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Tee Archbishop of Dublin has brought
a hornet’s ne-t about his ears by his, tosay
the least of it, imprudent utterances on the
subject of the Ladies Land League.
Whatever may be said against the practice
of ladies interfering in such matter,
Archbishop MecCabe clearly overstepped
the mark in imputing motives to the mem-
bers of that scelety which they would be
the first to disavow, and above all in con-
demning their action as immodest and
unworthy of their sex. Clearly Mr. Sul-
livan, in his temperate reply has scored
one for ihe lapnd League as against its
priestly opporent.  That  Archbishop
McCabe honestly dislikes the League is
most evident, and, to our thinking, to his
credil, pevertheless we should be sorry to
impute motives to its members or tv en-
dorse hiz ungracious imputations. Such
are not the weapons with which the fight
must be fought, and their use weakens
the cause for which they are employed.
Women have been an influence in polities
since the days of Cleopatra, and shough.
perhaps that lady’s line of conduct is
hardly to be recommended for imitation,
vet there can be no doubt that maay
modern lobbyists of the fair sex have been
free from the faintest imputation of un-
womanly conduct. We do not think
female interference with politics is to be en-
couraged ; to go further we are disposed o
condemn the League's actionin this matter ;
but the Archbishop of Dublin has ron his
head against a stome wall in imputing
motives where should have attacked prin-
ciples, and charging immodesty when he
should have merely deprecated interfer-
ence.

Dr. Tax~NER hasa rival of what i3 gene-
rally erroneously described as the “weaker
sex,” a definition which may probably be
attributed to an ignorant bachelor. Miss
Harrie DUeLLEN, a maiden of the tender
age of 53, who has hitherto successfully
resisted the appeals of the male admirers
of her charme, and steadfastly refused to
mnerge her indentity with that of any man,
bas lately come to the somewhat remark-
able determination not i6 speak or eatany
more.  The French poet who attributed
the absence of beard upon the chins of
the fair to the constant vibration of their
tongues, would probably have been de-
lighted with the first determination of this
remarkable lady, while there is scarcely
a housekeeper in this country who would
not be charmsd with a boarder who eat
nothing. But it seems the unreasonable
relatives of Miss DUELLEN are not con-
tent with their exceptionally fortunate
lot, but continue to tempt the lady with
various dainties, cold water amongst the
number. The last-mentioned luxnry she
was prevailed upon to “drink freely”
upon the assurance of her biother-in-law
* that it would not in all probability pro-

long her life." It seems a great pity that
Miss Doeriey and Dr. Taxyer did not
became acquainted in early life. People
to whom a pump and a tin cup constitute
the whole needs of existence gastronomi-
cally speaking, have exceptional facilities
for entering upon housekeeping, not en-
joyed by the balance of the population.
But it is a little late in the day to think
of these matters, as it seems more than
possible that Miss DyeLLes, who, when
last heard from, was in- her 34th day, is
by this time beyond the needs of this
world, confined as they have been in her
case to that unintoxicating draught, which
we hope she will have no need of in the
next.

MR. LABOUCHERE is adding to the laurcls
(albeit, perhaps, nome of the freshest),
which he has miined as a jourmalist, by
fresh achievements in the courts of law.
His cross-examination and genemlconduct
of his case in the action brought by Mr.
Lawsox, of the Telegruph, are described as
equal to some of the best efforts of Sergt.
BarLasTiNg, a gentleman, by the way, of
a somewhat similar kiiiney. It wasalittle
difficult in the interchange of compliments
between the two antagouists, each thirst-
ing for the other’s blood in something be-
tween a metaphorical and a literal sense,
to express the depths of hatred and con-
tempt felt upon either side in strictly Par-
fiamentary language, and Lord CoLrribGe
raised a laugh by his comment upon Mr.
LasotcHERE’s Janguage on vne occasion.
“1 have no desire to insult Mr. Lawsox,”
said Mr. L., with possibly a slight inflec-
tion on the word * jnsult.” “ Then,” said
Lord Coreringe dryly, “ you have sue-
ceeded in doing what you did not intend.”
But Mr. Lisotcuere did not have it en-
tirely his own way, and it must have been
worth a long sittinyg in a crowded court to
have seen the expression of Mr. Lawsox's
face when he said in the course of examin-
ation, “ As [ was saying good-bye, I re-
marked that there were persons base
enough—! was thinking of you at the
time—to atiribute my action to sordid
motives,” and the contempinous wave of
the hacd with which he indicated Mr.
LapotcHERE as the person he had in his
mind.

Ajgrojris of Mr. LABoUCHERE, there 15 a
story of him, which, though old, gives in
a few words the man’s character, and is
worth repeating on that account, especially
as it may be new to some of our readers.
Mr. LapoUucHEKE was one of the trio who
started some years ago the London World.
His connection with the paper was, how-
ever, dissolved, in consequence of a quar-
rel with Mr. Yates, the present editor,
and his then co-partmer in the cuterprise.
A few days after the occurrence a friend
met Lanovcuere in the street and button-
holed kim. * What's this [ hear, LaBou-
cHERE.  They say you have given up the
World. How'sthat{” *“Well, you see,
my dear feilow,” responded the impertur-
able journalist, * I wanted to devote my
entire attention to the Flesh und the
Devil ¥ '

It is possible that Mrs. Juriany Haw-
THORNE, in her description in the vurrent
number of Harper's Bazur of Mr. WHis-
TLER'S Venice Pustels, now on exhibition
in London, had mno intention of being
amusing. I this is the case, she is in the
same predicament s Mr. Lasotcnere
placed himself in his cross-examination of
Mr. Lawsox ; she has “ succeeded in do-
inz what she did not intend.” It ishard
to read the article and treat it as seriously
as the author seems to wish us to. When
Mr. WHISTLER'S personality is described
with evident admiration as resembling
“ An exceedingly clever sketch in black
and white by some French anist” ; when
we are entreated to pause and wonder at
the charming story-teller who * has fre-
quently appealed to you with a semi-
prevecupied ¢ Don’t you know 1’ ¢ Don't
yuu see T the edges of whoss words have
been blurred, and sometimes soveral run

; together in one mass ;" we remember that

wo have seen and noted these things and
—laughed at them. But this is perhaps
scarcely to be wondered at, for, says Mrs.
HawrHORNE, “ the abysmal ignorance of
the avorage British barbarian, when con-
fronted by these matchless little gewms of
art is most amuging,” and we feel comfort-
ed at the reflection that some of our fel-
low-ignoramuses (if there bo such a word)
have afforded to Mrs. HawrroRrxE a little of
that amusement which she has given to us.
We remember, and the remembmnce is
with us as that of some bad dream, the
opening of the Grosvenor Gallery and our
introduction to the “nocturnes in blue ”
and * phantasmagorin in neutral tint,”
which were the first of Mr. Wais-
TLER's marvellous productions to dawn on
our literally aching sight. And ‘“ though
lust to view to memory dear,” we recognize
the faithfulness of Mrs HawTHORNE'S de-
scrintion of one at least of the drawings.
“Look at No. 30 for example, ‘ San
Samuel.”  Three quarters of the whole
area are plain brown paper, with a few
straggling lines thereon,”  Verily Mr.
Wisteer s Mr, WaisTLER vet.

Avn this is not to say that Mr. Wus-
TLER has not aspecial excellence in his own
legitimate line of art. In the use of the
needle he is probably unsurpassed by auy
of our modern etchers.  Some of his pro-
ductions in this live, notably his # Bill-
ingsgate,” way rank with many of the best
productions of any age. But it would
seem that it is pot as an etcher that Mr.
Waisteer would fain be judged, but asa
producer of strange *“ harmonies” and in-
comprehensible ** nocturnes.”  Incompre-
hensible, that is, to the * average British
barbarian 7 (I thank thee, Jew, for teach-
ing me that word).  Mr. WHISTLER'S
sketches, are etfective, no doubt, many of
them ; perbaps too effective, inasmuch as
they generally consist of a great deal of
ettect and very little picture, but, as
sketches, we should have little to say
against them. It is another thing, how.
ever, when such crudities are to be sub
mitted to the final eriticism of the public
as complete, or, at all events, sufficient in
themselves.  This we shall always look
upon as an insult to that public, Mrs. Haw.
TBORNE and a crowd of wsthetic star-
@zers to the contrary notwithstandiag.
One last sentence of Mrs, HawrtHORNE S is
too gowd to be lost.  This 1s her descrip-
tion of No. 6, ** The River, Sunset ~red
and golil.” “S¢ far as the manual labour on
it i comcerned, it looks as if it might
have been done in twenty minutes. But
the intensity and truth of this sunset
splendour have not beun surpassed even
by the gurgeousness of TURNER, and, in-
deed. we prefer Mr. Whistler's render-
ing™ ! The italics are ours—also the
marks of admiration.

TRUE NOBILITY.

True nobility lives exclusively in neither the
ranka ot r ducheswes nor in peasants, To any
of either, who can hurt another’s feelings inten-
tionally, »ffect a position they cannot fill natar.
ally, or carry the egotism of human nature to an
inurdinate extent, to themis the motto, Noblesse
Oblig:, truly adead lctter.

Without any wish to miscoustrae 3ir. Davin's
definition of true nobility in women (in his letter
in last week's fssue), or to detract from that pos.
sesked Ly Mrs, Carlyle, for the saying that ““ a
man is what his wife makes him,”’ is as true
in her case a8 in another’s, | should yet be nn-
deserving of the namv of ‘a Uanadian were I un-
ab.e to say a word iu defence of my country
women—1to make no invitious distinction he.
tween Ottasa, Torents, or any other city of our
broad Dominion.  Thut the gitls of the present
have uo higher aspirations than Mr. Davin gives
them the credit of possessing, is, perhaps, mther
a swecping assertion—how Jew yirls, though,
will lay hare their real feelings and wishes even
to mont intimate {riends—but, grantiog he is
ri.ht in the main, whose fault 'is it? Do not
these very pirly see those who possess the wished
fur riches, houses, &c., paid court to by the men
wham they perchance would like to have at their
side, wen who are gentle, manly, frank, true,
aad often haviog braina and eduestion enough
to make them not only pleasant companions,
but firm life-long friends.  What wonder that

they sigh forthe attraction that will first claim
their attention, knowing that once claimed the
better stufl heneath the gilding will keep them.

Had Mr. Davin au invisible cloak wherein to
wrap bimsell, or fairy power to transport him
within the funer circle of nine homes out of ten

-fort is never absent from t

in this Canada of ours, he would learn thers
were nany who ‘“bent their faculties to econo.
mieal problems, and munn%e. so well that com.

reir hames,” keaping
the prying eyes of outsiders in ignoranco of
oither poverty or riches. How many girls with,
perhaps, a couple of silk dresses, remuants of
their mother's troussean, a fow yards of real lnce,
come down to them from their grnndmothers,
by clever ingenuit , taste, a few shillings spent
on a bit of lining, flower, or fresh frilling, and
some hours of work, will make their appearance
at every halland pnrti' of the season, where not
one man in ten but will thivk sadly of “low
so-and-so, who has only g0 much per annum in
the Civil Service, can afford to dress his daugh.
ters so well.  ls it any wonder that these gitls
will sometimes sigh for enough money to feel
that they could honestly afford a whole new
dress made at—-— and ——s, aud not have g0
think what colour they will have these (as they
think) well-known dresses dyved for next winter,

That Mr, Davinis right, in that women of
Mrs. Carlyle’s calibre would say at once, *“ f
what benefit is this barren whirl, this straining
after society aud {ashion ' | do not for one mo-
ment deuy, and there are a few who have stryck
out a ‘“ bold path for themselves,” who have
chiosen their own society in preference to that
of others, hampered with the effort to keep pace
with their surroundingy, and what s the grne-
ral result 1 When spoken of it iz, ** Oh, they
never go out anywhere, and they dou’t enter.
tatn.  Nobody ever sees them.” &e. The few,
perhaps, who would like to still keep up an iy.
tercourse with them have their time so occupied
in fulfilling the requirements of the *‘whirl,*"call-
ing where they have been entertsined, upon
strangers, returning hospitality, and last, byt
not least, ** working out those economical prub-
lems,” that they are unable,

That two-thirds of the Civil Service are ip
debt is uot to be laid to the charge of ** cabs,
dresses, gloves, ke, of their women folk,” but,
that being sons of gentlemen, rotired officers,
who themselves, younger sons, perchaunee, of ap
impoverished house, educated with all the ex.
pensive tastes, feelings and acoual reguiremen:.
of their elasy, were brought up, and wil! pro-
bably die, in debl. It takes some gracrations
of even this fast.growing, matter-of-fart age to
obliterate the feeling that it ix a complimens
paid to one’s tailor to owe him a big z.in D oand
stray voung Euglishmen, who, tinding 1t impus.
sible to live at home, come out hete, and, not
having enrrgy or real pride enough to go oue
into the North-West, discard gioves, ccat anl
veckties, tarn to with the ronghest, and, by
dint of hard labour -~the harder because of their
up-bringing—make a home and a place for them-
selves, prefers the small salary and treadmili
work of an auder-clerk, with no thoaght heyand
to-morrow; growing callons 1o dans, while they
have a quatter iu their pockets for a game of
billiards and a ' bid"’ for the next party. Many
of these, to thetreradit be it spoken, have rousel
themselves from theie gendfemandy apathy, and
are striving for betterthings, incited thereto by
thesw very ' siphers for money.”

One woni for (Mtlawa, eiween which and To-
ronte Mr. Davin unconscinusly draws a com-
parison ; Toronto isa mnch larger city in every
way--older In institutions, affording opportuni-
ties for Living a higher, lwtter existruce, in fact,
any existence ohe likes, as few know who their
nrarest neighboars are ; richer in monesy, brams
aud intellect, becanw of the large population
from which to strike an average; and until O1-
taws attains something of this size and wealth
anud ceases to be what it is now, a cullectioy of
small villages, wheie everybody knows every-
body and everybody's businiess, xo will society
be dejendent upon the whim of the majority ;
avd Mr. Davin can have lved but little o capi-
tals not to know that, during the ** season,” the
butterflies from all quarters flock to sip of the
sweets of quiet there, where ““out of the full
ness of the heart the month speaketh ;* and he
probably Leing in the best poxsible places to e
ceive the foll tide of their cutpourings, cannot
wouder that they talked of what they had come
to Ottawa for the express purpose of doing.
That the Governor-General can do nothing to-
wanls altering such a state of society here is
evident, were not an attempt maie by Lady
Dafferin, who posseased tact to no ordinary ex-
tent, which resulted in a failore still in our
memories.  Kunowing how diffeult it was for
men with amall salaries, in a word the eivil
servants, (o have congenial saciety withoat iu.
curring the expenses incident upon *‘going
out,” she gave siternoon parties, in order that
her guests might take advantage of the street
cars and come in their ordinary every.day attire,
to skate, have tew, and a dance. Totally regard-
Jeas of thicir host's costume, which wasinvanably
simple, by degrees the dresses of her guests be-
came more and morv expensive ; short akirts
gave place to losped-up trains (to lovren upon
going into the house), silk and velvet suceerded
serge and cloth ; lace and Nowers were tueked
under fur caps, and at lust, occasionally evena
full concert dress emeryged from under a baggy-
tookiug ulster, until the few who had stood their
ground, Her Excellency amongst the rest, to
avaid beiag singular, were obliged relustantly
to change their dresses too. Few people remem-
bering these pleasnnt teas agree with those who
think ** Lord Dufferin ulmost ruined the people
of Ottawn.” 1lisis & safe back on which tolay
the onus of their own sina and short-comings, but
it in searcely kind to strike where there is no
possibility of a return blow, « truly incarrect
rendering of our motto, Noblesse Oblige.
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MR. BLARE'S SPEECIL
(From an oecagional correspondent).

Tho new opposition leader has made a set,
elaborate and brillisnt speech in Montreal. Mr,
Blake evidently intended to strike the key note
of his programme and the commercial metropo-
lis was not an unfitting place for this. The
banquet at which this speech was made was
given to him by n club of young Reformers of
this city ; and it may be noticed, en passant,
that clebs of this kind, both Conservative and
Liberal appear to have become a feature of our
political parties.

Mr. Blake commenced by telling his hearers
that party organization was the one thing neces.
sary for the triumph of the principles of the
Libernl cause in Canada; and then referring to
the Pacific Syndicate . measure, on which he
dwelt at some length, he described it asa *‘great
public misfortune,” in fact ‘‘a great public
erime.”  This is, at the least, verv strong lan-
guage ; and at the best, a mere using of wild
wonls at random, which is not a sign of. good
omen from a8 man on whom rests the responsi-
bilities of leadership. But Mr. Blake went fur.
ther, and he said he did not speak without
having weighed his words when™ he stated that
his b«_-?ief was, that there was at one time *“not
merely otitside the House of Commonsg, but also
within its walls, a prc}nondernncc of opinion
adverse to the contract :” and he asked: ** By
what meanst Under what circumstances? By
what pressure ! I don’t accuse any ane of base-
ness ; 1 don’t accuse any ane of impropriety,
but there was a rallying to the support of the
Government which deliberately chose to pledge
itself to the carrying of that contract. What
that prepondernting influence may have baen, ir
is not for me to state; itis for the cou.try to
judge.” Now there can be no mistaking the mean
ing of this insinuation ; and we have to say first,
thit it would have been more manly and much
more respectable to have taken the responsibility
of saying outright that he believed the majority
of the House wascorrupt ; or that the very large
and unbroken majority which voted for the
Pacific Contrnct, changed their opiniens for cor-
rupt reasons. If this were true it wonld be very
shocking and demoralizing. But the insinuation
is not one which ought to have been lightly
made or without sutheient proof, for the reason
that it would be something as Jdemoralizing to
our political discussions as the alleged offence
itsell would be critninal.  We ourselves noticed
that there were many members whe were at
first staggered and taken aback by the bold con-
fident denunciation with which the measure was
asaailed ; but whose views in favor of it became
fixed ax the argument proceeded and the conntry
in various ways was heard from. It does not
seemed to have occurred to the glowing and
confident gentleman who held forth before the
audiener of young Beformers 2t the Windsor on
Taesday evening, that the arguments for the
measure were a great deal stronger and more con-
vincing than those against it, and that it would
require far differeat words than any of which
he appears to be the master, to make the people of
this country believe that it ix not an extremely
advantageous bargain for the Dominion to ob-
tain the building of the Through Pacific Railway
for twenty-five millions of acres of land and
thirty-two million dollars of money. 1t is cer-
tain that this measure has relieved the Govern.
ment of this country from the depressing effect
of possibly unknown burdens; while on the
other haud, the carrying out of the works pro-
Jected by the Syndicate will bring an undreamt
of prosperity, against which, Moutreal of all
other places, should not indulge in the folly of
declaiming.

Mr, Blake in the next place dwelt upon the

ublic debt of Canada, and the taritf of customs
guti(’s. Neither of these subjects is his forte,
and neither has fallen within the special line of
his studies. As respects the public debt, he
took a position whicax cant not b maintained.
It is very light wheu compared with that of the
United States; or those of the colonies’of the
FEmpire. And it is moreover, represented by

ublic works to which Canada owes its prosper-
1ty ; and not the waste of war. With respect to
the tariff, Mr. Blake avowed himself to be a free
trader, and he indulged the young gentleman of
the Liberal club with some very elementary
arguments in support of his pesition. Few
cducated men vretend te call in question the
positions which he stated. But there are spe-
cial and governing facts which affect the taritt
relations of nations ; and there is much reason
to doub. now whether the,one;sided arrange.
ment which has been made in England for the
last thirty years is favorable, or can be very
wuch longer maintained.  As respects the par.
ticular tariff of Cnanada, moreover, it must be
borne in mind, that while it is called a National
Policy Turiff, it is still n commercial one,  This
is praved by the increasing revenuo which Mr,
Blake's friends in Parliament ventured to pro-
phesy would not come. The Cunadian taritl,
moreover, is ouly about half as high, or in other
words, levies only about half the taxation of
that of the United States. Wedid not, however,
undorstand Mr. Biake's speech to mean, that he
is sot in fnvor of reversing Sir Leonard Tilley's
tariff policy ; on the contrary we gathered the
reverse, despite the elementary propusitions he
stated, and 1t is a well known fact that many of
tho Liberals of the Province of Quebec are not
willing to pin their faith to the rigid propound.
ing of tarilll doctrines which were made so iron
a rule under the Government of Mr, Mackenzie.
In truth this is the only substantial raisen d'elre
for the substitutiou of Mr. Blake as leader for

Mr. Mackenzie. The change does afford an
ayportumty to him which the retention of Mr,
Mackenzie would not have done.

Mr. Blake devoted another portion of his
speech to the discussion of the relations of Can-
ada with the Kmpire, and there is much that he
said on this point which may call for serious re-
flection. Heendeavored to lead the young men
of the Liberal Club to what he considered higher
aspirations than merely colonial life ; yet not to
auy state apart from connection with the Em.
pire. But the Dominion of Canada is not now
a merely colouial state. It is, on the contrary, a
self-governing dominion, to use the descriptive
term of the act. It acknowledges the sovern-
eignty of the Queen, but not by any tie which
carries with it regponsibility for the burdens of
the Fmpire. Mr. Blake, however, analysed, and
here the tone of bis legal mind led him into a
most unworthy quibble, He said, with refer.
¢nce to matters of our own foreign policy, that
wo are not merely subjects of the Queen, but
subjects of the Queen’s subjects, meaning and
saying that it was the Queen’s Ministers which
decided our common civil treaties for us. But
this is only to say that the Sovereign of the
Empire is a constitutional onc; and instead of
doing acts of her own free will, only does them
upon the advice of Ministers who are responsi.
ble to Parliament—a system which is our boast
and pride, as offering the best conditions for free-
dom and stability wﬁi«:h have ever yet been dis.
covered, We cannot agree with all the eriti-
cisms we have seen on Mr. Blake's specch on
this point. We donot think the last words have
vet been said with regard to the relations of the
outlying portions of the Empire with the United
Kingdom, and there is always something gained
by intelligent discussion, We doubt 1t any
change is possible which shall merely rest on a
cut and dried paper constitution ; at least inthe
immediate present: but we see events which
may arise in the near future which may bring
important constitutional changes with them.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. .

The cartoon upon our front page should by
right have appeared in last week's issue, from
which an accident alone excluded it. The
Breaking up of the Parliament School at Ottawa
will be easily understood and the faces of some
of the most successful members during the
recent session will  be recognized amongst
the prize winners, while the Opposition crowd
discontentedly  into the background empty
handed.

* The Joys and Miseries of the Liitle Birds”
isthe title of a serics of charmiug illustrations
by Giacomelli, others of which we expect from
time to time to reproduce. The story of it is
told by the verses underneath which are from
the French of M. Hervilly.

TuE La1e Cart. BRONSON AND His *“ARK.”
—-Ome of the wost eccentrie citizens New York
has had for many a day died en the 25th alt,,
and was quietly buried in Woodlawn Cemetery.
The obituary records of the day contained no
notice of his dwnise, and few of those whe were
familiar with his strange home wre even now
aware that the occupant hus been removed,  His
name was Lemuel H. Brouson. Born in Litch-
field, Conn., some seventy-five years ago, he
came to New York when twentyv-five vears old
to engaye in oyster-planting. e owned, and
his widow still owns, two houses and eight lots
in Fordbam. But the old eaptain by brevet said
he ¢ didn't want to be smothered in a house,”
with a contemptuous emphasis on house : so he
bought himself a canal-boat that had been in
the grain and feed transportation, and had it
towed into the Harlem River out of the reach
of breakers.  Anchor was dropyed aboui thirty
years ago into the mud near the mouth of Sher-
man's Creek, an inlet on the west shore, near
what would be West Two Huandred and Sixth
Street if that thoroughfare existed. This neigh-
bourhood is now included in Inwood. For
thirty years * Pop™ Bronson lived there in his
cozy bhoat, He ealled it **Noah's Ark,” and
then began to people it. He married three
times, and hig widow still elings to the ark with
her son and daughter. For a year the veteran
oysterman was unable to go on deck. Confined
to his cabin and his berth by sickness, his view
of the world was bounded on four sides by the
small window of his statercom, aud confined to
the Harlem River and the necighbourhood of
Fordham Landing, nearly opposite.

¢ Noah's Ark,” where this interesting old
man lived so long, is o most attractive hubita-
tion. Without, it looks like auy other canal
boat which might have drifted ashore there. It
has missed painting for a long time; but with.
in, it has advantages which the most elegaut or
the most commodions honse in Fifth Avenue
can never possess.  Inhabitants of flats will ap.
preciate what it is to have no **dark" rooms
aud no light shafts,  Dwellers anywhere would
enjoy the view which this halfitloating palace
commands. The scenery of the Harlem River
is quiet, but it is beautiful, and from the little
square  windows of his cozy cabin “ Pop”
Bronson loved to rest his eyes upon the natural
vista without and beyond. The interior, too,
was n revelation to a stranger entering., The
cabin is fitted up in the most comtlortable
fagshion. Daintings and prints are upon thie
standing walls, and knick-knacks here and
there fill in with artistic effect the spaces of
the parlour. The galley, or kitchen, where
Mrs, Bronsou presides, is small, but there are
no {lighta of tiresome stairs up which the coal
must be carried for the kitchen fire, which

glows in the tidily kept stove. This apartment
is in the stern of the boat. Amidships is the
grand saloon, or parlour, while forward are the
sleeping rooms, In summers past Mr. Brouson
used to take afew hoarders who agreed with him
in appreciating the beauties of his surroundings
and mode of life.

A Navar ENGAGEMENT 1N CHESTER RIvER,
—For several years the State authorities of
Maryland have had much trouble with oyster-
dredgers working cither out of season or within
prohibited limita, The swift-sailing schooners
generally succeeded in eluding the officials when
detected in unlawful dredging. At length the
gatience of the officers gave out, and a police

oat was built expressly to prevent the dredgers
from trespassing on grounds forbidden to them
under the law, one of the provisions of which is
that there shall be no dredging beyond the
headlands of the rivers and estuarics of the
bay ; and another provision of which is thatthe
dredgers must cull their oysters on the natural

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
Tar. surrender of Potchefstroor is confirmed.

Daxi1kL WaTeRrs, the President of Siberia, is
dead. .

SroTTED typhus has made its appearance in
New York.

A CaNpasar despatch says Ayoob Khan has
been taken prisoner.

A Loxpox cable announces the death of Ad-
miral C. G. Paley.

‘Tug situation of affairs in Tunis is assuming a
serious aspect.

Loup BEACONSFIELD's condition is very eri-
tical.

A WagHiNgTON despatch says there will be
no extra session of Congress.

or legal grounds wherenpon they were taken.
In the thick fog of Friday, March 18th, a
fleet of oyster-dredging schooners passed inside
of the headlands of Chester River, went up the
river and there commenced taking oysters on
the forbidden grounds. No trouble was exper-
ienced until late in the afternoon, when several
of the fleet ran down and capsized the tongers
who were at work along the stream. The
tongers, who are the irreconcilable enemies of
the dredgers, saw a chance for revenge, and so
sent a deﬁegalion of their men across Gray’s Inn
Neck to the captain of the police boat Nusunix
Merriman, who at once headed for the mouth
of the river to lie in wait for the dredgers. The
first vessel to arrive was the schooner Eugone,
Captain John Wilson, owned by Patrick Pen-
dergast, of Baltimore. The captain of the
Nanni: ordered the Eugeae to drop her jib and
liesto.  No answer was returned, and the
schooner kept on her course, when the sloop ran
up alongside of her and repeated the order.
Still it was not heeded, and then the fight
commenced. The Nunnic fired from a swivel-
gun, and the Eugeng replied from several large
shotguns in the hands of the captain and crew.
For a while the exchange of shots was lively.
Captain Wilson stood to his helnr until a tin
cup on the top of the binnacle was shot away,
and then he lashed his helm and dropped under
the sail for safety. His vessel was the faster
sailor in a light wind, and he soou got out of
thie way, suffering no greater loss than the cut-
ting away of hix sounding-pole by shot from the
sloop, and the riddling of his bulwarks. Atone
time he was so close to the Nunie thatin jib-
ing his mainsail his boom struck the shrouds of
the police sloop and knocked off the sturboard
light. The Naunic did not endeavour to pur-
sue the Engenc any further, but turned hack to

look after the vest of the flewt of illegal
dredgers.  Shots were exchanged with the

schooners Merrick, Cambridge, Rite and Prirel,
as they trivd to runthe gantlet, but all succced-
ed in escaping except the Ko and Meorrich,
which were captured, and, with their captair
and crews, were taken under the escort of the
sloop to Charlestown.
briskness of the firing, it is uot known thatany

body was hurt beyond « mwan in the Porrd, who |

was slightly wounded in the forearm. The
Fugens arrived in Baltimore and discharged he
cargo. The Merrick and the K¢ belonged to
J. Fred Bucheimer, who went to Charlestown
and paid the tine of $100 and costs for each of
his vessels.

Tue contrast between the streets
York and Paris is sufliciently striking. Some
little time since we published in the letter of
a Paris correspondent a description of the differ-

ent manner in which a2 Parisian and au Eoglish |

lady cross a muddy street, but we fear had his
ideal Parisicnune been condemned to make her
way across Broadway in these latter days she
would have made almost as bad a job of it as
her English rival.  In truth the accouuts of the
candition of the streets is really appalling, but
the illustrations we publish from Huper's
Weekly might serve as a hint for other places
beside our sister metropolis.

W give an illustration this week of the
grand ball at Potsdam on the evening of the
Berlin Marringe. The ball was opened by a de-
tachment of the Imperial Body Guard, the his-
toric *‘ Blue Boys'' of Frederick 1. of Prussia.
This monareh, albeit an insiguificant looking
fellow enough (in poiut of size) himself, or per-
haps for that very reason, insisted that every
member of his picked body guard should exeved
six feet in heighg, (German measure), or about
6ft. 2%in. of our own, They still show at Pots-
dam the measure under.which he used to make
them, measuring them with his own hands, anid
for fear of deception not ouly ““in their stock-
ings,” but in that condition which a lady of our
acquaintance was wont to eall au naturel. - The
heteht and costume of the Guard has been
aintained to this day, and & very tine appear-
auce they make in their blue cutaways, white
cross belts and leggines and mitre helmets,

The illustrations on our back page was by
ervor fully deseribed in our last week's issue in
which it had been designed to place it, aud to
which we refer our readers for explanation.

A NEW requiem, composed by Herr Bonawitz,
was to be pertormed for the tirst time in Foglaud on
March 11, at St. Matthiaz Chureh, West Br mpton. "Uhe
tenor solos were written for Mr. Faulkner Leigh, with &
violin obligato by Haorr Jonahim, acomnpanied by s full
orchestr nud oliorus, conducted by tho cumposer.

A xowsteEr Democratic meeting held in
Madrid last week condemned Cubau slavery.

Tue Boers are suid to be dissatisfied with the
terms of peace, and farther autbreaks are appre-
hended.

Tur Farl of Caithness died at the Fifth
Avenue Hotel, New York, last week, from
paralysis of the heart.

Tue murderer of Captain Elliott, killed while
crossing the Vaal River in January last, now
lies in prison at Heidelberg.

A CONsTANTINOPLE despateh says the Euro-
pean Powers have accepted the frontier line
proposed by Turkey.

Tur editor of the Freihedt, the Socialist
organ in Londen, hax heeu arrested by the
Government,

Tue new American Protestant Episcopay
Church in Paris, the corner stone of which was
laid last week, is o cost half a mnillion of dollars.

VARIETIES.

IN 2 vase of assault and robbery at Sheflield
recently, one of the witnesses was usked how far
he steod from the spot where the deed was done.
He answered unhesitating ¢ Rixvty-three feet

Notwithstanding the :

of New !

seven inches ! ‘“How, sir,” cried the prosecut-
ting lawyer, ‘“how can yvou ypossibly pratend to
Csuch aceuraey ©7 ¢ Well)” repiled the man in
the box, ** von see, 1 thouzhit some d—il fool
would be sure 19 ask me, and so 1 measured.”

AN InnErpissisre Onoax.—In a o smal
church at w village wear Brizhton, where the
Seongregation eould not athrd to pay an organ-
sty they bought aseif-ieting organ, a compact
. instrament, well suited to the purpose and con-
Catrueted to play forty ditferent tanes, The sexton
! had fustructions how to set it going and how to
¢ stop it, but, nufortnuately, he forgot the latter
s part of his business, and, afier singing the first
four verses of 4 hyan previens to the sermon the

s - organ could not be stopued, and it coutinued

Cplaying two verses more ; them, just as the
nau completed the words, *° Let us pray,”
T icked and started afresh tane. The
nivister sat it ont patiently, and then renewed
1is introdtuctery words, *F Let us pray,”” when
ek went the organ again and started off an-
sther tune. The sexton and others continued
heir exertions to tind out the spring, but no
s one could puta stop to it; so they ot fourof
i the stoutest men in the churel to shoulder the
Pperverse instrument and they carried it down
the centre aisle of the Church playing away,
into the churchyard, where it continued clicking
and playing until the whole forty tunes were
finished.

A Puystear WRECR.—A hacking cough saps
the physical constitution, uet alone because it
destroys the tissue of the Jungs and developes
tubercles which correde aud destroy them, but
also because it ruins rest and fmpairs digestion.
How importaut, therefore, {s a resore to judi-
cious medicazion to stay its ravages. A total
physical wreek must inevitably eusue without
this. Inthe choice of a vemely, the pulmonary
invalid is sometimes wisleasd by specious repre-
sentations, to the serions prejudice of his
bodily well-being.  The only safe resort is a
tricd nud bhighly ~inetioned remedy.  The cre-
deutials of Nerthrop & Lyman’s Emulsion of
Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of Lime and
Soda entitle it to the place it occuples, viz,
that of the furemost congh medicine and lung
invigorant sold ou this rontinent. The testi-
mony of veteran physicians, aud a popularity
Lased on merit, combine to give it the prestige
of a standard medicine. In cases of asthma,
weak chest aud luuys, bronchitis, laryugitis aud
other throat and lnug complaints, it may be im-
plicitly relied npon.

 PUBLISHERS' NOTICES.

tnr agent, Mr. O, Avmong, will visit Ottawa
aud alt places on the . M. 0. & @} R, to Hoche-
Laga during the next rortnight, tor the purpose
of collecting snbseriptious due to this paper, and
obtaining new sabseribers,  Woe trust that those
who ave tn arrears will make a speeial etfort to
settle with him. :

Mr.J. L Gonld is ut present on atour through
Ontario in the interests of the NKws, and is
uow in Toranto, where we trust that he will
meot with a goosd reception {row our friends that
are and thoss that are to be.
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— h o s oo dd et S i e W v vy

The sparrows are come, as they’ve oft come before Nay, quite the myerse, " Pray don't make soch & fos,

To rab the poor rabbits, and empty their store. We kpow that the table was ot lald for us ;

For the birds 'tis a pleasast adveninre —O very ; Bot #til}, fo this worid of contention below,

"Ts the rabbits who somebow don't feel qnite so merry. Onekwmt Jire and provide for ove's youog ’uns, you
Bow.

By George ! "tis their dloner tbat's fast dbsappearing,

In apite of their efforts 1o get & fair hearivg, A wee drop of moistare dietils from the eyes
Hesds poked "tween the bars,fthough they onver 10 tight| Of Jesonot, who with stified emotion npl{n H

. . ¢ Eat on witbout stinting ; the grain you may fara at,
And the thieves are'nt 30 penitent Lalf as they might be. |1t you'd just have the kiodnees to—pull ws a carrel.”

From the Freneh of ERwxsT D'HRRVILLY,

THE JOYS AND MISERIES OF THE LITTLE BIRDS.—By GracomziLt.
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BRONSON AND HIS ARK.
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BEFORE THE SPRING.

The wind has blown the last year's leaves
Frow off the primrose head ;

The lilac-shoct its  tison cleaves:
The elm tree tips sre red.

And all abont, thaugh trees are bare.
And covert none to sing,

The blackbind heralds exerywhere
T'le coming of the spring.

Sing on. sweet bird. for you have faith

To trust a1l darkness is vot death !

The spring has signs to shaw her nigh.
Auvd b d the world prepare ;

Has Joy vo heraid, or maust !
Look for po future fair?

My hesrtseems harren as a wood
Where Spring comes pevermore ;

rom its sheath uncaried ©

£ rapinres pour.

Yet, faithiess boar. believing be —

Thbe Spriug must cotme again o1 thre !

e

w Lavidon Spectator,

The  Professor's  Darling,

AN ORIGINAL NoVEL.

CHAPTER ).
PROFESSOR ALAN NTIL.

Professor Neil was troubled in his mind. His
ast remained untouched, and his fragra
cotfee stoad coolivg in the cup into which ke
had peured it, with o steady huaud and 3 tran-
guil mind, teu mirutes before the pastman had
knscked.

He paced the Httle paricur with long strides
and anxicus looks: ran his fingers through his
thick black hair, tillit presented the appraranes
of a tambied i uneons. 3
kicked the cat A yards away frum
when she pursd wd hersel! asdtust
. as was her aimost hauny custonm,
i D retteat

.

el
L

1o heut g
ir, {rem whic

Alan N

cin the nerth

Collegn of 21, Breods, a uoy
ich had sent wwore 1!

of Scotiznd, wh

sturdv son across the hander, to return
vears Inden with honours gathered on the
felds of seience, whers their opponents had been:
men of intel snitere,

For more oy St Breeda had been
famous [ s aml her wschalars.
Botly, it is true, werr of no onitnary calibre,
Strongly - buily, muscular Seotchmen mustly,
who had been reared in Highland cotiages, and
plased with pature amang the norple Thearher
antil chiliheod impereeptibly merged into boy.
hocd 1 and then came the teaching in the parish
schicol-housa—a plain, uninteresting buildive,
generally situated 19 a clearing on the outskirs
of a wood.

During the vacation, or ** play,” as it is teymed
in the Norb, as a ruis, they were ¢ ed in
aniinary  farm-labour on the paternal crefts,
This was the even of the studiously inclined
+ill abouat zeventeen eor so; and .then, if thev
wished it, the gates of St. Breeda could be open-
ed 15 the poorest of them through the competi-
tive hursary system.

Not that eack individval student could hope
to galn a bursary, bur in reality there were a
great many wie did: and if 4 poor Seoteh iad
i3 determingd to go to coliege, be will find the
atd wayr to pay his f He will fure
v oand Jress poorly, but decently ; will
: the harvest fieldsin the autumn : will
teackh Jduring the winter evenings ; and, in the
end, sil barriers belng overthirown, will drink
his nil at the classic fountain to which he fought

by slow and irksome but certain

1t
iar
¥

nis  way

BLETA.

father had owned the four mills
If you steod within the eollege
portals on a still day, and lstened, you eould
near the great wheel turning in the stream,
chursing the water into the frost-like foum.
Atan was an only child, and his futher's
original intention hiad been to make a miller
of him also: tut the boy was destined to
leave his mark elsewhers than on the old mill

onald Neil lved lopg encugh to swe him
Irave St. Breeda the first student of the vear—
a cireumstance which the old man scareely ap-
preciated as ke ought to have done, ’

“ Learning” was all very well in its way, he
kpew ; bt a Aeurishing eorv merchant cnm-
manded more respect from him than the moat
gifted profeisors in Christendow,

From the little nniversity town Alan went to
Cambridge, and was a fellow of his college and
a lecturer on some abstruse science when the
professor of metaphysics in St, Breeda died,

and Alan way offered and accepted the racunti‘
chair, i

So, at twenty-six, he was settled once morein |
his native town. :

Socicty in St. Breede was very exclusive, and
old Neil, the miller’s son, wonld have beey !
completely ignored; but the young protessor
wag quite 1 different person, and society longed
to welcome him within her charmed precincts,
but he waived her flattering overtures, and
buried himself, soeially spesking, in s quaint
little house, amid a pile of dry aml time-stained |
books.

His housekeeper wus an elderly womsn, a
very dragon of respectability and virtue, who
had known kit when he was s curly-headed

boy, sailing his paper-boats ju the old mill-dam,
with his two constant playmates, Charlie Ross
and Katey Glen, the minister's son and orphan
niece, the latter of whom had found a home in
the Manse since she was two years old.

Charlis Ross was a handsome, fair-haired,
blue-eved boy, who was perpetually in mischief.
Who painted old Miss M"Whannel's pet cat a
brilliant yvellow, which effective top-dressing
cansed the poor animal great discomfort and
suveral soapy serubbings in hot water before she
tecovered her ermine whiteness. Who wrenched
off door-knockers and changed shop signs with
an energy worthy a better cause ; sent half the
parish on April fool errands: put pepper into
the schoalmaster’s smuffbox when le inad-
vertently left it on the desk an instant, :\.nd
turned on the water-tap one evening, Hooding
the school-room, and thereby securing an un-
expeeted holiday next morning. Al these and
a hundred other boyish escapades were laid,
sud not without good proof, at Charlie Hass's
door. .

Bui fifteey years had rung their chauges since
thase haleyon days,

Old Mr. Ross slept with his fathers, and
yourng feet pattered no longerabout the Manse ;
for Mr. Graem, stern sud grim te look on,
reigued there alone in bachelor solitude,

Charlie amid his wife—onee little Ratey Glen
—had been five vears in India, a friend of his
father’s having secured him a fairly remunera-
tive spreintment there.  Now and then letters
passed between him and his ohd chum. Tt was
the advent of one of those rare missives which
had caused the agitation previously meutioned
on the part of the professor.

He sat Jown, amd spreading it ou the table,
began to read it again ; but sfter the fisst line,
a great sob broke the stillness of the room.

Mewmory had flunyg her ood-gates wide open,
and he saw three ehibiren sailing boats nponthe
faze of the ol mill-dam.  Two of the paper
illed mapidly and sank, and one went
ting bravely on to the other side.

%03t had come to pass in earnest as it had
teen Jdimly shadowed forth in play.  The
waters of death had swamped their two frail
tarks : his alone still sailed securely on.

Nao wonder that the professor was sorrowlul,
The hand was powerless now that had traced
those unevenly-pencilled lines.  How charae
teristic they wete of Charlie—lavable, hanmd-
some Charlic Ross ! They were as follows -

“Tiear OLD ALAN, —

*1 have not written o vou for nearly two
vears, and [ shall never beable to do so again.
But vou must forgive me; for 1 have been in
trouble, and all out of sorts. I am dying—
that's a true bill. A tiger got hold of my les
vesterday when we were out hunting; but I
am not able to write particulars. 1 wasa fool
to go, for | was as weak asa kitten. 1 had
been Jdown with fever and ague for weeks. How-
ever, I was feeling hetter, and up and about,
and monnted my horse. T could scarcely keep
in the saddle, and yet 1 went with a partyinto
tha jungle after an old brute who had been
prowling around the siation for some time.

“What ] want to sav is this: Katey died a
vear ago. | couldn't write at the time to lnt
you knew. 1 shall be gone by to-morrow ; and
my poot wee Stanpie (she's just three years ald)
will be without a friewd in the world. [am
going to send her home to you. 1 know it will
be & startier to you when you read this: bui
what can I do? | haven't a living sister, or
cousin, or aunt : and what’s worse, | haven't a
penuy to leave her. But I know that vou will
sheiter the poor little thing—at uny rate, till
she grown up. Perbaps she can be a governess
or something then, It's not her fanlt that her
father was a ne’er-do-weel, I wonderif youare
married ; if you are, your wife iz sure to be a
nice woman. Ask her to be kind to Stannie,
[t’s bard lines to die at twenty-six, but I've had
1 jolly life, taking it altogether ; and it's weary
work without Katey. T have "

Here the letter ended abrutly, without signa.
ture or date, The professor put it bhack into
his pocket, and took out anuther, written in s
lady's delicate hand :—

“DrseMr. NeiL,—

““Your friend, Mr. Hoss, died about an hour
aflter writing the unfinished letter which [ have
forwarded to you. My hushand and | were with
him at the last, received his wishes regarding
his child, little Stansmore, and saw him buried
beside his wife, in the English cemetery at
Hydapore, We sailed for England almost im-
mediately after, bringing little Stannie with us.
I am anxions to deliver her into your keeping
as scon as possible, for my mother, who rtesides
in Devonshire. is very ill, and eagerly awaiting
wy coming. | am also {mpatient to see my
children, who are with her. If youean be in
London by Wednesday evening, ! shall bring
her to you at the Charing Cross Hotel, Tele-
graph immediately on receipt of this. I am at
present at my sister's house, in Inverness Ter-
race. Captain Hunter has goue into the country
to-day, or he would have written to you him.
self.  He hopes to see you soon.

“* With kind regards, 1 am
* Yours faithtully,
“Cuanrotre Huxrer.”

The professor got up in a hurry and consulted
a ‘‘ Pradsbaw.” By starting in an hour he
could be in London at the time appointed.

 Summoning Jaunet, his housekeeper, ho told her

1o put some things inta a portmantean at once,
for he was going from home,  The obl woman
would fain have questioned hiin as to the canse
of his audden resolution, but he gave her nejther
tite nor opportunity,

Leaving the room, he walked into the passage,
aud: put on his Inverness cape and broad-
brimmed felt hat, which invested him with an
aspeet half clerienl, half pudagogic, and {:Oi"(;
out, bailed a passiog eab, nud drove rapidly to
the college.

He briefly explained to his assistant that
urgent business mhed him suddenly to London,
and that anid assistant must go on as best he
conld for a few days without his superior,

Then hie drove to the station, stopping an in-
stant at bis house in College Bounds to pick wup
his portmanteau.  He sent off a1 telegram to
Mrs. Huuter, took n second-class ticket, and
before he had clearly realized what lie was
about, ¥t. Breeda and her old grey towers lay
miles behind him,

He had bought a newspaper, but he could
not read : palities, English or Irish, containéd
no interest for him, and the Stock Fxchange
was worse than wibberish; but its pages served
to shield his countenance from  his opposite
fellow-passeuger, an obese farmer, who, nothing
dannted by the slender encouragement that he
received, discoursed eloquently on the merits of
anew and fattening oil-cake, the excellence of
of whick boviue delicacy the professor was
willing to acknowledge, but unprepared to dis.
cuss,

Only one iden was in his mind during the
long journey sauthwards, Charlie and Katie
were both gone.

How fondly he had lnoked forward to making
them welcotue one day in his simple home they
would pever know now.  Dearer than a brother
had the minister's son teen to Alan Nl And
Charlie Rosv had Kpown thist, alse on his
death-bedd he would not have heqaeathed to him
the most precious thing he possessed—his infant
daughter, A legaey which mest men would
have hesitated o mive, and few would have
cared to accept 1 but seither time wor distance
can put true friends asunder, and Charlie had
felt very sure that Alan would be faithful o the
trust reposed in him, Of the incouvenience and
expense it would entail upon hix friend, harhe
had not thought.  He would have done asmuch
for Alau, had circumstanees demanded and per-
mittel it

Man like, the professor haa not considersd
what ke was to do with the child when he gat
her, ar he would never have started off aloneto
Londen.

There were a dozen at least of his colleagues
wives or ellerly sisters who wonhd have gladly
sccompanicd bim ou such an odd and romantic
juurney, had he exprossed a desire fur feminine
help ;. but aceustomed frem bhovhood o ant
alone, he took no one into his confidence.

The short Nevemler day was already ended,
and the gas-jets scarcely penstrated the yellow
fog which hung over London when the tran
ralied stowly into Chariug Cross Station.

The professor stumbled awkwandly on 1o the
platform, and stretched his cramped limbs let
surely, while his keen loocks roved nver the
mountains of luggage in search of his diminy.
tive portmanteau,  He descried it far down be.
neath 4 heap of hampers, despateh-boxes, and
othar Lulky articles dear to the British tourist’s
heart. Ro waiting tranguilly, hc watched his
opportunity ; and when his property was frecd
from its tottering top pressure, he grasped it
boldly in hivstrong hand, and walked off with
itin silent independence, o the undisguiscd
contempt of & knot of unemployed jorters who
were hungiog round.

A private sitting-mom and two bedrooms,”
was his brief order on entering the hotel,  And
decliniug ali ofers of dinner or refreshiment in
any form, he at onee established himself in the
forter, and commenced to read apain the
letters which had been the cause of his hasty
journey.

He stirred the fire tuto a blaze, and lighted a
fourth buruer, for the reom seemed strangely
gloomy. He woudered if the fog outside pos-
sessed some subtle power of penetrating through
the stones and mortar ! The thonght suggested
a problem warth working out, anid ha approach.
ed the still unblinded window with an jdea of
inspecting more closely the paipable yellow veil,
when a knock at the door arrested his progreay
midway.

“Come in,”
voiee,

A waiter flung the door wide open in com-
pliance with his invitation, and announced,
“ Mry. Henry Hunter.”

he axid, in his clear Scoteh

CHAPTER 1L

SYANNTE'S ADVEXRT,
L ‘ftiood evening, Mr. Neil,” said the new-
comer, walking up ta him, and holding ont her
left lund-—her right one was clasped around a
slecping  child, whose head nestled on her
bosom. ** Excuse the left hand 3 1 did not wish
to waken Stannie till she got hers,  She has
wlept in this position all the way, and the cab
jostled fcarm{ly over the stones. U1l let you
see her in a‘minute ; she is # pretty creature ! |
hopr my Lotty, whom | haven't seen for three
years, may be half as beautiful 1™

Heashook her left hand warmly, but other.
wise stood Jike u man of wood. What yu earth
wan he to do or say T He wnanot a ladies’ man,
seurcoly knew - how to sddresn one. If it had
been Captain Huntar, he might have got on
well enough : but that outspoken, handsome
woman took his very breath away, 1le gould
<aly gaze at her inan ngony of shyness as she
proeeeded o take off the numerons shawly in
which the child was wrapped,

“ Wake up, dear " she snid, as she untied
the black sitk hood which hid tha tiny sleepar
fice. ** Wake up, and look at unclo Alay ! ly”
remember papa told you ahout him out ip ind?u
Here he is, waiting to speak to you 1" 8

Mrs. Hunter stooped down, and placed t)
chill on the floor as she spoke ; and Alny N:-ill't.'
great chest heaved with emotion as he louko‘i
on the fragile Indian.dressed little one, F,v.-rl
festure in the lovely baby.face was Charlie's
The sume finely-chiselled chin and nose ; the
bright blue eyes, and soft, olear skin and'ﬂ(m;
of yellow hair.

He held out his arms, and instinetively wh,
made o fultering step towards him.  The nexy
mowient her white dress, black sash, und shiy,.
ing curls were all crushed in an indiscriminage
mass within his close embrace. '

**She knows you quite well I said Mn
Hunter. ** We have spoken of yon cnustaull.;-
to her since her father died. 1 thought that yoy
wenld like her to eall you Unele Alan, so” we
have taught her to do so."

“Thank you!" said the professor, hoarsely
speakivg for the fipst time, -

M. Hunter Jooked around the room, asf i,
seurch of rome one else, or, at leavt, some
visible sign of snother person ; and a doudbtiul
look cawe into her kiud‘_\,' countenance,

*Pardon, me, Mr. Neil,” she said, *but |
am pot aware if yvou are married or not. My,
Ross suid perhaps vou were sinee he had heard
from you”

T am unmarried,™ replied the professor
smiling, and still studying Stannie's sleepy
face.

*“Then what will you do with this chill
You had better give ber back to me. She las
breu with me ever since hor mother died, | have
four children of my own, and one more in the
nurs-ry will make no more oxtra trouble. Shalj
1 take her away again t°

* Never I said the  professor, clasping 4+
claser to his breast. “'l am grateful for your
offer; Lut my poor friend left her to e |
shall keep her, and, in my rongh swaw, try and
i}l his place towands her.” ‘ o

“You will doit very well,’
quirtiy.

Some women o tead en ax they doo.y
oiwu book 1 and she read lam in one swore
glance,  She had often heard the Bisees s ok
of him out in Dudia, and had gathered fron,
them that Le was a man of rare .t:xla'llt, unfio.
mnately rombioed with a reserve which
tines amonnisd o bluntuess Conssguen
shie was prepared for his embarrassed sil
and took no notice of it but she saw bey :
the surface, aud recognized his sterling wartt.,
and to her his want of what is called manrne s
was amply atosed for by the grand ximplio:
whichk charactetized hir, as jt does all thoe
on whum nature has stanped her royal insignis
of gendirman,

** Stannie will sadly upaet your bachelor ar
rangements,” she continued.  ** Have you o
a nuree for ner ¥’

A what ¥ asked the professor. nervously.

‘A nurse,” repeatad Mra. Hunter, laughing
“Do you propose travelling down to Seatltand
alone with her *°

* Had she s nore coming home 1 asked the
professor, truly alazmed now, as & vision of him-
wifi making an entry into St Breeda accon:-
panied by a ginger-coloured ayah, rattling with
whgles, amd decorated with a neseering, pre-
sented el iy mental review.

“CNog Dok care of her mysell mastly.
When T was engagnd, there way a solilier’s wifn
wha attended to her, 1 don't see what yeu
are to do withont s nurse, Shall [ hunt

“aand Mr« Hent o,

ap nne tomorrow 1 1 don’t Jeave town till
eveniag.”

T think net,” he answered, unspeakably
relieved,  ** 1 would rather leave that matier to
my eld housekeeper, Janet Scott. She holds
the chief position in my small houschold ; and
Lown to being the least bit frightoned of her.
I have net broken the news of Stannic’scoming
vet; but she will give her & wann welcome, for
her parents’ sake, Lam certain ; and an English
nursemaid woulbl find no favour with Janet, I'm
sure,”

‘1 you rver grow tired of your guandianship,
Mr. Neil, or find that you are not capable of
training up n little girl in the way she shoull
go—-for childreu are often more incomprehen-
sible than grown people—1 have had some ex-
perience of them, yon sre—will you promiwe to
send her tame? | offered out in India to rear
heras one of my own, and her father would
have given her to me but for yonu ; he said that
you were the only person living whom he would
like her to be imﬂhtml to for a home, so I could
not presa my claim.  Indeed, | had none, ex-
copt that [ loved the child, and loved her poor
mother, too. My husband, st present, iz not
what would be called wealthy ; but he will be
soma day.  He s the ellest son of Mr. Hunter,
of Cumrie Chase. 1 morely mention this to let
you kunow that the additional expense would be
nothing.” .

Mrs.” Hunter paused, and waited for hiz an-
swer, hall-regretting her words, for she knew
that he would never, comn what might, accept
her affer, o

* I hope that you will always be her friend,
~-the professor spoke boldly now ; his shynew
had all melted away in the ntmosphcn‘_ of ?Nfr
genial  presence 1-—**but Charlic Ross d.\"!‘ii
wish must be honoured, Stannie is my chil
now. Ifanything should lm{qnm to me, how-

pver-life s a vory uncertain thing, Mrs. Huntoer
- -1 shinll lnnve directions that she js to be sent
to you,

'} aven go farther, and nsk & promaise
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of you. Ifshe should ever be very ill, or in
trouble of any kind—no one knows what may
happen, and I am only a plain Scotchman, Witfl
a little book knowledge, nothing more—will you
come to.St. Breeda and help her 1’

“101 can ever be of the slightest use, send
for me ut once.”

“t There's another thiog,'” continued the pro-
fessor. '*You must have been at a good deal of
expense on Stannie’s account, and 1 fear her
father's also ; may | ask you to send any un-
gottled bills to me. [ have u sort of right to pay
them, you know.”

““ [ have brought one for you, Mr, Neil;"’ and
she opened her pocket-book us she apoke. “We
thought that you might like to pay for the
stone which marks your friend’s grave. Capt.
Hunter chose n very plain one ; but it is artistic,
too. His taste may be trusted in most things,
Mr. Ross was not without money when he died.
There are no expenses to refund. We paid for the
stone before we left, and it only struck us on
the way home that perhaps that privilege was
more yours than curs. I you care to claim it,
you may. I think you understand me, Mr.
Neil 1

And she looked inquiringly at him, as she
handed him the cancelled bill.

* Quite, Mrs. Hunter. 1 should have felt
hurt if you had not given me the chance of
doing that much for Charlie and Katey. Are
you sure there's nothing else?! Put it as you
will, you must have been at a great deal of ex-
pense and trouble as well.”

“ That's all,”" she answered. ¢ Stannie has
been a great pleasure and comfort to me fora
vear in the absence of my own children. But
to return to the question of a nurse. If you
will excuse me, 1 shall see one of the chamber-
maids on this floor, and enlist her sympathies
for the night. You can't possibly know how
to put the child to sleep. How soundly she
sieeps 1 She has taken to you at once.™

Carled up in Alan's arm, she was sleeping as
peacefully as though she had beeniaa down.
cushioned erib.

When Mrs. Hunter left the room on  her
kindly srrand, he touched the pure white fore-
head tenderly with his lips, and mutely vowed
that, come what might, he wounld shield and
treasure her even more than his own exist.
ence.

1 have arranged it all,” said Mrs. Hunter,
re-entering the room, accompanied by a rosy-
cheeked damsel, one of the hotel servants.
“This girl will take care of Stannie till you
leave. The child’s lnggage is downstairs ; it's
rather bulky for so young a traveller, bt 1l her
poor mother's things are in the larger boxes.
She will like to have them when she is older.
I shall bid you good evening now, Mr. Neil.
Henry will call early to-morrow morning.  Will
vou be in about ten 1" .

T 4 (h, yes ; 1 have nothing to tuke me out till
1 am going away altogether, and 1 shall be very
glad to see Captain Hunter." o

He rose up, and after placing the child in the
girl’s arms, shook hands with !}lrs. megcr,
mentally perplexed ns to the propriety of seeing
her downstairs and into a ecab, or even all the
the wav home ; aund before he had arrived ata
sazisfactory conelusion on that distracting point
of etiquette, she was gone, and he was I:-_f& alone
to sit and ponder on the strange fate which had
gent an orphan baby across the seas to find a
refuge in his dreary home ; for dreary and dull
he knew it was, although hitherto it had an-
awered his purpose well enough.

CHAPTER I11.
ST BREEDA TALKS.

The inhabitants of §t. Breeda had got hold of
a choice nut, and the cracking of it occupied
them fully the orthodox nine days, after which
allotted time wonders cease to be wonderful.
Professor Neil had stepped out of a London rail-
way carringe, holding in his arms a little girl
dressed in deepest mourning, and that mysterious
child had luggage enough fora regiment of foot
—at least, such was the profoand belief and ut-
terance of the porter who deposited it in two
Joads at the Professor’s maodest door in Collego
Bounds,

Four large iron-clamped boxes were in truth
a liberal allowance of luggage for anyone ; but
the interest they aroused, however it might be
in theirsize and in a conjecture as to the pro-
bable nature of their contents, it certainly enl.
minated on the top, where in large white letters,
swrhich the blindest of gossips could read, were
winted the words, “*Rass, Passengerto Madras.”

here hung the key which could unlock the
wystery, or, rather, the hammer abla to crack
the nut.

Within the memory of the eldest dame or
Lachelor in St. Breeda, only one Ross bad ever
been a passenger to Madras—or, more strictly
speaking, two; and the sume uddress had dane
for both Charlie Ross, the minister’s wild laddie,
and his girl-wife, Katey Glen.

What Alan Neil would do with the bairn was
o question which excited speeulation of the
most improbable and varied nature.

He would certainly marry now ; he should
have doneso a year ago, was the unanimous ver-
dict; and the prospect roused a fluttering of
hope in more than one maidenly bosom. Or he
might advertise for a lady housekeeper, and her
advent would open his barred doors to the outer
world, Society, rigidly exclusive though she
was, could not but he kind to any lady whe
might be the means of bringing the Professor a
little more to the front.

_Or, porhaps, he would place the child out, not
at a bhaby farm-—those remarkable establish.
ments of recent date and satanic origin bein
totally unknown in St. Breeda ; but what coul
be moresuitable than to place her in the family
of one of the numerous widows of high respect-
ability, of whom there were 5o many in the
town 1 Or thero were two good boarding-schools;
she might be sheltered in either of tnem.

The principal’'s wife, Mrs. Mactavish, an
easy-natured, kind-hearted woman, called im-
mediately, equipped to the teeth with sugges.
tiong and advice ; to all of which the Professor
listened with an attention so profound that the
eloquent speaker was quite unprepared, when
lack of breath cnmpellea her to pause at last,
for the decided manner in which he set all her
well-meant hints aside.

“Thank you, Mrs. Mactavish,"” he said
gravely. ““Youare very kind to trouble your-
self about Stannie ; but [ think she will thrive
well enough here with me for the present. Janet
hay engaged a young girl, a cousin of her own,
to attend to her, and she ean play about in the
garden, and wander in the glen till she's a little
older : and then I'll give her lessons myself. 1
have an objection to boarding schools for young
children.  When she's that length, she has an-
other guardian, n lady, whose advice I shall
take.” -

There was no use arguing with Professor Neil.
Everybody in St. Breeda knew that he was de-
termined to exercice unaided his prerogative of
proprietorship, so must be left to do so in his
own way ; and what a way that would be !

So St. Breedasmiled, and shook ber head c¢o!-
lectively, as she thought of the quiet student,
buried among his books, presuming to under-
stand the management of a apoiled child, for
she was certain to prove her father’s daughter.
Lovable and beautiful, but wayward as the
supple bough of a young tree, as she would cer-
tainly be, was it likely that she would take
kindly to the study of Latin and Greek, or even
metaphysies?  Aud, of course, the Professor
would be able to teach her nothing eise !

* Poor little thing '™ said Mrs. Mactavish to
Mrs, Macpherson, her next door neighbour.
“1 fear she will be sadly neglected: but what
can wedo! 1think Alan Neil is the dourest,
most unsociable man in the world, for all that
he's 80 elever, unless it be Mr. Graem, at the
Manse. He'severy bit as bad.”

* Well, dear, replied Mrs. Macpherson, a
quiet woman, who was kept considerably down
in the world, being the mother of nine chil-
dren, and her husband only an assistant pro-
fessor,—*‘well, dear, you can't help it. T hop>
Janet Scott kuows something about measles, and
chicken-pock, and scarlatina, for Stannie Ross is
certain to take them all.  Indian childien take
everything.”

‘“1f she does, it's quite certain that Alan Neil
knows nothing about them. But if he won't
allow anyone to help him, we can't insist. |
don't see why she stuldn'l be happy enough.
1 saw him buyiug & doll’s house for her in the
Arcade.  He gave thirty.five shillings for i1’

And Mrs. Macpherson sighed at the recol-
lection of what had seemed to her an nnneces-
sary, and slmost sinful, outlay of money,

“ Oh, he will never grudge her anything,”
said Mrs. Mactavish, heartily ; “‘and he’s no
need to. Old Neil left a good round suwm in the
funds, and Alan’s Cambridge fellowship goes on
for a few years yvet. Besides, he has a good
salary, and the Principal tells me that his
books sell by the hundred. Charlie Ross did
the one wise act of his life when he sent his
child to Alau Neil ™’

““It's a great charge for a young man;” and
Mrs. Macpherson sighed again,  Indeed, she
was always sighing; it scemed to agree with
her,

““Yes; it'sa heavy responsibility ; and so he
will findit. She will grow up like poor Charlie,
a flighty, feather-brained chatterbox. His father
would not hear of a lady housekesper when he
lost his wife, and the consequence was those two
grew up like weeds.”

¢ They were both charming,"’ said Mrs. Mue-
pherson, warmly. ‘‘ How good-looking he was,
aud how Katey sang' I can sometimes faney
1 hear her voice, pet, in the choir on Sabbath.
How sweet and clear it used to ring out 1"

“Yes ; she lilted like abird, poorlassie ! For
her sake | would willingly do my best for the
orphan ; but one must keep up their position,
and that’s uot done by ranning after Alan Neil
too much. ! ¢'ltrue it some day that he was so
independent, mark my words.  It's vot a man's
place to bring up a motherless child without
help, eveu if she were his own, let alone another's.
The Principal never interferes in the nursery,
and see how well my bairus are all turning
out!”

““They do you credit, 1 am sure,” sighed Mrs.
Macpherson, feeling that she was n great hypo-
crite, as a vision of the six red-haired young
Mactavishes, as she had seen thew last, fighting
encrgetically over a pot of jam in the narsery,
came vividly to her recollection,

The Mactavishes were generally called “dear,
sweet children,”  How could they be termed
the reverse in St. Breeds T Their father was the
Principal of the College, and a man of vast
lenrning. And their mother was the leader—
well, scarcely of fashion, when one considered
the shape of her bonnets—-aud she possessed no
resthetic tastes ; but her social position in the
place was secure and well recognized ; and it
gomehow was the usual thing to describe the
children as engaging, to call them pet lambs,
and other such endenring expletives,

1u reality they were not what could be called

objectionable ; they wete good-natured, impul-
give boys and girls, with high checkbones, and
an abundance of animal spirits, who fought
with each other tooth and nail one minute, and
kissed and made it ap the next,

Alan Neil, however, as has been before hint-
ed, possessed a theory of his own as to what con-
stituted nice c!::iren, and thelittle Mactavishes
did not exactly correspond with it. He gazed at
them in their pew in the parish kirk every Sab-
bath day, and in his quiet way was highly
umused with the dumb pantomime every \i'eef(
enacted there, . i

Master Donald would settle himself in a
comfortable posture, conducive either to sleeping
or listening; wherenpon Miss Mary would
slyly pull his hair. There wos a tuft on his
crown, which always moved aboutin a tempting
manner. The disturbed youth would then pro-
trude his tongue at her, till the very roots of
that very usefu! member were visible to the
whole congregation, if they cared to look, and
shake his clenched fist in 2 menacing manner
behind his mother’s back, that lady generally
leaning forward as she sat with her eyes devo-
tionally closed.

Incited by their bolidness, Miss Annie, the
nextin size, would proceed to distort her little
features in a frightful way, rolling her eyves up-
wards, and stretching her flexible mouth into a
smile, which brought it to close angles with her
ears.

Alan Neil, as he witnessed these playful on-
goings from his post of observation in the gal-
lery, resolved to accept of no counsel, however
delicately offered, from one, or any, of the
mothers in St. Breeda regarding Stannie’s train-
ing. She should grow up for the next five years,
at least, unfettered and uncontrolled by any
preseribed rules.  And, if later, she developed
a tendency to comport herself Mactavish.like in
church, he would ecall in the aid of Mrs. Hun-
ter.

But never did child wmerit consideration so
little as Stansmore Ross.  Reared in an atmos-
phere of love, she grew and expanded like a
flower. The Professor combined the affection of
a father with the tenderness of a mother; and
Janet Scott petted and trexted her with an in-
dulgence such as had never before been witnessed
in St. Breeda.

And though last-mentioned, not behind those
twoin devotion, ame Mr. Graem, the plain-
featured, quiet parish minister.

Buat no amountof petting could mar the innate
gentleness of Stansmore’s nature.  And, after
all, it isa fallacy that Jove spoils either children
or grown-up prople.

Over-indulgence, in some cases, may be eed
sown which will yield a harvest of tares one day ;
but pure, genuine love never spoiled man nor
woman yet.

Thelittle house in College Bounds rang with
her langhter ; and the Professor was never so
deeply oceupied with a book, or the compiling
of u lecture, but that he could lay either aside
whenever his study door opened to admit the
daintily-clad little figure ; for the softest of
velvets in winter, and finest of muslins in sum-
mer, set off to advantage each buldding charny.

Mrs. Mactavish often wondered where Alau got
the “*tasty ' garments in which he loved to see
the young girl dressed.  She would have mar-
velled still more eould she have seen the checks
which were sent hatf-yearly to Mrs, Henry Hun.
ter to defray Miss Stansmore Ross's bills.

Nothing was too good for his adopted child.
If Mrs. Hauter had sent cloth of gold ewmbroid.
ered with pearls for his ward’s wearing, he would
have paid for it cheerfully.

Without intending, almost without knowing
it, he had imitated St. Breeda in her exclusive.
ness so far as Stannie was concerned.

She had no infautile playmates, no childish
compauions. Occasionally she went and drank
weak tea, and ate Bath buns, cut sandwich style,
with jam bhetween, in the Mactavish nursery ;
and at rarer intervals still she sat enthroned like
a diminutive queen in the midst of the Maec.
phersons.

But these youthful reunions were a weariness
to her little spi-it.  Retnrning {rom the former
hospitible mansion one afternoon, she climbed
into the Professor’s arms and said, ** Staunie
never go out to tea again. Stanuie stay at home
with Unecle Alan always.”

“Why, my darhug " questioned the Pro-
fessor, as he stroked her yellow hair.  *“ Were
they not kinyd to yen ¥’

“ Qh, ye-—very kiud ; but Stannie likex bet-
ter to be at home with vou.™

And so the social question was settled, and
from that day she accepted no more juvenile in-
vitations.

Mrs. Mactavish hal remonstrated one Christ-
mas when Stannie was about six vears old, Her
younyg people were to have a tree in the back
drawing-room, which was to be laden with
tapers, shining balls. dolls, and toys of every
description 3 nnd  naturally the good-hearted
woman wished the *“ orphan child,” as she per-
sistently called her, to participate in the coming
fun, the prospect of which was filling here chil-
dren with the wildest excitement.

The Professor thanked her as usual for her
kindness, but referred the decision to Stannie.
The **ungrateful ** child came into the study,
and stood before Mrs. Maetavish in her dark
blue velvet dress, with soft lace falling around
the neck and short sleeves, looking the vrettiest
little eulprit In the world,

“You'll come on Tuesday evening like a good
bairn, Stansmore, aad see the Christmas-tree,
and get a toy oft it, will you not ' said Mrs,
Muetavish, insinnatingly.

“1'd rather stay at home, please. e are
going to have a plum-pudding with holly on the
top, and fireall round it, and Mr. Graem is com-
ing to dinner,” wuas the little woman’s prompt
answer ; and no allurements of gilded nuts or
boxes of sweetmeats could induce her to change
her mind.

‘“Alan Neil, you are ruining this orphan
child ; it's sheer madness to defer to her will,
and give ber her fling in everything. Why will
she not come?’ demanded 3rs. Mactavish, ris-
ing, flushed and angry, from her seat. ‘I said
long ago that you were not fit to bring up an-
other man's child, and time has proved it. She
is completely spoiled. You should make her
come.”

“ Don’t be angry with her, Mrs. Mactavish ;
perhaps she is the least bit spoiled. I do not
wish to keep her apart from other children; but
what can [ do? I can’t drive her like a little
calf into a field among other little calves.”

‘1 am not vexed withher, but I am with you
for the way you have guided her. It's unnatural
in a child to care nothing for parties. The Maec-
phersons are wild about moing out ; they like to
get on their braw dresses anid sashes ; but Stans-
more is always so grand "—and she glanced re-
provingly at the little blue skirt—**it's nn treat
for her to get on a white muslin and red shoes,
What extravagance to dress her up like a pea-
cock as you do 1"

““Tean afford to dress hier well, and it pleases
me to sce her looking nice,” said the Professor
with kuitted brow,

Mrs. Mactavish saw that she had gone toofar,
and hastily said, ** Of course you can. | know
that. You are making a fortune by your books.
The Principal tells me that your last one was a
great hit.  You are getting to be a famous man,
Alan. You will be leaving us some day for a
chair in Glasgow or Edinburgh, or maybe in
London.”

‘“ No danger of that ; 1 shall be faithful to St.

Breeda 1" Jaughed the Professor, as he opened
the door for the Lady Principal’s exit : and ad-
ded, ““ I know, Mrs. Mactavish, that Stannie
would like you tn say good biye to her. She will
be unhappy all day if you don't,”

“Oh, I'm not angry with her. Kiss me,
bairn ; and if you change vour mind, and come
after all, so much the better.”

(To b continued.)

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the hest manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrumeznt.
Will be sold cheap. Apvly at this office.

AUMOROURS.

A 1oast for the people of Moroceo—The Dey
we cerlebrate.

SoME men are called mutls beeause they are
ud2d to keep a firt’s haod ia-

A 6ooD lawyer is not a necessity, for neces-
sty knows no law.

WE have heard some people say that they
oould live on music. Then it must be en note meal.

DURING peace a regiment is quariered ; during
war-time it ia occasivnally cut to pieces.

Covwp it be said of a man who rang the bell
for a false alarm of fire that hetolled a lieV”

¢ MrMum's the word at a champague supper,”
is the “*dry " remark of the Rome Sentisel.

Ix a recent Jdiscourse the Rev. Henry Ward
Beecher described n bass drum as *two «hespskion
spread over empty middieness.”

Josn Biruines says of society that his ac-
quaintances would fill a cathedral, but that the pulpit
would hold his friends

A Max who lost his money in Stock Exchange
speculations denied that he was eithera * bali” or a
“hear.” He insisted that he was <impiy an ass.

A uTTLE girl who was much petted said, ‘1
like sitting on zentlemen's Knees better than oo ladies;
don't you, mat”

INSULAR PrEJUDICE.~—* And in France, yon
kvow, Parker, they #peak French. Instead of sayiog
“Yes,” for instance, they say 'Wee'" * Lor, Miss!
How paltry t”

TeachHERIn American high school: ‘“Are pro
and con svnonomouns er opposite terms 7 Soholar :
“ Opposite.” Teacher: ™ Give an example.” Scholar ;
** Progress and Coagress.”

Wy does not 1831 resomble 1 pair of lovers
on a sofn '—Recausa there is 1 at each and.—Family
Herald. On the contrary it resembias them closely, be.
canse the two weights are in the wmiddle.—CaN, Iot.
NFEWs, s .

GOING THRO' THE RYE.
Says the Captain to Pat.
“* Come, 11} have none o' that !’
As Paddy of whisky was drinkiog histill.
With a sutisfied sigh,
As he finished the rye,
Rays Paddy @ ** Bs Jabers, Ldon't think ye will 1"

) CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, hav-
ing had placed in his hands by an Fast India
wmissionary the formula of a simple vegetable
remedy for the speedy and permanent cure for
Consumption, Bronchitiz, Catarrh, Asthma,
and all Throat and Lung Atfections, also a posi-
tive and radieal care for Nervous Debility and
all Nervous Complaiuts, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to make it kunown to his
suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and
a desire to relieve human suffering, 1 will send
free of charge to all who desire it, this recipe, in
German, Freueh, or English, with full direc-
tions for preparing and using.  Sent by mail by

addressing with stamp, naming this paper. W,
14% Powers’ Block, Rochester,
. C-0.W

W, SHERAR,
N.Y.
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- THE EARL'S DOOM.

A LEGEND OF ST. NECTAN’S RELL.

Q. grip me, bands of the sturdy grip,
That have bled for me and mine,

.And deeply dip each loyal lip
In a mighty cup of wina.

My Iast stout enp ~—ay. mive eye Is bright,
Aond my heart beats full and free ;

Yet 1 know that the dawn of to-morrow’s light
Shall briny no light to me.”

Hark tothe notes that sink ond swell!

Hark to the toll of St. Nectan's bell!

* St Neetan's bell o the western towar—
The ringeriass, ropeless bell—

Selfswaved, it pealed in my oatal hour ;
Self-swaved, it hath tolled my knell

This windless eve, "twixt the light and Jdark,
Like & soul that parts in pain,

It moaned in mive ear, it grosped —0, bark,
Those iron sobs again !

Hark to the notes that sink and swell !

Hark to the toll ¢f St. Nectan’s bell 1™

They gripped his band with a standy grip,
hey gazed with miity eyuve,

And deep wasthe dip of each beanial lip
In the eatl's great cup of wine,

He beld it bigh, acd he draiped it dry,
Theo forward dreoped his head,

And. with nevera woni and pever a sigh,
He fell oo his face stone-dead.

Hark v the notes that sink and swell!

Hark to the toll of St. Nectan's beli !

ONE TOO MANY FOR HIM.

V.
" FOE EVER AND EVEK, DEAREST.”

¢ Madge, my darling !

She stands before him demurely, dressed in a
neat, sober, outdoor costume that becomes her
wonderfully.  Her eves look a little red as if
she had been weeping : but she gazes up at him
with quiet sssurance.

¢ Shall we walk, Mr. Darrell ¥' she says,
composedly. *‘ Down the avenue, if vou like."”

He follows her mechanieally, as she leads the
way to the front of the house, and then into the
drive in silence. His whole soul is on fire, and
the words that rise to his lips seerr tame and
inapt.

He loves her at this moment, he knows, des-
perately, blindly, as if life depended on it. Yet
there is a repose, a dignity about her, which lets
him feel that mattersare not now as they have
been between them.

They walk side by side, without speaking, a
few minutes. Then she sayvs, with the faintest
possible tremor in her low tonmes, ‘1 think,
Mr. Darrell, if you wish to say anything, it had
better be undersiood first on what ground we
meet agsin.  We can never be quite strangers
to each other; vet bygones must be bygones.
We must meet as if for the first, and most pro-
bably for the last, time. Is thisagreed 1"

As she glances mp, the evening sunlight is
streaming in broad bands throngh the arching
foliage overhead, and touches his pale, quiver-
ing features ruddily. His lips are tightly com-
pressed, and there is a wild light deep in his blue
eves.

““Let us go from here,” he savs, thickly,
without looking at her.  *“I have something to
hear that means life or death for me. I can't
stay here, where everybody may watch us.”

She makes no reply. They pass from the
drive, across an open, sunlit glade, and into the
red woodlands.

Here Mr. Turnbull’s barbarian ingenuity can.
not leave its mark—at least, it has not been able
to do sn so far. What he threatens with this

nd old timber, which he seems to view only
in the light of a small gold mine, will take time.
They wander on together. Presently Archer
pauses before a hoary monarch of the woodl,
throned on a grassy knoll.

¢ Shall we sit here t” he says.
not fear taking cold ¥

She seats herself, and leans back against the
noble tree-trunk. On the soft turf beside her
he lies, and the minutes go silently Ly. Thelong
ted lines steal more slantingly betweeu the
branches ; then fade ont, The world grows
colder, more husihed, aud like a soothing spell
the twilight stillness comes upon them —

“ You will

** Solemn and silent everywhere !
Natore with folded hands atood there,
Kueeling at her evening prayer |”

Archer rouses himself. Madge will not speak,
it seems. He must.

* Madge, I have been very foolish. Will you
forgive me 1

It is better to go to the point at onee. This
suspense is fearful.

1 do not think I have anything to forgive,
Mr. Darrell,” she says, very softly. “ If | have,
itis loug since forgiven."

“Don't play with me, Madge. 1have sufl.
ered fearfully for this felly. Will you—ean
you——ll

“ Stay, Mr. Darrell! [ said bygones must
be bygones. It is impossible T can listen
to— "

* Never, Madge !” heinterrupts, passionately.
‘1 won't hear it ! Your heart does not speak
there, unless—unless you have ceased to love
me. Is this, then, 50 1’

‘¢ Please listen to me & minute. I think you
forget when you speak of your sofferings for
what you term your ‘ folly,’ that there may have
been other sufferings, may have endured as
wmruch, or even more, | believe they say women
are more liable to that sort of thing than men,
And pow that my wound has perhaps healed

over, why should you ruthlessly lay it bare again
to no purpose " .

+ Oh, Madge, if you wiil but listen—if you
will but be your old self, it shall be to some pur-
pase. I love you more now—ah ! more than 1
can tell. 1 can only curse myself for a brute for
baving braised your gentle, winning, true little
heartas I did !~ It would serve me right il you
had forgotten me—if you hated me! But I
have had bitter experience.  You must see how
I have been through the fire. 1 never Q,leadod
in those other days like this—so humbly, so
abjectly ; not for love, even !”

She sits with her face bent low, so that he
cannot see it where he lies. But he kuows by
the tremnlous movement of the little hands that
she is affected.

“ 1o you—have you found this out, Mr. Dar-
rell, since you have learned that I am not the
wealthy woman you thought me?’ she asks,
with a kind of half-sob.

“Xo, Madge ! 1f 1 had met you sooner as 1
meet vou now, I could not have restrained my-
self. “Honestly, [ am glad to hear the property
is not yours in one way, though serry in an-
other.  But what does it matter? 1am rich,
my love—so rich ! It's like a fairy story or a
chapter of miracles. My father's cousin—whom
we were talking of on that fatal Sunday—-is dead,
and has left me twenty thousand pounds. Madge
darling, it's all yours: and Um yours, if you
will have me.  Say you will, Madge !

He is kneeling beside her, and clasps her little
white bands in his own. He bends over to get
3 peep at the downcast face, which she still
keeps from him.

t For—for how lung " she asks, in a voice
in which tears and archness are struggling for
mastery.

* For ever and ever, dearest !”  Being held at
bay still.

“ But you are a rich man, and 1 am a poor
woman ; and—and I could never marry & rich
husband. What would the world—-—

“ My saucy, dear love ' and he folds her in
his arms.  *¢Oh, Madge, yvou have given me
new life !

She says nothing to this lover-like assurance.
Now that her restraint is thrown to the winds,
the tears keep coming up faster and faster, until
they wellover.  She luys the dainty little head
down on his shoulder, and lets them have their
wav. And so they sit, while the twilight
deepens, and the sturs come out and take sly
peepsat them Letween the leaves from the dark-
blue vault abeve. Witk one hand she smooths
the dark, wavy hair fondly, and murmurs of
love and constancy that ought to be as eternal
as the twinkling glitter above them.

Presently she whispers from his shoulder,
half-archly, ¢ And you will not grumble again,
Archie, if I should become a rich woman -if 1
should succeed to a fortune !

“ XNever! Long before that event happens
we shall be married, 1 hope.  And, Msdge, can
we not marry soon—very soon?! Why not next
month ! 1 have already given notice to leave
the Academy.”

“ You forget, dear, Mr. Turnbull may-———"

¢ Oh, these Turnbulls again ! What does it
all mean, love? 1 was never more thunder.
struck than when I heard about this fresh will.
Is it genuine ! Has it been properly attested,
or can my suspicions be correct ! Have they
been defrauding you ™

“ You had better ask Mr. Turnbull, Archie,”
with ber low, musical langh. ‘I shounld have
thought you were glad enoagh to be rid of the
property on any terms.”’

301 am ; but not for a man like Taurpbull
to come with a rigmarole story, and desecrate a
glorious old place like this. Upon my honour.
Madge, 1 think the rmatter ought to be legally
investigated, to see if the will is genuine.”

“* Hadn't you better wait tili we are married,
Archie?” she asks, with a slight touch of
humour.

He replies with a laugh and a kiss, to which
she makes uo objection.

“ Buat, Madge, how i3 it you are here?
Surely you don’t wish to stay with them

¢ Archje, I have been so miserable since—
sinee—you mustn't ask questions, sir !'—that 1
have cared for nothing but to keep out of the
world's way. 3o | have stayed here, and bhave
done as I was told to dn.”’

“ My darling,” he whispers, tenderly, ** how
could I'?  But you shall leave here at once—to-
morrow-—and go somewhere where you will be
quite comfortable.'

“Where can | go to, Archie?! | have no
friends 1 can stay with till we are married.”

* Mrs. Aadley has been a kind friend to yon,”
he rejoins, after n moment's thougt., ** If ]
called op her, and told her how matters were,
would she not maike you welcome, love 7

““Yes, I'm sure sbhe would. But, do yon
know, Archie, now 1 think aboutit, I fancy Mr.
Turnbull has some reason for keeping me here.
He has not pressed e to atay, simply beecaose {
have not wanted to go ; but he looks after me
very sbarply. | wonder he hasu't been to see
where 1 am before thin.  He has padlocked the
gates, you know, ani keeps the keys himself.”

‘¢ So I found, to my surprise.”

‘“ And il he does wish to keep me, it will bea
diflicult to get away.”

“ Not in the least. 1'd come and demand
you, and make him give you up, or know the
reason why,” exclaims Archer, feeling very
fierce. ‘‘ You're your own mistress.”

*“ But that miggl make a scene ; and | would
rather not have that.  He was very good to me

after Jpoor mamma died.”
““Yes ; and it's wonderful to me how he has

altered. 1 uever saw wealth spoil a man so
quickly. It doesn’t scem to have maie him up-
pish so much as vuigar. Ican’t understand it.”

At thisinstant, the soft silence of the stmmer
night is disturbed by a hoarse bellow, ** P'eggy,
Peggy " followed by a further roar, of which
the only distinguishable word is * Jupiter !’

*There he is ! exclaims Madge, starting
from her lover's arm. ‘1 must run back to
tho house, Archie, and you meet him and tell
him ! have gone in.  You can't get out except
with this key.”

« Nonsense !" mutters Archie, wrathfully.
¢ Come with me, love, and confront him. i
pretty soon let kim know that he can't interfere
with my property !

** But I'm not your property yet, Archie!”
she whispers, clinging to his arm as they walk
towanis the avenue. ** Mr. Turnbull may say
he has the greatest right to me at present.  Be-
sides, | could not leave here to-niﬁht; and if
you and he were to quarrel, it wounld be viry
unpleasant for me afterwards.” ,

“\Well, then, little love, I shall come here to-
morrow to arrange about—-"" .

*“No, Archie ; don'tcome! 1t might excite
Mr. Turnbull's suspicion. Write to me by post,
and disguise your hand as much like a woman's
as you can.  He hasn’t stopped my lettors as
yet, thank goodness!"’

““And if 1 devise a scheme for getting you
away without braving Mr. Turnbull's rage, you
will come, Madge ¥

1 will, dear Archie; that is, if it doesn’t
mean scaling Lmrk railings, or any adventurss
of that sort. See ; thore he is, rushing up and
down the avenue like & madman® 1 must go,
love !

He takes hier in his arms while they yet lin-
ger in the shadow of the dark woodlands, and
tisses her agnin and again, and then she darts
away lightly in the direction of the house.

Archer stands watching her for a moment,
and then joins Mr. Turnbull. He finds that
worthy man not looking so amiable as usual,
having succeeded in roaring himsell pearly voice.
less.

“ Well, youug man,” he demands, huskily ;
““do you call this respectable conduct, keepin
young woman out in a wood till this hour of the
night ! A precious fine job for me to have to go
tearing about the place tearing after her, hy
Jupiter !

** I'm sorry you troubled yourself, Mr. Turn-
bull, says Archer, carelesly. ** Mixs Grey has
gone in some little time.”

“ Sorry, are you! Then, by Jupiter! you
may meve off the premises, and you needn’t
trouble yourself to move on to them again this
side of Christmas !"”

Mr. Turnbull ia in a towering passion, and
might aay more if he could find any more
breath to say it with. As it is, Archer puts a
strong curb on his own temper for Madge's sake,
and walks down the avenue without a word of
retort, which only seems to make the ex-con.
tractor, who follows, more farions. He flings
open theside-gate, and slams it behind Archer,
with a series of wild grunts, the only means left
him of expressing his wrath,

“Mr. Turubull's time will come,” solilo.
quizes Archer, when he is on the Hambiledon
high-road again. ‘“I'm sure there’s some vil-
liany going on there "

But for all that, the young lover stepsialong
with a very much lighter heart than when he
cam= that way some hours ago.

Vi.

Ding-dong ! ding-dong! ding.dong*

Three days bave elapsed, aud the hour is ten
p-m., when Mr. Turnbull’s owa original *“ front
gate bell”” booms out this tremendous peal on
the darkness and the stillness of the night,

Three vigorous tugs has Archer Darrell given
to the bell handle to Yroduce this result.

¢ Aha 1" he chuckles to himself. ** 1 hope
old Turnbull has just settled down cosily with
his slippers and bis pipe. IVl serve the old
rascal-—— Hullo ! it's started these horses !”

The sounds of a horse stampede came through
the darkness from further down the road.
Nothing can be seer.  Archer steps out into the
middle of the road, and in 2 minute all is quiet
again. He gives a faint whistle, which is re.
spouded to by a cauntions, ** All right !

“ A confounded nuisance il those brutes hal
bolted I"* he mutters, as he gors up to the side.
gote again, and peers through the bara. *' Not
a light to be scen.  If old Turnbull has taken it
into his head to go to bed early, | shall have to
ﬁlve him another dose of bell. Madge is sure to

ave received my letter. She's ready and wait-
iu;lz to follow him, I'll wager. The trick will be
to lure the wily old rogue out hera. Once through
this gate, and she’ll have time enough to stip ont.
Ha! those aro his footsteps! No mistaking
them. Nowforit 1’

Archer crouches down a few yarda from the
gate in the ditch which akirts the park palings,
and which is fortunately dry. l{om Yxe com-
mences preliminaries by pr.oducing an intense
prolonged groan.

' That ought to work him, if he has & spark
of human fecling,” comments Archer, pri.
vately. - : :

e ronews the groan rather more loudly as
the footateps reach the gate.

** Who the deuce is there ?* comes Mr, Turn.
bunll’s voice, in a tone of great aggravation,
through the bam.

A more dire and prolonged groan is produced
for Mr. Turnbull’s especial benefit,

** By Jupiter 1 this is ‘orrible ! continuea

it

Mr. Turnbull.  ** How many of youare there?
Can't any of you speak 1” )

Ho pauses for a roply, but receives only
groans.

“’Orrible ! It gels worse nnd worse ! At
one's own front gate, too!"  And poor M
Turnbull groans 1n sympathy. ¢ Somebody has
been set on and killed ! Jupiter ¢ iF T g oy
1 shall be nceused of it,  1'd better go back.”

As this brilliant thought strikes him, the
groans are suddenly reduced in volume and
quality.

* Well, Idon't know ! He's either gettin
worse or better, 1 think I'll wait. If [ coyl
only sce something.”

There is a pause.  Mr. Turnbull i evide
trying to satisfy curiosity through the bapy - but
as the ditch is nearly flush with the gatc: and
the darkness prevails extensivelr, his efforts are
not crowned with success. ) )

‘! Dear we, it seems nearly all over. [ think
I'H—Tll veuture out.  There’s only one, that's
clear, and looking can’t hurt.” )

Thereupon Archer hears the padlock shot
baok, and the gate cresk on its iron hinges ;
then Mr. Turnbull emerges cautiously. ’

Archer gives a very faint moan, and crouches
down closer.  Mr. Turnbnil, after gazing fur-
tivelylround, advances along by the diteh.

At this moment something takes place which
would astonish Archer considerably if if it were
not that he is so out of night that he can sen
nothing.

A dark-rabed, fairy figure glides almost nojsa.
lessly through the gate into the road.

That this should be so is the dearest wish of
Archer’s hieart.  But how saggered he would
be if he could only pereeive Mr. Turnbull silent.
Iy blowing huge Kisses 1o thix pretty figure
which stands an instant to retury then i'itl;
interest, and then hits away down the road in
the direction of Hambleton.  Archer, 20 sn.
curely cogeealed in his ditel, loses all this hy.
play. :

© U wonder,” pants My Turnball, ina very
disconcerted tane, *“ wherever the —-the party
who graaned can be b Very strange, but there's
no sign of- by Jupiter, I--1 peee it 1"

A sharp, sudden whistle, Jike a signal, rings
out at thaut instant from further along the
road.

Mr. Turnbull is creeping carefully towards
where he can dimly discern the ontline of
Archer’s basR in the ditch, when that young
practical juker springs up with 2 loud burst of
exultirg laughter, and bounds off in the dark.
ness the same way that the Jarkly-robed figure
has taken. '

Again would Archer be sorely puzzled if he
could be a witness of Mr, Turntwll’sdemeanour.
That worthy man, instead of being alarmed or
sarprised, crams as much of his handkerchief
into hix mouth as he cau, and goes stamping
about in an immoderate Iaughing fit, )

**Ho, ho ! This beats play-acting, by Jupi.
ter M he gaaps, as he hears carriagze wheels mll.
ing away in the distance.  ““If this isn't the
very funuiest Job 1 ever had in haod in all my
born days © "Pan my hononr, 1 must tell the
missifa and the young 'uus ! Hao, ho, ho "

* Quite safe, my datling ! whispers Archer,
springing into the vekhicle, which rattles away
towaris Hambleton. Y

No answer s necesaary as she nesties to him--
behinid the driver, of conrse —-and he bends and
kissex her.

* Faney that obl curmudgeon to.morrow ¥
he laughs, trinmphantly.  * Dido't [ take him
in nicely I gnve anvthing to see his counte.
nance when he finds it owr, mv fove '

Madge juins him in his laugh right merrily,
and Archer rejoiees to find hor in such capital
spirits.

They arrive in Hambleton, and Mr. and Mrs.
Audley make Malge very welcome, While with
them beforr shie has been dear to them, and they
treat her now with almoat parental kinduess. :

L] . . » [ -

ntly

A month later thelwedding takes place inthe
principal church in Hombleton. It is a very
Joyous affair.  Madge is given away by Mr.
Audley, the Misses Audley are the bridesmaida,
and the sun «hines brightly, as it ought to do,
on such a beautiful bride. ~ Archer, of courss, is
in an ecstacy of deligh®.

Nothing hax bren seen or heard of Mr. Turn-
bull fluriug this time.  Madge has extracted a
promise from Archer not to interfers with the
present possexsor of  Aspern Court until after
they have bean married awhil .

Archer wishes to buy and furnish a house be-
fore they are married ; but Madgs suddenty de-
velops ynch fastidious taste that, though they
look at every emypty dwelling-place near Ham-
bleton, «he will not be satisficd with any, and
the month «dips away, sud nothing is done.

So it is areanged that when they come hack
from tho honeymoon they shall stay at the Aud-
ley’s large house until they make up their minds
wliere to anttle down.

Archer doesn't exactly relish the plan, but it
seemn.to suit Madge perfectly.

Vi,
* AM 1 FORGIVEN, ARCHIR T

** Now, then, Archie, for our visit to Aspern
Court and ita master ! exclaimed pretty Mrs.
Darrell, six weeks after their marriage.

* You scem very anxious to beard the Hon in
hia den, my love.'

“Rt wiﬁ be snch fun,” she returns, gaily.
“ Do yon know, Archiv, I'm not sure that |
sla'u't buve to appease the lion with a kiss 1 1
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warn you it may be necessury, or perhaps he will
eat poor little mo up 1”

“You'd better tako caro I'm not behind you,
then, Mrs. Darrell,” he langhs, shaking his
head at the demure little woman., “I°'11 #poil
the lion’s benuty il I din.”

They are soon on the road in a handsomo little
chaise ; and Archie, who ia driving, recalls the
night of their flight, over which they have a
hearty lough,

“ | wonder how Turnbull's getting on with
his job 1" he xays, as they near the park, *“1le
slm‘)l have the benefit of his bell this time.”

But it is strange ;. when they come within
sight of the lodge, they find the great carringe-
gates standing wide open, as if inviting them to
enter. These have received w fresh coat of paint,
too, and the lodge itself seems to have recovered
its former trimness.

As Archer drives past it up the avenue, he
peraeives also that his old (riund, the bell, Ly
disappeared, and that the identical old keeper
whom they saw on their first visit is standing in
the doorwny, looking at them in evident de-
light.

"t Whatever can have happened 1 Archer ex-
claims, as he gazes round on the smoothly-
gravelled drive, from which all the distiguring
mounds bave been removed.  “Old Turnbul
must bave let the place, and gone away @ It iy
in beautiful condition !"

Madge says nothing, sud Archer is toy much
occupied with the changes about him to notice
the curious little smile that puckers the rosy
dimples round her mouth.

““This is superb !” continues Archer, in rap-
tures, as they emorge from the avenue and get
a charming view of the house, the lawns,
quaintly-shaped flower-bed, and conservatories,
all iu a state of perfect order and clegance again.
<Ok, [ don't believe Turntwll’s had any hand
in thia ! He'slet it!”

Archer starts, as he suddenly becomes aware
of & flush of tell-tale merriment on Madge's
pretty face, which she ennnot for the life of her
" ‘lfl"sﬁ .

Another winute and they will be before the
great handsote portico,

“ Archie,” she whispers, excitedly, laying
her little gloved hand impressively on his arm,
* we haven't a moment for explanation ! Do us 1
tell you, or you'll ruin my happiness for life !
Don't seem surprised at anything—take every-
thing as a matter of course ! Here we are 1”

As they draw up, the massive doors roll back
on their hinges, and two tall, red-plushed
footmen come forward.

One of them holds the chaise.door while
Madge descends ; then  Archer, nearly dumb.
stricken with astonishment, follows her.

A thousand fancies are couming through his
brain.  He is in slmost helpless bewilderment,
until Madge puts her little hand through his
arm, and presses him forward into the fine old-
fashioned hall,

Here a perfect army of upper and lower ser-
vants, footmnen, grooms, stable-men—-in fact,
the whole domestie stall’ of a wealthy gentle-
man's establishment—meels his amazed stare,
rauged on each side of the hall.

A handsome old dame in neat cap, evidently
the housckeeper, makes them a profound cur.
tesy.

“3quire Darrell, myself and all your house-
hold here assembled, do give you and your
beautiful lady a hearty welcome home "

* Hurrash for the Squire! Hurrah for his
lady ! Hurrah " And the shouts are taken
up with a hearty goodwill, and make the old
hall ring again.

©* Now, Archie,” whispers Madge, while the
cheering is still echoing round them, * you
miust thiank them for yourself and me, and say
how pleased wa are.” -

Archer has no time for thought.  Notwith.
standing his perplexity, his half-formed con-
jectures, he understands this much, that he is
what is popular termed *‘let in for it,” and
must go through it somehow.  So, casting aside
all doubts as to who he is, he stammers forth a
few sentences of thanks for the master of Azpern
Court, and everybody seems bighly satistied and
delighted,

“Mrs. Mapleson,” says Madge then, turning
towards the old dame, ** we shall be glad if you
will show Mr. Darrell and myself over the
Conrt.  As yet, we have to learn our way about
our new home.””

Thereupon Mrs. Mapleson precedes them,
and they view the numerous reception-rooms,
and up-stairs the boudoirs and bedrooms, and
then round by the servants' oflires, where
Archer recognizes the Turabulls® sitting-room,
and %0 in time over the whole premises. Every-
where are evidences of luxury, good taste, and
comfort. Archer searcely says anything ; his
thoughts are too busy tryiug to account for all
that he secs. But Madge, flushed and hnrp,\‘.
talks enough with the old housckeeper for both
of thew. VPresently they retumn to the large,
sumptuons drawing-room, and for the first time
are left alone. .

Archer now has a chance of demanding an ex.
l))mmtion. Everything has followed so sudden-

¥ hitherto, that it has been as much as he could
do to play his part.

““Now, Mrs. Darrell,” he commences, tather
severely, “ you will perhaps have the goodness
to explain this procious farce."

Madge, with the wost bewitching little smile
in the world, lays her hoad on his shoulder, and
holds up a pair of lips like twin rosebuds for his
kiss. But Archer doesn't soem inclined to yield
to tewptation,

* Come, what does it all meanV”

* That you, Mr. Darrell, are the lion that I
have bearded in his den—otherwise the master
of Aspern Court!” she replics, gaily. Then,
“'lﬂl. 8 sudden change to earnestness, ¢ Oh,
Archie, don’t look so! You know J couldn't
lose you all through this atupid property. It
wasn't my fault ; it was Aunt Crompton’s. And
g0 Mr. Turnbull and 1 made a—a little lot,
and-—and [ thought you wouldn't mind, Arc ie,”
—Inoking up again brightly throngh her tears.
** You snid you had no objection to a fortune
after we were married, love. So don't play a
real lion, and worry poor little me.”

For an instant, as all the scenes with Mr.
Turndull flash scross his memory, pride and ob-
stinacy rise within him; but quickly they are
laid low, when he looks down on the pretty and
artful little pleader. Besides, there is n sort of
feeling in the background that the master of
Aspern Court is a very lucky man, after all. So
he shakes his head with w certain comical
gravity at the eyes peeping up from his shoulder
~-half coaxing, hn{f saucy, beneath their long
lashes—then yields to the temptation of her
rosebuds,

““ There, Archie, I knew you’d be my dear,
good hoy !"* gshe whispers, wiping away a tear.

“ Madge, you are a little witch.” But you
are au very dear little witch, and T Jove you
\'crf' much, darling,"””—pressing her to him ten-
derly.

At that motnent there is a knock at the door,
amdd the young couple full asunder in some con-
fusion,

A footman enters.

* Please, sir, there's a gentleman to see
vyou. He says he's been directed here by Mr,
Audley.”

The man presents a card to Archer upon a
salver,

“Mr. Joshua Hawthorn, New Zealand,”
reads  Archer, in a tone that is wonderful to
heur.

“Yes, sir; that's my name ! exclaims a
loud, hearty voice ; and & well-preserved speei-
wen of the old Englishman geuntleman walks
coolly in at the open door.

He is a sun-browned, portly man, somewhat
Jrast the prime of life, with iron-gray hair and
whiskers.  He has bright, kindly eyes, an up-
right figure, and a countenance full of character
and decision.

“You are the son of my cousin, Johu
Darrell, unless I mistake, and about the only
relation I have left in the old country,” he says,
cheerily,  ** 1 have just heard that you returned
from your wedding trip yesterday, and hasten
here to congratulate you, my dear boy.”

The old gentleman comes forward with ex-
teuded hands and a frank smile, but Archer
falls back with very pale, set features. The
footman has gone, and Madge has sunk down

on an ottoman, and buried her face in a
cushion,

“Joshus Hawthorn!' falls from Archer's
white lipy, in a strange, stifled voice. ** It—it

is impossible I

“ Impossible, sit!"” exclaims the old gentle-
man, drawing himself up. ¢ What do vou
wean! | am Joshua Hawthorn, and | believe
that vou are Archer Darrell, my second cousin,
To-day I Lear that you have lately married, and
here 1 am to congratulate you.”

“ But hinve—have you risen from the dead to
—to congratulate me?” stammered Archer,
backing a little further,

** Nonsense, sir ! cried the self-declared
Joshua Hawthorn, beginning to look irritated.
¢ 1 returned from New Zealand about a month
since, and after numerons inquiries, managed
to trace you as far as Hambleton, where I ar-
rived this morning ; thence on here.”

Archer stares amazedly at this new-found
cousin.

* There's some mistake,” he says, hoarsely.
¢« Joshun Hawthorn, of Blenheimn, New Zealand,
ix dead 17

“Peand ! Do you mean to tell me that 1T am
diad I demands the old gentleman, highly ex.
cited.  “ 1 say that [ am not dead, and 1 think
I ought to know !”

“ He died last vear,” replied Archer, recover.
ing himself, as he consi&vm the unghost-like
specimen of flesh and bload before him. ** He
lefi me twenty thousand pounds in his will,”

“The deuce he did! Did you ever get
it
¢ Certainly ; and married on the strength of
it.”

The ol gontleman hlows a long whistle, and
wipes the perspiration from his brow with his
handkerchief.

“Well, I never!” he ejaculates. ** And who
the dence nue 1, sir, if I'm not Joshua Haw.
thorn ¥

“I'm sure 1 can’t imagine,” veturns Archer,
politely, ns he sees the old gentleman is really
perplexed.  “* Are you a bachelor #° )

" “Good gracious no !—got a wife and six {”

¢ There, you sce, is a difference at once,
sir. My cousin Hawthorn lived and died &
bachelor, e was disappointed in love when
young.”

8o was It 1 got over that

“ Very strange !” says Archer; when at that
instant he catches sight of Madge, who is shak-
ing all over with supprossed merriment.

“(Oh, what shall' T do¥' she exclaims,
springing “11\" and coming forward in comical
despair, ¢ Mr. Hawthorn, 1 must appeal to
vou for morey. 1 am the wicked caunse of all
this trouble,”

The old gentleman turns to Madge's pretty,
pleading self. )

“ My dear,” he says—aund his kindly smile

ey

returns at the sight of hers,—**don’t appeal to
me. [ could deny you nothing, Explain this
mystery. 1 don't need to ask whether you are
Archer Darrell’s property {*'

“8he is Mrs. Darrell,” interrapts Archer,
putting his arm proudly round his property, and
shaking his head at it, as if it were a very wil-
ful, naughty piece of property. ‘‘And I fear 1
understand nowhow it comes about that twenty
thousand pouunds were left in in your will, Mr.
Hawthorn. 'This is the little culprit. She de-
clared also that you died a bncﬁe]or, and she
onght to be made to suffer for her temerity. An
expianation from her is your due; but it will
be a long one, and had better wait. Will you,
meanwhile, allow me to apologize for my un-
fortunate mistake, and give you a right hearty
welcome now, my dear consin 7’

And Archer grasps the old gentleman's out-
stretched hands warmly.

‘“My dear boy., it’s a capital joke, don't
mention it! And as for this bewitching little
conjuror, who can conjure money out of people’s
pockets without their missing it No; 1
must ! It's a cousin’s right, you know.”

And the old gentleman gets his kiss, despite
Madge’s blushes and laughter.

‘““And am 1 forgiven, Archie "' she asks,
when the little scene is over. ““1 couldn't re-
sist the temptation of making you well ofl. Mr.
Turnbull did it. He arranged it all with the
lawyers, and then met you that afternoon in the
train on purpose.”

The footman enters before Archer can speak,
hands him a telegram, and retires.

‘“ What have we here?'—tearing it open.
‘“ Why, it's from the very man—Turnbul} 1

‘ Read it out!” exclaims Madge, brimming
over with mirth and mischief.

“¢From James Turnbull. steamship Cetz-
waye, Liverpool, to Squire Darrell, of Aspern
Court.

¢ Wishing you and your lady long health
and happiness. Hope I finished your job to
satisfaction. Al just off for Canada. Splendid
‘%ob there, thanks to one you know. Good-
ve 1

““ Oh, Madge, you are hopeless "' says Archer,
taking hislittle wife to him, and Jooking at her
tenderly.

‘“But what does it all mean?’ asks the old
gentleman, who has been a patient and amused
spectator.

““It means, Cousin Hawthorn " osays
Archer, and then pauses, while Madge takes
up the burden.

‘*It means, Cousin Hawthorn,” she says,
saucily, from the shelter of Archer’s arms,
‘“ that Archer Darrell had an objection to marry
a wealthy woman."”

*“Ah, 1 see?’ returns the old gentleman,
with u merry twinkle ; *“ and you, Mrs. Darrell,
have proved one too many for him !”

W.C. W.

A PEN P[CTUVRE OF THE CZAR.

A correspondent who saw the late Czar at
Ems in 15374, thus describes him as he apprared
before Nihilism lifted its terrible front and when
he could move about without fear : * He is now
fifty-six years of age, hale and strong, with no
signs of mental or bodily decay. The personal
sppearance of the Emperor is very pleasing. He
has a good shapely head, well set upon his
shoulders and indicating fair mental capacities,
though a superiicial observer might run some
risk of under-rating hiw, because he is a slow
and cautious thinker, whose idea does not flow
readily into words, and his voice is harsh and
hesitating when he first begins to talk. His
forehead 1s frank and open, his eyes gray, and
semewhat troubled in their look —:hey are sunk
very deep in his head—and at times there seem
to be awful meanings to them. They are eyes
of the very sorrowful sort, not unfamiliar with
tears, and in colour they are of that uncertain
blue which denotes a welancholy temperament.
Oceasionally, very marely, they have a gleam of
solemn authority, half fearful, half touching,
as though he had a painfal consciousness of the
tremendous responsibilities which weigh upon
supreme power.

““The lower part of the Empero:'s face is
well-bred, the nose fine and delieately chiselled,
the mouth large but ficm, affectionate and full
of pleasaut words. He is almost bald with the
constant fretting of a military helmet which he
wore habitually in early life, and the little hair
he has left is of that undecided, neutral tint
which is soon to become grey. He is very tall
and large limbed, weighing perhaps seventeen
stone in the saddie; but there is no awkward-
ness in his gait or manner. His disposition is
gentle and good-humoured. He treats his inti-
mates with an easy familiarity, very rare in a
sovereign, and he has a determined, almost a
dogged unwillingness to take offence. He isso
brave, magnanimous and forgiving that he goes
nbout alone and unattended, although many
foolish attempts have been made to assassinate
him ; and he has repeatedly pardoned incorrigi-
ble rebels who would have found no grace
before any other tribunal than his ewn merciful
judgment. It is safer to offer him an alfront
than to displense the least of his servants. On
one oceasion it is known that he warned a Polish
nobleman, against whom an order for arrest had
been issued, to run away, and privately sent
him means of support while he remained in
exile. He was so unwilling to punish any of his
revolted subjects in 1863-64 that he was called
‘ the chiof of the Polish rebellion,” and he has
shown « chivalrons geusrosity to those wha eun-
deavoured so resolutely to shake of!' his author-

i

ty. A literary man who had . interpreted the
new laws upon the liberty of the press rather
too freely, and was threatened with imprison-
ment, made his way to the emperor, and his
majesty on hearing that the literary man had
got into trouble, quashed the proceedings against
him, observing *that he had better abuse him
(the emperor) another time, and take to writ-
ing nothing against people who might hurt
him.” He is 50 constant in his friendships and
so open-handed with his friends that it is said
some of them owe all their fortune to his mani.
ficence, and it is on record that once upon a
time, when a man he loved wag in straits, the
emperor sat down to play cards with hitn—and
didn’t win the stakes. There was, perhaps, as
much delicate generosity in the act as in any
which is reported of Napoleon IT1.”

A BLOODY FIGHT WITH CATS.

Several mornings ago a boy abont fifteen years
old, a nephew of Mr. Harrison’s, an inmate of
hia family, went out to the barn to feed the
horses. When he entered the loft he discovered
two large cats lying on ™., straw asleep. Boy
like he took up a bundi- of fodder and creeping
up struck both of them one blow. There was
something of a disappointment in the result.
The cats, instead of running away, sprang at
the boy with a fury that startled him. Having
nothing with which to defend himself he tum-
bled about, while the cats squalled, clawed
and bit him unmercifully. His cries did not
bring assistance, and the boy sprang toward the
ladder leaning against the rafters, and ascended
to the roof of the hnuse. The cats followed him,
and, despite his efforts to keep them away, bit
and clawed him frightfully. Realising his lad-
der folly, he jumped down on the hay. The
cats followed him. By this time he was bleed-
ing very freely, and his coat was almost torn in
threads. Seizing one of the cats by the hind
legs, he attempted to beat it to death against
the waill, but the animal doubled around and
began tearing his arm. Shaking it off he ran to
the ladder leading down. The animals followed
him. Just as he reached the ladder he dis-
covered a monkey.-wrench lying on the floor.
Seizing it he turned, dealt the foremost cat a
blow between the eyes, and before it could re-
cover mashed its head. The other animal
fought with great fury. With a heavy blow the
boy stretched out the remaining cat, and beat
out its brains. Catching them by the tails he
marched to the house to give an account of the
battle.

HEARTH AND HOME.

ComMoN-sense is symmetry of mind, of char-
acter, and of purpose in the individual combin-
ed. Tt represents man in completeness, har.
‘mony and equipoise. 1t clothes him with dig-
nity, invests him with power, and stamps him
with superiority. Tt is not geniams, for that is
often erratic ; nor cunning in its sinuous course;
nor tact, with its decline into trickery. Com-
mon-sense is the embodiment of true manhood.
It confers a patent of royalty, though birth be
plebeian, and exalts men from lowliest fears to
the highest stations.  Not by sudden freaks of
fortune or a train of adventitious circumstances
are they thus dignifiel ; but step by step,
through obstacle and hindrance, they overcome
by the force of character and the proper diree-
tion of the will.power. Common-sense is a
tremendous force in this lower world. Its power
is felt and acknowledged through all the ramifi-
cations of governments. society, business, fin-
ance, science, and commerce. In fact itis the
history as well as the true phiiosoyh_v of the
ages. It is the salt that has saved hnmauity
from barbarism, and the moving power that has
propelled the race onward in its march of pro
gress and civilization.

Tue Miser axD THE MoUsE.—The miser was
countiug his money when the monse came out
of her hole to look for a crumb of bread for her
little ones. She was cold and hungry, for it
was a very poor house for one that had a family
tobring up. But the monse was filled with
happy expectations when she heard the miser
say, “1am now happy : my soul is filled; the
hunger 1 have suffered for years is satistied ; 1
will toil no more, but live in peace with my
large possessions.” The mouse thought there
must be « lot of nice bread crumbs coming now,
perhaps a little cheese, and maybe the small end
of a delicious tallow caudle, So she watched the
miser, and, as he counted his money with trem-
bling hands, helet a gold piece fall ou the soft
wool at his feet without knowing what had hap-
pened. The mouse was so overjoyed that she made
more seutiling than was prudent iu her haste to
set the gold picee, but she got off clear with it,
and in another second she was endaavouring to
feed her voung with it. But neither she nor
they conld make even so much as a mark with
their teeth upon it ; and when they were all dy-
ing of hanger she said, < If this is the miser's
fogd, no wonder he looks thin and haggard, and
never hus a friend o dine with him.  As for me
and my babes, we must now perish, although
we have a portion of that which this man de-
clares has satistied his hunger.”” Moral.—Money
iy but a curse to those who know not how to
nmake use of it.

INTERESTING new discoveries have, Nalure
says, been made at Pompell, A bouse has been ex-
cacated which was lu course of coustruction when the
terrible catastropie occurred, aud which differs ma. °

terially from all uther Pompeiian houses in its plan,
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“JOSIAR"

I never kin forget the day
That we went out a walkin',
An sot down oo the river hank
An’ Xept ou hours a-talkin':
He twisted up my apron string
An' folded it together.
An’ said he thought for harvest time
*Twas cu ‘us kind 0 weather.

The sun went Jown as we 30t there—
Josiar seemed uneasy,

An' mother sbe began o call:
*“ Loweezy ! oh, Loweeszy 1"

An’ ther Josiar spoke right up,
As 1 was {25! a startin',

An' said, *' Loweesy, what's the use
Ot us two ever partin’ ™

It Kind 0" took me by surprise,
An’ yet I knew ‘trwas comin'---

1'd heand it all the suminer long
In every will bee's hommin';

I'd stadied out the way [ d act,
But law ! T couldnt do it

1 meant to hide my love trom him.
Bat seems as if he knew it.

An’ lookin® down into my eyes
He must 8 seen the fire.

Aud ever since that huar V've loved
Av’ worshipped my Josiar.

—DIELIHA,

SHEJdRER'S PENINSULAR SCHEME.

AMontreal, from its geographical position as
the natural meeting place torthe interchange of
ocean and inland freight on the most direct
line of communication between Furope and the
great West, is destined at no very distant day
to be one of the priticipal commercial centres of
America.  As the proper distributing point for
the products of half a continent, with unlimited
water power for milling and other manufactur-
ing purposes, exceptional advantages for a vast
trade in animals, and as the point of convey-
ance for the various railway lines from the west,
north-west and south, it only requires a reasou-
able amou:t of common semse, foresight and
energy (unmixed with politics) on the part of
the inhabitants to insure the future progress of
the city beiug very rapid, and the time is now
come when the improvement of the Hartour of
Montreal t» meet the requireruents of an en-
ormous increase in trade, should engage imme-
diate public sttention. '

The comprehensive scheme which forms the
subject of our two-page illustration this week,
was originated by Mr. James Shearer of this
city, from whom we have obtained the follow-
ing particulars :—

It is proposed to build a dam to extend from
Point St. Lharles to St. Helen's Island, a dis-
tance of 10,500 feet ; this dam to be (at first)
150 feet wide, of which 3 feet will be used as a

rapet, 12 feet for a sidewalk, 60 feet fora

ighway, and 75 feet for railway tracks. The
top of dam at Point St. Charles to be 25 feet
above water level, and at St. Helen's Island 30
feet. The rive: side of the dam to consist of a
wall 9 feet thick, built below water with cribs
and concrete, and above water, faced with cut
stone 3 feet thick, with a backing of & feet of
concrete, and tilled up behind to the road level
with materials taken from the new chanuel.
Transversely under the dam or highway will be
39 culverts, 200 feet apart, the hattom of which
will be 12 inches above the harbour level. The
culverts to be 150 feet long, 18 feet wide, by 10
feet high, arched over with stone 3 feet thiek ;
built of conerete below water, and over that of
stone 3 feet thick, filled around with materials
taken from the new channel. It is proposed to
have floating iron stop gates on the river side of
dam, which will rise and fall with the river, and
being flush with the face of the stone wall, will
permit of ic2 passing along the wall without en-
tering the culverts. The stop gates to be 20
{eet long, 10 feet high, and 7 feet wide ; draw-
ing 3 feet of water, and will have a valve on
each side for lowering and raising them.

Itis proposed to build from St. Helen's Is-
land to St. Lambert an iron bridge (30 feet
above water level) 2,700 feet loug, resting on 2
abutments and & piers of cut stone, making @
spans of abont 300 feet each. The lattice
girders t> be 20 feet high, and 5 io number.
The centre division to be completely covered, or
blind, to prevent horses being alarmed by
passing trains. .

_Itis proposed to have 4 roadways ; two on one
side for railways, aund two for highways, with
sidewulks outside. ’

From the $t. Lambert end of the bridge along
the bank towards longueil, for a distance of
4,200 feet, will be a stone wall 12 feet hizh and
5 feet thick, to protect the bank and to prevent
the obstruction of passing ice.

When the ebove mentioned work is wll com-
pleted at an estimated cost of $3, 400,000, the
annual revenue from the railways and high-
ways will be double the amount of yearly in-
terest on the outlay.

The harbour side of the peninsala can then he
corotmenced and wharfed from Point St. Charles
to the lower end of Ile Ronde, a distance of
15,500 feet, by 43 feet wide, and 12 feet above
the harbour level; the whole built up of erib
work and concrete below water, and filled up
above water with dredging from the harbour—
the wharfing to be planked with tamarac 4
inches thick, and oak coping as usual. There
will be left openings for tuil races and waste
weirs to 3 feet ahove water. In order to make
the water power availahle, it is proposed to have
39 flumes, (10 be made as required) each flume to
furnish § water powers, waking in all 312 water
powers of 42 horse-power each., The tail races
and waste weirs will be built on tha present
rock fou_ndation, and the waste weirs or over.
fows will discharge continually whether used
for manufacturing or not.

The harbour along the peninsula” wharf will
be dredged to a depth of 22 feet as may_be ro-
uired, and the material dumped in as a founda.
tion for the flumes, the bottoms of which will be
on a level with the harbour. In the course of
time the central peninsuln avenue and the
cross streets can be made up from harbour and
river excavations, and the whole scheme com-
sleted. . The distance from the river side to the
arbour side of peninsular is 900 feet. At St
Helen's Island the harbour wharf will be 18 feet
lower than the roadway of the bridge, aud this
difference decreases to ['oint 8t. Charles, where
it ends.

The total estimated cost of the whole work—
which includes the iron bridge, the peninsula
with its highways, streets, warehouse snd fae-
tory lots with water power, the harbour wharf-
ing and dredging, &c., and the eleaning up of
the new channel-—amounts to $6,400,000, The
estimated revenue from the milways and high-
ways, At present rates, amounts to §383,000 qu
anoum, so that there will be a surplus from this
source alone of 863,000 annually, after paying
interest om the whaole outlay. {n addition te
this annual surplus of 863,000 there will be a
vearly revenne from 312 mill lots

with water power equal to 42

horse power, each at §300 per lot

per anpum........ e 8] 246,600
Yearly reutal of 65 large lots for _
commercial purposesat §400.. .. 26, (e
Annual surplus. ... & 333,600

A sum satficient for the wmaintenance and im-
provement of the Harbour of Montreal, and for
the attainment of that great desideratum—-a
Free Port.

REVIEW AND CRITICISM.

Arrir Maeazixes.—In the April Atlassie
Mrs. Phelps’ charming story “ Frieuds” is con-
tinued, asis Henry James' ** Portmitof a Lady.”
Mr. W. M. Rosetti gives us another chapter of
“ Wives of the Poets,’” and Mr. Jobn Fiske hasa
soraewhat labouriously learned article on ** What
we learm from old Aryan worde.'" Mr. James
Porteus’ ¢ School Days of Voltaire” will be
fresh aud interesting te many. The remainder
of the number is mainly occupied with reviews
of notable books and an unusuvally readable
Coptributor’s ('lub.

THE North American Beriow has an array of
good names and of deep and important subjects.
Judge Tourgee writes of *‘ Reform and Reforma.
tion ;" Mark Patterson of *The Thing tha
Might Be;” Bishop MecQuaid oun Religion in
Schools, and Mr. John Fiske of the beginnings
of the Protestant feeling in Religion. Besides
these Mr. Cartis’ article on the subject of rail-
road ownership comes appropriately at the pre-
sent time, and we have already spokem of Mr.
Springer’s excellent exposure of the telegraph
mouopoly. But unless we are much mistaken
ordinary readers will turn from this heavier foud
to digest with the moere relish Mr. Anthony
Trollope's delightfully chatty notes upon Long-
fellow which close the number ; and which are
written in the novelist’s best style.

Ix Lippincott’s the new serial stary, with the
uaint title of ““Craque-o’-Doom,” opens well,
:‘he characters being novel and yet life-like, the
movement rapid, and the style crisp and spiric.
ed. Of the short stories, **.John Henry,” by
Sydney Chuse, is laughable, while in *! Sister
Weeden’s Prayer,” by S8herwood Bouner, there
is a mixture of humour and pathos. The poems
are by Maurice Thompson, Howard Glynford,
and Charlotte Bates, and among the good things
in the * Monthly Gossip” is a notice of Carlyle
which des:ribes his person, manners, and con-
versation in the surroundings of his own home,

Scribuer is as usual, beautifully illustrated.
On the first page the plate presenting the
analogy between the flight of birds and the
swimming of fishes is to our mind a remarkable
specimen of the perfection ta which wood en-
graving has been brought. The interest of the
number to such as are 1nterested in this branch
of art will, however, centre on thearticle which
deals with the wood engraving prizes offered by
the magazine and the successfil entries for it,
which are reproduced. An article on New York
attics and house-tops seems to us warthy of
heing meutioned by name, and is also finely
illustrated.

St. Nicholas is a little “ old” we cannot help
thinking, this month, Oue story, the account
of ‘“ How the Rocking Horse Eat the Cake” ia
really fit for the nursery, but with this excep-
tion the little children are rather left out in the
cold. Of course the magazine must apueal to
all ages of children, but we cannot help fancy-
ing that some of these are even over the heads
of the school-room. There are the usual eharm-
ing illuatrations, a pretty frontispiece in parti-
cular.

THE Art Amalrur comes to hand as we write
this, too late for any critical notice.  As far as
we can judge by a comory glanre it contains the
usual amonnt of good reading and artistic illus.
trations which combined with the excellence of
its general dresss make it always welcome to our
exchange table. The musical column is devoted
almost entirely to the discussion of the coming
New York musical festival,

Messrs, Warwick's Buodget of Epglish re-
productions is of course dntecf’ March, but may
find a place in this notice. The Boys' and the
Girls’ own S:pers are hardly, it seems to us, up
to the standard of past numbers, perhaps partly

because the February number of the Girls' was
so unusually good, but there is much in them

worth reading, and well illustrated.  Wo ave |.

sovry to see that the Boys' own paperis descend-
ing dangerously pear the confines of the blood.
and-thunder school, into which we should be
sorry to see it merge. The Leisure Hour and
the Sunday at Home will always find apprecia-
tive readers,

New Muste.—The best ofa selection of sheet
music from Oliver ' Ditson & Co. is the old
Scotch soug of ““The Four Maries,” the words |
of which are familiar to us, and which are set to @
a plaintive melody which harmonizes well with
their spirit.  Marstou's ** Forever and for Ave"
is a somewhat ordinary ballad, and Mile. Anuna
Belocen's ** Meoting and Parting” recommends
itself chiefly by the well executed cover.  The
< Rillie Taylor' waltz is well constructed out of
somewhat scant material. ¢ Ouece in a Life®’
by L. Wallis, is & fairly good eancert galop, but
the best of the instrutmental pieces i3 the
mazurka trom ©* La Petite Mademeoiselle” which
I recommend as easy and effective. By the way
why is all music written in four and five tlats
nowadays ! 1 only ask for information.

Messre. Suckling send me a sacred song by
R. & Ambrose, *‘ The Contrite Heart,” which
will be o very welcome addition to the snmewhat
meagre list of good sacred music. [ shall b
glad to see it become popular as it contains
many excellent points. The metre of the verss
is a little against it the cumulative offect of
the three rhymed lines in the latter half of the
verse, heightened by the erescendo make the
sudden drop to the pp. partake a little of bathos,
hut with l*xix exception the song will stand on
s OWn meTits,

Musters,

WHAT 4 WOMAN CAN DO.

As a wife and mother, woman can make the
for'une and happiness of her husband and chil-
dren o oand, if she Jdid nothing else, surely this
would be sutlicient destiny. By her thrift, pru-
dence, anl tact, she can secure to her partosr
and to herself a competence in old age, no mat-
ter how swall their beginning, or how adverse
a fate may be theirs. By her cheerfulness she
van restore her husband’s spirits; shaken hy the
anxiety of business. By her tenderears she can
often restore hire to health, if disease has over.
tusked bis powers. By her council and love she
cau win him from bad company, if tempration
in an evil hoar has 1ed hin astray. By her e
amples, her precepts, and her sex'< insizht into
character, she cau mould her children, however
adverse their dipositions, into nehle men and
women. And by leading inall things a true
ard beautifnl life, she can refine, elevats, and
spiritnalize all who come within raach ;
with others of her sex emulating and assiqting
her, she can do mors to regenemte the world
than all the «tateswen or informers that ever
legislated. .

She van do much, alas?! perbaps more, to de.
srude a man if shir chomie to do it. Wha ean
estimate the evils that woman has the power to
do! Asa wife shie can min herelf by extrava-
gance, folly, or want of affection. She can
muke noalenton 6r au sutcast of 2 man who mizht
otherwise become a good member of s0 jety.
She can bring bickeriug, strife and discord inta
what has been 3 happy home.  She can chauge
the innocent habes into vils men, and even into
vile woman,  Nhe can lower the moral tone of
society itself, and thus pelluts legistation at the
spring-head.  She van, fn fine, beccane an in-
strumentof evil instead of an angel of good,

Tustead of making flowers of truth, purty,
beauty, and spirituality spring up in her foot.
steps, till thewarth smiles with a loveliness that
is altnost celestial, she ran transform it to a
black and arid desert covered with the scorn of
all evil passion, and swept by the bitter blast of
everfasting death.  This is what woman oan do
for the wrong as well ax for the right.  Is her
mission a little onn ¥ Has she no worthy work,
as has become the ory of Jate 7 Man may have a
harder task to perform, a reugher road to travel,
but he has none loftier ar more influential than
woluan,

P T
A Tilal,

Mu. Moss, much perplexed by the decision of
Judge Sedgwick, has been heard 10 murmnr, in the lan-
guage of Bon Gaultier ¢

[ can't tel] who the deune it was,
That gave m# this Forget Ma Not.*

Maky Anderson indignantly denies the -
jwrt that she is goiag to marry Prof. George Riddle.
Mary, you are right. If you shoaid bagome a rhidle, lota
ot Amarloans weuld give yon up.

The WALKER HOUSNE, Toronto,

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; haa 125 bedroomsy, com-
modious parlours, public and private diuing-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator,

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
guests, nwl the hill of fare is ncknowledged to
be unexcelled, being furnishad with all the deli.
cacies of the senson,

The locstion is convenient to the principnl
railway - stations, steamboat wharves, lending
wholesale houses and Parlinment Buildings,
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, rendering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day. Special
arrangements made with families and partien

remaining one wesk or more.

P e

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

m Silutions to Problems sent in by correzpondent,
we

duly acknowoledged.

TO CORRESPONDRNTS.
Jo W. S., Montreal,—Papers to hand, ‘Thankg.

Stodent, Movtresl.—-Currect soiution recelved of p
blem No. 4.

LN

The death of M. I'ret, of the Frenoh Chess magaziy..
La Stratagie, has occasioned mueh rogret ipn chens
circles on both sldes of the Atantle.  During his Iy "
which exteoded bayond eighty yours, he was l‘ft(rc-:f
servics to chess and chessplavars,

The annan! chess contest befween the Unlvorsitien uf
Coambridge and Oxtond, will take piace on Wednnada,
Apricthe 8th, at the rooms of the St George's ey,
Ciab, 8t James', Laudan, 1t will be in the recollnction
of some of our renders that Jast year the Cambridg,
players uchiloved w great victory over thelr opponent,
who did not wio n game during the contest.  "I'ha scote
0t the Cantabs was eleven games won and two dryws

Waare sorry to hear that Mr. Webber, for seven,
years a teachor of chass to w lurge olass of pupits at 1y,
Birkbeck Literary sod  Selentific Institotion, Loadon
Euog., has teen compalled to reslgn bis poaltion, owlué
to Hpess.  Mr. Webber visited the Montreal $heay
Club n lttle over A yenr ago. and seomad 1o take mucl,
interest in what was beiog done at that time as regard,
ahass in the Dominion.

The arenngements for the cantast which has besn e,
potinted between Messra, Binckburne gnd Gubstery
have now bren definitely settled, sod vpan the {ulluwml;
conditions - ~The winaer of +aven wames 10 be the vi..
tur . draws not to count; time ol dftesn movey per
hoar. stakes LU0 aside | M1 Guosbery G b eradited,
starting, with two games; play to take place Alternutely
at Puresvil s and the Divan: stakebolder, Mr Luveloe)
President of the Uity of London Chess Clab; umpire,
Dr. Zakertort: Four games per week are to ba played.
H queanible) andd it fe Hkely the first wae wall take ;,"....«.;
pext Thureday, Matel {71!0, #8 Purssell’s chesy rim
Cornakitl, ’

It is bighly vreditable 1o Mr Guanzherg that he shivaiy
have consented to forero the couditions that atoe |
the wuy of an agreement.  Therels he bas eviperd 5
sncern desire fur the mateh 0 come ol We aby
axpedt to soe u fian Hght—~Lasd aud Waler,

Cupt. Maczen's bas won the i71h game in his oo utent
with Mr, Judd. The score ia now : Mackenxle, 3. Jude
o

PROBLEM N 3t
tFeom the Mechanics Magazine §
By J {7 Ploch.

BLACK.

WHITE.

While to piay and mate {n three moves.

CHERN MATCH HETWLEEN LIVERPOOL AND
CALCUTTA,

The telegraphic ohess mateh betwann Llverps. and
Calcotta has hean Drought to b coscitwlon, Ona of the
1o gammes was won A shott tine aga by Livergumi, and
the otbrr bas ended in & draw,  This resalt gives the
virtery uy Liverpon), In 8 previovs Cstumn we oome
ploted the Livarpool game, and subjoined are the moves
of the Caloniia game.

GAME 45T,
Piayed recentiy by tlagraph betoreon Liverpool and
Ualentin,

White.—{Caleatia. ) Biack —1Livurpoot

L P K i. PloK2l
LoPoQd L PnQd

3 RKtte QR L HBWwQKRKt S
4. I iakes P 4 Pk P
3 Hte QO 3 PeQ B4
G BiaQ2 G RttoQ B3
T I takes P 7. B takea P

A Rtw KBy A KtwKB3
1L Usaties b B K3

10 PaQ R 1, Castles

I Brio K BA4 i PlaQ RY
2. QeQ? 12, Qta Q@
13 PtaK R 3 I PteQ Kt
4. Rtw KD . QoQ Kt 2
15, Q K 10Q e 1 QR0wQ Beq
16, Kt takes Kt 16. Q takes Kt
17, Qo K 2 17, X Rt Kaq
1B, Qi KRY W Pk Kl
20, K Rto K &y 1. Kt KR4
A0 BoKRE W, Rio K 2

¥ RtoKS 2, PmKBI
22 R takes 1 22 Btakes R
¥3. Kttakes H 2D NRto K4

4. BloK 4 4. QK3
4% Ktte Q B3 25. K to Raq
G PloKKod 26, PFtoK B¢
WBws QKB
4. P takes Kt W PloK Ked
WoQa K Keld 2 Py BSOS
W QK Kt W QRioKag
J Ktio K ¢4 31, B takes I* (ch)

32. K iakes I
B P QR4
H. Kt QBY
35 BRioK 4
3. Kt takes R

Caleatta here offernd to draw, and Livarpool accepted.

——

HOLUTIONA

J. Qtakes B

B Qe Q Kl (el
H. QoK B3

35, H takes B

Nolutionof I'roblam Na, 321

L. RloB2 1. Kt tukes R
% BaQs 2. Aught
3, Mates aoo,
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Solution of Problem for Toung PlayersNo,319

WHITKE, "BLACK.
1. Rta Q7 1.Kto K3
2 KttoQ B (ch) 2L KtoK B 4
3. R mates

ra—

PROBLEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 320,

White. Black,

4 KatQ4
L] Pawniat Q Jand 4

White to play and mate ip two moves.

Burdock

IVINCE OF QUEBKC,
D!l.:a‘!'{;::l(l} (’Jl-‘( ).\ltl‘f\"l'l{lll\l. ; SUPER lOR COU RT-

Montreal, the fourteenth day of March, one thousand
elght huodred and elghty one,

Be it known, that the Proviucial Loau Company, a
bady politic and corpurate, tinving it prineipal place of
business [o the Clty of Montreal, in the District of Mon-
treal, beretofore Knuwn nod carrying on buasiness nander
the name of the Provineinl Permroeant Building Society,
and authurized to change thelr corporate title by un Aet
of the Quebee Legisinture, 39 Vie, Cap. 62 by their
petiticn dated the 9th of March justant. uader nomber
=61, apd this day granted by the Honorable Frederiek
W. Torrsnce, vae of the Judyges of the Nuperior (Court,
pray for the sale of an nnwavable therein, described as
followa, to wit: ' ‘I'bat certain ot of land sitaate in the
* Parish aod City of Moatrexl, koown sud deslgnated as
*the principal part of lot number five bundred and six
*(300) ou the vfficial pian, and in the book of relnrence
** of the said Parish of Montresl, and a snall portion of
* Jot namber ten (No. 1}} on the oficial plan, and in the
“ ook of reference of the St. Autoine Ward, of the aald
4 City, containing twenty-twu feet six inches in width,
*“ by eighty feet in depth.”

Petitloners alleging that thera Is sow due to them un.
der the deed of obligation and mortgage, consented by
Motse Roy, of the City of Montreal, engineer, passed
before Hunter, netary. on the plath of October, one
thousand right hundred and seventy five, the sum of
ons huadred dollsrs, the cupital ot the said obligation,
the sum of forty-nine doltars and fiity ceats, for bonus
and interest which bave aceried and become dus eod
payable up to the ninth duy o! January last (1861}, the
sam of fortg-one dollurs sud tweunty-five ecots for pre-
mioms of insurance pabl by them. said petitioners, in
virtne of the conditions of the st deed of obligaticn,
and the sam of seventy five dollars for ines incurred, in
consequenco «f the defanit o pay the ivstalments of the
aaid principal sum, interest nod bonus, as they became
due, the whole forming the sam of two hoodred and
sixty-Bve doilars Rud seventy-five ceuts, and for which
the said herein befure~deseribed immavable is hypothe-
cated t sald pelitioners. with Interest thereon until paid
and cons of thess proceedinga.

Petitloners farther allrging that they have made due
search and used due diligenes to discover the vwner of
apid fmmovable, bat buve been unuble 1o flud wuch
owper, aml the owner or owuars thereaf are unknown
and ancertain.

Notice is therefore given to the actual uwunsr 0f owners
of said immovable, 1o appest befors this Court, within
two montha frown the date of the fonrth poblication of
these presents, ti b inserted ance n week during four
consecative wewks, iua newspnper printed o the Freoch
Iangunge, and in anothoer in the English inogusge, both
published in the City of Montrerl, nnd answer the said
demand ; fatline which, and by the jndgment 1o be ren.
dered in this behalf, the subt herein betore-described
imtoovuble chall be declured to be hy potheenged io favor
of xajd petitioners fur the payment of the sforesaid sum of
two bundred and sixtyfive dullurs und seventy-five
cents, with interest and costs, and ondered to be sold by
the Shetiff, after 1he obuervance uf the formalities re.
quired by Iaw, ia order that out of the net procesds of the
wle, the said petitioners be paid of thair sald c'atm in
vriveipal, tnterest and cuats.

HUBERT, HONEY & GESDRON,
Prothy 8.C.
L ]

THE MYSTERY OF
LOVE MAKING SOLVED,

Or an Easy Rond to Marringe,

Thase in Love will find
in thin Book strange
Seereta tilvays hiddeo
befure to mankind, and
an Eusy Way to Mar-
ringe, also muny Ao
cient NSecrets that the
marcied abiould know,
1fn wife is neglected
1y ber wayward Hus-
hand  this Buok  will
urely reclaim him to
X hin firat luve, 1t proves
rhat Fallare to Win the
¥ohjnet of your Cholce
B Impossible. We have
Xranracked every coun-
Btry to get these Secrets
¥ of Love Makiog, They
will causs millions of
= 1lenrta and Hauds to
. be United ln Marringe
What strange thinga reganding Love Makiog you can
flud in this Book.. 1f your lnve is not reaiproonted, this
great Book will upen abie the barred door, nnd muke
Love's pathway atear. Start rightand the Battle is balf
Won ! ‘Phis book sent by Mall for 25 cents eurrenocy or
10 threo cont pustage statmps, Five books for 81,00 bill.
Valuable Catalogue of 1,000 fast-selling artivles for
Agouts froe, o .

E. NASON & CO.. Publisbors, 1t Nussau St. New York.

! LATEST Btyles of Phintograph, (Hitedgo Chromo,
70 Imported Beveledge, Bmbossed & Picturial Sample
Crrda, 150. B0 STYLES Chramos in Benutiful m‘\lonrs,
name noatly printed, 100. 14 Packs for 81,00 Cuaxton
Prioting Co., Northford, Gt

EALED TENDERS addressed to the Superintendent

Goueral of Indian Affalrs, and endorsed °** Tender
for Indian Bupplies,” will be received at this ofice up to
noon of THURSDAY, 1{th APRIL, 1881, for the de-
livery of the usual Indian Supplies, daty pail, at Fort
Walsh nad Fort Macleod tor the year 1851-82, consistiog
u‘r Plour, Baoon, Groceries, Ammunition, Twine, Oxen,
Cows, Bulla, Agricultural Implements, Tools, &6,

Forms ot Tender and full particalars relative to the
supplies required, can be hnd by applying to the under-
signed or to the Jndian Superiniendent, Winnipeg.

Esaels tender must be accompanied by an accepted
cheque of & Canwllan Bauk for thesum of five thousand
dollurs, which will be forfeited §f the party declines 1o
enter Iuto & contruot when called upon to do so, or Uf he
tails tu complete the work contracted for. If the tender
be not neeopted the cheque will be returned.

The lowest or aoy tender not necessarily nccepted.

INo oewspaper to iosert withont specinl nuthority
from this Department through the Queen’s Priuter.)

L. VANKOUGHMNET,
Depaty of the Superintendent
Feneral of Indian Affairs.

Liepartment of Indian Affalrs, 1
Ottawa, 23th March, 1881, §

Private Medical Dispensary.

(Eatablisbed 1860), 23 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT- Dr. Audrews' Purifi-
cantio, Dr Apdrews’ Fematle Pills, aod all
of Dr. A.'s celebrated remedies for private
isenses, can be obwmined at the Dispensary.
Cincuiars Free. All letters aoswered promptly, without
charge, wheo stamp Is enclased. Communications counfl-
dential. Address, R. J, Andrews, M, 8,, Toronto, Ont.

-
e
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Ghange—t_)f Time.

COMMENCING ON

Thursday, Dec. 23rd, 1880.

Trains will run as follows :

MIXKD. MalL. EXPRYSs.
Leave Hochelaga for
OUawa....ooonvnn.. 1.30a.m. 830 &.m. 5.15 p.m.
Arrive at Ottawn,...... 1130 am. LI0p.m. 9.55 p.m.
Leave Ottawa for Ho
chelagh.............. 1210 a.m. B.10am. 4.55p.m.
Arrice at llochelaga... 10.30 a.m. 12.50 p.m. 9.35 p.m.
Lenve Hochelaga for
Quebea..... ....... 6.00 p.m.  3.00 p.m. 10.00 p.wa.
Arrive at Quebec ...... £.00 pm. 9.55 p.m. 6.30am.
lL.ea<e Quebec for Ho-
chélugsn. ............ 530 p.m. 14.10 a.m. 10.00 p.oi.
Arrive at Hochelaga.... 8.00a.m. 5060 p.m. 6.30a.m.

Leave Hochelaga for St.

Jetome . .oooooa.... 530 pm, ——— ——
Arriveat St Jerome. ... 715pm, ——— ——
Leave St. Jerome for

Hochelaga............ 6.45a.m
Arrive at Hochelaga. ... 9.00a.m  ——————e—

Lenve lochelagan for
Jollette........oiivies B pm. emc -

Arrive at Jollette. ...... 7. Wpw, —— — -
Lenve Jollette fur Hoche.
6.00 a m.
e B aom,
{Local truins between Hull nad Aylmer.)
‘Trains loave Mile-Eod Station Seoen Minutes Later.
9™ Magaificent Palsce Cars ou all Passenger Trains,
and Elegaot Sleeping Cars on Night Trains.
Truins to and from Ottawa consect with Traine to and
from Qusbec.
Sanday Trains leave Montreal and Qaebec nt 4 p.on.
All Trains Run by Montreal Time,

GENERAL OFFICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES.
TICKET OFFICES:

13 Pluce ID'Armes,
202 St James Street,

Opposite 8T, LOUIS HOTEL, Qaebec.

L. A. SENECAL,
{3en’l Sup't.

} MONTREAL

MR, J. H. BATES, X2 e dik how:
Timer Building), NEW YORK, is authorised to contrart
bias rusmoni sawsataae BES T RATES.
W, =, WALKISIR,
IMPORTER OF

Diamonds, Fine Watches & Jewelery,
ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,

SILVER AND SILVER.PLATED WARE.
No. 321 Notre Dame St., Moentreal.

a week ln vourown town. Terins and 85 outfit
$66 freo. Addrass H, HALLETT & Co., Portland,
Malne.

NARDS—10 Lily & Imiported Glase, 10 New Tranxpar.
(J ent, 20 Moutto,Scroll & engraved in colurs fn ease, &1
Love Letter, Name onall 150, West & Co., Wentville, Ct.

New and. Beautifa) oapanese, Rose Bud, Traua-
25 parent, Comio and Blus Bird Cards, with nama on
all, 100, Twelve pnoka ior ane dollar.  Agent's oom-
pleta outfit, 100.  Sampre of Magle Gold Water Pen
(veriten without ink), 50. Agents wasted. Queen City
Card House, Toronto.

In Cnoadian Bank Shares. No stock dabbliog. Porchases
upoen wide margine only. Profit on seven shares secured
by investiog price of one ; 1uN0. per cent. realized lust
year. Chances offer almost monthly to wake from 25 to
100 per cent upon investment of from $30 to 8500, This
is not exaggeratiog, but a fuct that can be proven by the
«aily records of our stoock market. The time presents
chances for small capitalists to nake money. Pamphlet
mailed free. Address Wm. Walkerton & Co., Stoek
Brokers, Cartier Bank Bldg, Montreal. Capital, $25,000.

“NIL DESPERANDUM?”
CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

TRADE MARK. The Great KEngllsh RADE MARK,
” Remedy. An unfail- B ot -
i\:{g care for Semipal
eakness, Sperma-
torrhoen, Impotenacy,
atd all Diseases
that follnw as a se-
¢ 1ence ufSelf-Abase;
{ \ #s loss of Memory,
- i Universal Lassitude, 2R
Before Taking Pain io the Hueck, Alter Taking
Dimuess of Vision. Premature Oid Age, and many
other Diseares thut lead to Insanity or Consumption and
a Premature tirave. (35" Full particnlars in our
pamphlet, which we desire to send free by mail to every
one. The Specific Medicine is sold by all drug-
gists at &1 per package or six packuges for 83, or will be
sent free by mall on receipt of the money by unddressing

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO.,

Torouto. Qot., Canada.

5 Guold, Chromo, Marble, Snowflake, Wreath, Scroll,
Mottu, &e. Cards, witb pame on all 10c. Ageot's

complete outfit, 60 saraples 10c. Heavy gold riog for

oadb of 10 names. Globe Card Co., Northfurd, Coun.

'HOTICE T0 PHOTOGRAPHERS

One of the oldest established stands in the
‘ city to let furnished.

Including Lenses, Cameras aod all necessary appar-
atas, together with ten thousand negatives, furniture,
sample frames, show cases, &c, Located in the best
business centre of the city Terms very moderate
Apply to

BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equsl
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest ams: most complete Estab-
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHIXNE.
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHIXNES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first ciass business.

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

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

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

The Company are also Proprietors and Publtshers of
the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L'OPINION PUBLIQUR, and
« SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department,

Orders by malil attended to with Punctuality; and
prioces the same asif given personally.

6. B. BURLAND.

MANAGER,

& All Gold, Chromo and Lithograph Cards. (No 2,
D Alike,) With Name, 10c. 35 Flirtation Cards, 10c.
Game of Authors, 150, Auntograph Album, 20c. All 500,
Clinton Bros., Clintonritle, Coun

THE COOK’S FRIEND
'~ BAKINC POWDER

Has become a HousEHoLp Wokrp in the land, and is a

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where kconomy and Health are studieds

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half rhe usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

HE COOK’
SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,

IT SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers thronghout the Dominion aud
wholesale by the manufacturer.

WiD. McLAREN, Ux~tos MivLts,
55 College Street.

S FRIEND

19-52-362

5 CHROMOS, name in new type,!10¢. by mail. 40
Agts. Samples, 10c. U. S. Carb Co., Northford, Ct.

The Sciontific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE?

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD®*
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

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

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPRR
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISHXD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF FUBLICATION,

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

T ERMS :

One cupv,une year, including postage..... .00
Qnecopy,six months,including postage... 1.10
Sabseriptions to be paid in ADVANCE.

The following are our advertising rater:—For une
mouthly ivsertion, 10 cts. per line; for three months,
9 cts. per line; Forsix mouths, 8 cts. per line; For one
year, 7 cts. per line; one page of Illustration, including
one column description, §3V; bali-page of lllnstration,
inciuding balf colamn description, $20; quarter-page of
INustration, including quarter columa description, $10.

10 per cent. off on cash payments. .

INVENTIOXS AND MACHIXNERY, &c., or other matter of
an original, usefnl, and instructivecharacter, and snitable
fur snbject matter in the columns ot the MAGAZINR, and
unot ax as advertisement, will be illustrated at very
reduced rates.

REMITTING MONEY.—All ramittances of mone)
shoald be in the form f postal-orders. When these are
nos available, send mouney by registered letters, checks
or drafts, payable to vur order. We can only undertake
to become responsible for mouey when sent in either of
the above ways.

This journal is the only Scientific and Mechanical
Mounthly published in Cavada, and its value asan adver-
tising medium for a1l matter connected with our Manu-
tactories, Foundries, and Machine Shops, and partico.
arly to Inveaotors, is therefore spparent.

All Lithographed Chromo Cards. no 2 alike, 10¢.
5 Agts. big Outfit,10c. GLOBE CARD Co.,Northford,Ct.

"OTORTOISH. Scroli, Wreath, Chromo, Motto and
O} Florui Cards, 100.  U. S. Card Co., Northford, Ct.

FOR ADVERTISING
GONTRAGTS &% st

Illustrated News
MAY BEMADE AT OUR LOWEST RATES WITH
MR. E. DUNCAN
B NEW YORK
HOUSE OFFICES L

per day at home. Samples worth §5

$5 tO $20 free. A)ddress S'rl.\’so.\'p& Co., Port-
and, Maine.

British Amerisan
Bk Nore [Joupany,

MONTREAL.

Tnocorporated by ILetters Patent.

Capital 8$100,000.

foneral fagravers  Pinters

? &
H

A WEEK. $2 a day at home eanily made:
Costly Outfit free. Address TRUE & CO.,Augusts,

$7

Maine

ROBERT MILLER, SON & CO.,
BOOKBINDERS

S . AND
WHOLESALE STATIONERS,

15 Victorin Sguare, Montronl.

THIS PAPER 700

FILE AT GEO. 1%
Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

ROWELL & €CO'S
STREKT), WHELE ADs NEW YOHK
]

VERTISING CONTRACTS
way be msdo for it in

Bank- Notes, Bonds,
¢« Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
, Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Baxecuted in the Best Style of Steel Plufe
Engraving.
Portraits n Specialty.
5. B, BURLAND,
President & Manager,




Arxm 9 1881

SR WILLIAM DOW & CO.
-  |srEWERS: a.nd‘m;ALTS'I’EBB,

SPRING STYLES, 1881,

Our PULLOVER HATS give uddloﬁoc in every
yespect. All the new styles in Soft. Plexidble sod Stiff
Hats, of the finest materisls asd best Snish co hand,

Prices to suit the times,
R. W. COWAN- & CO0'S,-

CONNRR OF ;
Notre Dame ar+d St. Peter Streets.

CANAD- “APERCO.
Paper Maxers and Wholesale Merchaats

874,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

MONTREAL, P. Q.
—AND-- :
11 FRONT STREET,

TORONTO, ONT.
B ' Profis are tow made io Cazadian Baok Stocks.

Positite gusruntee aguinst loas. Investinects

accepted from §5_up. Balance joased Hypo-
thecate pinn. Write o W. WALEKERTON & CO.
Baakers sod Brokers, Jaeques Cartier, Bank, Montreal.

thos pisced secures all prufi! by inoreased
market value and dividends upon 6200
worth of oy Cassrdisn Bank 8dares. This

priss ipie is sanctioned by astote Soanciers 8s the ounly
aate oce fur stock specaiators eosartng returns of from 50

to 1.0x0 per cent apvoaliy upod »rall invescments.
Capital $:5000. Explasatory ;-mphht free.
\\ uet Pelt. Trieks, & all lsts Novel-
Daifis 3o. Big Profis. A.W.
Clnu-: e teoth. Purifies the breath. Only e pc
bonh.vuhmtsprhxlc For sale atall Drug

AGENTS WANTED for Visitiag .
Cards, Flirtation. Escart, Yom Yum,
100 La" Lenor. Nip & Tock & Hidden
LD{NEY Yarmooth, N.8.
HENRY R. GRAY’S

Toys, Chrowos, Books,
ot Tooth Wash. Superior o Powde

\\ D() ..

/%?z\v, 33&'3

l'l,\"l‘ltg f ol
t! =z X
. '\x,#’}\%“@/ 'f

Seperior Pale and. Rrewa’ Malt,

Pals,. nlo&rh!mmmm
Stout h Wood u‘ Bottle Slnlw“t erders prompuly ex-
esutnd. ¥ supplied. I&Ggéa

JDHN*MC&RTH“W&"‘ SON;
OIL & COLOR. MEBCHA.NTS.
e

WHITE LEAD.
TMONTREAT,.

"pO ELEGANT NEW 8TYLE CARDR, Gilt Pringes
Chromo, Fan, Ivy Wreatk, Gilt Vase of Ruses, &o,

o two alike, same o8, 10, by refurn mall, A;un
catfig, 100. Card Mills, Northford, CL "ow

TdB Prettiest Toy Book yet published. Pretty Peggy
sod otber Ballads, by Roaina Emmet. Beastifully

Nastrated {2 colvurs. Pasey covers §2.00. Malled from

CLOUGHER BROS,, Booksallars, Torosto.

Love L-uw,ﬂ Jllostrated Fecort Cards, 6 Popotar
m‘md all 100, West & Co., w-mm.,m

SR

FINEST.. AND. CHEAPEST
; ~ MEAT-FLAVOURING
*Is a success and boon for which Nations should feel °

: - 8TOCK FOR SOUPS,
e e ledioal Pron Laneet Brit Mol Jow- 3= MADE DISHES. & SAUGES.

To be bad of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemists, CAUTION.—Gentine ONLY with
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale fac-gimile of Baron Liebig’s Bi.gn&-
caly} C. David & Co.. 43 Mark Lane, Loudon. England. tare in B’lne Tnk arross L‘bel.

CAFE DES GOURMETS.

AG“KERMANN BROS

. Itis s well-kvown fact that Coffee roasted in the ordicary maoner and pot
placed in air-tight receptactes, is greatly deteriorated by evaporation of the
aromatie particies, and s this yroo»u goes 08 for mounths sturvuds, the result
{s apparent {0 every one.

WHAT IS CLAIMED FOR IT.

g roasted and gmaul is & Pateat Ammm. packed {n Glaas Jars
B vhﬂc bot snd then hermetically sealed; by this proo«o oot a particle of the
F Aromsx ia lnet.

" It is moch strooger, for the reason thatfrta rc =~ ‘higher, after the manner
of the French. They put ne water with it while b ... process of mudn‘, asis
universally dooe to save weight, -

It is more economicsl, a2 two-thirds of ibis is equiralent to ove poand of the
other Cefloe.
Itis chriﬂed. has a beautiful colour, the favoar s dcllciolu, wholesome snd

WILLIAM JOHNSON & CO.,
77 St dama Etreet, Sole Agenfs, Monlreal,

In consequence of Imitations of T HE, WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
whick are calculated to decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins have o reques:

;"'“fﬁai Pirchasers-see—{hat-ths Lokl m'&i‘?{ dears 1hair S!g‘ﬂdhirr

withou! which no bottic of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
13 genurne.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS Sauce, and sce Name on Wra y Label, Bottle and
Stopper. Wholesnle and for Lxport g the rietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &*¢c., &c.; and by Grocers Oilmen throughout the W'orld

To be obtarsed of
Mzssza. J. M. DOUGLASS & 0O., MONTREAL; Mzsars. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION,

TRADE

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remady for Indigestson, whick is
the cause of nearly oll the diseases to which we are subject, bting @ medicine 30 wniformly grateful
and bencficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomack.”
“Nortow's Plls™ act as o powerfid toric and _grn!lt aperient ; are mild im 1Adr operation, iafe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now dear testimony to the bemefits 2o be
dercved from their use, as bhey Aave been a never-failing Fasmily Friend for upwards of 48 years.
Sold in' Bottles at 1s. 1}4., 2s. 94d., and 11s. ca:& by all Medicine Vendors throughowus the Werld.,

cA (/7' TON.
Be sure and ask for “NORTOV'S PILLS" and do net be permuaded to purchase an imitation.

‘FOR A LUSS UF

_ lwmws @Qﬁﬁmmmv

- <* CAMPBELL'S QUININE WINE.

......

ngeh ﬂltch alnd:‘ !lnch “l@ Olach.

-1 28 Beekman St. \%

BOOK BINDERS'.

Y _ PRINTERS' and
NEW YORK, Q'PAPER BOX

MAKERS"

%

GEO. H. SANBORN . i '

Standard Maohlnery Oo.

CHICAGO,

~ 7*1 Monroe St.




