Don't do any of these things. -lLearn to sit
quietly like a gentlenian, we were going to say,
but we are afraid wrls fall iuto suech tricks
sometimes.  There ure much worse habits than
these, 1o be sure: but weare speaking only of
these little things that are only annoying when
they are persisted in.  There are habits of speech
also, such as beginning every speech with *‘you,
see,” or “‘vou kuow,” “‘now-a,” “ldon't eare,”
“tell ve what,” “tell ye now ;" fndistinet ut-
terulive, shrp nasal tones; avold them all,
Stop and think what you are going to say, and
then et every word drop from your lips just us
perfect s a new stlver cotn.  Have acare about
vour way of sitting and standing and walkiog.
Belore you kunow it you will tind that your habits
huve hardenal ints a coat of mail thar you can-
not get rid ot without a terrible etfort.

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.

Tur Boston book trade is reported as ¢ hoom-
ing,” with ne® voiumes insuing repi iy from the press.

KNoWLEDGE s an aunounced new sclentitie
joursal of Lowien, which Richard Al Proctor, the ase
tronomer, will edit

Mes, Quivitaxt s writtng a ** Literaey His-
tory of the Ninetesnth Century,” which Maemitlan & Co.
will aeie during the present seasou.

Saari, Eeben & Coy, London, announce the
iasie next month uf the birth ay buok designed by H.
R.H. the Princess Beutrice. .

A NEW daily newspaper is to be started in
Edinburgh. 135 ta be demoenitic and libersl iv its
goue, nud to give particalar attention to churcel wnters.

THE two initiad volwnes in the new wlition
of Dr. Helland's works, just ready, by the Messrs, Serib.
ner. were sunsunced for publication vo the day of his
barial,

M, SWINRURNE'S new  tragedy, ¢ Queen
Maury.” the tbhind part of the trilogy ou the lite and deatts
of the Scattish Queen. is in the press, and wit] be pube-
Yished in about i month. .

M. Loris Rarrsnonye, at the Vieuna Literary
Congress, proposed 4 petition ta the Czac for the parden of
the Russhin povelist, Jeterol ekewski, who hias been
eightven yeurs it Siverin  The Czar is inelined to accede
10 the pequesi.

CouxtrrACTING A TENDENCY o CoNsUMP-
TioN.—It is well understood by medical patho-
logists that a tendency to consumption may be
transmitted {rom parent to chuld.  To overcome
this tendeney is a task to which tue ordinary
resourees of medical science toa tfrequently
prove inadequate.  Ther: is, however, a wedus
of counteracting it, to the reliability of which
physiciaus thewselves have repeated by borne tes-
timaony. Not ouly nas it been demonstrated by
results there is no disputing, that Northrop &
Lyman's Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil and Hypo-
phosphites of Lime and Soda is a prompt and
thorough means of relief when the lungs are al-
ready ajfected, but the proofs are equally posi-
tive that it imparts a degree of vigor to the

justed around the poor men's necks ; there were
thousands of motley sight-seers of all ages, meu,
women and children in front of the scatfold;
when a bull which was being driven to Smuth- '
field broke its rope, and charged the web right
and left, scattering people everywhere with its
horas.  Wheroupon one of the condemned men
turned to his equally unfortunate companion
and quietly observod, *¢ lsay, Jack, it's a good
thing we aiu’t in that erowd.™

{ ngainst their becominy diseased.
" tuents, phosphorns, lime and soda, are import-

.ot G0 cents and §1.00 per bottle.

breathing organs, which is the best gnamutee
The vouti-

ant elements in the physical structure, sud these
it supplies in a harmonious and easily sssimil-
ated form, A speuedy gain in strength and flesh
follows its use in all cases where the uugs are
not hopelessly diseused.  Sold by all drmggists
Prepared
ouly hy Northrop & Lyman, Torouto.
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CHRISTOPHE.

¢ Kiog Henri is King Stephen’s peer,
His breeches cost him but a crown !””
8o from the old world came the jeer
Of them who hunted Toussaint down :
But what was he,—this slave that swept
The shambles, then to gr leapt ?
Their counterfeit in bronze, a thing
To mock,—or every inch a king ?

On San-Souci's defiant wall
His people saw, against the sky,
Christophe,—a shapa the height of Saul, ~
A chief who brooked no rivals nigh.
Right well he sped the antique state,
His birth was mean, his heart was great;
No azare filled his veins,—inslead
The Afric torrent, hot and red.

He bailt far up che mouuntain-side
A royal keep, and walled it round

With towers the palm-tops could not hide;
The ramparts toward ocean frowned ;

Benexth, within the rock-hewn hold,

He heaped a monaroh's store of gold.

He made his nobles in a breath ;

He held the power of life and death ;

And here througb turrid years he ruled
The Haytian horde, a despot king,~— -

Mocked Europe’s pomp,—her minions sohooled
In trade and war and parleying,—

Yet reared his dusky heirs in vain :

. To end thé drama, Fate grew fuin,—
Uprose a rebel tide, and flowed
Ciose to the threshold where he strode.

** And now the Black must exit make,

A oraven at the last,” they say ;.
. Not 80,—Chbristophe his leave will take

The long unwonted Roman way.

““Ho! Ho!" cried be, *the day is done.

Avd I go down with the tropic sun '’

A pistol-shot,— n- sign of fear,—

8o died Christophe without a peer.

—EDMUND CLARENCE STEDMAN, in the Century.

A STABLE POEM.

A decided change has taken place in Slim
Jim. Slim Jim is the help at Marshall’s livery
stables. He is a young man twenty-six years
old. He has been in the stables for four years,
and is admirably qualified to performn the multi.
farious duties belonging to the situation. From
association and sympathy he has mastered all
the detxils of the business, and is really invalu-
able to Mr. Marshall. He knows every horse in
Danbury, knows its weaknesses, can tell a de-
fect as soon as he sees the possessor of it, and
has a very good idea of horse medicines. Slim
Jim wears loud colours, his hair cat ~hort, no
beard, no suspenders, the finest of fine boots
with high heels, and the pantaloon legs rolled
wteml%y at the bottoms. Slim Jim is rather
proud of his boots, and rests in comfort as to the
rest of his form. He is a fair hand at cards,
proficient in profanity, rather graceful in loung-
ing, and when not ou duty is adorning some
neighbouring bar. Wherever Jim is, he talks
horse. :Horse is his hobby. He-is the most
masculine of men. He quite frequently drives
out ladies, but it is evident to the most casual
observer that the horses, not the load, engioss
his whole attention. :He apparently has none of
the finer qualities of mind and heart. He never
notices flowers, nor birds, nor cloud formations ;
neither does he speak of running brooks, or
mossy dells, or science, or poetry. Even his
cards and drinking and lounging and figure are
all subordinate to this one subject, the horse.
He has no sympathies beyond this. He has had
no life separate from it. Although young in
years, he is old in feelings, old iu expression
ol those feelings. Whatever he does to display
himself is done to gain the admiration of his
own sex. He drinks, he drives, and talks, «nd
dregses, and ’Foutures for the sake of exciting
their envy. The last woman might be in the
crater of Vesuvius, painting birds on dust-pan
handles, so lar as he is concerned. )

But a change has come over Slim Jim. He is
not so much in bar-rooms as in ftrout of them
now. There is a dreamy, far-away look in his
eyes. He puts on his coat when leaviug the
stables, ut d unless talking strictly horse, is sub-
ject to spells of ‘ahsent-mindedness. Ho isless
coarse, lexs blustering, and more subdu.4l in his
profanity. He drinks less, and differently ; not
throwing it down with the careless indifference
of a veteran, but rather sipping it thoughtfully,
like as one who may be pre-occupied by far
weightier matters. He is gentler, too, in his
work, and closely attentive to the ladies who
come iun his care, and more observant of lawns,
and stores, and the style as affected by the bet-
ter classes. A new world has opened up to Slim
Jim,—a world that, until recently, has been
veiled in a great darkness before his eyes. The
cause of this marvellous change in Slim Jim
works iu one of our hat factories. She is seven-
teen years old, apparently, and a syry-looking,
bright-eyed girl. We saw her go by the office
the other day, and we saw Jim with her, sud
theu we understood at a glance the secret of the
great change which had fallen upon «ur horse
frieud. There was something very interesting
in this spectacle, and something beautiful in
the conwuct of Slim Jim, it was so tender and
respectiul. - There. were ubout four feet of spuce
between them, but if it had been miles instead,
there w.s a light in his eve -which showed that
his heart spanved the distauce. She walked
with her head slightly bent, but not so much s
as to hide the plessed expression of ler face.
His face was radiant. It was not much he was
seying, as his lips moved but little, but it was
evident that he was seriously impairing the
strength of his eyes, in trying to take iun ail the
glory ot her fresh young face, with those vrgans
looking straight ahead. If anything, there was
meore coleur in his tace than in hers, but he un.
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doubtedly believed the public was unaware of it.
When he got opposite the stables, he left her to
cross the street, and almost pushed her over in
his trepidation. Slim Jim is submerged in a
sweet dieam, and amid its golden glories he is
losing his identity.
with her last Sunday night. That is, he
casually overtook her on her return, a short dis-
tance froim the door of the temple, and accom-
anied her home. In a very short time he will
standing in the porch waiting for the close of
the service, and later still will be found holding
a hymn-.book with her in a back pew.

TRAITS OF ENGLISH SOCIETY.

Many Americars who have recently returned
from Europe and who, during their visit have
gone into the best circles of Epglish society,
will have heen struck with the marked differ
ence which exist there between the great middle
class and the upper ten thousand. A cultured
American family will feel themselves more at
home, more at their ease at a garden paity at
Holland House or Strawberry Hill under its late
mistress than at any of the palatial residences
built by wealthy merchants which surreund
London. There is a tendency on the part of
writers of a lower stamg in this country te de-
ride the sympathy which undoubtedly exists be-
tween a well-bred American and the English
aristocracy. It is said that the American is out
of place in the *‘gilded saloons of territorial
splendor,” that these things are unsuited to the
natural simplicity of republican manners, and
that for an American citizen to associate with an
English peer is to violate all the principles under
which the nation has grown to its present posi-
tion and to throw dust and ashes on the stepping
stones which have made America what it is. We
bave neither time nor inclination to enter intoa
contest of words with the O'Gradys and
O’Briens, who write this rhodomoutade, but the
question why the well-bred American feels hini-
self more at home in Mayfair than at Kensing-
ton or Wimbledon is one of interest and Jeserves
to be auswered. And here let us say that we do
not wish to depreciate the trading community of
London when we remark that there is no com-
parison between the culture of the two classes
in the two conntries. The trading class in Eng-
land are asa rule heavy, unimaginative, without
conversation and with very little taste, anxious
to spend money but with no idea how to do so
to advantage. The display of wealth, unre.
strained by culture or taste, is glariug, offensive
and repellant. The vulgarity of such people is
but the more repugnant for being heavy gilded.
At their sssembrio_-s there is a dull tone of oppres-
sion. No one is at his ease. No one is at home.
Nobody knows what to say or how to say it. The
tact of manner is utterly wanting and with the
desire to make every one comfortable it only
ends in making every one supremely uncomfort-
able. For let it be said in a whisper, the Eng-
lishmau of this class has a suspicion of his own
imperfections and fears you will find it out. He
is aware that his mauners are gauche, that his
grammer is faulty, that his wife drops her aspir-
ates and that his son and daughter, who have
been to good schools, know it and make fun of
their parents. Society is terrible to these peo
ple, but they must go through with it.

Now contrast one of these dull, heavy assem-
blies with a reception by the Countess of L
in Mayfair. Here everything is bright, cheer-
ful, and one’s eyes is fascinated not so much by
the costliness of the surroundings as by the
beauty ; a8 Ruskin would say, we recognize the
lawsp of sacritice and the lamp of beauty. And
look at the guests. Are they not another order
of beings ¢ Everybody at ease, meeling with

.u8 much nonchalance as if no oue else wer pre-

sent, the infinity of tact of the hostess who re
veives, says a word, and passes every one on to
feel perfectly at home, cheerful, exhilarated if
you will, and yet uot a tone, not a gesture that
is not graceful and gentle. What is it that un-
derlies and produces all this? 1t is that cultare
which years and generations have produced in
the best Lorrdou society. . .
That which Ameiicans have by instinct, the
British aristocracy have by nature. The courtesy,
the ease without assumption, the absence of
mawvaise honte, the dispositiou and the
capacity to say the right thing to every one and
to refrain from saying the wrong thing, are quali-
fications without which good sociely canuot
cxist. And they require no ordinary ta‘ent. To
remember where you met people last, to select
topics of conversation which put them ut their
case and make them feel no inferiority, to in-
quire about absent friendg, to discuss suhj-cts
of mutual interest, to be particularly careful to
take such notice of strangers and new comers
that they are ma e quite at home, this is the re-
sult of culture, and culture trained through
nauy generations, and to find it in its highest
order we must look for it in the drawing-inoms
of the English uristocracy. In the same degree
we shall find it nowhere elre. With all this the
cultured American has an instinctive sympuhy.
‘The gentleness of manuer, softness of voice, ab
seuce of all vulgarity or swagger, all these
thiugs come home to him and make him feel at
home. Probibly the wost remarkable instince
of this tact in society is the present Prinece of
Wales. HWis royal highness possesses, in a de-
gree which has never been surpassed, the
faculty of recollecting every one he has ever met,
of the associations ol the meeting, and of every
topic of interest peenliar to the situation. When
he goes down to the Guililhall he recollects Mr.
Alderman Gobble and Sir Benjamin Bumble as

He almost went to church.

well as if he were a common councilman of Lon*
don. At Landingham he knows every tenant
and their families. He never forgets and never
mistakes. No doubt this is an inherited talent.
The late Prince Albert was remarkable for the
same faculty. We simply cite his royal high-
ness as a pattern instance of this peculiar talent,
and which, when combined with grace of man-
ner and a rare intellectual power of conversa-
tion, go to form what may be termed the talent
of society. The influence of this atmesphere of
culture is sensibly felt. The combative disposi-
tions of the character seem to die away. No
one contradicts, no one argues. If your views
are not the same as another's you try to see
where they agree instead of where they differ,
and if you must differ you turn i¢ off witha
joke. Those who have never seen the very
créme de la créme of society are apt to think
that it consists in the grand houses, the titles,
the magnificent surroundings, the costly furni-
ture, the paintings, the works of art, and the
embellishments -of an all but royal home. But
it is nothing of the kind. It is the culture, the
delicacy of feeling, the instinct that never
wounds or offends or asserts itself. Attitudes
which are never ungraceful but always un-
studied, a carriage of mingled dignity and
courtesy. With all this the well-bred Ameri.
can is thoroughly in sympathy, and if he pre-
fers the society of the upper ten to that of the
t widdle class in England, it is not because
e runs after titles or toadies great names, but
because he finds there an atmosphere of thought,
feeling and culture entirely in sympathy with
his own.—Home Journal.

INDIAN NAMES.

Nomenclature amongst the Indians is apt to
be exceedingly bewildering, both to themselves
and everybody else, from the fact that one name,
whether of a person or thing, never has the
slightest distinct relation to any other. The un-
civilized have evidentlf' never met with the
necessity of permanently identifying members
of the same family ; and in permitting the young
man, just warrior-grown, to choose a name for
himself, or compelling him by persistency either
to keep the une he received before he knew it, or
to accept the cognomen chosen for him by his
associates, they are certainly carrying their ideas
of native freedom to the utmost limit. To one
unacquainted with the customs which dictate
these names, theridiculousand often apparently
meaningless titles seein absurd freaks of fancy.
This they often ars, to be sure, but as frequently
they have a significance which honors the man,
if it does not designate his family. Ordinarily,
however, the appellation he receives is obtained
at random, and 1s likely to be changed any time,
either by the wearer or his friends. In fact, it
is quite the thing for a warrior to chunge his
name after each cxploit, always adopting some
descriptive and compgimentary title ; or perhaps,
—unfortunately for him, —in case of failure in
an expedition, cowardice, or some evidence of
weakness, he has it changed for him by his
friends. All Indians, even great chiefs, seem to

a very remarkable fondness for nick-
naming ; and while the leading man in the tribe
may insist on being valled by his own choice
title, nothing prevents his being known and de-
siguated by a very different and perhaps uncom-
plimentary name. As deformities, peculiarities
of character, or aceidents to limb or fl(:ture often
suggest fit names, it is sometimes impossible to
know by the appellation whether the warrior is
in contempt or honor amougst his associates.
Straugely enoagh, too, however far from flatter-
ing the title of & warrior, he is sure to accept it
“sooner or later There is a single approach to
geveral custom in the naming of soms by their
fathers, and danghters by the mothers. Daaght-
ers’ nmames are never altered, and as married
women o not take their husbands’ numes there
is nothingin the appellatiou toindicate whether
an Indian woman is married or single.

4 RACE FOR 4 WIFE.

No crime in Lapland, saving only that of
wmarder, is punished more s-verely or summarily
than is the marrving of « young womau against
the express wishes ot her parents. Those worse
crimws are wholly uuknown in that chilly,
sombre clime. The blood of the people never
hoils, save with that anger or in ignation which
is inseparable from sense; and warmth of
spirit is a thing culed into being by the will
rather than an involuutary passion, making the
whole body captive.

A Lapland courtship is rather a pleasant con-
ception, sud one under which the rights of all
are preserv.d. A young lady is not forced to
| look u suitor in the eye, and t-il him she does
not love him; nor shall she he forced to give
her reasons for refusing. Nothing of the kind.
The parents of the damsel, when her hand has
been asked in marriage by one whom they are
willing to accept, say to one another, * Now,
see ! If our daughter will have this man, we will
accept him for a son. Let the case be decided,
even as it was decided when Lulea of the Glen
turned in Ler flight, and bowed the head to
Lapp-Alten. It shall be done.”

Accordingly, iuformation is ‘given to the
damse] that a suitor has applied for her haud.
Perhaps she knows the young man; while it
may be that she has never seen him. However,
o & day appointed, the damsel and her parents,
with their chief friends, together with the suitor
and his friends, come together, and sit at meat ;

i the suitor aud the objsst of his desires being |

placed opposite to one another, so that they
can converse freely, and each view the other’s
face.

When the feast is concluded the company re-
PAir to an open space, where the ‘“race for a
wife” is to be run. The distance marked off is
generally abeut two English furlongs—%r a
gquarter of a mile—and the girl is let out in ad-
vance of the starting point about the third of
the whole distance, +o that if she be at all fleet
of foot, and so desires, - she can easily avoid the
suitor ; for, if he does not overtake her before
she reaches the end of the race she is free, and
he may never trouble her again.

In this way, it may be seen, a modest maiden
is spared all perplexity, or possible shame of re-
fusal. If she does not wish the young man for
a ‘husband, she has but to keep her back to
him, and make tor the voal, where she is sure
to reach if she wishes; while, on the other
hand, if the suitor has pleased her, and she will
have him, she has only to lag in her flight, and
allow him to overtake her ; and, if she is parti-
cularly struck—if she would signify to the lover
that his love is returned—she can run a short
distance, then stop and turn, and invite him
with open arms.

The Lapps are not a moral people, nor exces-
sively honest, but their marriage relations are,
a8 a rule, happy and peaceful.

VARIETIES.

Dr. J. G. Holland, whose editorship of Scrib-
ner's Monthly and numerous poetical and prose
works have given him a wide celebrity, died
suddenly last Wednesdry of heart disease, in
his sixty-third year. Dr. Holland began his
literary caresr as an editor on the stafl of the
Springfield Republican. He first became known
to the general public in 1858, by his *‘ Letters
to the Young by Timothy Titcomb,” which
was followed a few months later by his poem
““Bitter-Sweet.” In 1859 appeared *‘Gold Foil ;”
and in 1860 a novel entitled ¢ Miss Gilbert's
Career ;” in 1860 *‘ Lessons in Life ;” in 1863
¢“ Letters to the Joneses;” in 1865 * Plain
Talk on Familiar Subjects ;” in 1866 ** The Life
of Liucoln ;" in 1867 * Kathrina,” a poem . in
1872 *“ The Marble Prophecy ;" in 1873 ¢ Arthur
Bonnicastle’’ and ¢ Garnered Shesves,” a collec-
tion of Poems printed, and in 1874 * The Mis-
tress of the Manse."”” His latest works were
‘¢ Seveunoaks” and ‘‘Nicholas Minturn.” Of
the ¢ Titcomb Letters,”” sixty-one thousand
copies have been sold ; of ‘¢ Bitter-Sweet,’’ nine-
ty thousand, Few authors have been more
widely read in their life-time. His editorship
ot Scribner's Monthly showed the same literary
facility and tact, the same knowledge of the
average taste of the reading public, and - the
same devotion to popular culture which char-
acterized his earlier essays. Dr. Holland married
Miss Elizabeth Chapin, of Springfield, when he
was twenty-two years of age. He leaves two
unmarried daughters and a son, Theodore Hol-
land who is a member of the senior class of Yale
College.

A wrITER in the Evénement makes some
ueer remarks about the change of fashion in
the matter of feminine physique. Not long ago
thin womnen were all the rage. The more slender
and diaphanous n woman was, the greater was
her empire. Now, opulence and rotundity of
body and limb has become the fashion, anemic
or concumptive wonen have no chance. It is
a curious fact that the theatres that succeed are
those where the actresses are plump. Let us
enter into details. At the Opéra the public fa-
vourites are Mmes. Krauss, Dufrane, Richard,
Montalba, all fat women. In the ballst S ingalli,
Mauri, Righetti, Piron, Monehanin Ottolini,
and Stilh all fill up their dresses. At the Co-
médie-Frangaise Mlle. Croizette is superbly
stout, so, too, is Madeleine Brohan. Then fol-
Jow Mmes. Riquier, Provost-Ponsin, and Mlle.
Lloyd, who was made a sociéfaire as soon as she
Legan to fill out. At the Opéra-Comique Mile.
Issac is queen. At the Odéon all the women
are thin, and the theatre is one of the most in-
fortunate in Puris, with the exception of the
Gym ase, where all the women are also thin.
At the Vaudeville, #lle. Pierson is plump
enongh to secure success. At the Amuigu
Mlles. Massiu and Brévallet need reinforce-
ments. At the Porte Saint-Martin there are
some cnormous women, and the success of the
theatre eorr-sponds. At the Renaissance the
fat women are in the minority, and the success
of the theire ix not nearly o brilliant as it was.
At the Boutfes the delicious Moulazon, at the
Palais-R.;yal Charvet, Darvriconrt, Miv-tte, and
Mathilde ; at the Nouveautés Raymonde aul
Bode, at the Comédie-Parisienne Marie Colom-
bier, are sure pladges of success. At the Varie.
tés, the most, successful theatre iu Paris, who
are the'women 7 Judie, Théo, Baum iine, Cha-
tons, Holdun —all fat !

THE last literary work doue by the late Dr.
Holland was a short poem for the * Youth's
Compnio'1,” which was not published until after
his death, and now carries 4 peculiar interest
with it. The lines are as follows: . :

If life awake and will never cease
Ou the futare's distant shore,

Aud the rose of love and the lily of peace
Shall bloym there for evermore.

Let the world go round and round,
And the sau sink into the sea;

For whether I'm on or under the ground,
Oh | what will it matter to me?
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- HALLOWEEN.

OCTOUER AND (T8 SUPERSTITIONS,

~ A good Octobar avd & good biast,
. o blow the hog scorn and maat,

So runs the old distich. With October, the
tenth month of the Christian year, the autumn
ix fully accomplished.. The days draw rapidly
in ; we begin to take tea by candle-light ;. we
look up our warm clothing ; in the evening we
sit beside the fire, and cosily prepare for the
coming winter. In country places the harvest
of the vear is almost ¢nded, the fruits ave nearly
all gathered in; the glory of the bright summer
fives only in the reds, and browns, and deep
purples of the old woodns und forests.

Octobar derives its name from the Latin Geto,
eight, and imber, o shower. The zodiacal «ign
of the month is Scorpio, the Scorpion.  During
the thirty-one days great and sometimes violent
chauges of weather are observable ; but in most
vears the temperature of October in mild and
balmy-—~a sort of resting-time betwreen the sum.
mer and winter,

In the folk-lore of Great Britwin the most
notable day in Octaber is the last-—Hallowe'en,
the evening before All Sairts® Day.  In rural
districts, and expecially in Scotland, many are
its fireside customs and observances.  Nutsand
apples are in great requisition-—so much so,
that in Northern England Hallowe'vn is known
as Nut erack Night. Nuts are not only cracked
atd eaten, but they are made the means of pro-
vheey or divination by young wen and maidens,
ju the well-known poems of Robwrt Barns we
tearu that the burning ot outs is a favourite
charm. They name the lud and luss to each
particnlsr nut as they lay them in the fire, and
aceordingly as they burn the conrse and issue
of the courtship will be.  In Ireland the young
girls, when they would know if their lovers are
true amd faithful, put three nots upon the bars
of the fire-grate, and as they do o, call the
nuts by the names of their sweethearts. 1f a
nut cracks or jumps, then the swain’s love ix
doubtful ; if it burns or blazes, then he has true
rogard for the maiden.  If the nuts barn toge-
ther, the young men and maidens will be united
in true marriage ties. Similar custums obtain
in raral England.  Gay, in his < Spell,™
SRV T

“Twe hazel nuts | shrew inte the datne,

Ao 10 earh 0ot | gave & swsethioart’s nawe;
This with 17 e loudest buunce me sore smaz'd.
‘I'hat in & d3ame of brighiast colour blaz'd,

A» hinzed the nut 3o way thy passion grosw,
For "twas thy nut that did »o brightly glow.”

It is remarkable indegd hiow the Hallowe'ey
euatoms are retained from vear to vear, and een-
tury to centary, and much in the same fashion,

In the south of kngland at this period of the
sear it is regarded as unlucky for a bride abont
tn 7o to church to Inok in the glas after she iy
completely dressed.  Hence, very great care is
taken to put on a glove, ursome article after the
fast lingering and reluctant look lss been taken
in the mirrcor.  The idea is that any young lady
wha iy too fond of the looking-plaow will be na-
lucky when married.

The custom of throwing the el of an apple
over the head, says Mrv. Coenway, marringe or
single blessedness being foretold by its pemain-
ing entire or breaking, and that of finding in
a perel 50 cast the initial of the coming sweet
heart, is as well known in Awerica as in Fng-
land.

In some parts; according to Mr. Heudersou's
Folk-lore, of the old Northern counties, cats are
~aid to bring good Juck ; and in and about
Searborough, Filey and  Whitby, the sailors’
wives keep cats to ensure, as they believe, the
safety af their husbamls while at sea. A black
vat in most in. favour,  Various proverbs, how.
ever, grive preference to tabbiex und white eats.

 Whenever the ent o° the honee is Dlsck.
The lakses o fovers will bave no lack,”

And again—

** Kina tha blaok cat,
And "twill make yo fat,
Kisx the white one,
Twill make yo loan.”

- Uatting the nails on an Octuber Sunday, or
tdied  on any Sunday, is thougbt unlucky.
Aceonding to the Devon and Cornish jingle—

" Who on the Sabbath pairs bis hurn,
T'were hetter for him be had ne'ar bees born.*

In some places Fridey is the unlucky day ;
and in others each day of the week is named for
this domestic operation : —

* A man bad better ne’er been born
Than buve his oails on & Bunduy shorn.
Cut them on Momdny, cnt theam fur health ;
Cat them on Taesxiay, out thetn for wealth |
Cut them on Wednesday, cot them for news ;
(ut them on Thursday, for n palr of new shues ;
Gut them an Friday. cut them for sorruw ;
Ut them on Saturday, see your sweetheart to-morrow,”™

Many versions of this obi-world rhymeexist ;
sl it 2ven mnkes ita way into a comic song.

** Mr. Jouea would have warrid Miss Lundy.
But he lost bor, hie 1ost her, and only beeanse
e out his tos nails on o Suvday.”

In October n flush und glory so bedeck the
trees that their very leaves are lowers. Queenly
in decay, nature asswmes her crimson robes
again, - ‘

And in the woods am many varied coloms,
The gardon indeed iz dun and taled.

"*I'here is a bauty Inaxpressible.

A oharm that cAnnot ba passad by .
Withont tu some sort speaking to the sout,”

— Scot(i.ek American,

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

——

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W. 8., Montreal,—Papers ts hund. Thanks.

It fx not often that we see the columunof the Louvdon
Times newapaper occupied with mutter pertsining to sport
of pastimen, aod, therefors, many, o doubt, were sur-
prised, s few weeks ago, 1o find a long artiels inserted
o ita pages an the gume nf chesa,

It s evideot this unusunl occurrence was in 4 great
maunure owiog to the Berlin Congress and Tourvey,
uad the important part tuken in the latter by un English
chesapluyer. Mr Blackbuarne's suceess in’ this contest
appears o huve renched the hearts of hundrada in the
British Islamis, not excepting newspaper editors, who,
ordinarily, are so nccustomed to receive exciting news,
that thay seldom exhibit any smuting, except no carnest
desire to antinfy publie curiosity.

The Times, besides giviog tull detuiis of the Berlin
Tuourney, enters into sume fustructive remurks op the
patuare und history of the game, and, then, strougly re.
commanids it for stady. It snys that all young peaple
onght 1o learn chess, and that this shoald be dooe in
enrly life, ' Ra withont that it cannot be played with
the requisite rapldity.”

It nino sayn that ** the presant uge is sufficiently ad-
dicted 1o amusement, bat, then, it tuker the athletic
varietios." .

“Our youny w=u and maidens bid fair to be strong
andd naty encugh, ns far oy ontdoor sports and exeriises
can do this

And then follow remarks which wo cordiallv recow-
mend to the notice of our young chensplayers,

" This kind of traintog will have its viloe even to the
end of 1ife in the heulib ApA strewygth t which it patur.
ally contributes. But it the hiralthiest and strongest live
Tung enough, they will survive gymonastios, and yo! fing
v inoensing diflon'ty {n apendiog cheerfully their
nyrnings ut home, "

Wenust ssy thius it gave us much plessure to see our
noble wumne brought so prominently  uod, At the same
time, s favonrally, before the notice of *he thousands
who duily tend the pages of the Times. Tt is strong
evidence of the fuct that chesn I8 progressing so rapidly
in pabilie eatimation, 1hit, iostend of 31s being, axit was
e vearssgo, the recrestion of nnly o faw, it will, in &
short thme, be tecognized as the nost populiar home
aminenient of every civilized community.

CHIESS IN SCOTLAND,

The Guobd Medal Foarney 1t the Edintmrgh Club s
virtaally a competition for the champinorhip. This year
the wedal e been won by Mr. Jobn Frueer, o the
Tourney the seores ot M1, Maecfle anid Mr. Fruser were
equind at 10~ the tic matel resalting in the vietory of the
Intter  Mr, Meikle's kenre was W Britizh Chess Maga-
nr,

PROBLEM No, 354,
4 renn 0t #idasgino Heralid
By J. Ruseell. (Glnagon.,

BLACK,

WHITY.

White ta play ami mate in three moves,
GAME dsvomn,

A remarkably briltinnt csame piayed in the Betlin
Tourney betwean Meexrs. Schwarz nid Sehaliog.

White.——tHerer Sehwarz. Blank.—{llerr Sehallopgs,

1. P K¢ L P B
v QK ta 8 % PwRa

3. R Ktto B3 3 QKtta B3
4 " Q1 4. 1 taken I?

5 Kttakes I G Ktio B3

5, Kt takes Kt N, Kt P aixkes Kt
T Pt RS TRt 4

% Kt taken Kt 2RI takea Kt
9. Qo Ked MR R

10, Qra K2 1 B to Ktd (ehy
11, Kt Q <y 11 Casties

12, @ ta Kt 4 12 R4

13 Bk B3 13, BtaQa

W, BtoQd 1{. Btakes Kt 1?
15 Nto K vy 15, B takes I
1, Rio KU i, P Kt3

7. Rw R 17. B takes I*
1B, R takes PP I8, K takes R
19. Qo R 5 (ely) 19, K to Kt sy
20, W tukea I W, P takes B
21 Q takes P {eh) . Bro K2
22 R wmkes Q 2 Bitoh3
W B KD 3 Rto RO
4. Pt KRR 24, K ts Ry
25, W to Q B {ch) 2. K to X aq
W P RS W Bta K B
7. QK1 R 2. R takes P

28 P RA QD
N, Q to Kt fitel t K to Q sq
a0. Q1o Kt 5 (ch) . Kty K o«
AL Q1o R 35 (ehy 1. R B

32 Pw R T (a) 3 B tukes B
33 Pto REQuesning (ob) 3 Kto K O

3. Q te R 4 (ch) 34. Resign-~,

NOTES.
(a) The HMeld says in A note on thix move that

CWhite's condunt of this game, as & whoele, isan Intm-
duetton of 8 coming master,”

SOLUTIONS,
Solalion of P'rohlems No, Jb1,
White. Riach,
1. Qo QR 1 boAny

2. Mates noo.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 349,
White. ) ‘ Blgek,
1, Ktto QiB 4 1, K takes R
2, Kt to Kt 2 mate

APPRENTICE WANTED.

Wanted, a respectable young man, of

good mathematical education, to learn
PR OBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS No, 35, . . .
White Ilack Geometric  Lathe Engraving, Nonc
gm' Kt Katos \\'ll;ho‘lilt ﬁrst-c;lass recommendations re-
atQ B4 Q at K Kt .4

RutKR7 R at K xq quire \pp yto )
BatQ &6 RatQ s ’
REatK T A Al BRITISH AMERICAN BANK NOTE CO.,

Pawnat K B 5 Pawns ut K 5, MONTREAL.
KBS K K138,

QB2 and 3

| British American
B Note (oupay,

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Putent.
Capital $100,000.

{foneral fngravers & Printers

White to play and mate in three moves,

Wiuien s 11 —Two of our young men wem
to Henderson this week to see the Misses Jones’
two very estimable young ladies there. A color-
ed girl came to the door and the following con-
versation took place :

¢ Are the Misses Joues in ("'

“ Yer, sah, Mrs. Jones amin. Does vou want
to see her

* No, we want to see the Missey Jones.

“* Mrs. Jones, dat’s what I said.”’

“ We want to see the the Misses Jones, can't
you understand #*

“Course 1 kin. I» Mrs. Jones am de old
fady.  Dat's ¢v only missus in dis hear house.”

“ We want t see the old lady’s daughtery'.

¢ Oh, de Miss Joneses. Why did'nt vou say
50! I reckon you'se both drunk. Come pester.
ing ‘ronud heal wid yo' misses and missus.

You'd better clear ont, you can’t peddle no
bunks hear, youheah me ¥ And she slammed
the door in the faces of the astonished young
bloods. Thisis an actual oceurence. — Eeunsvills
Angus.

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenus Stamps,
Bills of Ezcharrs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Fxecuted in the [t Style of Steel Plat.
Ergraving.
Portraits a Speoecianlty.
G. . PURLAYND,

President & Manager

APPRENTICE WANTED,

Wanted, a respectable, well-educated
young man, with a taste for art, to learn
Pictorial or lLefter Engraving. Good
references required.  Apply to

BRITISH sMERICAN BANK KOTE €@,

MONTREAL.

Ismory’=s I3ar tolPort Mood>,

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

Tender for Work in British Colombia. |

THIS PAPER 3iisimsrs
Newspaper Advertining Burenn (13 NPRUCE
aviiesing: NEW YORK.
THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GONPANY
(LIMITED)
CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

SEALED TENDERS aiil be received by the underf

signed up to NOON on WEDNESDAY. the Ist duy o -

FERRUARY pext. in o lump sum, fer the eonstruetion |

ut that portion of the road tetween Port Meody and the . '

West-end of Contract 89, near Emory’s Bar, a distance

of nbout £ miles H n [ave[& l 0 [a 8[8 [ln 8{8

Spevificstions. conditions of contraet ant forms of ten. ’

der may be obrained on application at the (anadian -

Paritie Railway OMles, in Now Westiniuster, and at the ! < ~

Chisf Bngiseer’s Othcs 82 Ottaws, after the 13t January | AND PUBLIthRS)

next, 4t which time plans and profiles witl be open for '’

inspertion at the fatter ofice. t

This timely notive is given with g view to giving Coa- !} 39 5' 7' 9 & I’ ELEU RY STREET,

trcters au opportunity of visiting and examining the

R rotod during the fine setdon and before the winter sels NIONTREAL

in. *
Mr Matens Smith, who {8 in chavge st the affies at

New Waeatminater, s instructed 1o give Contraetors all :

llm\;inf--rm‘ﬂ'i“" '{“’*"‘"‘ e erined ol ¢ e - THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
N tender will be ontertained unless on one o v . - . .

printed firms, addressed to P, Braun, Feg,, Sac Depto to all th? other Lllhugl‘d hie firms in the F‘o“!"

of Railways and Cuoals, and marked © Temler for | trv,and is the largest and most complete Fstah-

[B38 L Hiey  lishweentofthe kindin the Dominion of Canads,

i possessing all the latest improvements in machi.
nery and applances, comprising :—

12 POWER T'RESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MAUCHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

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

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, KL
TROTY'ING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN TRE
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

IFHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
" pen and Ink drawings A SPECTALITY.
The Company aro also Proprietors and Publtshers o
the

F. BRAUN,
Secretary.
Deopt. of Rabiways and Cawvals, }
Ottaws, Oct, 2th, 1881, )
U

APPRENTICE WANTED.

Wanted a respectable  well
mended boy as  an apprentice to the
Bank Note Printing Business.

Apply with references

BRITISH AMERICAN BAKK KOTE €0,

MONTRIEAL

recom-

Pi'ivate Medical Diéﬁsnsary. |

(Estabilished 1850), 25 GOULD STRER ',
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Awliews' Purith
cant'o, Dy Androws' Fomg'e Pt anad pti
of e, AL's colnbirnted remedies fur privets
diseasen, con be obtafued at the Dispensury,
Circtinrseree,. Al lettera answered prompily, withont
narge, wheo stump is enclogsed.  Commnnications vonfis ¢
ntinl. . Acererr, R J, Acdrens, M. §,, Toronto, Ont.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED XEWS,
L'OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.
A larga staff of Artisty, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men {n every Dopartment.
Orders by mail attended to with Punctuality: and .
prices tha sama as i given psrsoually.

~ @. B. BURLAND.

MANAGER .




CANADIAN TLLUSTRATED NEWS.

Novesner 65,1881,
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Hats, Caps and Furs!
OPENING of the FALL AND WINTKR CAMPAIGN.
New styles in Men's, Youth's aod Boys Hata. Sootoh
and Polo Cape in great varfety. *'Olivette,” the mew
Corduray Hat, at
R. W. COWAN & CO'S,
THEHBATTERS ANDFURRIERS,
CORNER OF .

Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
‘Paper Makers and- Wholesale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

MONTREAL, F. O
—AKD—

11 FRONT STRERDT,
TORONTO, ONT.

~

PAUL PENITENTIARY.

Tenders for Firewood

SEALED TENDEES, endorsed " Tender for Fire-
wood,” will be received a! the Wardeo's Oftoe umtil
3003 of the 2ud November, for the following quantities
of firewood required for the year 1383-82, vix:

500 Cords ot Hardwood—XMsple and Bireh, mixed ta

8T. YINCENT DE

Blsak forms of tender will be furnisbed snd conditions
made Xpown oz application io the nndersigned.

HUNTLY B. MACKAY,

Aoting Warden.
Octoder, 1881,

4

CARDS, all Chromo, Glam and Motto, in case
ssme [n gold & jet 106, West & Co. Westriile, Cr.

THE COOX’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become 2 Housxiroro Worp in the land, and is
HOUSEBOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Heakth diod.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, ;I{:ﬂ‘stn Pan-
eakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and 2 small quaatity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pasay, will save
half the usual ing, and make the food mors
digestible.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
I't SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekespers throaghout the Dominion and
wholesale g&hc manuyfacturer. £ ¢ Dominien
W. D. McLAREN, Umox Mires,

85 College Sareet.

39-52-30s

The Sciontific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE
AXD
PATENT GFFICE RECORD
A MOXTHLY JOURNAL
Devoted to the advancement and difusion of

Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics.

THE O¥LY BCIXRTIVIC AND MECHANICAL FATRER
PUBLIBHED 1IN THER DOMINION.

PUBLISEXD RY

TEE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC D

OYYICXS OF PUBLICATION,

& and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,

@. B.BURLAND Gen¢ral Manager,
TERMS
Ona 0opy,one year, inclading postage. ... $2.00
One 0opy,six months, inclnding postage... 1.10
- Bubseriptions te be paid in ADVaANCE.

The following sre our advertising rates:—~For one
mouthly insertion, 17 ots. per line; for thres months,
9 ofs, per line; Yor six months, B cta. perline; Por one
youz, 7 ots.per line; oue page of Ilinstration, Including
one oolumn description, $30; balf-page of Illastration,
bolndhﬁ halfoolumn description, $20; quarter- of

,1nclading quarter columa description, .
10 per oent. off 6n cash payments,

THE HON. LIONEL SACEKVILLE-WEST,
THE NEW BRITISH AMBASSADOR TO WASHINGTON.

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S |
 EXTRAGCT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
Ao invalnable and palaisis tonis In all cases of weak aigestton S 100K FOR  SOUPS,

aod debiliy. suer- MADE DISHES & SAUCES.

“ I3 » ruccess and s boon for which Nations should teel
- See Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, e, CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fao-simile of Baron Lisbig's Signa-

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Cbumnista,
Bole Agents for the United Statas (wholesals only} O, David X Co, u
England, ture in Bina Ink sernes Lahal,

48 Muk Lane, Londen,

LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE
WW  /n consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SACCE

which are calculated lo decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins heve fo requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on every boitle bears tiitr Signature

thus—
Lo hrris

withou! which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SALUCE
13 genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and sece Name on Wrapter, Label, Bottle and

Stopper..  Wholesale and Sor Export by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &c,, &c.; and by dr rocers and Oilmen throughout the World,

To be obinmed of
Meesrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL ; Mxssrs. URQUHART & (0., MONTRREAL.

NORMAN'S ELEGTRO-CURATIVE BELT INSTITUTION.

(ESTABISHED 1874.)

s

e
PPLIANZES
ACUTE AND CHARONIE DISCASES:
TIRER OF THE NEAVES & ECMITAL ORTANT

A.NORMAN, 4 QUEEN ST.EAST
.. TORONTO.

rOR
Arp Acs

s

South Eastern Railway

Montreal and Boston Air Line
THE DIRRCT AND BEST ROUTE

White Mountains,
R

BOSTON

and all poluts {o NEW ENGLAND, alo to the
EASTERN TOWNSBIIPS,

On sad after MONDAY, JUNE 27th, South Eastess
Rallway Tralas will run o and from Bopaventors Sta.
tion as follows :—

LEAVE MONTREAL

DAY EXPRESS running through to Boslon at .30
a.m., with Parlour Car.

LOCAL TRAINS to Know!tos and All Way Stations
this side at 5.00 p .., on Saturdays at 2.00 p.m., innteay
of 5.00 p.in., and arrive on Mondays st B.2S a.m. instens
of 833w,

NIGHT EXPRESS, with Pollman Bleeper, thiough
to Bodton at 6.30 pom., will stop opnly a1 Chambly, Can
tan, Went Farnham, and Cowaoerille, between St Lam-
bert and Sotton Jusotion, escept on Satardays, when
this tzajo will stop st all atatlons.

ARRIVE AT MONTREAL.

NIQHT EXPRESS from Boston at £25 a.m.
LOCAL TRAINS from Koow!tun and Way Btatiors
at 9.13am., on Mondaysat BId am., instead of §.15

sm.
DAY EXPRESS from Boston at 8.43 p.m.

Expeeas Traio arriviax st 425 s.m. will atop dally sy
Richelisu, Chambly, Canton asd Chambly Bastn.

The moel emmforisble and elsburste Sleepiag Cars
mn oo the night tralos that euter Booaveniure Statios.

ALL CARB AND TRAINS rup betweon Bocare:
tore Station, Montreal, aod Bostos WITHOUT
CUHANGE. Ragumaer checked ihrough W all prinaiyal
pointa la NEW ENGLAND.

BAGGAGE PASSED BY THE CUSTOMS AT
BONAVENTURE STATION, thus saving all troable
to Passengers at the Bonndl.rg Line

For Tickats, apply ai 802 Bt Jamee street, Windacs
totel and Bonaveutars Stative.

BRADLEY BARLOW,
President and Geoersl Manager.

CASTOR FLUID o=

A daligbtfully refreading preparation for tbe bhalr
Sheuld tred dally. Keepe the soalp bealthy, (st
vents dandraff, promoles the growth, A perfect bals
dresaing for the y. 2o0. par botile.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,
Bole Manufscturer,
144 Bt Lawrenos Main Btreet.
n yoar asd ox‘;-onon 10 to. Ogtft free.
$-’77 Addeeess P. O, VICKERY, Augusta, Me

BANK OF MONTREAL.

NOTICE & barwdy given that & Dividend of

Foar per cent. and a Bonas of Ong per cent.

upon the pald.op Capital 5took of thia Institution, Lare
beco declared for tha ourrent hall-year and tdat (be
ssme will be payable ot its Bazking Hoase, 1o this city
and at ita Braschea, on and after THURSDAY, the ist
day December next

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 16Kh toha
3Mb of Novambar next, hoth days tacladive.

By order of the Board.

Mootreal, 911 Octoder, 1881,

W.J. BUCHARAN,
Geseral Manager

ARDS. 10 Lily and imported Glnse, 10 Transparet,
20 Motto. Scrall & sograved, (fo color) lo oxse, & 1
Love Letlar, pame vs all 156, West & Co. Westrille Ct

“NIL DESPERANDUDM”
CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
ARK,

TRADE MARK The tireat Engliab TRAD
N Remedy, An unfall-
care for Nendoal
eakuess, Sperma:
wirrhas, Impatenoy,
and all IMsenses
that follow as & ase-
qrrenoe of Sall Abnaw; - g
&4 M *t loss of Mumory, J8

W Uslversal Lassitode, 0N

Bofore Taking Pain In 1he Hack, Atter
Dimgnasa of Visloo, Premature Old Age, and mavy
other Diseasres that Jand 1) lnunll{ or Consumption and
A Prematore (irave, 79" Foll particulars in our
pamphlat, which we dmire to seod free by mall (o avery
one. @ The Specific Medicins is sold by ail drug:
Kists at §) per paokage oraix pmoknges for 83, o7 will be
seat free by mall oo 7ecalptof the money by addresaiog

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO.,
: Toronto, Ont., Capada.

s/, QUEEN'S
LAUNDRY BAR.

“Ask for it. and take no other.

_____A.NORMAN, Electrician. |
4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.|

'CONBULTATION FREE. *Largs Circalars, with Testimonials, may be bad on applicauos., sl

R BEWARK OF IMITATIONS.
Trade Mark.  Made by Tk ALBRAT TO1LKT BOAP CO.

.




